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SIR, 

S ince your fivgulctr Modeftyhas lafid 
an injunction on me to forbear giv¬ 
ing you that Character- which is due fo 
your Worthy 1 am depriv'd of the Satif- 
faClion of Honouring this my Labour y and 
recommending it to the World with the re¬ 
cital of your Merits $ and the Public 4 
ntuft lofe the Benefit of being, made ac¬ 
quainted with thofe excellent Qualities ., 
which render you a mofi deferving Pa- 
fron, of any more valuable Work £, ■ It is 
an allow d Maxim that Virtue is its own 
Reward[ and it is here vifible , that the 
more it -would be Conceal'd the brighter 
it Shines out 5 for what c ould be fdid more 

A Hon- 
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The Epiflle Dedicatory. 

Honourable of you, than that you make the 
forbearing your juft Praifes, as it were the 
Condition of your Patronage. This is it 




What it is I prefect:you with. 

The Hiftory pfjDpn Quixote, after 
mooting * with a general Applaufe not 
only in its Native Language, but in fe¬ 
ver al others , comes now in Englifh to fue 
for your Proteffion Tou, it hopes, Sir,will 
givefit generous Entertainment, and Shroud 
it from the Malice of thofe ill-naturd 
CritickSy whofe only Study is to Carp and 
Railf either to bO thought Judicious by 
their Cenfures, Or tody for the Satisfacti¬ 
on of venting tikif Spleen or Envy . How 
fortunate''the Author was in his under¬ 
taking" is Viftble -not only in the many 
Thoufands of Volitms that have been Prin¬ 
ted in all Nations , but much more in the 
wonderful EffeLt they have had in Ba¬ 
il ijhivg almojl out of the World, and par¬ 
ticularly out of Spain that Innumerable 
Multitude of fidfome Romances, Or Sto¬ 


nes 


Tho Epiftle Dedicatory. 

ties of Knightly Adventures, which fervid 
only to Debauch Jouth, and Infatuate old 
Age with their impoffible Impertinences 
This excellent and fuccesful Mafterpeici 
has not provdfo happy in its Transitions 
form it has been twice before made Eng- . 
lifh, yet the Copies have neither time 
been proportionable to' the Beauty of the 
Original. The fir ft came near eft as being 
almoft a literal Verfion, yet in fuch un- 
polijh d Language, and with fo many 
miftakes, that there feenid to be Nothing 
left but the outlines and rough Draught 
of the fir ft curious Peice. The fecond is 
Jo far vary d that it retains little be fide s 
the Name and fome of the grand Strokes, 
ivith a different jhaddowing, which quite 
(titers the whole frame of the Work, This 
l infiance only to fhow the necejjity of a 
new Tranflation, Without the leaft preju¬ 
dice, or defign to Criticize, which is net* 
ther my Talent nor Inclination. 

r F h - at } have perform'd. Sir, is here 
Jubtiiitted to your Judgment, if it prove 

Worthy your acceptance , I have attain d 

tnp end, for it implies a great perfection 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory. 

to be worthy of you 5 but this fatisfaBion 
I can not fail of which is , that fhould it 
fall Jhort of my expeBatiom yet you have 
goodnefs to excufe thofe errors which you 
kyiow are of the Judgment, and not of 
the Will* 

Accept then , worthy Sir , this tender of 
my refpeB, fuffer Don Quixote after 
being tofid through fo many Truncations 
now at laft to tak§ up under your Patro¬ 
nage, give a favourable Interpretation to 
my endeavours, and allow me ever to Stile 
my [elf 

’ ! ' ' , . ^ ' 

1 / ' 

Sir 


Your moft Ob f die ns 

■ J - V - • ' ' - , ■ 


! \\^ " 


and moft Humble Servant 
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T His I think (to Speak in his own Lan¬ 
guage ) may very well be call’d Don 
Quixote*$ third Sally amongft us, fince he has 
twice before appear’d in Englifh, and now 
comes abroad again to feek Adventures, fome* 
what more refin’d in Language than the firft 
time, and much more like himfelf than the fe- 
cond, So much I may be allow’d to lay, with¬ 
out being thought too Fond of my own, or too 
Cenforious of the Works of others, for had 
they been judg’d fuch as they ought to be, 
there would be no encouragement for Publilh- 
jng a new one at fo great an Expence. But 
Don Quixote has gone through thole two courles, 
and yet not content with all the Bangs and 
Bruiles he has receiv’d, being now new Prels’d 
and Furbilh’d up, ventures Abroad again 
without hopes of better Quarters than he found 
before. It is,his Profelfion to Encounter Dan- 

§ ers, to be an Enemy to Reft, to bear Hard- 
lip, and to appear uncpncern’d in tjie worft 
of fortunes, It is his fate to be Prelecuted 
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The t PREFACE. 

by Enchants, to be Drub’d by Carriers, and 
to be Ston’d by Gally-flaves, but ftill he finds 
Generous ufage among Perfons of Worth and 
Honour ? Tlfofe who dare appear in Print are 
as much Adventurers in their way, as he in his, 
they expofe themfelves to the danger of un¬ 
dergoing rafh Cenfures, they break their Reft 
to ipform fuch as profit by their Labours, 
they fuffer the hardlhips of being Condem’d 
by many that do not underftand them, and 
yet go on unconcerpM either in Profperity or 
Adverfity. The Enchanters that Perfecute 
them are the ill natur’d Crificks, whofe only 
Study is to difcover or make Faults in the 
Works of others, tho f fo Barren themfelves 
that they never can produce anything worth 
Cenfuring. Thofe are unmerciful Carriers whq 
wanting Judgment to difcern betwixt Good 
and Evil ; and yet abounding in Malice to 
Rail at all Men; make it their bufinds to 
thruft themfelves into every Company, that 
having pick’d up matter of detraction in oiie 
they may go vent it, in another, as their own. 

And for Gally-flaves there are too many of 
them, whp Row one way and look another, 
apd throw Stones rather than fail at their own 
Deliverers '■> tjiefe ar? they who under preten-' 
ded kindnefs, or aff’eaed Charity, caft forth 
bitterer Inveftives at a dvance, than the worft 
©f profefs’d Enemies. But ftill there remains a 
noble part of Mankind, which like the BeS 
gathers Honey from every Flower, and Herbs 
that affords it without lelfenihg the Beauty or 
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the Value:of;them, and > where itH|oeets with 
fuch • as are not ..proper; for. jt hat ule, pafles the$i 
over regairdlefs not flaying to amufe it;felf where 
• it finds 1 no advantage ; yet. not e©4payouring 

to deftroy;: that which may be Beneficial to 
others. Thus the Ad venturer in Print is in all 
refpects equally expos’d* ;ancf finds, much the 
fame Entertainment as dpes the Knight in 
Armour, tlie .bafe and,.meaner fort Perfecute, 
but the wife and generous-fupport him. - Let 
this fujffice as to Writing, in genpral; I will 
be as breif as poflibly I. can in giving fome 
account of this particular Work, nottoVinr 
dicate -but .explain what is neceftary iu. it, for 
whatever-is beyond that, I look upon .as iuper- 
fitious, and can .not defend what 1 have.hitherr 
to faid: from; incurring the fame . Cpnfure, 
but it isilbruc .Satisfaction that I am by this 
beforehand , in railing ;ait’ them piiaf fhalL make 
bold to fail at me. 

Thefirftj thing, that; occurs is .to acquaint 
die Reader;;’that.this work is. partly. Corrected 
and partly, ■ Tranllated anew, for where the 
old Tranflatioto, would bear with many amende 
ments I have made* ufc. of it, only Tnleiting, 
Altering,'and. ftfiking .out as occafion ferv’d, 
which indeediwas; ibjm.uch as; might. for dip 
molt part equal the .Lafiopr .of an entire Tranf- 
lation, as: thole, that will take the pains to 
compare them may eafily. perceive, yet many 
places there are in which theEoglilh was fo am 
tiquated or corrupt, and. the meaning of the 
gpanifh fo entirely loft that I haye been for.- 
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ed to Tranflate fometimes half and: fometimes 
whole Pages. But particularly in the firft 
Tome from the bcgining of the Novel of the 
Curious Impdrtihent, tjuite through to the end 
of the Bool$ ‘is all entirely new without any 
regard had to the old Tranflation. And here 
it is to be ; obferv’d,' that all I have, done ei¬ 
ther in Correcting or Tranflating, has been 
from the Spanifh Original, and not from the 
French, which being but a Tranflation it felf 
can not befb good a .ground for another ver¬ 
sion, becaufe it is certain there is no Copy 
but will lomewhat'' Vary from the Original, • 
and therefore Copying from a Copy mult of 
neceflity ftill make the ©fspring/of the Brain 
the more unlike its firft Parent;<;• To avoid 
which defeat' I have endeavour’d* n to i follow 
the Spanifh as clofe as ever the Englifh.would 
bear, not only in rend ring the Trainfaitions 
exactly as reprefented, but in the: very Lan¬ 
guage and Stile, ehofing rather to be blam’d 
for adhering too fervily to my Author, as it 
is generally term’d, than to alter any thing 
of his Senfe, Which my cheifaimeiis tci 
render as intelligible as may be, and yet to 
deliver it genuine without adulteration. I do 
not queftion but fbme will blame this my ftri£fc 
Tranflation from the Original, but thefe I be- 
leive will be only fuch as love to'iritrude their 
own Notions into the Works of others, which 
by fuch embellifhments, as they would have: 
them thought, they only corrupt and defame 

among thole who do not underftand the Ori- 

* *' ’ • ■ - > • . * • 

ginals 
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ginals. Of this fort I copld bring ibtne.mftapces, 
blit that I.doi. npt pretend tp OriticifeV'and, my ! 
only deugn is t to give a account ’, of miy 

own without reflecting upon thp.^prlpCof; 

others, Now as to the.Stije, I make, every ,one 
Speak juft the fame language ,thje, Aqthoy, 
allots hini, . where £><?* Qgipote talks like .a 
Kmght Errant,. there the Spanifh.,-does, j, 
thrufl: in many qbfoletp,. Bombaft expreftions, 
fuch as only*,fit an Heroiclf Madman,, where 
he feems t,o difcourfe op,,other fubje£ts morp. 
rationally, ithere the Stile runs fmooth, , as a 
Gentleman, fhpuld be fuppos’d to converJft. in - 
Company. So Sane ho upon occasion talks 
like a Clown, makes Blunders, miftakes Words, 
raps out Prp,verbs, tells ridiculous Tales' and 
expreffes himfelf like himfelf; but, when the, 
Author is pleas’d to allow him a more elevated 
fit of Senfe, there he talks like one that has 
been improv’d • under fp great a Mafter as 
pon Quixote. Thus eyery one that diflikes 
any part, muft not patently give himfelf 
the liberty of; railing at the Tranflator, till 
he , has weigh’d, or examin'd whether the 
Fault he finds be his or the Authors,, not 
that I would caft oft; any, thing from my felf 
upon him, who is of -fuch a Reputation that 
few Faults can be obje&ed that will ftick up¬ 
on him; but becaufe as there are different 
gu.fts in Reading, as well as Pallats in Eating, 
fo many may not be pleas’d with thofe very 
things which are Beauties in the opinion of 
others, and which whether good or bad ought 

to 
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to ktfribhted to ! him thfey properly belong 
tb^ to* the^ Anthoy if to be found . In ! the Oiji- 
ginkl/to-rhe Trainilator if by hinY any wile 
1 alter’d either for the better, or the Worle. : 

In Trahflatingof Proverbs I have endea- 
vbur’d to. make ufe of fuch Englifli one’s as 
expreft the true Senfe of the Spanifh, with¬ 
out rendritig them Icurrilous, and would not 
for the moft part turn them Verbatim, be¬ 
caufe fome of them would icaree be Senfe, 
and at bell they would be very heavy and 
infignififcant. However lometimes I give the 
. Sjiaiiifh Word for Word, which is either when 
it will allow of Inch a Verball Interpretation 
without lofing any thing of its real Value, 
of when we have no Englifli ProVCrb to an- 
fwer it, or elfe when the following Difcourfe 
bias fbm,e -dependartce upon the Words of the 
Proverb which will not.permit'it to; heexprefs’d 
in other Terms. Above all-in Proverbs which 
ai’e 'peculiar to the Country Iconfine my lelf ’ 
the inof e,.: as for In fiance,- tvhetb^i’t is- laid of 
the Inn-keeper’s yVifes' Cloaths that they were' 5 
made in the Reigri 6f‘ Kin;g Bambdi T render-• 
it in thofo very AVoVds, as being moft pro¬ 
per for 'k Spaniard : -t& make Companions as‘is 
ufiial among them,' and talk of fuch things 
as they! have fbme 1 knowledge or have hear’d 
of, for it would be' Nonfen fe to make a Spa¬ 
niard fay any thing were as old as Pauls, as 
we do, or any other fuch like expreffipn which - 
is peeuliar to England. Yet where thefe things 
occur, becaufe the meaning of them is not 

obvious 
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Obvious to the Englifh Reader. I have e&' 
plain d them by a Note at the bottom of the 
Page. The fame method I have us’d to make 
many other paffages Intelligible, where meft- 
tion is made of things well known in Spain, 
but abfolutdy ftrange to us, as the Giraldd 
of Sevil, the_Buls of Guifando and , many o- 
thers of the fame . Stamp, and alfo in fome" 
expreffions which I have been oblig’d to Tranl- 
late literally, becaufe the connexon wpbldnot 
allow them to be put into exaft Englifh Phrafes. 
in ail thefe Cafes I have made up the defeffc 
by a Note _ which explains difficulties, fhews 
the reafon of fome uncouth expreffions, and in 
my opinion is much better than to run clear 
from the defign of the Author, as fome do' 
and call it Adapting things to the Englifh, 
W -ijV' 1S no - °^ ler than impofing their own 

^ l d > CO x I r Ceits upon the World, under other 
Men s Names, whole reputation they fullv 
by pretending to make them Speak in other 

Languages what they never imagin’d in their 
own. : 

I can not omit giving fome hint of a thing 
I have mention’d in the Preface to mv Tranf- 
lation of Mariana’s ffiftory of Spain, for every¬ 
one that reads this may not have feeiy that 
and I would willingly rectify the Error ge¬ 
nerally committed in Pronouncing of Spanifh 
names. Particularly in fpeaking of Sancho 
Panfa, all or moft Men miftake both Names 
Pronouncing it Sanco Patica, whereas the true 
Pronunciation, is Rancho founding the h as 

we 
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We do in fpeaking the Words Choufe, Cho¬ 
colate, Chop, &c. and the Word Pan fa, ought 
to be pronounc’d as if it were written Pan fa, 
for tlie dalh under the c is to fhew the dif¬ 
ference of pronunciation, as thofe who read 
French well underftand, and this fame is to 
Be obfery’d in all other Words where this 
fort of f fb diftinguifh’d is found. Another 
obfervation is in the Letter » with a dafh over 
as is here mark’d, much us’d in Spanilh, but 
our English Printers, few of them having (uch 
a Letter fo diftinguififd, do Subftitute in? 
ftead of it two »’s, which does not anfwer 
the defign, for a double n only puts an Em- 
phafis upon that part of the Word where it 
occurs, \yhich this fort of n does not but make 
a double found like the g» in Italian, which 
is as if among us, we fhould make, the, a fol-. 
lowing fuch an, ~n found like a Dipthong at, 
as in the Word Sanfuena the laft Sillable na, 
is pronounced as in Italian gna, or as we 
would fpeak nia provided-it were but on? 
Sillable the Ms being contracted into a Dip¬ 
thong as l laid above. The fame found is 
us’d in the double //, which is like the It a- 
Han gl, or the fame Dipthong, as in Gine - 
fillo de Par axilla the laft Sillablesof thofe Words 
are to be fpoken as if Written in Italian glo 
and gla, or in Englifh lio and lia, allowing 
each tp be but one Sillable double founding 
of the Dipthong. But the Printers, as I obfer- 
v’d before, having no s with dallies over 
them haye every where fubftituted a double n, 

which 
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Which muft now of neceflity fupplythede- 
fed of the other. This may perhaps feem a 
very ufelefs nicety to fome who look no fur¬ 
ther than Juft the matter before them," Which 
is the pronouncing of Sancho Panfaf'Ginei. 
fillo, Sanfuena, or the like, and ihdeed (tho’ 
it be always commendable to pronounce any 
Language properly) if this were of no fur. 
ther confequence than in relation to thefe 
Words before us I fhould think it fcarce worth 
the obiervation, but this may be ferviceable 
upon all other occafions to thofe who know 
not how to pronounce Spanilh Names that of¬ 
ten occur, and are for the moft part fo cor¬ 
ruptly read and deliver’d, that the very 
Perfons they denote, if ib call’d, would never 
imagine they were meant by them. But 

enough of this leaft it be tirefome to thofe that; 
are not curious. 

The reader may obferve that the Printing of 
this Work in two fmall Volumes, and a little 
Letter, is for the conveniency of carriage 
it being a Book of fiich excellent diverfion 
aqd fo full of inftruction that it ought to be 
made fit for the Pocket, where as till now it 
has always appear’d in Folio, or large Quarto 
Volumes, only to be read in a Study, as not 
portable. 

I will not fay much as to the Poetry, for 
tho it be not my own, yet being annext to 
or become a part of my Work, it may look 
like fomething of partiality, if I fhould pre¬ 
tend to impofe an opinion of it upon any 

bodies 
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todies, judgment, but if I may be allow’d to 
fpeak my Senfe* I fhall not fay it exceeds what 
was done before, for that were no commenda¬ 
tion, but that I think moftof it, if not all, is 
16 gqod, that it will fcarce be outdone. What 
more is to be laid of it the reader may take 
from the Pen of one of the Gentlemen who 
perform’d that work and gives the following 
account of it. 



a 

Advcr» 


An Advcrtilement concerning 
the Poetical part of the Trank 
latioii, 

' •' '• ' ; 1 i ' ■ V .-Vl . . / . 

T He Author of this Tranflalion, be- 
. ing himfelf unpraHis’d in Verfe; 
thought fit to leave the Poetry to two o* 
ther Perfons, who defire to.have theif flames 
conceal d y thofe pieces that are mar lid 
with a Star are done by one Hand\ and 
the, reft by another. It nmfi be confefsd 
indeed that neither of \em were Mafiers 
of the Spanifh 3 but to fupply that , the 
true and literal Senfe of all the Verfes 
was givn 'em in Englijh , which , with 
the help of the former Tranflat ions, amount¬ 
ed to the fame , and then what they did 
was conftantly Compar'd with the Original\ 
fo that the Reader may be fatisfyd of d 
fair Verfion. There s a great Variety to 
be obferv’d in ’em i fome Serious , others 
Burlefque , and others Dogrel and Bom- 
baft t according to the Occafion ) and Cha¬ 
racter of the Perfon that Recites ’em : And 
5 its not eafy for the fame Pen to vary it 

felf 







Advertifement. 

felf to ■filch different Humours ,5 for which 
reafon a Liberty is to be allow d here , as 
indeed in ail other Tranjlations of Verfe , 
that they may appear with any Grace and 
Spirit. The greateji Liberty is taken in 
the Verfes at the end of the firfi Volume , 
which being very humorous ; and at the 
fame time not in the Body of the Work* 
are only imitatednot Tranflated. But 
every'where elfe, ’tis hop’d that any Gen¬ 
tlemen, that fhall take the Pains to Read 
’em with the Original, will find that the 
true Turn and Vefign of the Author is 
obferv d with as little Variation as is po(- 
fible. 


ERRATA. 


T Onte 1. p. i. in the Note , for Aragon, read new Caftilc. 

Tome 1. Chap 7. p at the Song I die, and if you di$be- 

leive, C 3 c. dele the S tar. Tome a. Chap 12. p at the Song Ore 
nay Soul, Gfe* the Star omitted . 
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The moft Ingenious KNIGHT, 

DON QUIXOTE de La Mancha, 


TOM E I. 


CHAP. I. 

Of the Profeffton and manner of Living of the Re¬ 
nowned Gentleman ,, Don Quixote de La Man¬ 
cha. 

T Here lived not long fince in r. oetfai Village of 
La Mancha, the Name whereof I do not defire 
to remember, one of thofe Gentlemen, who keep 
a Lance upon the Chimney-rack, an old Target 
-. , , * lean Stallion, and a fwlft Grayhound. His Pot 

which daily boil d fomewhat more Beef than Mutton, cold 
Meat moft Nights cut into a Sallad, Collops and Eggs on Sa¬ 
turdays , Lentils on Fridays, and now and then a Pigeon on 
Sundays, did confume three parts of his Eftate; the reft of it 
was lpent on a Jerkin of fine Cloath, a pair of Velvet Hofe, 
with 1 antofles of the fame for Holy-days, and a Suit of the fineft 


\ ■— -— - 3 

-• Mancha is a Territory in the Kingdom c/SAffftgoiu 
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2 The Hijtory of Tome I. 

Country Cloath was his beft drefs on working days. He had 
in his Houfe a Woman fervant about forty Years old, and a 
Niece hot yet twenty, and a Man that ferv’d him both in Field 
and at Home, and could faddle his Horfe and manage a Pru- 
ning-Hook. The Mafter himfelf was about fifty Years of Age, 
of a ftrong Conftitution, fpare of Body, thin Jaw’d, an early 
rifer, and a great lover of Hunting. Some affirm that his Sir- 
name was Qjutxada, or Qyefada (for in this there is feme vari¬ 
ance among the Authors that write his Life) tho* it may be ga¬ 
thered by very probable Conje<ftures,that he was called Quixada. 
But this is little to our Story, it is enough that in the relation of 
it we will not vary a jot from the truth. 

You muft therefore underftand, that this Gentleman we 
fpeak of, at his leifure times, which was moft part of the Year, 
did wholly apply himfelf to the reading of Books of Chivalry, 
and that with fuch a guft and delight, that he almoft wholly 
neglected the exercife of Hunting; and even the adminiftration 
of his houfhold Affairs: And his curiofity and folly went fo far, 
that he made away many Acres of arable Land to buy Books 
of that kind, and brought home as many as ever he could get of 
that fort: And among them all, none pleafed him better than 
thofe which the famous Felician de Silva compofed. For the 
fmoothnefs of his Stile, and thofe intricate Sentences of his, 
feem’d to him moft exquifite, efpecially when he read thofe 
Billets Doux, and Challenges, in which he often found thefe 
words, Xbe reafon of the unreafonablenefs, which is offer'd to my 
fystfon, doth fo weaken my Bpafon y that with all reafon I do juftly 
complain of your .Beauty, As alfo when he read, The high Hea- 
vens 9 which with your Divinity do fortifie you divinely with the 
Stars , and make you deferving of the Deferts which your Great- 
fiefs defervesy 8cc. With thefe and other fuch paffages, the poor 
Gentleman grew diftradted, and was breaking his Brains day 
and night,to underftand and unravel their fenfe. An endlefs la¬ 
bour ; for Ariftotle himfelf could never underftand them^tho’ he 
were again raifed from the dead for that very purpofe. He did 
not well like of the extravagant Wounds Don Belianisg ave and. 
received in fight 5 for,as he imagined, were the Surgeons never 
fo expert that cured them, yet was it impofliblebut that the Pa¬ 
tient’s Face, and all his Body muft be left full of Scars and 
Seams: However he commended in the Author of tharHiftory, 
the conclufion of his Book, with the promife of the endlefs 
Adventure; and many times he himfelf was inclinable to take 
Pen in tend and finilh it exadtly, as it is there promifed; and 
would doubtlefs have performed it, and that fuccefsfully, if 
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Chap. u Don QUIXOTE. ? 

Often did he fall at variance with the Curate of his Village 
(who was a learned Man, and had taken his Degree at * Ciguen - 
$a) touching who was the better Knight, Palmer in of England , 
or Amadis de Gaule: But Mr. Nicholas the Barber of the lame 
Town would affirm, that neither of them cquall’d the Knight 
of the Sun ; and that if any Knight could be compar’d to him 
it was doubtlefs D, Galaor , Amadis de Gaule' s brother, who/e 
nature might fitly be accommodated to any thing ; fpr he was 
not fo coy and whining a Knight as bis Brother, and that in 
matters of Valour, he did not bate him an Ace. ' 

In lhort he fo intirely gave himfelf up to reading thefe Books^ 
that he fpent whole Days and Nights in this Employment; fp 
that through excefs of Reading and want of Sleep, his Brain 
was dry d up in fuch manner, that he became diftradted. His 
Fanfie was filled with thofe things he read, of Enchantments, 
Quarrels, Battels, Challenges, Wounds, Wooing, Love, Tem- 
pefts,and other impoliible Follies. And it was fo fix’d in his Ima¬ 
gination that all the multitude of invented Stories he read was 
true, that in his Opinion, no other Hiftory in the World was 
fo authentick. He us’d to fay, that the f Cid Bjiydia% y was a 
very good Knight, but not to be compar’d to the Knight of the 
burning Sword, who at one back ftroke, cut alunder two fierce 
and mighty Giants. He was better pleas’d with Bernard del 
Qarfioy becaufe he flew the inchanted Orlando at Iipnccfvallcs.■ 

He alfo liked of the fliift Hercules uled when he fmothered Ati- 
teoriy the Son of the Earth, betwixt his Arms. He praifed the 
Giant Morgant marveloufly, becaufe, tho s he was of that mon- 
ftrous Progeny, who are commonly all of them proud and rude, 
yet he only was affable and courteous. But he agreed beft of aJI 
with Hcinauld of Mount Albany and chiefly, when he faw himi 
Tally out of his Caftle, to rob as many as ever he could meet. 
And when beyond the Sea he took away the Idol of Mahomet^ 
which was all of Gold, as his Story tells us. He would wil- 
ingly have given his old Woman, nay, and his Niece into the 
Bargain, to purchafe a fair opportunity of Thralhing the Tray- 
tor * Galalon . 

In fine, being wholly depriv’d of his Wits, he light upon 

the ftrangeft conceit that ever Mad-man ftumbled on in this 

* < * • 



* Ciguen^a is an Z)niverfity hi Spain. 

t Cid Ruydiaz a famous Spanijh Commander , of whom many 

* Fables arc written, 

? Galalon the Spaniards fay betray'd the French Army at 

IvoncefvaHes. 
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World, which was that it feemcd to him very requifire and 
heccflhfy, as well for the increafe of his own Honour, as for the 
benefit of the Publick, that he himfelf fhould become a Knighc 
Errant, and go throughout the World, with his Horfe and 
Armor to feek Adventures, and pradtifc in Perton all that he 
had read was ufed by Knights Errant, undoing all manner of 
wrongs, and expofing himfelf to dangers and hazards $ which 
being once happily furpafs’d, might gain him eternal Renown. 
The poor Soul did already imagine himfelf Crowned, through 
the valour, of his Arm, at lea ft Emperor of Trabi^onde ; and 
thus fill’d with thefe pleafing Thoughts, and led away by the 
extraordinary Pleafure he took in them, he made hafte to put in 
practice his Defires. 

The firft thing he did was to fcour feme old Armour that 
had belong’d to his great Grandfather, and had lain fome ages 
cover’d with Ruft and Mould, forgotten in a by corner of 
his Houfe. He trim’d and drefs a it the belt he could, and then 
difcover’d a gr&it defied, which was that there wanted a Hel¬ 
met. and was only a plain Morrion . but his Ingenuity fup- 
ply’d this want, for he made a fort of Beaver of Paft-bord, 
which being faftned on with the Morrion, in fome meafure 
reprefented a Helmet. True it is, that to make tryal whether 
his patted Beaver was proof againft a Cut, he out with his 
Sword and gave it two ftrokesand at the firft undid his whole 
weeks Work. He could not but be difpleas’d at the facility 
it was fhatrer’d to pieces with, wherefore to affure himfelf bet¬ 
ter the next time from the like danger, he made it a-new, pla¬ 
cing certain Iron Bars within it, in fo artificial a manner, 
that he was fully fatisfyed of the ftrength of the Work ; and 
without making a fecond tryal, he look’d upon and valu’d it 
as a moft excellent Beaver. Next he went to fee his Steed, 
and tho* his Bones ftarted out for want of Flefh to cover them, 
and he had more faults than Gone Ins Horfe, Qui tantum fellis 
$3 ojfa fuit ; yet he thought neither Alexander s Bucephalus, 
Ttor the Cid his Horfe Babieca , were in any refped equal to 
him. He fpent four Days devifing him a Name: for (as he 
reafoned with himfelf) it was not fit that fo famous a Knights 
Horfe, -and chiefly being fo good a Beaft, fliould want a known 
3Mame : and therefore he endeavoured to give him fuch a 
one, as fhould both declare what he had been, before he be¬ 
long’d to a Knight Errant-, and what at prefent.he was: For 
it was. moft agreeable to reafon, fince his.Matter chang’d his 
profeftion, that he fhould alter his Name,;, and get one that 
were famous ahd founded great,, as became the new order and 
exercile which he now profeifed; and therefore-after many 
■ f ? . fc other 
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other Names which h; framed, blotted out, reje&ed, added" 
undid, and form’d again in his memorv and imagination he 
finally concluded to call him * a, a ' name i n ’ his 

opinion Igrfty, hill, and fignificanr, of what he had been when 
a meere plain Jade, before he was exalted to his new Digni¬ 
ty ; being, as he thought, the belt carriage Bcaft in the World 
The name being thus given to his Horfe, and fo much to his 
latisrachon, herofolv’d in like manner to name himfelf and 
this thought empl oy’d him eight Days, and at iehgth he’ call¬ 
ed himfelf Dm Qjtixotc ; whence (as is faid) the Authors of 
tins molt true Hiftory deduce, that lie was undoubtedly nam- 
eel Quixada , and not Quejada, ns others would have it. And 
remembiing that the valorous Amadis was not fatisfied onlv 
.with the bare name of Amadis , but added to it that of liis 
Random and Country, to render his own more redoubted 
terming himfelf Amadis do Gaitlc ; fo he, like a good Knmht 
would add to lus own, that of his Province, and call him- 
ielr Don Quixote de la. Mancha , by which he thought he ve¬ 
ry lively exprefs’d his Linage and Country, which he did 
Honour, by taking it for his fin-name. 

His Armour being fcowred, his Morrion transformed into 
an .Helmet his Horfe named, and himfelf confirmed with a 
new denomination • he bethought himfelf, that now he wanted 
nothing but a Lady, on whom he might beftowhis afteeftion- 
for a-Kmghr Errant without a Miftrefs, is like a Tree without 
Leaves and Fruit, or a Body without a Soul: And therefore he 
usd to fay to himfelf. - If for a punifiiment of my Sins, or 
by good Fortune; I fhould meet abroad with fome Giant (as 
often happens to Knights Errant) and overthrow him in the firft 
^er or . cuc bbn in two at one Broke, or in fhort overcome 
id. lubdue him, will it not be expedient to have fome Lady, 
to whom I may fend him as a prefent ? And that he coming 
in o her pretence, do kneel before my fweet Lady, and fay to 
her with an humble and fubmiffive Voice ; Madam, I am the 
V lant Caraculiambro, , Lord of the Ifland Malindrania , whom 
£ ^ er ’ C 00 - nUK 'l> -praifed Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha 
r. ln ^ng^ e Combat; and has commanded to pre- 

t^,T U r e r y ° Ur gl T atnefs > that ic maypleafe your Highnefs * 
to chlpofe of me according to your liking ! O! how glad was 

01 Knight when he had made this Speech to himfelf, but 


in Spanijh, is a horfe of labour, and Ante fgnifits 
before • fo that Rozinantc implies , one that was a labour - 
’ Horfe* ■ 
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chiefly when he had found out one whom he might call his 
Lady? For as is imagined there dwelt in the next Village to 
his a young handfome Country Wench, with whom he was 
fometime in Love, tho*, as Is luppos’d, (he never knew or 
rook notice of it. She was called Aldonfa Lorcnfo , and her he 
Judg'd fitted to intide the Lady of his thoughts, and fearching 
a name for her that fhould not vary much from her own, ana 
yet fhould draw near to and fomewhat relemble that of a 
Princcfs or great Lady, he called her Dulcinea del Tvhofo (for 
there Hie was born) a name in his conceit harmonious, ftrange, 
and .fignificant, like to all the others he had made choice 
of. 


C H A P; II. 

Of the firjl Sally Don Quixote made to feek 

Advent'tires . 

. 

T Hings being thus ordered, he would defer the execution 
of his defigns no longer, being fpur’d on the moreve- 
hemendy, by the conceit he had that his delay caus’d a 
want of him in :he World, becaufe of the wrongs he refolved 
to right, the haj ms he meant to redrefs, faults he would cor¬ 
rect, the abufes he would mend, and the debts he would fatis- 
fie. And therefore without acquainting any living Creature 
With his intentions he, unfeen of any, upon a certain Morning, 
fomewhat before the Day (being one of the warmed of July) 
Armed hiinfel Cap-a-pie, mounted on Bp^inante, clapton his 
all-contrived Helmet, grafp’d his Target, took his Lance, and 
by a Poft^rn dcior of his Bafe-Court ifliied out to the Field, 
wonderfully pleas’d and fatisfy’d to fee with what eafe he had 
began to execute his good defires. But fcarce he was got in¬ 
to the Field, when he was fuddainly aflaulted by a terrible 
thought, and fuch a one as had like to have overthrown his 
former good purpofes ; which was, that he remembred he was 
not yet dub cl Knight ; and therefore by the laws of Knight¬ 
hood, neither could nor ought to Combat with any Knight. 
And tho* he were one, yet ought he to wear white Armour like 
a new Knight, without any device in his Shield till he had 
won it by force of Arms . ; 

Thefe thoughts made him ftagger in his purpofes; but his 
Folly prevailing above any reafon, he refolv’d to caufe himfelf 

to 
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CO be Knighted by the firft he met, after the example of many 
others that did the fame, as he had read in the Books which 
diftraifled him. As touching white Armour, he purpos’d with 
the firft opportunity, to Scower his own fo well, that they 
fhould become whiter than Ermines: And thus he pacified his 
mind and profecuted his Journey, without chuftng any other 
way than that which his Horfe pleafed, believing that therein 
confifted the vigour of Knightly adventures. Our burmfifd Ad¬ 
venturer travelling thus onward, did parley with himfelf in this 
manner: c Who doubts but that in the enfuing Ages, when 
4 the true Hiftory of my famous A< 5 ts fiiall come to light, the 
c wife Man who writes them, will begin, when he comes to 

* declare this my firft Sally fo early in the Morning, : after this 
c manner ? Scarce had the ruddy Apollo fpread over the face of the 
€ vaft and fpacious earth the golden tmfls of his beautiful hair ; 
€ and fcarce had the little painted Birds with their forked Tongues y 
c fainted with fweet and mellodious harmony , the arrival of the 
€ Rofie Aurora, who abandoning her jealous Husband’s eafie 
c Bed, fhew'd her felf to mortals, through the Gates and Win- 
4 dows of the * Manchegall Horizon, When the famous Knight 
€ Don Quixote de la Mancha , abandoning the fiothful Down, 
c mounted his renowned Horfe Bpfmante, and began to Tra- 
€ vel through the Ancient and known Fields of Monticl , (as in- 
'deed he did) and then went on fay ing,Happy the Age, and for- 

* tunate the time, when my famous feats (hall be revealed, feats 
'worthy to be grayed inBrafs, carved in Marble, and delive- 
c red with moft curious Art in Tables, for a future inftrudkion 
c and memory. And, thou wife Enchanter, whoever thou art 
4 whom it fhall concern to be the Chronicler of this ftrange 
€ Hiftory, I defire thee not to forget my good Horfe Bp%inantc % 
c my eternal and infeparable Companion in all my Journies and 
c Travels. And then, as if he were really in love, he 
' laid, O Princefs ( Dulcinea , Lady of this captive heart, much 

wrong haft thou done me by difmiffing me, and reproaching 

me with the rigorous Decree and Commandment, Not to ap- 

* pear before thy Beauty: I befeech thee, fweet Lady, deign 
t ta remember this thy poor fubjeeft Heart, that for thy Love 

Suffers fo many Tortures. To thefe he added a thoufand other 
. ravings, all after the very fame manner that his Books had 
taught him, imitating as near as he could, their very Phrafe 
and Language, and withal rode fo flowly, and the Sun mourn 


J The Horizon of his Country la Mancha, 
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ted fo fwlftly, and fo violently hot, as might have melted his 
Brains if any had been left him. 

He travelled almoft all that day without meeting any thing 
worth mentioning, which made him fret for Anger j becaufe 
he earneftly defir’d prefently to find fome one, upon whom he 
might make cryalof his invincible Strength. Some Authors 
write, that' his firft Adventure was that of the * Lapicean 
Straight*; others,’ • that of the Wind-mills: But all I could 
jn^ke out in this affair, and, what I found written in the An¬ 
nals of la'Mancha is, that he travelled all that day long, and at 
night both;he and his Horfe were tyred, and almoft ftarv’d 
with Hunger, s and that looking about on every fide, to fee 
■whether he [could'difcover any Caftle or Sheep-fold, to which 
he might retire for that night, and relieve his wants: he per¬ 
ceived an Inn near the High-way in Which he travelled, which 
was as welcome a fight to him, as if he had feen a Star that 
guided him to the Porch, if not to the Palace of his Redempti¬ 
on. He put on and arrived much about Night-fall. There 
flood, as it happen’d, at the Inn door, two young Women, fuch 
as we call ftrowlers, who travelled towards Sevil with certain 
Carriers, and did by chance take up their Lodging in that Inn 
the fame Evening: And for as much as to our Knight Errant 
all that he thought on, fa w, or imagin’d, feem’d robe really 
done and tranladted in the fame manner as what he had read in 
liis Books, as foon as he fpy'd the Inn, he conceiv’d it was a 
Caftle' with,four Turrets, whole Pinnacles were of glitter¬ 
ing Silver, ' without omitting the Draw-Bridge, deep Fofle^ 
arid other Appurtenances belonging to luch places. He drew 
hear to the Inn, (which to him feem’d a Caftle) and being at a 
imall diftance from it, check’d l\o^inantc with the Bridle, ex¬ 
pecting fome Dwarf would mount on the Battlements, to give 
warning with: the found of a Trumpet, that a Knight did 
approach the'Caftle : But feeing they ftaidlong, and th.;t Roxi- 
titinte kept a coil to go to his Stable, he went to the Inn door, 
and there beheld the two loofe Baggages that flood at it, whom 
he prefently fuppofedto.be two beautiful Damzcls, or lovely 
Ladies, that did folace themfelves before the Caftle Gates. In 
the mean while it fell out by chance, that a certain Swine- 
heard as he gathered his Hogs',, blew the Horn, which 
ufes to bring them together; and inftantly Don Quixote ima¬ 
gined it was what he defined, to wit, fome Dwarf who gave 
notice of his Arrival; and therefore with marvellous fatisfadf- 

« ’ ^ * I 
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on of Mind he approached the Inn and Ladies, who beholding 
one armed in that manner draw fo near, with his Lance and 
Target, were in a fright, retiring into the Inn: But Don Quixote 
perceiving their fear by their flight, lifting up his parted Beaver' 
and dhoovering his withered and dufty Countenance, accofted 
them eburteoufly, and with grave words, in this manner: c Let 
* not your Lady (hips flie, nor fear any Outrage ; f 0 r to the 
e order of Knighthood, which I profeis, it toucheth not apper¬ 
tained! not to wrong any body, and ieart of all fuch worthy 
c Damzels as your prefence denotes you to be. The Wenches 
looked on him very earneftly, and employ’d all their Eyes to 
fearchout his Countenance, which his ill-fafliionM Beaver did 
conceal: But when they heard themfelves termed Damzels a 
thing fo remote from their Profeifion, they could not forbear 
laughing, and that fo loud, that Don Quixote was out of Coun¬ 
tenance, and faid, € Modefty is a comely Ornament of the 
c beautiful, and the exceflive Laughter that fprings from a light 
c occafion muft be reputed gveat Folly : But I do not objedfc 
c this to you to make you the more afliarned, or that you fliould 
c take it in ill part; for my defire is no other than to do you all 
c the Honour and Service I can. This Language not well un- 
derftood by the Ladies, and the ill Prefence of the Knight : 
occafion’d them to laugh louder, and his Paflion to'boyl higher^ 
which might have exceeded all bounds, had not the Inn-keeper ; 
come out that moment; who being extraordinary fat, was of a 
peaceable Difpofition : He feeing that odd Figure, arm’d with 
fuch unlutabie Armour, as were his Bridle Lance, Target and 
Corfler, was ready to have born the Damzels company in their 
Merriment. But being iomewhat fearful of that Fardle of 
Furniture, he refolv-d to fpeak him fair; and faid, If your Wor- 
fliip. Sir Knight, feeks a Lodging, bating a Bed, which is not 
to be had in this Inn, you will find all Other things in great 
Plenty. Don Quixote obferving the fubmiflfivenefs of the Con- 
ftableof that Fort refs (for fuch the Inn and Inn-keeper feemed 
to him) anfwered. Any thing. Sir Conrtable, will ferve me ; 
for my Arms are my Ornaments, and Battefs my eafe. 


great- a i mer as Cacus 9 and as tliarp as a Scholar' or a Page ' 
and therefore anfwerd him thus : If fo, your Beds muft be 


? Caftellano in SyamShfignifies cither a Conjlahle of a Fort, or 
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hard Rocks; and your fleep perpetual watching; and fince it 
is fo, you may freely alight, and not doubt of finding in this 
Cottage, occafion enough to keep you waking the whole Year 
much more one Night. This faid, he laid hold of Don Quix¬ 
ote's Stirrup, who alighted with much difficulty and Pain, as 
noc having broken lus Fall that Day. Then he defir’d his Hoft 
to have fp^ial care of his Horfe, faying, he was one of the bell 
that ever eat Bread. The Inn-keeper view’d him, and thought 
him hoc half fo good as Don Quixote pretended ; and fetting 
him up in the Stable, he returned to fee what his Gueft would 
command, who was difarming by both the Damzcls (they by 
this time being reconcile to him) and tho’ they had taken off 
his Breaft-plare and Back, yet knew they not how, nor could 
any ways undo his Gorget, nor take off his counterfeit Bea¬ 
ver, which he had faften’d on with green Ribbands; and by 
reafon the Knots were fo intricate, it was requifite they (hould 
be cut, ^ which he would by no means confent to, and therefore 
conti nud all Night with his Helmet on, and was the ffcran- 
geft and pleafanteft Figure imaginable. And as he was difarm- 
ing (conceiting thofe light Wenches that aflifted him, to be 
fome great Ladies and Dames of that CaftleJ he faid to them 
with a very good grace. Never was Knight fo well attended 
on, and ierved by Ladies, as was Don Quixote ; when he de¬ 
parted from his Village Damzels attended on him, and Princefles 
on his Horfe. O Po^inante ! for. Ladies, that is the Name 
of my Horfe, and Don Quixote de la Mancha is mine. For 
th o I meant at the firft not to have difeover’d my felf, ‘till the 
Acfts done in your fervice, and to your benefit, fliould make 
me known ,* yet the neceffity of accommodating to our prefent 
purpofe, the old Romance or Sir Launcelot y has given occafion 
for you to know my Name before it was feafbnable: But 
the time will come when your Ladifhips may command me, 
and I obey, and then the valour of my Arm fiiall difeover the 
defire I have to do you fervice. 

The Wenches, who were not us’d to fuch Compliments; 
anfwer d never a Word, but only ask’d whether he would 
eat any thing ? I would eat any thing whatfoever, repli’d Don 
Quixote \ for, as I conceive, it would ftand me in good ftead. 

It happen d that Day was Friday , and therefore there was no 
other Meat in the Inn, but a few pieces of Fifh call’d in Ca - 
ft tie y Abadexo ; in Anddlu\ia y Bacallao; in fome places, Cu - 
radillo; and in others, Trtichuela; and is no other but Poor-John « \/ 

They ask d him whether he would eat of it, giving it the 
Nameufed in that place, of Truchucla y or little Trout; for 
there was no other Fifh in the Inn to offer him but that. Why 

then 
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then (quoth Don Quixote) bring it in ; for if there be many 
little Trouts, they may ferve me inftead of a great one it be¬ 
ing all one to me, to be paid my Mony (if I were to receive 
any) in jeight fingle Royals, or to be paid the fame in cne 
piece of Eight, And befidcs thofe little Trouts are perhaps 
like Veal, which is much more delicate Flefh than Beef; or 
Kid. which is better than Goat; but whatfoever it is, let it 
be brought in prefently ; for the labour and weight of Arms 
cannot be well fupported without the aflKtance of the Guts 5 
The Table was cover’d at the Inn Door, that he might, cake 
the Air ; and the Holt brought him a portion of ili-water’d, ! 
and worfe boil’d Poor John, and a Loaf as black and hoary 
as his Harnefs: But the only fport was to fee him eat; for by 
reafon his Helmet was on, and his Beaver lifted, he could put 
nothing into his Mouth himfelf, if others did not help him 
to find the way; and therefore one* of thofe Ladies ferved his 
turn in that: But it was altogether impoffible to give him 
Drink after that manner, and would have been fo lor ever, 
if the Inn-keeper had not boated a Cane, and fettitig the one 
end to his Mouth, poured down the Wine at the other 
All which he fuffer’d moft patiently,- tacaufe he would not 
break the Ribbands of his Helmet. /Sr’ he fat at Supper, 
there arriv’d, by chance, a Sow-Gelder, who, as foon as he 
came to the Inn, founded four or five dines a Whiffle of Canes, 
which confirm’d Don Qj'x>te in, the Opinion, that he was in 
fome famous Caftle where he was (eryed with Mufickj^for 
which Reafon he was well pleafed With his Undertaking * that 
the Poor-John was Trouts; the;Bread of the.iimft Flower; 
the Whores, Ladies; and the Inn-keeper, Coniiable of the 
Caftle. But nothing fo much afflitfted him, as thar he. wa* not 
yet dubbed a Knight, being fully perfwaded, that he could 
not lawfully enterprise, or. follow any Adventure, 'till he re¬ 
ceived the Order of Knight-hood. 



CHAP. III. 


Of the f leaf ant manner observed in Kjiighting 

of DoivQuixote. 

1 

B EING thus perplex’d in his Mind, he fhorten’d his poor 
beggarly Supper, which being ended, he call’d thelnn- 
- f keeper, and Hunting himfelf up with him in the Stable, 
. ; tell 
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fell upon Ms 'Kpees before him. faying, I will nPVP » „•&> 
the Pke where- I am, valorous m your counS 

ipe a Boon that I mean to ask of you, whichSl 
Wound to your Honour, and to the profit of an SmaTe- 
* md ;. ?I’e Inn-keeper feeing his Gqeft at his Feet, andTear- 
ing thofe Words, ftood in amaze, gazing at him not know, 
ing what to do or fay, and prefs’d him earneftly to rife • but 
air was in vain, till he promis'd him, that he would grrn 
any tffing he requetted at his Hands. 1 did never expedf Tefs 
(replied Don Qjaxotc) fiorn your magnificence, my Lord • And 
therefore I fay, that the Boon which I have beggV and hath 
been granted me by your liberality, is, chat to morrow MoS 
mg you will dubb me Knight, and this Night I will wa ch 
tny Armour in the Cbappel of your Caftle, and in the Morn¬ 
ing, is I have faid, the reft of my Defires fhall be fulfill’d that 
Imay go in due manner-throughout the four pairs of the 
World, to Leek Adventures to the benefit of the needv as is 
the duty of Knighthood, and of Knights Errant & as l 
amjp whofe Defires are wholy inclined and dedicated to'fuch 
Atchievements The Hoft who, as we noted before, was fome- 
what arch, and had already an inkling of his Guefts want of 
Wit, now abfolutely concluded, that what he had fufpedled 
wgs true, hearing fuch words come from him, and that her 
might have fomethmg to laugh at that Night,-refolv’d to hu¬ 
mour him, and accordingly told him, That he vyas much in 
the right, in what he defir d, and that fuch Projecfts and De- 
figns were natural to fuch worthy Knights as he Teem’d to be 1 
find .his prefence denoted That he himfelf, in his youthfu’f 
Yeats, hafi follow d that honourable Exercife, going through’ 
diyers parts of the World to feek Adventures; without dS 
oilfitting the* PtrcMes of Malaga, the Ifies of ^taran, the 
Compals otScvill, the Agaguejo of Segovia, the Olive-Field of 
Valencia, the Rpndilla of Granada, the Key of S. Lucar, the 
Potto of Cordova, and the little Taverns of Toledo ; and many 
other Places, where he practis’d his flight of hand, doing ma¬ 
ny Wiongs, folhciting many Widows, undoing certain Maid¬ 
ens and deceiving many Pupils j and finally, making him- 
felf known and famous in all the Tribunals and Courts almoft . 
of a I Spam, and that at laft he had retir’d himfelf to that his 
Caftle, where he was maintain’d with his own and other Mens 
Goods, entertaining in it all Knights Errant, of whatfoever 


* Vi C r N Z™ S cemi ? md Scandalous Places in 

thoje Ctttes , . v " v,; 

Quality 
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Quality and Condition they were; only for the great affedion 

he bore them, and to the end t hey might divide with him pare 
of their Wihn.ngs, in recompence for liis good-will : he added 
that there was no Chappel in his Caftle, where he might watch 
his Arms, for he had pull’d it down to build it up a-new • But 
yet he knew very well, that in cafe of neceffity they might* law¬ 
fully be watched in any ocher place, and therefore he might 
watch them that Night in the bale Court of the Caftle • for in 
the Morning, an’t pleas’d God, the Ceremonies requifite fhould 
be perform d in fuch manner, that he fhould becuAie a dubb'd 
Kn ght, and as good a one as any in the World. He ask’d 
of him, whether lie had any Mony, and Don Quixote anfwer’d 1 
he had not a Doit, having never read in the Hiftories of 
Knights Errant, that any of them us’d to carry it. To this 
his Hoft replied, that he was deceived; for admit that Hifto- 
fies made no mention of it, became the Authors of them judg’d 
it fuperfluous to exprels aching fomanifeftand neceflarv to be 
earned, aswas Mohy and clean Shirts, it was not for all that to 
be bel.ev’d diat they had none; and therefore he fhould confi¬ 
dently rely upon it; that all the Knighcs Errant, whofe Ho¬ 
nes have fervd to ftuft fo many Volumes, had their Purfes 
well End, to provide againft Accidents, and did alfo carry 
with them a little Casket of Ointments and Salves, to cure the 
Wounds they received, for they had not the conveniency of a 
Surgeon to cure them, every time they:fought abroad in the 
Etclds and Delerts, it they had not by chance fome wife En¬ 
chanter to their Friend, ■ who would prefently fuccour them 
bi nging them, in a Cloud, through the Air, fomeDamzelor 
Dwarf, with a Viol of Water of Juch Virtue, that rafting one 
Drop of it they remained as whole of their Sores and Wounds' 
as it they had never received any .• But when they had not that 
advantage, the Knights of times paft held it for a very com- 

j ii' lccu , rc courfe > that their Squires fhould be pro¬ 
vided of Mony and other neceffary things, as Lint and Oynt- 
ments to cure themfelves.; and when it befel that the like 
Kn.ghts had no Squires to attend them (which hapned but ve- 
ry ieldom) then would they themlelves carry all this Pfovifion 
behind them on them Horfes, in Ibme flight Wallets, which 
• p 0uld lc ? r , ce be perceived, as a thing of very great confluence, 
f or > unlels 1C were upon (uch an occalion, the carriage of Wal¬ 
lets was not very tollerable among Knights Errant. And there¬ 
fore he ad vis d, tho he might command him as one that by 
F e< j eiv| ng the Order of Knighthood at his Hands, would fliort- 
p bec °me his God-child, that lie fiiould not travel from thence 
torvvard without Mony, and other ufual neceffaries, and he 

would 
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would be fenfible how advantageous they were to him when 
he leaft expe<fted ic. * 9 1 

Don Qitixotep romifedpimdtually to accomplifh all he had 
ad vis d him to do > and fo order was forthwith taken how he 
(hould watch his Arms in a great Yard adjoyning to one fide of 
the Inn. Don Quixote gathering ail his Arms together, laid 
them On a Ciftern that ftood near to a Well, and buckling on 
his Target laid hold on his Lance, and walked up and down 
before the Ciftern very demurely^ and when he began to walk 
Night began to fhur in the Day, The Inn-keeper, in the mean 
time,recounted to all the reft that lodged in the Inn,the folly of 
his the watching of his Arms, and the Knighthood which 

he acpectcd to receive. They all much admir’d at fo ftrange a 
kind of Madnefs, went out to behold him at a diftance, and 
law that lometimes he walk’d gravely to and fro, other whiles 
leaning upon his Lance, fixt his Eyes on his Armour, without 
taking them off for a confiderable time. 

Night came on, but the Moon was fo bright, fhe feem’d to 
Vie with him of whom flie borrows her Splendor, fo that every 
thing the new Knight did was eafily perceiv’d by all the Com- 
V™ y. At this time one of the Carriers that lodged in the Inn 
relolved to water his Mules, and to that purpofe it was necefla- 
ry to remove Don Quixote s Armour that lay on the Ciftern • 
who feeing him approach, faid with aloud Voice; Othoul 
Whoever thou art, bold Knight, that com’ft to touch the Ar¬ 
mour of the moft valorous Adventurer that ever girded Sword 
take heed what thou doft, and touch it not,left thou pay for thy 
Prefumption with the forfeiture of thy Life. The Carrier made 
no account of thefeWords ./but it were better he had,for it would 
have fav’d him the expence of a Surgeon)and laying hold of the 
Straps, threw the Armour a pretty way from him $ which Don 
• Quixote perceiving, he lifted up his Eyes towards Heaven, and 
< addrefling his Thoughts (as it feemed) to his Lady Dulcinea % 
laid $ Affift me, dear Lady , in this fir ft dangerous Affront 
\md Adventure offered to this Breaft , that is enthralled to thee y 
and let not thy Favour and Protection fail me in this my firfi un¬ 
dertaking. And uttering thefe and other fuch Words, he let flip 
Target, and lifting up his Lance with both hands, gave the 
-Carrier fuch a blow with it on the Head, as laid him flat on 
the Ground in fuch piteous plight, that if he had follow’d it 
with another, he had needed no Surgeon to cure him. • This 
» he gathered up his Armour again, and laying it where 

it was before, walk d up and down as unconcern’d as he had 
done at firft, 

9 Soon 
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/<• So ° n i frer > anoth . er Carrier not knowing what had hapned 
(for his Companion lay yet in a Trance on the Ground) came 
in like manner to water his Mules, and going about to take a- 
way the Arms, that he might free the Ciftern of incumbrances 
and take Water theleafier: Don fixate faying nothing, nor 
imploring Favour of Jus Miftrefs or any other, let flip again his 
Target, and lifting his Lance, without breaking of it in pieces 
made more than three of the fecond Carriers noddle, for he 
broke it in four places. The noife drew out all the people of 
the Inn, and among them the Hoft; which Don Qttixotn p er - 
ceiving, grafping his Target, and laying hand on his Sword 
he faid : O Lady of all Beauty; Courage and Vigour of my weak* 
end Heart , it ts now high time that thou turn the Eyes of thy 
Greatncfs towards this thy captive Kjtlght, who does ex be cl (i> mar¬ 
vellous groat an Adventure. Thus in his Conceit he was focncou- 
ragd, that lie would not have loft an inch of Ground, tho’ all 
the Carriers in theWorJd had attack’d him.The wounded Mens 
Feftows feeing them in that condition, began from' afar to 
Ihower down a Volly of Stones upon Don Quixote,™ ho defend¬ 
ed himfelf the beft he could with his Target, anddurft not de- 
part from the Ciftern, left he fliouid feem to abandon his Arms. 
The Inn-keeper call d out to'them to let him alone; for he had 

u WaS mad ’ and as fuch wculci efeape fcot- 
free tho hehad flam them all. Don Qtdxote cryed out louder, 

termmg them all difloyal Men and Traytors, and that the Lord 

Knfr.h« a pl e W3S 3 i V1 r and , bafe-born Knight, for permitting 
Knights Enant to be fo usd; and that if he had receiv’d the 

Order of Knighthood, he would have made him fenfible of his 

Ireachery., But of you rude and rafcally Rabble (quoth he) 

I make no account: Throw at me, approach, draw near, and 

do me all the hurt you can, for you fliall ere long receive the 

StewkhfifclIT• t nd ? Utrage - Thefe Words he 

lpoke with fuch Spirit and Boldnefs, as ftruck a terrible Fear 
into all thofe that aflaulted him; and therefore moved both by 
it, and the Inn-keepers Perfwafions, they left off throwing 
Stones at torn, and he permitted them to carry away the woun- 
a "d returned t o the Guard of his Arms, with as 

great Quienefs and Gravity, as he did at the beginning. 

dld n , 0C a PP rove of Ms Gueft’sFrollicks, and 
therefore refolv d to make fliort work on’t, and give him the 

°f £ ni ghthood forthwith, before fome other 
felfVm , I; .And therefore coming to him, he excus’d him- 
° accoUn , c °f the Infolency thofe bafe Fellows had been 
Without his Privity or Content; but as he faid, they 
had rccejy d the pumflnnent of their Boldneis. He added how 

he 
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lie had already told him, that there was no Chappel in his Ca* 
ftle, and that for what remain’d to do, there was no need of a~ 
ny j for all the material part of being dub’d Knight, confifted in 
the blow on the Neck, and on the Shoulders, as he had read 
in the ceremonial Book of the Order,,; that it might be given in 
the. very midft of the Fields ; and that he had already perform’d 
the Duty of watching his Arms, which might be done in two 
Hours, whereas he had been above four. All this Don Qitix- 
ote believed, and therefore anfwered, That lie was moft ready 
to obey him, and requeftedhim to conclude with all poffible 
brevity, for if he once faw himfelf Knighted, and were again 
aflaulted, he meant not to leave one Creature alive in all the 
CalUe, except thofe the Conftable fhould command, whom he 
would (pare for his fake. 

The Conftable being thus warn’d, and fearing left he fhould 
put this his deliberation in execution, brought out a Book in 
' which he us’d to keep his Accounts, arid fet down the Straw 
and Barly he deliver’d from time to time, to fuch Carriers as 
lodg’d in his Inn, for their Beafts: And with a Candle’s end, 
which a Boy held lighted in his hand before him, accompanied 
by the two Damzels above-mention’d, he came to Don Quixote, 
whom he commanded to kneel down, and reading in his Manu¬ 
al (as it feem’d fome devout Orifon) he held up his hand in the 
midft of the Lecfture, and gave him a good blow on the Neck, 
and after that, another fmart thwack over the Shoulders with 
his own Sword (ftill mumbling fomething betwixt his Teeth, 
as if he pray’d) this done, he commanded one of the Ladies to 
gird on his Sword, which fhe did with a lingular good grace 
and dexterity, which was much, the matter being of it felf fo 
ridiculous, that it was like to make a Man burft with Laugh¬ 
ter at every paflage of the Ceremonies: But the Prowefs 
which they had already beheld in the new Knight, * confin’d their 
Pleafure. At the girding on of his Sword, the good Lady faid, 
God make you a fortunate Knight, and give you good fuccefs 
in Battels. Don^Qyixote then ask’d her name, that he might 
from thence forward know to whom he was fo much oblig’d 
for k the Favour receiv’d, becaufe he meant to make her partake 
of the Honour he Ihould gain by his valorous Arm. She an- 
fwer’d very lubmiflively, that fhe was call’d Tolofa , and was a 
Botcher’s Daughter of Toledo , that dwelt in Sancho Be?iegas 
ftreet, and that fhe would ever honour him as her Lord: Don 
fiyixote replied, requefting her, for his fake, to qiU her felf 
from thence forth the Lady Tolofa , which fhe promifed to per* 
forth. The other Lady buckled on his Spur, with whom he 
had the like Conference, and asking her Name, fhe told him 

1 
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% ** cdled and was Daughter to ; an hiftcft Uillst 

likewife-our .Knight intreated to! call her 
felfthe Lady Moltnera, proffering her frefh Services and Fa- 
V6 U rs ..Thfe new and till then quffeen Ceremonies bem/chus 
fpeedlly perform d m a hurry ,Don Quixote could not reft till 
he was mounted a Horfebacfc,.ihat he might go feek Adven- 
tures; whereforex.ufing J^» m t e tobelnftantly Sadled he 
leaped on him, and unbracing his Hoft,. Laid fiich ftrange thinas 
to him m return for the favour of.dubbing him Knight, that ft , 
ts rmpoOible exadly t. V ? peat them.. The Inkeeper that he , 
might be foon rid of him, .aifwer d with no Iefs formality, tho” 
in fewer words, and without asking any thing for his Lode, 
ing, permitted him to depart in a good Hour 


CHAP. IV. 

in ' 

Of what befell our Kj*gkt r after he lef t the Inn, 

t 

I T was about break of Day when Don Quixote fetout from 
the Inn, fo pleas d, merry, and fprightly, to fee himfelf 
Knighted, that his joy was ready to burft his r*; 
bw c#i„ g „ mind tit advice his ffift h d K ht S' . 
cermngthe moft needful implements he was eve? La v illt 
him, of Money and clean Shirts, he refold to S 
Houft, and provide himfelf of them, as alfo of a Saute* 
making account to entertain a certain Labourer his NeiJZn, * 
who was Poor and had Children, butyet one ver? fit for rh ! ’ 
purpofe and Squirely funeftion bclonnina If ll thl , s 
Haying taken this refqlution, he put H? K Lnte into^hf Sd°m‘ 
his Village, who as if he had known his defign began to rid 
way asrf he hadnot touch'd the Ground, h! had not Svel 
ed far when he thought he heard certain weak Cr es like 
thplq of one that complained, which came from the diickeft of 
a Wood that flood on the right Hand. And force had u 
heard them when he laid ‘ I render , 1 , f I Ce 

‘for this favour in offering me fo fonn l! ^ C ° Heaven 

‘ performing the duty of my^profeflion and^ °PP ortunit y °f 

m diftrels, that ftands in need of mv aid and W °™ an 

turning Ro K imntcs Head he guided hlm towSsT ^ 
whence he thought the doleful Noife proceeded and^ifi!^’ 
few paces after he had enrred into the thfcSr ftw a £* 

t} -° an 0a ^ and co another was tyed a youth about fifteen 

C Year* 
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Years of Ace all naked from the waft upward* vWhich was he 
that qry’d 10 pitifully and not without caufe, tor a good like¬ 
ly Country-man was lathing of him fmartly with a Leather 
Girdle, and every lath was follow’d by good Counfel arid a 
Reproof, faying; A (till Tongue and watchful Eyes; and the 
Boy anfyvered, I will never do it again, good Matter ; for the 
pafllonof God,. I will never' do it again. And I promife to 
have more care of your Flock from henceforth. 

Don Quixote beholding, this pafl&ge, faid in an angry Tone : 
c Difcourteous Knight, it is very unfeemly to deal thus with 
* one that cannot defend himfelf, mount therefore on Horfe- 
c back and .take thy Lance, (for the Farmer had a Lance lean- 
< ing to the very fame Tree to which is Mare was tyed) for I 
c will make thee know it is the part of a Coward to do as thou 
c doft. The Country-man feeing that ftrange Figure laden with 
Arms, hover over him, and brandifli his Lance over his Face, 
gave himfelf for Death, and anfwer’d in ‘humble manner, fay¬ 
ing, Sir Knight, the Boy .1 chaftife, is my own Servant^ em¬ 
ploy’d in keeping a Flock of Sheep for me in this Neighbour¬ 
hood, he is fo carelefs, that he loles one every Day, and be- 
caufe I correct him fqr his Carelefsnefs and Knavery, he fays 
Ido it out of Covetoufnefs, as meaning to defraud him of his 
Wages ; but before God, and on my Confidence he lies!. 
‘What? the Lie in my prefence, rafcally Clown? quoth Don 
c Quixote, by the Sun that fliines on us, I could find in my 
‘Heart to run thee through and through with my Lance, pay 
‘ him inftantly without more debate, or by the God that guides 
c us, I will make an end of and annihilate thee this moment, 
c unbind him immediately. The Country-man, hanging down 
his Head, made no reply, but loofed h'is Servant; of whom 
Don Quixote ask’d how much his Matter ow’d him? he faid 
nine Months hire, at feven Royals ^ Month. Don Quixote caft 
up. the account, and found the whole amounted to fixty three 
Royals, and therefore command^dthe Farmer to pay the Mo¬ 
ney prefently, or he fhould dip for it! The fearful Country¬ 
man anfwer’d, That by the %d plight he was in, and the Oath 
he had taken (and as yet hp had not fworn at all) he ow’d him 
not To much, for that there ought to be deduced three Pair 
'of Shooes he had given him, and a Royal for Bleeding when 
he was Sick. That’s righi^ quoth Don Quixote , but let the 
Shooes and the Bleeding go for the ftripes thou haft given him 
without caufe, for if he tore the Leather of the Shooes thou^ 
boughteft him, thou haft rent the Skin of his Body ; and if tile 
Barber drew Blood from him when Sick, thou haft done it 
when he was well, fo that on this fcorehe owes thee nothing. 

Thfe 
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The worft of it is. Sir Knight, replyed the Boys Mafter, that 
I have no Money about me. Let Andrew come with me 
to my Houfe, and I will pay him his Wages, one Royal up¬ 
on another. I go with him, quoth the Boy, evil befal me 
then. No Sir, I never meant it; for as foon as ever he is a* 
lone, he vyill flay me like St Bartholomew. He will not dare 
to do it, quoth Don Quixote , for my command is fufficient to 
make him lelpedt me, and fo that he will fwear to me to ob- 
erve* it, by the Order of Knighthood which he has received* 
I Will let him free, and allure thee of the payment. Good 

^ lr \? U /x . 1e y out ^ mark well what you fay, for This Man 
my Mafter is no Knight, nor did he ever receive any Order of 
Knighthood, for he is John Haldudo the rich Man, a dweller* 
of Qumtanar. That fignifies little, quoth Don Quixote , for 
there may be Knights of the Haldudos : and befides, every one 
^ actions. That s true, quoth Andrew , but what 
actions can this my Mafter be Sop of ? feeing he denies me my 
Wages, and my Sweat and Labour ?■ I do not deny thy W 
ges. Friend Andrew , quoth his Mafter $ do me but the plea- 
iure to come with me, and I fwear by all the Orders of 
Knighthood in the World, I’ll pay thee as I have faid, one 
Koyal upon another, and what is more they (hall be * per- 
fum d. As for the perfuming I forgive it, quoth Don Quixote * 

. R ?y als > * nd - I fliaU be fatisfy d, and fee thou 

fulfilleft what thou haft fworn, elfc I fwear to thee by the 
fame Oath, that I will come back to feek and punifli thee, and 
t f ™11 find thee tho thou hide thy felf like a Litard. And 
it thoudefireftto know who lays the command upon thee, that 

: c r hou ™ a y ft , be the more oblig’d to performance, know that 
1 am the valorous Don Qiuxote of la Mancha , the fighter of 
wrongs, and undoer of injuries, and fo farewef: and do not 
c what thou haft promifed and fworn, on pain of the pains 
already pronounced. Having fpoken thefe words, he clapt 
bpurs to Hp^nante, and-foon was at a diftance from them. 
1 he Country-man purfued him with his Eye, and perceiving 

j P A ft £he , Wood > ancp quite out of fight, he return- 
e to his Man Andrew, and laid to him, come to me Child, 

1 1 pa X what I owe thee; as that righter of wrongs 

has left me in charge. I dare fwear it, quoth Andrew and 
you will be much in the right on t in obeying the commands 

* r °J d >°: retur ” "/ting perfum'd is a Spani/h ekprejfwn, 
Jipntfywjr it fhaM be done to content , or with advantage to 
the receiver , ' * 

C % of 
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of that good Knight, who Iwifhmay live a thoufand Years j 
for he is fo ftout, and fo juft a Judge, I fwear by Rpcquc, if you 
don’t pay me he will come again, and do as he faid., I fwear x 
fo too, faid the Farmer, yet becaufe I love you, I will increase 
the Debt, that the payment may be greater; and catching the 
youth by the Arm, he tyed him again to the Oak, where he 
gave him fo many Ladies that he left him for Dead. Call now 
mafter Andrew (quoth he) for the righter of Wrongs, and you*! 
find he cannot undo this, tho* I believe it is not yet quite 
done ; for I have agreat mind to flea you alive, as you your 
felf fear’d: However at laft he unbound, and gave him leave 
to go feek out his Judge, that he might execute the Sentence 
pronounced. Andrew went away fomewhat peevifh, fwearing 
* he would go feek out the Valiant Don Quixote do la Mancha, 
and relate to him word for word all that had happen’d, and 
that he (hould pay for’t with a Witnefs. Yet for all his Threats 
he went off weeping, and his Mafter flay’d behind laughings 
and thus the Valorous Don Quixote vedrefled that wrong. 

Who overjoy’d at what had befallen him, believing he had 
given a moft noble beginning to his feats of Arms, travell’d to¬ 
wards his Village, much pleas’d with himfelf muttering thefe 
words, 4 Well may ’ft thou call thy felf happy above all other 
4 Women of the Earth, Ol above all Beauties beautiful Did- 
4 cinca of Tobofo, fince thy good Fortune was fuch, as to hqld 
- * fubjedt and proftate to thy will and defire, fo valiant add 
4 renowned a Knight as is, and ever (hall be, Don Quixote de 
4 la Mancha , who, as all the world knows received the Order 
4 of Knighthood but yefterday, and has deftroyed ,to day the 
4 greateft outrage and wrong that want of reafon could form, 

4 or cruelty commit. To day did he take away the whip out 
a of that pitilefs Enemies hand, which did fo cruelly-fcourge 
4 without caufe the delicate Infant. 

By this time he was come to a place where four Roads met, 
and immediately it occurr’d to him how Knights Errant us’d to 
flop at fuch crols ways, to confidcr which of them they (hould 
take, and that he might imitate them ; he flood (till, and 
^ after mufing a while gave I{p%inantc the Reins, fubmitting 
himfelf to his Horfes will, who prefcntly purfued, his firft De- 
fign, which was to return home to his own Stable. Having 
travelled about two Miles, Don Quixote difeovered a great 
Troop of People, who as it afterwards appear’d, were cer¬ 
tain Merchants of Toledo , that were going to Murcia to buy 
Silks, they were fix in Number, rode with Dmbrelloes, four 
fervants a Horfe-back, and three Muletiers a Foot. ^Scarce 
had Don Quixote difeover’d them, when’ he imagin’d it to be 

a 
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a new Adventure : and b^ecaufe he would imitate as much as 
poflible the paffages he had read in his Books, he reprefented 
this to himfelf to be jiift fucli an Adventure as he purpofed to 
atchieye/ And fo \yith graceful gefture and refoiution, he fet- 
ied himfelf on the Stirrops, fee his lance into his reft, and 
grafp*d hi$ Target, then placing himfclf in the midft pf the 
vyay, he flood waiting when thofc Knights Errant would come 
up ; for now he judged and took them for fuch: and when 
they were fo near that they might hear and fee him,, he lifted 
up his voice and faid : c Let all the World ftand and pafs no 
■ further, if all the World will not confefs, that there is npt in 
* all the World a more beautiful. Damzcl than the Emprefs of 
< la Mancha , the peerlefs Dalclnea del Tobofo. At thefe words 

* the Merchants' flopp'd to view the ftrange Figure that fpokc 
ro them, and by it foon .difeoverd his madnefs, but were 
refolvdto wait the event of the acknowledgment he demanded 
of them, and one of them who naturally lov’d a jeft, but was 
difereet enough withal faid to him, Sir Knight, we do not 
know that good Lady you fpeak of, (hew her therefore to us, 
and if Ihe be fo beautiful as you affirm, we will willingly and 
without any compulfion confefs the truth you now de¬ 
mand of us. ^ If I Ihew’dher to you, reply'd Don Qjuxotc , what 
merit were it in you to acknowledge fo palpable a truth, 
the pointis, that without having a fight of her you muft believe, 
acknowledge, affirm, fwear and defend it; which if you re- 
fufe, I challenge you all to Battel, proud and unreafonable Folk, 
and whether you come one by one (as the order of Knighthood 

• requires) or all at once, as is the cuftom and difhonorahle pra¬ 
ctice of Men of your brood, here will I expeCt and wait 
you all, trailing in the reafon I have on my fide. Sir 
Knight, replied the Merchant, I requeft you in all thefe Princes 
Names, a$ many as we are here, that to the end we may not 
burthen oiir Copfciences, confefting a thing which we never 
beheld nor heard, and chiefly being fo prejudicial to the Em- 
prefles and Queens of the Kingdoms of Alcarria and Bftrcma - 
dura, you willpleafe to fhew us fome portraiture of that Lady, 
tho* it be no bigger than a grain of Wheat: fpr by one threed 
we may judge of the whole Clue, and thus \ve (hall be (atis- 
fy d and eafy, and you will reap the fatisfaClion you expeCl, 
nay I am apt to believe we are already fo well inclin’d to your 
fide, that tho’ her piefture fhew’d her to be blind of one Eye, 
and that from the other ran Vermillion and Brimftone, yec will 
we, to pleafe you, fay all you fhall defire in her behalf.* There 

99^ bafe Varlets, quoth Don Qjrixotc , burning with 
rage, there runs not from her, I fay, what ye have fpoken, 
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^ a 1 d . Ciy £ T" C ° tC ? n ’ and Ae is ^ blind of a° 
Eye, or crook-back d ; but ftraitcr than a * Spindle of Gtiadar 

)ama : But all of you together (ball pay for the great Blaf- 
phetny thou haft fgoken againft fo immenfo a Beauty, as is that 
ln .y .^ , ft rcIs - This faid, he ran fo furioufly with his Lance 
couch d at Inm who fpoke the Words, that if good Fortune had 
n °tfo oi'der«l it, that inant,e fhould (tumble and fall in the 

midft of his Carreer, the bold Merchant had far’d very ill i 
^nantckll, and his Matter rowl’d along a confiderable pare 
of the Field, and tho he attempted to rife, yet was he never 
able, he was (o incumber d with his Lance, Target, Spurs 
Helmet, and weighty old Armour. And whilft h e S (trove to’ 
rife, and could not, lie cried,' File not cowardly FolL abide baCe 

d attlt of my rf* my own y but through the 

One pf the Muletiers that came in the Company, and feem’d 
to be a Man not well inclin’d, hearing the poor overthrown 
Knight (peak (uchinfolent words, could not forbear renirninc 
him an Anfwer on his Ribs; and drawing near to him' took 
Jus Lance, and having broke it in pieces, with one of them 
Jmd him on fo many bangs, that in defpight of his Armour, he 
thrafti d him like a Wheat-flieaf. His Mailers cry’d out to him 
pot to beat him fo much, and to leave him; but the Lad s 
Jriand was in, and he would not leave the foort ’till he 
difehargd I,is Paffion My. And d.ereforcf" P “ 
other pieces of the Launce, he broke them all on the Mife- 
rable fallen Knight ; who, fop all: the tempeft of Blows that 

veT d Ait b \ m > T? r is Mouth > buc clire amed Hea¬ 
ven an d Earth, and thofe Mifcreants, for fuch they feem’d to 

him. fhc Muletier tyred himfelf atiaft, and the Merchants 
follow d on their way, well furniih’d with Matter for Dif- 
courfc during their Journey, at the coft of the poor belabour’d 
Knight, whb when he found himielf alone, made frelli elfavs 
tonic, but (mcc he could not compafs it when whole and 
found, how was f e F'dible he ilionld do it, when bruizd and 
almoit beaten to pieces yet he accounted himfelf happy ' look¬ 
ing upon that as a Misrortune proper to Knights Eih-anr. and 
~ char S d hls Horfe with the whole fault; and there was no 
poffibility of riling, his whole Body was fo batter’d; 

_ * < ' > ’ ■ ' 
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CHAP. V. 

J 

Continuing the Relation of our Kjiights Mil- 

fortunes. 

B U T perceiving at length that he could not ftir, he refolv- 
ed to have recourfe to his ordinary remedy, which was 
to think on fome paflage of his Hiftories; and inftaritly 
his Folly prefented to his memory that of Valdovmos , and the 
Marques of Mantua , when Car lot o left him wounded on 
the Mountain. A Story known by Children, not forgotten by 
young Men j much celebrated, nay, and believed by many 
Old Men; and for all that, no truer than Mahomet ’s Miracles. 

This Story feem’d to him to come pat to his Condition; 
and therefore he began, with figns of great pain, to tumble up 
and down, and with a weak Voice, to (peak the fame words 
the wounded Knight of the Wood is feign’d to have fpoken. 

Ah ! PPhere> dear Lady , doft thou go t 
That grieves not at my fmart? 

My Sujf rings fure thou doft not know. 

Or thou perfidious art . 

And thus he went on with the Old Song, ’till he came to 
thofe words. O noble Marques of Mantua, my carnal Lord 
andVncley when, as good luck would have it, a labouring 
Man of his own Village, and his Neighbour, happen’d to come 
that way, from carrying a Load of Wheat to the Mill, who 
beholding a Man ftretched on the ground, came over to him 
.and ask'd who lie was, and ! what caufed him to complain fo 
dolefully ? Don Quixote did verily believe that it was’his Un¬ 
cle, the Marques of Mantua ; and fomade him no other An- 
fyver, but only follow'd On in the repetition of his old Ballad 
which gave an Account of his misfortune; and of the love the 
Emperours Son bore his Spoufe, all in the very fame manner 
as the Ballad recounts it. The Labourer was aftonilhed*. 
bearing thofeTollibs. And taking off his Beaver, which with 
the Miilesiers, 'Bioilvs< Was broken all to pieces, wiped his Face 
that was ML of d uft ; and fcarcehad he done it when he knew 
him, to whom he laid ; Mailer Quixada (for fo he was pro- 

he had his Wits, before he left the flare of : 
a flaid Gentleman to become a wand ring Knight) who lias u- 
led you after this manner? But he continued his Song, anfwcr- 
mg out of it, to every queflion that was put to him. Which the 
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good Man perceiving, difarmcd him the beft he could to fe® 

OTtoken nn' a | d dn LT 0llnd ’ ^ l C cou,d fee no Kood, ora- 
y token on lnm 6f hurt. Then lie endeavoured to raife 

him from the ground, which he did at lad with much trouble • 

Nit m he nt ei| hlm / n .i h t A a’ aS a Beaft °f cafieft Carriage.' 
murh « I 'fr 1 aI1 h ' s Arms, 'and left not behind fo 
•much as the Sphnters of the Lance, and tied them ako- 

gether upon Rjzmante, whom.he. took by the Bridle, and the 
Aft by. h»s Halter, and led them both in that Eqiiifeagi fair and 
eafily, towards his Village,, being very thoughtflii,'fclcding on 
the lavmgs of Don Quixote, who was no lefs Melancholy, be¬ 
ing fo beaten and bruifed, that he Could hardly hold' himfelf 
upon the Afs ; and ever arid anon he breathed forth fuch grie- 
vous hgbs^ as/eemd to reach Heaven j which mov’d his 
Neighbour, td iricreat him again to declare to him the caufe of 
f ls 8 r ,fb.'.Arid one would have’ thought the Devil himfelf 
brought; into his memory Stories fuitable to his Adventures- 
ior that very - moment forgetting Vaidovino's, he bethought' 
himielf of the Moor Abtndarae^, when the Conftable of An- 
tc<jutr<td{pderkl{. Narvae^, took and carried him" Prifonncr to 
ins Laltle. So that when his Neighbour again ask'd him how 
lie did, and what he aild j he anlwer'd the very .fame Words 
and Sentences as the Captive Abenccrrage faid to Narvaez 
juft as he had read them in Dima of Montcmayor, where the 
Story is written applying it fo: properly to his purpofe, that 
the Labourer wiih d himlell at the Devil for.hearing fuch a 
multitude of Nonfenfe; whence he inferr’d that his Neighbour 
was diftradfed,: and made hafte tp.get to the Village; -to rid! 
himleu or the vexation of Don Quixote's tedious harangue. Af¬ 
ter which the Knight faid, Don Roderick^ of Narvaez : you- 
mult uncterftand that this beautiful diarifa, of whom 1 {poke 
is now the fair Dulcinea del Tcbofo ■ for whom I have done! 
Ido, and will dp the moft famous Ads of Knighthood, that evet 
Jave been,, are, and (hall be .feenin all the World., To this* 
ftis Neighbour anfwer’d, Don’t you perceive, Sir, Sinner that 
Ijuriy that I am neither Don J^odertcl^de Narvaez, nor the 
Marcjues’ or Mantua, but Peter Alottfo your Neighbour ; nor 
wpovValdovinos, nor Abindarde^ but the hbneft Gentleman, 
Maiter Q^iixada, I know very well who I am,- quoth Don 
&yix°te, and I know too that I am not only capable of being 
thole I nam’d, but even all the Twelve Peers of France ; nay 

and the nineWorthies; for my Acftions fhallout-doe all that 
ever they did fingle, or together. 

In this and the like Dialogues they fpent the time ’till they 
came, at laft, to their Village, as Night was falling, but the La- 
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bourdr waited ‘till it was fomewhat darkey that the batter'd 
Gentleman might not be feen fo ill mounted. And when he 
faw his tin^e, he enter d into the Town, and went to Don 
Quixote's Houfc, which he found full of Confufion. There 
was the Curate and the Barber of the Village, both of them 
Don Quixotes great Friends, to whom the Old Woman of the 
Houfe faid, in a lamentable manner, What do you think. 
Matter Licentiate Peter Perc% (for fo the Curate was called) of 
my Matters misfortune ? Neither he, nor his Horle, nor the 
Target, Lance or Armor have been feen thefe fix days, unfor¬ 
tunate Woman that I am, I fufpe(tt, and I am as fure ir is true 
as that -1 (hall die; that thofe curfed Books of Knighthood 
which he has and is wont to read, have crack'd his Brains, for, 
now I remember, I have often heard him fay, talking to him¬ 
felf, that he would become a Knight Erranr, and go feek Adven¬ 
tures throughout the World! The Devil take fuch Books,which 
have thus diftradted the beft Wit in all la Mancha . His Niece af¬ 
firm’d the fame,and more, faying: You mutt underftand Matter 
Nicholas (for this was the Barber’s Name) that it often happen’d 
my Uncle would continue, reading of thofe Books of Difven- 
tures, two Days and two Nights together: after which, throw¬ 
ing away the Book from him, he would lay Hand on his 
Sword, and fall a flafhing of the Walls, and when he was wea¬ 
ry, would fay, he had fiain four Giants as tall as four Towers ♦ 
and the Sweat that dropped down, Through the labour he took,’ 
he would fay was Blood that guflied out; of thofe Wounds 
which he had received in the ConfliA; and‘Then would he 
quaff off a great Pot lull of cold Water, and ftrait he became 
whole and quiet; faying, that Water was a moft precious 
Drink, which the Wife Man Efijuifc, a great Enchanter or 
Sorcerer and his Friend had brought him. ’ But I am to blame 
for all, becaufe I did not acquaint you both with my Uncle’s 
diftra&ion, that you might have applied fome Remedy, before 
things had come to this pals, and burnt all thofe Devilifh Cur¬ 
led Books *, for he had many that deferved the Fire as much 
as if they were Heretical. So fay I too, quoth the Curate 
and by my Troth,to morrow fhall not pafs away without mak¬ 
ing a pub’lick procefs againft them, and condemning them to 
the Flames, that they may not move another ro do, as I fear, 
my good friend has done. 

*lhe Labourer and Don Quixote flood hearing all that was 
faid, which fully convinc’d him of his Neighbour’s- Dillemper, 
and therefore he began to call out aloud; open the Doors to 
Lord Valdovinos , and to the Lord Marques of Mantua , who 
comes very fore wounded and hurt, and to the Lord -Mo r 

Abindaraefa 
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^Wwifo/vreftwhom the valorous Upderiokp of Narv'ae%, Conftable 
of Antequera brings as his Prifoner. All the Houfhold ran our; 
hearing thefe cries, and fome knowing their Friend, the others 
their Mafter and Uncle, who had nOt yet alighted from the 
Afs,- becaufe he was not able, they ran to embrace him • bur 
he forbad them, faying. Stand frill and touch me not, for I re¬ 
turn very fore wounded and hurt, through default of my Horfe ? 
carry me to my Bed, and if it be poffible, fend for the wife 
Vrganda , that fhe may cure and look to my Wounds. See in 
an ill Hour f quoth the old Woman) if my Heart did not very 
well fore-tell me on which Foot my Mafter halted; come up 
a God’s name, for we fhall know how to cure you well enough 
without fending for that Vrganda you talk of. Accurfed 
lay I, once again, and a hundred times accurfed be thole 
Books of Knighthood, which have brought you to this pals; 
With that they bore him up to his Bed, and fearching for his 
Wounds could not find any. Then he own’d he was only brui- 
fed by a great fall he had with his Horfe Rotfnante, as 
he fought with ten Giants, the moft unmeafurable and bold- 
eft that might be found in a great part of the Earth. Hark 
quoth the Curate, there are Giants in the cafe.- By my Ho- 
nefty I will burn them all before to morrow Night. Then did 
they ask a thoufand Queftions of Don Qjiixotc, but he would 
anfwer none of them, and only defir’d they would give hiin 
feme Meat, and let him fleep, for it was that which moft 
concern’d him. All. which was done, and the Curate in¬ 
form’d himfelf at large, of the ’labouriug Man, in what fort 
he had found Don Quixote, which he recounted to him, as 
. alfo the Follies he find, both at his finding and bringing to 
Town ;■ which the more confirm’d the licentiate in his Refol- 
qn of doing what he Jiad defign’d the next day, which was. 
to call., his Friend the .Barber Mi. Nicholas, with whom he 
came to Don Quixote s Houfe, , •, 
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CHAP. VI. 

Of the fie afant '.and, curious fearch of Don Quix- 
ote’^ Library , made by the Curate , and the Bar - 
her . 

W H O frill flept foundly. , The Curate ask’d the Niece 
for the Keys of the Room where the Books were, 
which had caus’d the mifehief, and fhe gave them 
with a good Will, They all went in, and among them the 
Old Woman, and found above an Hundred large Volumes 
well. Bound, befides the fmall. As foon as the Old Wo¬ 
man faw them, (lie departed very haftily out of the Cham- 
,ber, and as fpeedily return’d with a Holy-Water-Pot and a 
Sprinkler in her Hand, and (aid ; Hold, Mafter Licentiate, 
fprinkle this Chamber all about, left fome Inchanter, of 
the many thefe Books contain, fhould lurk in it, and inchant: 
us, in revenge for the penalty we intend to inf] id on his Books, 
by banifhing them out of the World. The good Old Womans 
fimplicity made the Licentiate laugh, who commanded the 
Barber to fetch him down, the Books from their Shelves, 
one by one, that he might fee what Subjed they treated of, 
for that it might happen, feme would be found that did not 
merit to perifh in the Flames. No, reply ed the Niece, no ; 
you pught not to pardon any of them, fince they have all been 
Offenders j it is better you throw them all into the bafe Court, 
and there make a Pile of them, and then fet them a Fire ; if 
not, they may be carried into the Yard, and there make a 
Bon-fire of them, and the Smoke will offend no body • the 
Old Woman faid the fame, both of them thirfled (o much for 
the Death of thofe Innocents; but the Curare would not con¬ 
tent to it ’till he had firft read the Titles, at leaft. 

The firft that Mafter Nicholas put into his Hands, was that 
pf cAwadis of Gaulc, in four Volumes, which the Curate re- 
fled ing upon, faid, This looks as if there wet'e fomeMyftery 
in it : for, as I have been inform’d, this is the firft Book of 
Knighthood that ever was Printed in Spain, and all the others 
have drawn theirBcginhing andOriginal from this; and therefore 
methinks wemuft condemn him to-the Fire, without remiffi- 
on, as the Dogma riper and head of fo bad a Sed. No,Sir, 
quoth the ISarber, for I have heard, that it is the very belt con-' 
trivd Book of fhe kind ; and therefore he is to be pardoned, 
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as the only compleat one of his Profeffion. That is true, »- 
fhcd the Curate, and for that Reafon we give him his Life for 
this time. Let us fee that other which lies next to him. It 
quoth the Barber, the Adventures of Spiandian Amadis of 
GWes lawfully begotten Son: Yet in truth, replied the Cu- 
his Fathers goodnefs lhall nothing avail him; take 
this Book Miftrefs Governefs, open the Window, throw it 
u Wn , int0 jhc Yard, and let it lay the foundation of our 
Heap for the Fire we intend to make. She did what was 
commanded with great alacrity, and fo the good Spiandian 
new into the Yard, there patiently to expedt the threaten’d 
Tire. On, quoth the Curate. This that comes now, faid the 
Barber, is Amadts of Greece •, and, as near as I can guefs, all 
thofe that lie on this fide, are of the fame Linage of Amadii. 
Then let them go all to the Yard, quoth the Curate- for 
rather than not burn Queen Pintiquhieftra, and the Shepherd 
Dannel, with Ins Eclogues, and the Author’s dcvilifh intricate 
Sentences; I would burn the Father that got me, if he were 
in the fliape of a Knight Errant. I am of the fame opinion, 
quoth the Barber: And I alfo, Laid tnc Niece. Then fince 
it is fo, quoth the Old Wife, let them come, and to the Yard 
with them all. They were deliver’d to her being many in 
Number; wherefore, to fave her a labour of going up and 
down the Stairs, fhe threw them out at the Window 
What Bundk is that, quoth the Curate? This is, anfwer’d 
Matter Nicholas, Don Olivante of Laura. The Author of that 
Book, quoth the Curate, is the fame rhat compost the Garden 
Mowers, and in truth, I cannot refolve which of the two 
Books istrueft, or rather which lies leaft ; but all I can fay 
*~kat this (hall go to the Yard, as an extravagant conceit- 
l y, 00 ^* ^ his that follows, is Florifmartc of Hircania, quoth 

the Barber. Is Lord Flori/marte there ? replied the Curate 
then,. upon my Word, he lhall foon be in the Yard, in fpight 
or Ins wonderful Birth, and imaginary Adventures, for the un- 
cooth harfhneis of his Style deferves no favour. To the Yard 
with him, and with the next, Miftrefs Governefs. With all 
my Heart, Sir, (aid fhe, and obey’d his command with much 
cnearfulnefs. Thisis Platyr^ (quoth, the Barber.) It is an Ancient* 
Book, replied the Curate, in which I find nothing that delerves 
a 1 ardon, let him bear the reft company without being heard ; 
and fo it was done. Then was another Book open’d, and they ' 1 
favv the Title was, The tonight of the Crofs, The Holy Title 
this Book bears, quoth the Curate, might be a protection to 
its ignorance; but it is a common faying. The Devil lurfs be¬ 
hind the Crofs • wherefore let it go to the Fire. The Barber 

taking 
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taking another Book, faid; This is , The Mirror of Knight¬ 
hood. I know his Worfiiip well, quoth the Curate. There 
you will find the Lord Reynold of Montalban, with his Friends 
and Companions, all of them as great Thieves as Cam . And 
the Twelve Peers of France , with the true Hiftoriographer Tur¬ 
pin ; and in truth, I am half in the mind, only to condemn 
them to perpetual Banifhment, becaufe they contain fomepart 
of the famous Poet Matthew Boyardo his Invention ; out of 
which the Chriftian Poet Luis Ariofto took the ground, of 
his Work, which if I can find among thefe, and that he fpeaks 
not his own native Tongue, lie ufe him with no refpeeft; but 
if he talk in his own Language, I will put him for Honour s 
fake, on my Head. If that be fo, quoth the Barber, I have 
him at home in the Italian, but don’t underftand him. Nor 
is it fit you fhould underftand him, repli’d the Curate; and 
we would willingly have fav’d the good Captain, that tran¬ 
slated it into Spanish , that labour, or bringing it into Spain , 
if he had pleafed, for he loft much of its value in the Tran¬ 
slation ; a fault incident to all thofe that prefume to Tran- 
flate Verfes out of one Language into another: For, tho 
they take never fo much pains, or are ever fo ingenious, they 
can never arrive at the height of that Primitive Conceit, which 
they at firft bring with them into the World. Therefore, I 
fay that this Book, and all others found in his Library, that treat 
' 01 French Affairs, be laid up and depofited in a dry Well, 
’till we have more leafure to determine what is to be done 
with them; always excepting Bernard del Carpio , which muft 
be there amongft the reft, and another called j^onccfvalles ; for 
thefe two coming to my Hands, (hall be rendered up to thofe 
of the Old Guardian, and from her to the Fire, without any 
remiflioiv All which was confirmed by the Barber, who rati¬ 
fied his Sentence, as good and difereet, becaufe he knew the 
Curate to be fo vertuous a Man, and fo great a Friend to 
Truth, that he would not be found in a Lie for all the Inte- 
reft in the World. 

Then opening another Book, he faw it was Pahncrin de Q- 
liva, near to which flood another; intituled, Pahnerin of 
England ; which the Licentiat perceiving, faid let Oliva be 
prelently rent in pieces and burnt, fo that even the very Afhes 
of it may not be found; And let Pahncrin of England be pre- 
ferv’d, as a thing rarely delightful; and let fuch another Box 
as that which Alexander found among Darius's Spoils, and de¬ 
puted to keep Homers Works, be made for it: For Goflip, 
this Book is fufficiently authorifed for two Reafons; the 
Firft,. beca.ufe of it Self* ic is very good and excellently con¬ 
trived ; 
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trived j the other; becaufe ’tis reported, that a certain difcreet 
K ' n ,g <£ p ° rtu &f was the Author of it. All the Adventures 
of the Caftle of Utraguarda, are excellent and artificial. The 
ltile clear and courtly, ever obferving a decorum in him that 
ipealcs, very proper and judicious, therefore I fay Mafter Ni¬ 
cholas, lf you think fit, this and Amadis de Gaule may be pre- 
ierved from the fire; and let all the reft without farther fearch 
or regard penih. No Sir, (replyed the Barber; for this in 
my hand is the famous Don Belidnis : Why he, qttoth the Cu- 

r r n’, T‘ d | hls „ fecond >. third > and fourth Parts, wants a Dofe 
of Rhubaib to Purge his exceffive clioller, and befides all that 
relates to the Caftle of Fame, and other more material imper- 
nencies muft be cut off, for which realon a reprieve is grant-* 
ed them, and according as they fliall be corre&ed, fo (hall 
they find mercy or rigor: In the mean while Goffip, you may 
keep them at your Houfe, but permit no Man to read them. 
Content quoth the Barber, and being unwilling to tyre him- 
felf any longer with reading of Titles, he bad the old Woman 
take al the great Volumes, and throw them into the Yard. 
He ipoke not to a dronilh or deaf Woman, but to one who had 
more mind to burn them, than to wear the beft piece of Lin- 
nen, and therefore taking eight of them together, Ihe threw 
them all out of the Window, and returning the fecond time, 
thinking to carry away a great many at once, one of them 
fell at the Barbers Feet, who being curious to know the 
Title, few it was the Hiftory of the famous Knight T irante 
the white. Good God, quoth the Curate with a loud voice, 
is Tirante the white here ? Give me it Goffip, for I reckon I 
have found in it a Treafure of Delight, and a mine of Paftime. 
Here is Don Kjrteletfon of Mmtalban, a valiant Knight, 
and his Brother Thomas of Mont alb an, and the Knigh^FWovr,, 
and the Combat the Valiant Dctriante had with Alano, and the 
witty conceits of theDamzel Plagerdemivida, with the amours 
and deceits of the widow Bepofada, and of the Emprefs that was 
1 i? , ,' c Wldl Squir eHippolito. I tell you truly Goffip, this 
Book in its way is one of the beft in the World ; in it Knights 
eac,drink,and fleep,die in their Beds,and make their Wills before 
Death j with many other things, which all other Books of this 

lort arc defective m, and yet the Author, for writing fo many 
follies dcfignedly deferv d to be fent to the Gallies for Life, 
Carry it home and read it, and you fliall fee all I have fold of 
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Mof of thefe Na??iesarefignificat he , as Kiriclcifon which 
body kjims: Alano is a Maflif-dog , Plazcrdemivida 
ts plca/ure of my life, Rcpofeda is flayd. it 
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it is true. I believeit quoth the Barber; But what fliall we 
4o with thefe little Books that remain ? Thefe as*I take it, faid 
the Curate, are not Books of Knighthood, but of Poetry* and 

opening one, perceived it was The Diana of Montemayor, and 
believing all the reft to be of the fame Stamp, he faid, thefe 
deferve not to be burnt with the reft, for they have not done 
nor can do fo much hurt as Books of Knighthood, they being 
judicious Books, and prejudicial to no Body. O good Sir 
quoth Don Qyixote s iSjiece, you will do well to have them 
burnt too, lead my Uncle, when he is cur’d of his Knightly 
difeafe, Should, by reading of thefe, take a f ancy to turn 
Shepherd, and wander through the Woods and FiSds tinging, 
and play ing on fome Inftriiment, or what is worfe, become a 

* °j? c > > J s .y e y, ^y, * s an incurable and contagious Dif- 

eale. 1 I ms Maiden is in the right, quoth the Curate, and it 
will not be amifs to remove this ftumbling Block and occafion 
out or our Friends way $ and fince we begin with Diana 
of Montetnayor , I am of opinion that it be not burnt, but only 
that all that which treats of the wife Felicia , and of the in- 
chanted Water be taken away, as alfo all the long Verfes, 
and let all the Profe remain, and the honour of being the beft 
of that kind. This next, quoth the Barber, is the Diana call¬ 
ed the fecond, written by him of Salamanca , and this other 
is of the lame name, whofe Author is Gil Polo. Let that of Sa¬ 
lamanca anfwer’d the Curate, increafe the number of thofe con¬ 
demned in the yard, and that of Gil Polo be kept as charily 

/r 1C ' V Y C1C . -dj’ 0 ^ 0 s own Work .■ and go on ipeedily good 
Goffip, for it grows late. Thi? Book, quoth the Barber, o- 
pening another, is. The twelve hooky of the fortunes of Love* writ- 
ten by Anthony Lofrafo, the Sardinian Poer. By the holy Or- 
ders I have received, quoth the Curate; fince Apollo was A- 
polio; the Mitfes Mtifis , and Poets Poets, there never was fo 
delightful and extravagant a work as this written, and it is in 
its way the beft and moft lingular of all the Books of this fort 
that have appear d in the World, and he who has not read it 
may make account he never read any thing that was pleafont. 
Give it me Goffip, for I value the finding of it, above the gift 
of a C a (lock ot the beft Florence Searge. He lay'd it afide with 
much fetisfaiftion, and the Barber went on, faying, thefe that 
follow are. The Shepherd of Iberia, The Nymphs of Henares and 
the Vndeceivmg of fealoufies. Then there’s no more to do, 
laid the Curate, but to deliver them up into the hands of the 
Governels, and do not ask why, for then we fliould ne’re have 
done. This that comes now is, The Shepherd of Pbilida. That 
is not a Shepherd, quoth the Curate, but a very compleac 
* Courtier, 
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Courtier, let it be referved as a pfecious jewel. This great one 
that follows, faid the Barber, is, intituled TheTreafure of divers 
Pterns \ If they had not been fo many, replyed the Curate' 
they would have been more valu’d. It is requilite this Book 
ihbuld be cull’d and purg’d of feme mean things, that are 
mixd among the lofty Flights. Let him be kept, both be- 
caufe the Author is my very great friend, and in regard of 
other more Heroical and lofty Works he has Written. This 
is, laid the Barber, The Song Book. ofLofeg Maldonado. The 
Author of that Work is alfo my great Friend, replyed the Cu¬ 
rate, and his Lines pronounced by himfelf do ravifh the hear¬ 
ers, andfuchis thefweetnefsofhis Voice when he lings them 
that it enchants the Ear. He is fomewhat prolix in his Eclogues , 
but that which is good, is never fuperfluous j let him be kept 
among the choiceft, but what Book is that which lies next to 
him.* 5 The Galatea of Michael.Cervantes quoth the Barber. 
That Cervantes y laid the Curate, is my old acquaintance 
this many a Year, and I know he is more pradtifed in misfor¬ 
tunes than in Verfes i His Book had feme good invention in it 
he intends and propounds fomewhat, but concludes nothing - 
therefore we muft expedt the fecond Part, which he has pm- 
miled, perhaps his amendment may obtain him a general remffi- 
on which till now is denied him; and whilft we exped the 
light or his fecond Work, keep this part clofely imprifoned in 
your Lodging. I am very well content to do fo, good Goflip, 
laid the Barber; and here come three togedier. The Aura- 
canaof Dm Alonfo de EroUla, The Auflriada of John Rufo, one 
of the Magiftrates of Cordova, and The Monfenato ofChrifio- 
pier Vttves, of Valencia. All thefe three Books, quoth the 
are the beft that are written in Heroick Verfe in the 
Cajhhan Tongue, and may compare with the moft famous of 
Italy: referve them as the choiceft peices of Spanifh Poetry. 
The Curate grew weary of infpeding Books, and therefore 
would have all the reft burnt at a venture. But the Barber e’re 
the Sentence was given, had opened one entituled The Tears of 
Angelica. I would have feed thofe Tears my felf, laid the 
Cui ate, it I had caufed fiich a Book to be burnt; for the 
Author was one of the famoufeft Poets, not only in Spain, but 
in all the World, and moft fuccefsful in his Tranflation of part 
of Ovtd s Metamorpholis* * 


Chap, p Don QUIXOTE* 


CHAP. Vll. 

i 

O/Don Qnikote de la Mancha’* fecond folly in' 

ft arch oft Adventures. 


W HILST they were thus employ’d, Don Quixote be-" 
gan to cry out, faying. Here, here valorous Knights, 
htre^ it is needful that you fliew the force of your 
valiant Arms ; tor the Courtiers begin to bear away the beft 
“eTurnament. To repair to this ClAmour ahd Noife* 
they left the hi rcher lcarch into the Books that remain'd, and 
therefore ir i? believed, the Carole a and Lion of Spain, with 
the Acts of the Emperor, written by D. Luts de Avila, which 
ctoubrlefs were there, pcrilh’d in the Flames, without being 
ever feen Or heard of, and perhaps if the Curate had' feeh 
Wiem, they had receiv’d a more favourable Sentence. When 
they came to Don feWs Chamber, he was got out of his 
Bed, and continued his outcries, cutting and flatting on every 
iiue, being as broad awake, as if he had never flerk. Where- 
fore, taking him in their Arms, they carry’d him back by main 
force to his Bed, and after he was fomewhat quiet' and fetlcd 
turning h.mfelt to the Curate he faid. Truly my Lord Arch- 
bittop Turpm, it is a great difliotiour to us chat are called the 
twelve Peers; to permit the Xhightsof the Court thus to bear a- 
way the glory of the 7 urnamenr without more ado • feeine 
we the Adventurers have gained the Prize the three fore¬ 
going Days. Hold your peace, good Goffip, quoth the Cii- 

£{**. f ° r , L 0, l U '; e nUy b ? P leafed ® change the fuccefs ;■ and 
What lslofttbday, may be won again to morrow : Look yon 

to your health for the prefent; for you feem at leaft to be 

very much tyrd, if you be not fore Wounded; Wounded, 

fn°,bvl!v/ ! *? ut d ? ubtlers 1 am fomewhat bruis'd: 

io\ that Ballard Orlando has beaten the to Powder With the 

fdvHir °' lk 'M ! a v , al1 for envy, becaufe he fees that 
I only daie oppofe his Valour: But may I never more be 

as I^rife^frnm °r\ he Pt no 5 dcar for it, as food 

r . t J lls Bed, in fpite of all his inchantment. But 

ffwh^molb^n 1 Dlnncr be brought me, which I know 
s what moft concerns me, and let me alone to revenge this 

en hf'fell re ? ntly me f was brought*’ which When he had ea'ty 
r i ^ j r aflee ^’ and Icfc chem a ft°oitted at his wonder¬ 
'll ^ ad «efs- That night the old Woman buin't all the Books 
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flic found in the Houfe and Yard; and fome were burnt that 
merited, for their worth, to be referv’d among the moft pre¬ 
cious records, if their fortune and lazinefs of the Searchers had 
permitted. And fo the proverb was verified in them, that the 
ipnocentYometimes perifii with the Guilty. One bf the re¬ 
medies which the Curate and the Barber prelcribed for th^ .pre- 
ten^ to help their friends Difeafc, was, that they fhould change 
his Chamber, and clam up his Study, to the end, that when he 
arofc, he might not find them t for perhaps by removing the 
caufe, they might alfo take away the effaft: And befides, 
they bid tliem fay, that a certain Inchantcr had carry’d them a- 
way, ftudy and all; which device was prefcnrly put in exe¬ 
cution, Two days after, Doh Quixote got up, and the firft 
thing he did, was to go vifit his Books; and feeing he could 
not find the Chamber in the fame place where he had left it, 
he went up and down to find it. Sometimes he came to die 
place where the door flood, and felt it with his hands, and then 
would turn his. eyes up and down here and there to feek it, 
without fpeaking a word. But atlaft after mature deliberation, 
he asked of the old Woman, the way to his Books? She as 
one well ichool’d before what flic fhould anfwcr, laid, What 
Study ? or rather what nothing is this you look for ? There is* 
now no more Study nor Books in this Houfe; for the very De* 
vil himfclf carry’d all away with him* It was not the Devil, 
laid his Niece, but an Inchanter that came hither one Night 
upon a Cloud, the day after you departed from hence; and a- 
lighting from a Serpent, upon which he rode, enured into the 
Study, and what he did there I know not; but within awhile 
after he flew out ht the Roof of the Houle, and left it all full of 
Sinoak: And when we bethought our felves to fee what he had 
done, we could neither fee Book nor Study, only thus much 
the old Woman, and I will remember, that the vile old Fel- 
Tow, as he was going, faicl with a loud Voice, That he out 
of a private Grudge he bore the owner of thofc Books had 
clone that harm to the Houfe, which they would fee when he 
was gone. ^ He added, that he was call d the wife Munatm . 
Trcjlon , it is likely he faid, quoth Don Quixote. I know not, 
quoth the old Woman, whether his name was Freflon or Fri- 
ton> but I am fure it ended in Ton . That’s true, quoth Don 
iQuixote, for he is a very wife Inchanter, my great adverfary, 
and looks on me wirhjan evil Eye; for he knows by his Art and 
6'cience, that I fhall in time fight a Angle combat with a 
Knight, his very ’ great Friend, and overcome him in Battel, 
anditfhall not be in his power to hinder it, for which reafon 
he endeavours to dojneallthe difpleafure he can, and I defy 
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him, for he drives in vain to divert or flnm that, which is t>y 
Heaven already decVcedw Who doubts of thac,quoth his Niece ? 
ButI praf you good Uncle* fay; what need yolitHruftyourfelf 
into thefe difficulties and brabbles ? Were it not better to be 
cjuiet in ’yout oWn Houfe, than to wander through the Worlds 
Jecking for better Bread than is made of Wi)eat' y Without ; ever 
conficief irig, that many go to fetch PVool ; and return /horn 
them/ chcs ? O my dear Niece, reply *d Don Quixote, how 
touch you are in die wrong, before I fufle’r ,toy felf to be ftiorn, 
I fhall tear and pluck the beards of all that dare but imagihe the 
touching a Hair of mine. The Women would make no fiu> 
theranfivef, perceiving his choller began to boyl up; 

Fifteen Days he remained quietly at hotoe, without giving any 
rdken that he would relapfe into his former Deliriums, during 
which time he had moft pleafant Dialogues With his two Gofe 
ftps, the Curate and the Barber, he affirming that the world 
needed nothing fo much as Knights Errant, and the renewing a- 
gain of Erratical Knighthood in it.Tirc Curate fomecimes would 
Contradict him*, and other times acquiefc’d; for- bad he not 
manriagkl him felf in this 'manner, there was no dealing with 
him. During this time Don Quixote wheadled a Country-mart 
his Neighbour, an honeft fellow (if this Epithet, m^y be ap¬ 
ply’d to a poor Man) 'but'of a very (hallow Skull. In fliort. fuch 
arguments he Us'd, fuch promifes .he made, and fo ftrongly-he 
perfwaded him; that the poor fellow refoiv’d to go apd ferve 
him as his Squire. Don Quixote, among ocher things, bid him 
difpofe himfelf to go willingly with him, for he might pow and 
then light of fuch an Adventure, that in the turn of a hand he 
might fubduc an Ifland, and leave him Gqyernour of it. De¬ 
luded by thefe and the like promifes, SanchoFanq*, for fo the 
Country-man was call’d, left his Wife and Children, and a- 
greed to be his Squire. Then Don Quixote began to contrive 
to get feme Money, and felling one thing, pawning another, 
and making havock Bf ail, he ferap’d together a tolerable 
lutom. He a^fo fitted himfelf with a Buckler which he bor¬ 
row’d of a Friend', and patching up .his broken Beaver*again 
as well aS he could : he advertis’d his Squire Sancho of the Day 
and Hour When he meant to fee out, that he alfo might fur- 
ni.M himfelf with what he thought neceflary, but above all 
he charg d him to provide a Wallet $ Which he promis’d to 
perform, and faid he meant alfo to, carry a very good Afs, 
which he had of his own, becaufe he was not wont to travel 
much a Foot. Don 'Quixote made fome reflexion upon the 
Afs, calling to mind whether ever he had read, that any Knight 
£rrant carried his Squire Affifldy mounted; but he could not 
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^member" aHy j authority for it: however he concluded he 
teight'btiWg^Iiisfbeaft^intendirig xp mount him more honourably, 
whdh Ctfcafion offered, by dimfounting the firft difcourteous 
ftnight thdy ifeety*-&nd giving his Horfe, to his Squire; heal- 
fo furniflvd himfelf with Shirts, and as many other things as 
he could according to the Inn-keepers advice. All which being 
done, Sancho Patina without taking leave of his Wife and 
Children, oi"Don Quixote of his Niece and old Servant, they 
both departed one Night from the Village, unknown to any liv¬ 
ing Creature, and Travelled fc far that Night, that they were 
iure in the Morning not to be found, tho* they were p.irfu’d. 
Sancho Pan$rt rode on his Beaft like a Patriarh with his Wallet 
and Bottle, and a wonderful longing to fee himielf Governour 
of the Ifland his Mafter had promis'd hftn. 

Don Qftixoie by chance took the very fame courfe and way 
he had done in his firft expedition through the Pield of Mon- 
tic^ where* he Travelled then with lefs anoyance than before, 
fcecaufe it being early in the Morning, and the Sun beams 
glancing athwart upon them, the heat did not moleft them. 
Here Sancho Pnnfai aid to his Mafter, I pray you have a care 
Ifood Sir Knight Errant, that you forget not that Government 
of the Tflatid you have promised, me, for I fhall be able to 
Govern it, were it never. fo great. To which Don Quixote 
reply’d ; Ton mujl underftand, friend Sancho, that it was 
n cufiom very much us y d by ancient Knights Errant , to makg 
their Squires Govcrnours of the Iflands and Kingdoms they con¬ 
quer'd ; and I am refolv'd that fo good a cufiom fioall never be 
nboliftid by me ; but I will rather otlt-do them m it 5 for 
they fometimeSy and as I take it for the moft fart, waited till 
their Squires'wefe grown old, and when they were worn out in 
their Scrvicce, and hadfeon many a bad Day arid worfe Night, 
then they ; beflow d on them 'the Title of an Early or at leaft a 
"Marques of fome Valley or Province y of greater or lefs note. 
Hut if thou livefly and I live ; it may happeny that I may con¬ 
quer fitch a Kingdom within thefe fix Days y as has another 
Kingdom depending on ity which would fall out as pat as if it 
Were cdfi in a Mould for thy purpofc, whom I would crown pre¬ 
sently King of one of them . And do not lookjipon this as my 
extraordinary matter for fitch things and accidents do happen 
to Kjdghts Adventurers like me , byfio mexpeSled andfiurpri^ing 
ways and means , that l may eafily give thee much more than 
T have promis'd. After that rate, reply’d Sancho >, if I by one 
x)f thole Miracles you fpeak of (hould chance to be a King, 
then my vade mecumy Joan Guticrcfa would be a Queen, and 
my Children Prances. Who doubts of that, faid Don Quixote ? 
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That do I, replyed Sancho Panpa ; for I am fully perfwaded ’ 
that tho God Ihould rain Kingdoms down upoh the : Mel/ 
none of chetn would fit well on'Mary Guticrcd herhead.' For* 
Sir, you muft underftand that flic’s not worth a Dodkin for a 
Queen. To be a Countefs would agree wi th her better • nav ’ 
and I pray God fhe may be able to difcharge that Calling 
Do thou recommend that matter to God, quoth Dm Quixote 
^hat he may give her that which is moll convenient fofher But 
do not thou debafe thy Mind fo much, as to cohtciit thv felf 
with any thing under a Vice-Roy-fliip at lead. 1 f will not 
good Sir, quoth Sancho, efpecially feeing I have fo worthy a 
Lord,and Mafter as your (elf, who knows how ro give me 

a|l that may turn to my. benefit, and that I (hall be able to 
d.ilcharge as I ought. '' 


CHAP. VIII. 

Ofthefuccefs Don Quixote had, in the dreadful and 
never thought of Adventure of the. Wind-mills 
with other Accidents worthy of happy Memory . * 

A S M ‘ p rc0l "'(^. in fhi.s manner^thcy difeover’d fomeThir- 

as loon as Don Quixote fpy’d them, he Laid to his sS ’ For 

for het.J S mi j Aiia f S h f Kr Chanwe °" r Selves cVuld define' 
for behold yonder, Friend Sancho Panqa, how there appear 

Thirty, or forty monftrous Giants, with whom I mean to fight 

and deprive them all of their Lives, with wliofe Spoils we lhall 

begin to grow rich; for this is a good War, and a St Ser 

d,e C Earfo ’ winr ? r Way f ° 9 bad •* , Race from «e Face of 
h? ~? rL "’ What Gyants ? quoth Sancho Panca • Thnfo 

thou feeft there, quoth his Mafter, with the long Arms and 

wl,or< ! Anns Si 

,.,k; ; C nJeng , ■' ^ on ^ cr > bir, quoth Sancho Panca tbatthofe 
wh.cn appear there, are no Giants but Wind-MiIls 9 ’ and t-hor 

afraid go afide md nr™ ...Min t ts > ancl “ thou arc 

*?““*• will,out mindiitg tk A, L &&£££% 
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Her him* p<;rfwa< 3 lng him that doubtlefs they were Wind-Mills, 
he was going to ! attack, and no Giants i But lie went on fo ful¬ 
ly perfwadcd they were Giants, that he neither heard, his, 
Squire's out-cries, nor difcern’d what they were, tho’ hedrew> 
very near to them, bur father faid’, as loud as he could : Flic 
not, ye Cowards and vile Creatures, for it is only one 
Knight that a {faults you. Mean while. the Wind riling a 
little, the §alqs began to move, which Dm Quixote perceiving, 
faid. . Well,, tho* yc move mpre Arms than the Giant Briareus 
had, I*le make an pxample of yc. Having fo faid, and hard¬ 
ly recommending himfclf to his Lady Duicinc praying her to 
afiift him in, that diftrefs; covering himfclf with his .Buckler, 
and fetting his Launce on his Reft, he fpurr d on ,I{o%inantc p 
and cncountred with the firftMill that was before him, and fin¬ 
ding his Cance into the Sailc, the Wind (wing’d, it about with 
Inch fury, that it broke his Lance into Olivers', carrying away 
after it, both the Horfe and the Knight, who tumbled along 
the Field a confidcrable way in very ill plight. Sambo Vanq it 
repair’d prefently- to iiiccour him, ns fait as his'Afs gouI<& 
drive; and when he came up, found him not able to ftir, he 
hg.d gotten fuch a crufli with Ityynantc. Good God, qitptft 
Sancbo, did not 1 warn you to have a care what you did, for 
they were no other than Wind-mills, nor could any Man think 
otherwife, unlefs he had other Wind-mills in his Brains. Peace, 
Sancbo y quoth- Don Quixote , for matters of War are more fuh- 


of the glory of the Victory ; fuch is the enmity he bears 
But yet, at laft, all his wicked Arts fhnll be of little force a- 
gainft the gopdnefs of my Sword. God grant it, as he may,, 
laid Sambo.Pan$ /t , and.then help’d him to rife. He again luoimt- 
c d. Jtytfnantc, who Was half feouldcr-pircht; and difeourfing 
upon that Adventure, they follow’d on the Way which led 
towards the Pafs of * La pice y for there, Don Quixote 
faid, it was impoffible they feould mifs of many and various 
Adventures,- becaufe it was a thorough-fare much frequented^ 
and yet he was highly concern’d for the lo’is of his Lance, and ac¬ 
quainted his Squire with it, and faid ; I remember I have read, 
that a certain Spanifh Knight, call’d James Peres do Vargas , ha¬ 
ving broken his SwoixKin*a Battel, tore off a great Branch or 


ftock from an Oak, and did fuch Wonders with it that Day, 


* Puerto Lapice is a Pafi through the Mountains. In Spain 
they call the PajTes of Mountains, Pucrtos Scc’OS. j • that is P Dry 
Ports. : a™ 
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and battered (b many Mw\r,that he got the Sir^name of %Mac~> 
huca> and as well he, as all his Progeny,were ever after that Day 
called Vargas and Macbtica ; Ij tell thee this, becaufe I mean to 
tear another Branch, fuch, or as good as that at leaft* from 
the firft Oak we meet; and I defign to perform fuch Feats 
with it, that thou wilt account thy Idf Fortunate, for having 
merited to behold them, and be a Witncfs toalmoft things in¬ 
credible. In Gods name, quoth Sanchoy I believe every Word 
you have faid; but I pray lit right in your Saddle; for you 
ride fideling, which proceeds, as I fuppole, from the Bruifeyou 
got by your Fall, Thou fay’It true, quoth Don Qjjixotc ; and 
if I do not complain of the Pain, it is becaule Knights Errant 
ufe not to complain of any Wound, tho* their Guts came out 
at it. If fo, quoth Sancho y I know not what to fay, but God 
knows that I could wife to hear you complain when any 
thing ‘grieves you. For my, parr, I own, I muff complain of 
the ieaft pain I feel, iinlds that way of not complaining, be¬ 
longs to the Squires of Knights Errant, as well as to them* 
Don Qjiixote could not forbear Laughing at the (implicity of 
his Squire, and therefore told him, he might lawfully com¬ 
plain, when, and as much as he pleafed, with caufe, or with¬ 
out it; for he had never yet read any thing to the contrary, 
in the order of Knighthood. Sancbo told him, it was dinner 
time: His,Matter anfwer’d, that he needed none, but if he 
had a mind to cat* he might begin when he pleas’d. Sancbo 
having obtain’d leave, feated himfclf on his Afs, the beft he 
could to take out of his Wallet the ProvUion he had laid in, 
eat, and follow'"'d his Matter very lcafurely ; and ever and anen 
he lift up his Bottle with luch Pleafure, that the beft fed Vi¬ 
ctualler in Malaga might envy him ; and whilft he thus rede 
to/fing his Bottle, he never remember'd any of the Proinifcs his 
Matter had made him ; nor did he think the fccking of Ad¬ 
ventures any toil, but rather a pleafure* were they never fo 
dangerous. Infeort, that Night they {pent under the Trees, 
from one of which Don Quixote toie a wither’d Branch, which 
might ferve him in fomc iort for a Lance j and therefore lie 
fixt to it the Spear of his own, which he had relcrv’d when it 
was broken. All that Night Don Quixote Dept not one wink, 
but thought upon his Lady Duicinc a p that lie mi^ftt proceed 
according to what he had rend in his Book.s, when Knights 
fpent many Nights, without ilccp -in Forctts and Fields, only 
entertaining thgmielvcs with the memory of their MiftrdleS. 
But Sancbo fpent net his time To ill j for his Guts being full, 

* Machucar, in Spanifh, Jignifics to Iruife , fo Machuea was ay 
much as the Bruijcr. 
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3n j °^L n< ^ J he made but pne fleep of the whole Niche». 
and “ “IS Matter had not call'd him u , neither the Sun-beam? 
Which min d on his Face, nor the melody of the Birds which 
were many, and did chearfully welcome the approach of the 
new Day, could have been able to wake him : At his lifinc' 
hepavc one eflay to the Leather Bottle, and found it fomewhat 
Janker than it was the Night before, at which his Heart was 
fomewhat grieved $ for he miftrufted they took not a courlc to 
1 upPly that want to foon as he wifiied ; Don Qjtixotc would 
not break his Faft, intending, as was laid, to fubfilt upon the 
pieaflng Objeifts of the Memory. They fell again into the 
Road they-travelled the Day before, towards the Pafs of La- 
P‘ cc > w hich they difeover’d about three of the Clock in the Af¬ 
ternoon. Here (faid Don Qjtixotc , as foon as he faw it) may 
we (Friend Sancho) thruft our hands up to the very Elbows in 
that they call Adventures. Yet obfervo, that tho thou feeft 
me in the greateft dangers in the World, thou mutt not lay 
Hand to thy Sword in my defence, unlefs thou perceiv'd that 
thofe who attault me, are bale and vile vulgar People • for in 
that cafe thou mayft aflift me. But if they are Knivhts it is 
ti.ot juftifiable by the Laws of Arms, for thee to help me. rill 
thou art thy lelf dubd Knight. Ido afliire you, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, that herein you (hall be moft punctually obey’d • and 
the moie, for that lam, of iriy own Katui'c, a ouict *md 
peaceable Man, and mortally hate to thruft my ielfinto 
J3rorls or Quarrels; Yer it is true, in what relates to the de¬ 
fence of my own Perfon, I fhall make no great account of 
%hdc Laws, fince both the Humane and Divine allow every 
JVlan to defend himfelf from any one tlxat would wrong him! 
1 fay fo too, anfwer’d DmQuixote , but as to aiding me a- 
gainft any Knights, thou muft curb thy natural Heat. I fay 
I will da fo, quoth Sancho ; and will obferve this commande- 
ment as punctually* as that of keeping holy the Sabborli 
£)ay. 

Whil’ft thus they rcafon’d, there appeared, in the Way, two 
Monks of S. Bcncts Order, mounted on two Dromedaries ; for 
the Mules they rode on were but little lefs. Tliey wore Masks 
y/ith Spectacles in them, to keep the Duft from their Faces, and 
carry d Umbrcfto s. After them’cam? a Coach, and four or five 
a Horle-back accompanying it, and two Mulctiers a-foor. In 
the Coach, as was afterwards known, came a Lady of Bi'fcay 
who travel’d towards Scvil y where her Husband then was a- 
bout going to the Weft Indies , in an honourable Employment* 
The Monks rode not with her, tho’ they travel’d the lame way 
but fcarce had Don Quixote perceiv’d tliem, when he faid to his 

Squire.; 
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Squire ; Either I aim deceived, or elfe this will prove the moft 
famous Adventure that ever was feen; for thefe two great 
Black Bulks, which appear there, are, doubtlefs, Inchanters, 
who fteal or carry away perforce, fomePrincefs in that Coach ^ 
and* therefore I muft with all my power undo that Wrong. 
This will be worfe than the Adventure of the Wind-mills, quoth 
Sancho . Pray, Sir, take notice that thefe are Monk's of St. Ben- 
net's Order, and the Coach belongs to fome Travelers. There¬ 
fore have a care,. I fay, have a care what you do, left the De¬ 
vil deceive you. I have told thee already, Sancho , anfwer’d Don 
Qidxote y thou haft no skill in Adventures, what I fay is true, 
and thou fhalc fee’t prefcntly. And fo faying, he fpurr’d on hi& 
Horfe, and plac’d himfelf juft in the midft of the way the Fry- 
£r$ came; and when they drew fo near, as he fuppos’d 
they might hear him, he laid with a loud Voice: Devilijh 
and xvickcdPcopkyleave prefently thofe high Princeffcs which you, vio¬ 
lently carry awdy with you'in that Coach ; or y if yen will not prepare 
your fclvcs to receive Judden Deaths as a juft punifhmcnt of your 
evil Works. The Monks held their Horfcs, and were amaz’d 
both at the fliape and words of Don Quixote. To whom they 
anlwer’d, Sir Kuight, wc are neither devililh nor wicked, but 
religious Men of St. Benct's Order, that travel about our Af¬ 
fairs ; and we know not whether or no there come ariy Princef- 
fes forc’d in this Coach. With me fair Words rake no etfed:, 
quoth Don Quixote. For I know you very well, treacherous 
Knaves; and then, without expeding their reply, lie fet Spurs 
to Upftnante, and couching his Lance, charg’d the firft Fryer 
with fuch fury and rage, that if he had not dciignedly dropt oft* 
his Mule, he would not only have over-thrown him againft 
his will; but have Ha in, or, at Icaft, wounded him very dc- 
fperately. The fecond religious Man feeing how ill his Com¬ 
panion was us’d, made no Words; but faring fpurrs to that 
Caftlehis Mule, fled away through the Field/as fwift as the 
Wind it felf. Sancho Panga feeing the Monk overthrown, pre- 
fently leapt oft'his Afs, and running at him, began to ftrip oft 
his Habits. Mean while, the Monks two Men came up, and 
ask’d, Why he ftripp’d him? Sancho reply'd, it was his due by 
the Law of Arms, as lawful Spoils gain’d in Battel by his I ord 
Don Quixote . The Men who underftood not that Jeaft, nor 
knew what Battels and Spoils meant, feeing Don Qjdxotc 
was now out of the Way, fpeaking with thofe that came in the 
Coach, fet both, at once, upon Savcho y and left him not a Hair- 
in his Beard, but what they pluck’d,- and fo trampl’d him un¬ 
der their Feet, that they left him ftretch cl on the ground with*# 
out either breath or feeling. The Monk immediately got a. 
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Horfe-back, full of Fear and Terrqr, and without any Colour 
fa his Face, and being once mounted, fpiirr’d after his Fellow, 
who expected him a good way off, (laying to fee the fuccefs of 
that Aflaulr, and being unwilling to attend the end of that ftrangc 
Adventure, they held on their Journey, blefling and crofling 
rhemfelves as if the Dive! had been at their heels. 

Don Quixote, as has been faid,, was at this time (peaking to 
the Lady in the Coach, to whom he faid, Your Beauty, dear La~ 
dy, may difpofe from henceforth of your Perfon y as heft ye Uketh ; 
for the Pride of your jobbers lies now profir ate on the ground, by 
this my invincible Arm . And becaufr you may not be troubled tor 
kyioxQ your Deliverer, kpow, that P am calld Don Quixote de la. 
Mancha, a Knight Errant} and' Adventurer, and Captive to the 
Peerlcfs and Beautiful Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo t And in reward 
of the Benefit which you have received at my Hands, J demand no 
thing elfe but that you return to Tobofo ,* and there prefent yom 
felves in my Name before my Lady, and recount to her what I have 
done to obtain your liberty . A Squire that attended the Coach, 
and was by Birth a Bifcainer, gave ear to all that Don Quixote 
(poke, and perceiving he would not fuff er the Coach to go on its 
way, but laid it mull prefently return back to Tobofo, he drew 
near to him, and laying hold on his Lance, faid in his bad Spa - 
nijh and worfe Bafquifh ; Get thee away Knight, in an ill Hour ; 

. by the God that created me, if thou leave not the Coach, l will kill 
thee } asfurc as l am a* Bifcainer. Don Quixote underftood him,, 
andanfwer’d very gravely. If thou wert a Kjdght, as thou art 
not, I would , by this , have punifiod thy Folly and PreJ'upiption, thon 
Caltifi The Bifcainer replyed with great fury : Not a f Gentle - 
man * t fwear to God thou ly fi, as I am a Chrifiian: If thon caft 
away thy Lance and draw' thy Sword, thou fhalft fee who and who 
i Sr together: A Bifcainer by Land y and a Gcntlcmati by Sea, a 
Gentleman infpight of the Devil ; and thou Heft if other things 
thou fay eft, A Match replyed Don Quixote 5 and throwing his 
Lance to the ground, he out with his Sword, took his Buckler, 
and'fee upon the Bifcainer with a Refolution to kill him. The 
Bifcainer feeing him come on in that manner, tho* he would 
gladly have alighted from his Mule, which was not to be trufl> 
ti' x as being a Hackney Jade, yei only had time to draw his. 
Sword; but itrfeliout luckily for him that he was near the Coacb v 

< ^ » »—»■ i ■ —■■■ — ■ • . .* * .— ' 1 ■.» '»■'«■■ 

* The Bifcainers generally Jpcak^ brazen Spanilla, as is imitated 
in the Original, and therefore the English is alfo left fomewhat imr 
prfcft* ' 

t Cavallero in Span id), is an ambiguous word,ftgnifying cithe? 
a K]ii?ht or a Gentleman, and being here us d t is to be f appos'd to 
have caufcdtlpc difference betwixt Don Quixote the Biicaincr. 

out 
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put of which he (hatched a Cufhion that (erved him for a Shield, 
and grefently the one made at the other like mortal Enemies*. 
Thole that were prefent, laboured all they could,to compound the 
jnatterbetwixt them,but in vain,for the Bifcainer (wore in his bad 
Language, that if they hinder’d him from ending the Battel, he 
would put his Lsday, and all the reft that dar’d to difinrb him 
to the Sword. 

The Lady aftonifh’d and fearful of what (he beheld, com¬ 
manded the Coachman to go a little out of the way, and fate 
aloof beholding the rigorous confiid:. In which the Bifcainer 
gave Dm Quixote over the Target a mighty blow on one of the 
Shoulders, where if it had not found refinance in his Armor ir 
Would donbtlefs have cleft him down to the Girdle. Don Quix- 
- ate feeling the weight of that extravagant blow, cryed with ar 
. loud voice, faying. O Dulcinea, Lady of my Soul, the Flower of 
all Beauty , fuccour this thy Kyught, who to fit forth thy worth, h 
now in this dangerous circumftance . He fpoke rhefe Words, gri¬ 
ped faft his Sword, cover a himfelf with his Buckler, and afc 
tai^d the Bifcainer, all in one moment, rcfolving to hazard the 
whole fuccefs of the Battel at one (Iroke. The Bifcainer feeing 
him come on in fuch a pofture, by his fierce Countenance difeo- 
ver d his fury, and refglvM to do the fame that Don Qyiixote had 
determin’d; therefore he cxpe&ed him very well cover’d with 
his Cuffiion, not being able to manage his Mule, which being 
tir’d, and not usd to that fport, could notftir a (lep. Now, 
Don Quixote, as was faid, came upon che wary Bifcainer, with 
his Sword lifted up, and a full reiolution to cleave him down 
the middle. The Bifcainer expected him in the fame pofture, 
his Sword brandifh’d aloft, and guarded with his Cufhion. Alt 
the Spectators were -full of Fear, and in fnfpence, waiting the 
event of thefe terrible ftrokes, with which they threatned one 
another. The Lady in the Coach and her Maids, offer’d up a 
Thoufand Vows to all the Images and Places of Devotion in 
Spain, that God might deliver them and their Squire from die 
danger they were in. 

But the mifehief is. that the Hiftorian leaves this Battel unde¬ 
cided juft at this very I’afs, alledging for his Excufc, that he 
found no more of the Feats of Dm Qitixotc written, than what 
he has related. True it is, the fecond Writer of this Work 
would not believe that fo curious a Hiftory was drown'd in 
Oblivion j or that the Wits of La Mancha wen: fo carcf 
Jefs as not to preferve among their Records, or in their Cabinets, 
Lome Papers of thisFamous Knight; and therefore encouraged By 
this prelumption, he did not delpair of finding theCondufion of 
this pleafant Hiftory; which Heaven favouring him. Begot at 
Jaft,aftcr rhe manner that ftall be recounted in thefccond Booh, 

Lpc Endtff the Liijl iBook,- 
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The moft Ingenious KNIGHT, 

DON QUIXOTE de La Mancha, 
TOME I. BOOK II. 


C H A P. I. 

'Containing the event of the fearful Battle hetivixt 
the gallant Bilcainer and the Valiant Doft 
Quixote. 

W E left the valorous Bifiainer and the famous Don 
Quixote , in the firJft Part, with their Swords lifted 
up and naked, juft: ready to difcharge upon one 
Another two luch furious flicing Strokes as(if right¬ 
ly plac’dAwould doubtlefs cleave them from Head to Foot,’ and 
Jay them as open as an Oyfter, *and at that doubtful circum- 
ftance, the delightful Hiftory was lopt off’ and difmember’d, 
the Author giving us no account where the remaining part 
fcvght be found. This griev’d me not a little, and wholly 
turn’d the.pleafure I took in reading the beginning of. it into 
difcontent, confidering how little likelyhood there was of find; 
ingout fo much as, in my opinion, was wanting of fodelight¬ 
ful a Story, If feenV'd to mo almoft ifhpoftlble and cdiitrary 
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t6 realbn, that To good a Knight ffiould want fome wite Man: 
who would undertake to write his unheard faf Achievements. 
A thing that none of thofe Knights Errant ever wanted,of whom. 
People fpeak, for each of them had one or two wife Men of 
purpofe. that did not only write their Acts, but eirfcn defcrib’d 
their very leaft thoughts and fancies, were they never fo 
Bidden. And furcly fo good a Knight could not be fo unfor¬ 
tunate as to want that wherewith Platyr and others like him 
abounded: and therefore could not induce* my (elf to belei^C 
that fo pleafant a Hiftory could be left maim'd and lame, and 
rfid rather accufe the malice of time, which wafts and devours 
•' all things, and had either conceal’d or diftroy d this. Me 
thought on the other fide, that fince among his Books thefe 
were found fome modern Works, fuch as the Vndcceiving of 
Jealouficy and the Nymphs and Shepherds ofHcnarcs, His Hi¬ 
ftory muft alfo be modern ; and if it were not written, yet was 
the. memorv of him frefii among the Inhabitants of his own and 
the Neighbouring Villages. Thefe thoughts difturb’d and 
made me defire to attain a true knowledge of the whole Life 
and wonderful Exploits of our famous Spaniard, Don Quixote , 
de la Mancha, the light and mirror of all Mancbcgal Chivalry i 
being the firft who in this our Age and Time, ft full of Cala¬ 
mities, did undertake the hardftiips and exercife of Arms Er- 
xartt, of righting wrongs, fuccouring Widdows, and protecting 
filch Damzels as rode up and down with their Whips and Pal¬ 
freys, and with all their virginity on their hacks from Hill to 
Hill, and Dale to Dale; for unlefs it hapned that fome lewd 
tnifereant, or fome Villain with a Hatchet and Steel Cap, or 
jome monftrons Giant did force them, there were Damzels in 
times paft, who tho in fourfebre Years they had not lain a Day 
under a Roof, yet went as intire and pure Maids to their 
Graves, as the very Mothers that bore them. Therefore I fay, ‘ 
that as well for this as for many other good reafons, our gallant 
Don Quixote- is worthy of continual and memorable Praife; 
nor can the fame be juftly dcny*d me for the .care and pains I 
Jhavc taken to find our the end of this grateful Hiftory, tho* 1 
know very well that if Heaven, Chance, and Fortune had not 
afltftcd me, the World had been depriv'd of the delight and 
pnftime Men may take for almoft two Hours together,who fhal! 
with diligent attention read it. The manner therefore of find¬ 
ing it was this. 

■ Being, one day in the Exchange of Toledo^ a Boy. came to fell 
iome old Manufcripts and Papers to a Shop-keeper, and I 
being .addicted .to read (uch fcrouls, tho* I found therft 
tom in the Streets, led away by this my natural Inclination, 

tack 


Chap. 8. Don QJUIXOTE. 47 

•took one of the Quires,in my Hand, and perceived it tobe 
written in Arabick Characters, and finding that tho* I knew 
the Letters, yet I could not make out the fenfe, I look’d a- 
bout to fee whether I could fpy ever * a Morifco that fpoke good 
Spanish to read them ; nor was it very difficult to find there 
fuch an Interpreter, for if I had fought for one of another 
better and more ancient Language, that place would eafily 
afford him. In fine * my good fortune prefented one to me, 
to whom telling my defire, and giving him the Book in his 
Hand, he opened it, and having read a little, began to laugh, 
I ask'd him, Why he laughed ? and he anfvyercd. At a 
marginal Note the Book had. I bid him expound it to me, 
and with that took hirti a little afide, and he continuing ftill 
his laughter faid, as I told you thefe words are written on the 
Margent. This Dulcinea del Tobofo, fo many times fpoken of 
in this Hiftory , had the befi. hand at powdring of Po)\ of any 
Woman in all la Mancha. When I heard it make mention of 
Dulcinea del Tobofo, I was furpriz’d and amaz’d, and prefently 
concluded that thofe Papers contain'd the Hiftory of Don Quix¬ 
ote. This conceit made me haften him to read the beginning, 
which he did, and Translating the Arabick into Spanifh in a 
trice, faid it began thus. The Hiftory of Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, written by Cyde Hamete Benengeli, an Arabian H/- 
ftoriographer . It was requifite to ufe*much diferetion to hide 
the (atisfaction I conceiv'd when I heard the Title of the 
Book, and therefore preventing the Shop-keeper, I bought all 
the Boys Papers for half a Royal, but had he been wifer, or 
known how much I coveted them, he might have got above 
fix Royals by his Bargain. Then I withdrew with the Mori^ 
fco into the Cloifter of the great Church, where I defir’d him 
to Tranftatc all thofe Papers that related to Don Quixote into 
Spanifti, without adding or diminifhing, and I would content 
him for his Pains. He ask’d fifty pounds of Raifins, and 
three Bufiiels of Wheat, and promifed to Tranflate them 
fpeedily, wejil, and faithfully. But I, to haften the matter 
more, left I (hould lufe fuch an unexpected and welcome 
Treafurc, brought him to my Houfe, where he Translated all 
the Work in Ids than a Month and a half, even as it is here 
related. 

There was painted on the firft parcel of Paper very naturally 
the Battel betwixt Don Quixote and the Bijcainer y juft in the 
fame manner as the Hiftory relates it, with their Swords lifted 

* A Morifco is one of the race of the Moors* 
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up, the d'he covered with ^ his Buckler, the other with thfc 
Cufhion: and the Bifiainer s Mule. was 16 lively repreftntedi 
,that it might be known to be a Hackney a Bow (hoot off. Un¬ 
der the Feet of die Bifiainer was a fcrble with thefe words 
.1ion Sancbo do A^pctia, for (o belike he WaS balled : and at 
l Ppfinantc' c , Feet, there was another, and in it written Don Qttix 
ote. fifinantc was wonderful well drawn, fo long and lank 
<0 thin and lean, fo lilte one labouring with an incurable Con- 
fuitiption, as plainly ihade appear with how much reafon the 
name Bpfinantc was given him. By him flood Sancbo Papin 
•holding his Afs by the halter; at whofe Feet, was another 
leroul, with the words, Sancbo Cancas : And I think the rea¬ 
fon of it was, that as his picture (hew’d, he had. a great Belly 
a lhort Stature, and long Legs. And therefore I judge he 
was ca jled * Pang a or Canca , for both thefe names were 
given him indifferently in the Hiftory. There were other 
Shill things in it worth noteing ; but all of them are of no great 
'ftjpment, nor any thing neccflary fol* the true relation of the 
Hiftory, for none is ill if it be true. And if any objection be 
made againft the truth of this; it can be no other than that the 
Author Was a Moor ; and it is a known quality of that Nati¬ 
on to be given to lying. Yet in regard they hate us fo mortal¬ 
ly, it is to be conceiv’d that in this Hiftory thefe is father fomc- 
thing omitted than added; which I imagine the rather, be¬ 
came I find in the fequel of it, many titties, that when he might 
and oughtto have advanc'd his Pen in our Knights Praifes, he 
does as it were on purpofe pafs them over in filence. Which was 
very ill done, for Hiftorians ought and fhould be very precife 
true, and free from paflion ; and neither prbfit nor fear, ran¬ 
cor or aftebtion, Ihould make them vary from the truth, whofe 
Mother Hiftory is, as being the rival of time; the depofirory 
of Atftions; the witnefs of things pall; and advertifer of things 
to come. In this Hiftory I know a Man may find all that 
he can defire in the moft plealing manner ; ,and if it wants any 
Perfectiop, I am of opinion it is through the fault of chat 
Ungracious^ Knave who Tranflated it, rathef • than through ' anv 
defetft in the fubjed. Finally, the fecortd part of it, (accord¬ 
ing to the Tranflation) began in this manner. r - 

The trenchant Swords of the two Valorous and inraged 
Combatants being lifted a-loft, it feemed aS if they threa.thed 
heaven, the Earth, and the Deep. Such was their refolutio'n 


* Pan;a in Sfanifhis a great Bqlljt and Qancas fgnify long 

and 
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and afpeefl:: The firft that di(charg’d his Blow was the fiery 
Bifiainer which fell with fuch force and fury, that if the Sword 
had not turn’d a little in the way, that only firoke had fufiic’d 
to put an end to the terrible conflict, and all other Adventures 
of our Knight. But his good Fortune which referv’d him for 
greater Aftairs, did wreft his Adverlary’s Sword awry, fo that 
tho* heftruck him on the left (houldcr, yet did it no more harm 
than difarm all that fide, catying away wrh it a great part of 
his Beaver, and half his Ear ; all which fell to the ground with 
a dreadful ruin, leaving him in very ili cafe for a good 
while. Good God ! who is it that can well deferibe at pre- 
fenc, the fury that poflefs’d the Heart of our Manchegan, fee¬ 
ing himlelffo handled. Let it fulfice to fay, it was fuch that 
railing himfelf again in the Stirrops, and griping his Sword 
fail with both hands, he difeharg’d fuch a terrible Blow on 
the Bifiainer hitting him right upon the Cufhion, and on the 
Head, that the (frength and thickncfs of it no more avail’d him, 
than if a wholeMountain had fain upon him,fortheBlood gulh’d 
out at his Mouth, Nofc and Ears, all at once, and he totter’d 
lb on his Mule,that every (lep (he gave,he was ready to fall offg¬ 
as he would indeed have done, had he not grafp’d her about the 
Neck, and yet he lots his Stirrops and let go his hold, and the 
Mule frighted at the terrible Itrokc let a running about the 
Field, and after a few frisks lay*tl the Rider flat upon the 
Ground. Don Quixote (food dill looking on very calmly, and 
asfoon as he faw him fall, leapt ofl his Horfe, and ran over 
to him nimbly, and holding the point of his Sword over his Eyes, 
bid him yield himfef, or elfehe would cut off his Head. The 
Bifcamer was fo daunted that he could not fpeak a word, and 
it had far’d ill with him, confidering.D^w Quixote's fury, if the 
Ladies in the Coach, who *ill then had beheld the Conflict 
with great anguilh, had not come where he was, and earneftly 
befought him to do them the favour to give their Squire his 
Life. Don Qriixote anfwer’d with great Haughtinefs and Gra¬ 
vity ; Truly fair Ladies I am content to grain your requeft y but 
it mufi be upon condition , that this knight Jhall promife me to 
go to Tobofo, and frefent himfelf in my name to the Peer left 
Lady Dulcinea, to the end foe may difpofe of him asfhe pleafes. 
The timerous and comfortlefs Lady without confidering what 
Don Quixote demanded, or asking who Dulcinea was* pro¬ 
mis’d that her Squire Ihould accomplifli all he pleas’d to com¬ 
mand; Why then quoth Don Quixote , trufting to your pro¬ 
mife, I ll do him no more harm, tho 1 lie has well deferv’d it 
at my hands,- - 
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What, happen’d after the combat and the difcourfe be.- 
tivixt Don Quixote and Sancho Pan^a. 

8 Y this Sancho Pang a had got up, tho’ fomewhar 'a- 
I P u ' c “ by the Friers Men, and Hood attentively behold¬ 
ing his Matter’s Combat, and pray’d to God with all 
his heart, that it would pleafe him to give him the Vi&ory - and 
that he might win Tome* Ifland, of which he might make’him 
Governour, as he had promis'd. And feeing the controverfie end¬ 
ed atlaft, and that his Mailer .remounted upon RoHnante: he 
came to hold his Stuiop, and fell upon his Knees before him 
e’er he got up, and taking him by the Hand, kifs’d it, faying 
I defire that it will pleafe you good Sir Knight, to bellow 
upon me the Government of that Ifland-which in this terrible 
Mattel you have won ; for tho it were never fo great, yet I 
find my fdf able enough to govern it, as well any other what¬ 
soever that ever govern’d Ifland in this World. To this- 
demand Don Qj/ixote anfwer’d. Thou mutt note Friend San- 
cho, that this Adventure, and others of this kind are nor. 
Adventures of Ifiands, but of crofs Ways, where nothing is 
gain’d but a broken Pate, or the lofs of an Ear. Have Pa¬ 
tience^ while, for Adventures will otter, which will enable me 
to make you not only a Governour, but fomewhat more. Son- 
cbo. gave him many thanks, and kitting his hand again, and 
the skirt of his Armour j helpt him to get up on Rozinante 
and he leapt on his Aft, and folldVv’d his Matter, who with a 
fwift Pace, without taking leave or fpcaking' to thofe in the 
Coach, entred into a Wood that was hard by : Sancho follow’d 
him as fall as his Bcaft could Trot; but Bp^mante went off fo 
fwiftly, that he perceiving himfelf-liketo be left behind, was 
forc'd to call aloud to his Matter to flay for him j which Don 
Quixote did. checking po^innntc with the Bridle, till his wea¬ 
ried Squire arriv’d': Who, asfoon as he came, faid to him- 
Methinks (Sir) it will not be amifs to take fantttuary in fome 
Church, for confidering what a Pickle we left him in with 
whom you fought, it will be no news if they give notice to 
the * Holy Brotherhood, and they apprehend us, and i’faith if 
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* The Holy Brotherhood in Spain has the charge of fcouringy . 
the l\oads of libbers and Murderers> with Tower, to take 
and Execute them. thev 
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they do, they*11 make usfwcat for’c before we get out of Goal. 
Peace cjuoth Don Quixote , where haft thou read or feen that 
any Knight Errant, was ever brought before a Judge, tho* 
he committed never lb many homicides ? I know nodiing of 
Omicils, qijoth Sancho , nor did I ever fee c’rc a one $ this I 
know,that the Holy Brotherhood has to do with thole who light 
in the Fields, and I don’t concern my fclf with the reft. Then 
be not afraid Friend, quoth D071 Quixote , tor J will deliver 
thee out of the hands of the Caldcans , much more out of thofe 
of the Brotherhood ? But tell me in good Earueft, whether 
thou did’ft ever fee a more valorous Knight than I am, on 
the Face j)f the Earth ? Didftrhou ever read in Hiftory of 
any other that has or ever had more courage in aftailing ^ 
more Wind to hold out ; more dexterity in offend in‘g ; or 
more art in overthrowing, than I ? The truth is, quoth Sancho , 

1 never read any Hiftory; for I can neither Read nor Write: 
But what Idare wager is, that I never in my life ferv’d a bolder 
M after than you are; and 1 pray to God we don’t pay for this 
boldnefs, there where.I told you What I requeft of 
you is,- that you will drefs your hurt, for you loft much Blood 
at that Ear, and here I have lint and a little XJ nation turn Alburn 
in my Wallet. All thtewfcrcncedlefs, quoth DonQuiixote , if 
I had remem bred to make a Vial of the B a If am of EierabraSy 
for with one drop of it we might (pare time, and all other 
Medicines. What Vial, and what BalfamAs that, . fgid San¬ 
cho Pang a ? It is, anfwer’d Don Qiuxote^ a- Balfam the Re¬ 
ceipt tor making of which I have in my Plead, andbewho 
has the Compofition needs not fear death, nor ought he tp think 
he can be kill d by any Wound .* And therefore after I have 
made, and given it rhec, thou halt no more to do. - But when 
thou fhalt lee that in any B ute! 1 am cloven in two (as many 
times it happens) thou fhalt take fair and fbftly that Parc of my 
Body that is fain to the ground, and put it up again very Ar¬ 
tificially, on the Part that remains in the Saddle, before the 
Blood congeal ; obferving ftili very carefully toplace it ex~ 
abHy right, then (halt thou give me two draughts pf the 
fam l have lpokcn of, and prefently thou (halt fee me as,found 
as a Roche. Il that be true, quoth Sancho , I here renounce 
the Government of the Ifland you promis’d, and will have no 
other reward for my many and good Services, but only the 
Receipt for making this precious Liquor; for I am lure it will 
be worth above two Royals an ounce any where, and that’s 
enough for ine to get my living honeftly and at my eafe. 
Bn: now we mutt know whether it be chargeable in the tna- 
l |ig. For Ids than three Royals quoth Don Quixote, a Man 
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may make three t Pottles of it. A Pox on the Devil, reply *d 
Sancboy what do you mean that you don’t make it, teach me 
to do it. Hold thy Tongue, quoth Don Qtdxote ; for I defign 
to'revea! to thee greater fecrets than this, and beftow on thee 
greater Favours. And now let me be dreft r for my Ear Pains me 
more than I could wilhv Then Snncho took out of his Wallet 
his Lint and Ointment to drefs his Mafter. But when Don 
Quixote faw the Vizor of his Helmet was broken, he was rea¬ 
dy to run Mad $ and clapping his Hand to his Sword, and lift¬ 
ing ; up his Eyes to Heaven, he Laid, I vow to the Creator of 
all things, and to the four Holy Gofpels where they are larg- 
eft Written, to dead fuch another Life as the great Marquefs 
of Mantua did, when he fwore to revenge the death of his 
Nephew Valdovinos , which was; not. to Eat on Tabic-cloath, 
nor (port with his Wife, and other Things; which tho Ido 
not now remember, I allow of them as if they had been ex- 
prefs’d, till I take compleat revenge on him thathasdone me 

this outrage. ’ • 

Snncho hearing this, faid, confider, Sir, that if the Knight 
has perform’d, what you commanded, that is, to go and prefent 
himlelf before my Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, then has he.fully 
done his Duty,and deferves no new Punilhments, unkfs.hc com¬ 
mit a new Crime; Thou haft fpoken well and hit the Mark 
right, Laid Don Quixote, and therefore I difannul the Oath, fo 
far as to the taking any new revenge on him ; but I 
malje, and confirm it over again, that I will lead the Life I 
have faid till I take another Helmet like to, or as good 
as this, front fome Knight., And do not think Sancho , that 
I make this Refolution hand over head ; for I have a good • 
Example to follow, fir.ee the very fame thing to a tittle hap- 

} >en d about the Helmet of Mambrino , which coft Sacripante 
b dear. Send fuch Oaths to the Devil, Sir, quoth Sancho, for 
they are bad for the Health and worfe for the Confcience. 
Life tell me how, fuppofing in leveval Days we fhould not meet 
a Man with a Helmet, what muft we do? Muft the Oath be 
kept in fpight offo many Difficulties and Inconveniencies ; as 
lying in your Cloaths, Sleeping in the open Air, and a thou- 
fand other Pennances contain’d in the Oath made by that Mad 
old Fellow the Marquefs of Mantua, which you would, now 
ratifie a new. Confider Sir, that arm’ll Men do not Travel 



t ’The Spanifh word zs Azutnbrcs, which is a Meaftire contain¬ 
ing above three PintSyfo that a Pottle is the nearefi Englifh 
JMeafure to it\ 
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thefe Roads, but Carriers and Waggoners, who arc fo far 
from wearing Helmets, that perhaps they never heard them 
nam’d in their Lives. There you arc miftaken, reply’d Don 
Quixote; for before we have been two hours in thefe crofs 
Ways, we fhall fee more Arm’d Men than came to the Siege 
of Albraca> to Conquer Angelica the Fair. Well then, be it 
fo, quoth Sancho y and God grant it fucceed well with us, and 
that the time may come of gaining that Ifland, which cofts me 
fo dear, and then no matter if I dye prefently. I have told 
thee already Sanchoy quoth his Mafter, thou fhould’ft not trouble 
thy felf about that ; for if an Ifland were wanting, we have 
then the Kingdom of Domna) for that of Sobradifa > which will 
be as fit for thy purpofe as a Ring to thy Finger, and thou 
haft caufe to rejoyce, becaule they are on the Continent. But 
let us leave this for the proper Seafon, and fee whether thou 
haft any thing in thy Wallet, and Ictus Eat ir, that afterwards 
we may go feck fome. Caftlc, where we may lodge this? 
Night, and make the B.ilfmi I told thee of, for I vow to God 
this Ear pains me very much. I have here an Onion, reply’d 
the Squire, apiece of Cheefc and a few crufts of Bread ; but 
fuch grofs Meats are not fit for fo noble a Knight as you are. 
How little lenfe thou haft, anfwcr’d Den QuixotCy I tell thee 
Sanchoy it is an honour for Knights Errant, not to eat once 
in a Month, and if by chance they do, then to cat only of 
that which comes next to hand, and this thou would’ft be well 
afford of, hadft thou read fo many Hiftories as I have; for 
tho’ they are many, yet have I not found any account in 
them, that Knights Errants did ever cat, unlcfis it werg by 
nicer chance, and at fome fumptuous Banquets provided for 
them, and for other Days they Din’d upon the Air. And tho’ 
it is to be fuppos’d, they could not live without Meat, and fop. 
plying the other 'iicccftides of Nature, becaufe they were Men 
as we are: It is likewife to be underftood, that fpending the 
greater part of their Lives in Forcfts and Deferts, and that too 
without a Cook, their moft ordinary Meats were but courfo 
and ruftical, fuch as thou do’ll now offer me. So that Friend 
Sanchoy let not that trouble thee, which is nay pleafure, nor 
go thou about to make a new World, or to lift Knight Errantry 
off its Hinges. Pardon me good Sir, quoth Sancho ; for by rea- 
fon lean neither Read nor Write, as I faid before, I am ignorant 
of the Rules of the Knightly Profeffion, and from hence forth I 
will furnifh my Wallet with all forts of dry Fruits for you, 
who are a Knight; And for my felf, feeing I am none. Twill 
provide Fowls and other things, that are of more fiibftancc, 

I done lay Sanchoy quoth Don Quixote, that Knights Errant 
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are oblig’cho Eat nothing but fuch dry’’d Fruits, but that then- 
common Food could be no other than that, and fome Herbs 
they found up and down the Fields, which they knew very 
well, and fo do I. It is a vertue, quoth Sancho , to know thole 
Herbs ; for as I imagine,that knowledge will fome day ftand us 
in lfoad j And faying fo, he took out the Provifion he had, 
which theyEat both together very lovingly.But being defirous to 
feek out a Place whe c they might Lodge that Night, they 
,foon ended their poor dry Dinner. Then they Mounted a- 
gain and made all the lrafte they could, to get to fome Village, 
before Night fell; but the Sun arid their hopes both fail’d them 
near the Cabbins of certain Goat-herds,and lo they concluded to 
take up their,Lodging there : For as much as Sancho was griev’d 
to mils of a Village, fo much was his Mailer pleas’d to lye in 
open Air; as conceiting, that every time this befell him he per- 
form'd an Adi of Polfclllon which difeover’d and made trval 
of his Knighthood 

,,,mi « 1.-*r»rt__ _ * 
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; Of \vhat happen'd to Don Quixote among the 

Goat-beards, 

tt 

TJT E was kindly receiv’d by the Goat-heards, and Sancho 
. having fet up Up#'nantc and his Afs, as well as he could, 
prefendy repair d to the fmell of certain Pieces of Goats-flefli 
that were boyling in a Kettle over the Fire: And tho' he’ 
thought that very moment to try, whether they were fit to be 
re.riov d from the Kettle to the Stomack, he forbore: becaufe' 
he law the Heards take them off the Fire, and fpreading fome 
Sheep-skins, they had for that purpofe on the Ground, lay in 
a trice their ruflical Table, and invited the Mailer and Man 
with very free;Hearts, to come and take part of what they 
had. I here fat down round about the skins fix of them, who 
were all that dwelt in that Fold; having firfl (uling fome 
coiine Compliments) placd Don Qitixote upon a Trough 
tinning the bottom up. Don Qttixotc fat down and Sancho 
i rood, re lerve the Cup, which was made of Horn. His Ma- 
1 er feeing him Hand, faid Sancho, that thou may’ll perceive 
the good that is in Knight-Errantry and how near, thofo who 
exercile any Fundion of it, are to be Honour’d and Efleem’d . 
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in the World, my will is, That thou fit down here by my fide 
and in Company with thefe good People, and that thou be one 
and the very felf-fame Thing with me, who am thy Matter 
and natural Lord, that thou eat in myDifh, and drink in the 
fame cup with me ; for the fame may be faid of Chivalry that 
is of Love, to wit, that it makes all things equal. I return 
you many thanks, quoth Sancho, butl muft tell you, Sir, that 
provided I had but good Meat, I fhould eat as well, and bet¬ 
ter alone and (landing, than fitting by an Emperor. Befldes, 
to fay the truth, that which I cat in a Corner without Ni¬ 
ceties, or Compliments; relilhes better with me, tho’ it be only 
an Onion and Bread, than Turkey-cocks at other Tables, 
where I muft chew my Meat leifurely, drink but little, wipe 
my Hands often, not Sneeze nor Cough tho’ I have oc- 
cafion, nor do other things that folitude and liberty allow 
of. So that (good Sir) I would have yon convert thefe Ho¬ 
nours you would beflow on me, in regard I am an appurte¬ 
nance of Knight-Errantry as being your Squire, into Things 
more effential and profitable for me than thefe ; and tho* I am 
as thankful for them, as if they were receiv’d, yet do I here 
renounce them from this time till the Worlds end. For all that, 
thou fhalt fit, quoth Don Quixote , for the humble (halt be exalted; 
and fo taking him by the Arm he fore d him to fit down by him. 

The Goat-heards underftood not that Gibbrifh of Squires and 
Kfiights-Errant y ^ and did nothing but eat, hold their peace, and 
look on their ^Guefts, who with fliarp Stomachs and a good 
Grace cramm’d down Lumps as big as their Fills. The Courfc 
of Flefh being ended, they ferv’d on the Sheep-skins, a great 
quantity of dry’d Acorns with half a Chcefc, as hard as if it had 
been made of Plaifler of Paris; mean while the Horn flood not 
hill, but went about fo often, fometimes full and fometimes 
empty,like the Buckets in a Well,that it loon emptied, one of two 
Leather Wine-Bags that lay in fight. When Don Quixote had 
fatisfy’d his Appetite well, he took up a Handful of Acorns, 
and beholding them earneflly, began to di/courlc in this man¬ 
ner. Happ times and fortunate Ages were thofc ,, on which our 
Anceftors beflow d the Title of Golden, not bccatfe Gold (fo 
much pri^d An this our Iron-Age) was gotten in that Ijappy 
time, without any Labours ; but becanfc thefe who liv'd the?:, 
kqiew not thefe two words Thine and Mine: In that Holy Age 
all things were in Common ; no Man needed for his ordinary 
fuficnancc to do any more than lift up his Hand, and take it from 
the firong Oaf^, which did liberally invite them to gather his 
Jweet and favQury Fruit, The clear Fountains and naming le¬ 
vers did offer them pieafant and transparent fVaters in mag'* 
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nificcnt dnndime. In the difts of Hocks and hollow Trees did 
the careful and difcreet Bees creBtheit Common Wealth, offe)~ 
zng to every Hand without intereft, the fertile Crop of their 
fwcetefl Labour. The lofty Cork-Trees did difmifs ofthemfelves, 
without any other Art than 'that of their Native Liberality, theii 
btoad and light Hinds, wherewith Hotifis were at firjl cover'd, 
being fuflain d by ruftical Stakes, to no other end, but to keep 
off the Inclemencies of the Air. All then was Peace, all Ami¬ 
ty, and all Concord ; as yet the Plough-fhare preftim'd not with 
rude Encounter to open and fearch the compajjionate Bowels of 
our firfi Mother ; for floe without compulflon offer d up, through 
all' the Parts of her fertil and fpacious Bojom, all that which 
might fatisfie, fuftam y and delight 'thoje Children it theft 
had: Tea it was then, that the-Simfie and Beautiful young Shep¬ 
herdess went from Valley to Valley, and Hill to Hill- y with their 
Hair fometimes flaited y fometimes difioevel'd y without any 0 - 
iher Apparel than what was reqtufite to cover come lily that which 
Tiiodefty wi!! y and ever would have conceal'd. Then were At¬ 
tires and Ornaments which arc now us'd by thofe who. highly va¬ 
lue the Purple of Tyre y and the Jo many w'ays martyrised Silk* 
of no efieem : But only cert am green Leaves of Bur-docks and 
Ivic interwoven together ; wherewith perhaps they went as gor¬ 
ge fly and' comely dccfd y as now our Court-dames with all weir 
rare and Outlandijh Inventions that Idlenejs and Curiofity has 
found out. Then were the amorous Conceits of the Mind y /imply 
and fmcerely deliver d y and imbellijldd in the very form arid 
manner that fhe had conceiv'd thcm y without any artificial con¬ 
texture. of words to indeer them: Frauds Deceipt y of Malice 
had not then mix'd themfe Ives with Plainnefs and Truth : Jii~ 
Jhce was then m her Prime , Favour not daring to trouble or 
confound her y or the ref pell of Profit y which do now Pcrjecutc, 
Blcmifh, and difiurb her fo much. The Law of Corruptian y or 
taking Bribes had not yet pofjeft the ZJridcrftanding of the Judge} 
for then was neither Judge, nor Perjon to be judged. Maidens 
and^ Modefly were then y as I have Jaid' infeparable, and wan¬ 
der d where they pleas'd alone, and fccure without apprehending 
danger from the liberty or lafcivioiifhefs of others y or fearing to 
be prejudicfi. by their own deprav'd Will or Inclination . ' But 
now in theje our detcflable Times no Damfel is fafe y iho' Jhe be 
hid and flout tip in another new Labyrinth , like that of Creet ; 
for even there y the amorous Plague will find entrance either 
through the Crannies y or through the very Air, by means of 
cur fed Indufiry and make wreck* of all their refcrvdncfs. For 
whofc Proteftion in proccfs of time y and Malice increafing, the 
Order of Kju^hthood Was inflitutedy to defend Damfels, pro - 
‘ • tell 
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tell Widows y and affifl Orphans and diftrejs d Pcrfons. Of this 
Order am I y Brother Goat-herds, whom I do heartily thank* for 
the good entertainment you give me and my Squire : For tho e- 
very one living is oblig'd by the Law of Nature, to favour Kyiights 
Errant ; however, kjiowing, that you were ignorant of this Duty, 
and yet receiv'd and made much of me. and my Squire, it is rea- 
fonable that ■ I return you hearty Thanks for your good Will. 

Our Knight made this long Oration (which might have been 
well fpar'd,) becaufe the Acorns that were given him, call'd 
to his. Mind the Golden Age .* And therefore the humour 
took him to make a needlefs Speech to the Goat-heards, who 
Rood liftning to him in a Maze, without anfwering one 
Word. Sancho alfo held his peace, eating Acorns, and in the 
mean while, vifited very often the fecond Wine-bag, which, 
that it might be frefh, was hung upon a Cork-tree. Don 
Qtiixote had fpent more time in his opeech than in his Sup¬ 
per ; which ended, one of the Goat-heards Taid, T hat you may 
more ajfuredly knowy Sir ICjiight Errant , that we entertain you 
with a free Heart * we Will likewife make you fomc paftime, cau- 
fing one of our Companions to fing ; who will foon be herej is an 
Ingenious Lad y deeply in Love, can read and vpr.ite, and play upon 
a fiebeckj as well as Heart can wifh . Scarce had the Goat- 
heard ended his Speech, when the found of the Rebeck touch'd 
his Ear, and in a while after, he arriv'd that play’d on’t, being 
a Youth of about two-and-twenty years of Age, and of a grace¬ 
ful Prefence : His Fellows ask’d, whether he had fupp’d, and 
he anfwer'd he had; the Heard, who had made the. Offer, 
laid to him, Then Anthony thou may 'ft do us a pleafure to 
fing a little, that this Gentleman, our Gueft, may fee there 
are fome in thefe Groves and Woods that underftand Mufick. 
We have told him thy good Qualities, and wifh thou woukffl: 
fhow them, and make good what we have faid. Therefore 
I de/ire thee as thou lov’ft thy felf, to fit down and fing the 
Song thy Unkle, the Clergy-man made upon thy Love, which 
was fo well lik’d in the Village. I am content, quoth the 
Youth, and without further intreaty; fitting down on the 
Trunk of a lopp'd Oak, he tun’d his Rebeck, and after a 
while began with a lingular good Grace to fing in this man¬ 
ner. * 
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SONG 


C met Olalia ! mil,. I know it, 

^ Tho your cunning watchful Eyes' y 
And Jly Tongue forbid to /how it y 
Loves beneath the feignd difguife. 

Yes y my Dear , I know you love me, 

Xho * you re cunnings and woud prove me o 
And how happy is the Swain y 
IQiows his Pajjlons not in vain! 

Yet your Breaft pretends to be 
Flint y tho foft it looks as Snow : 
v* And your necdlcfs Cruelty y 

Hacks me with tormenting Woe. 

( 

Yet from *midfl thy Winter-frown 
Steals at times a Summer-Smile , 

Left my Jinking Hope flootid drown 5 
But oh! J fear Jis to beguile. 

4 

Sweetejl! on my Heart I wear thee ; 

Weigh $ Oh ! weigh the Love I bear thee 
Lovey which Favours cant incrcafe y 
And no rigour ecr make lefts. 

If Love's civil y as they fay y 
Xho your Jhiftj delays my Blijfes ; 

From your Curtefy y J may 

Hope at lajl } you'll crown my Wifhes. ' 

If long Services can foften 

Soulsy and make hard Hearts refjgit ;■ 

I have ftervd fo much, fo often y 

Sure you fkoud be ever mine ? 

* 

Spruc'd a ‘Mondays I've purfttid thee ; 
And. wf Sundays C (oaths I've woo'd thee ; 
Which at Churchy diffus'd ftuch Splendour y 
All the Lajfes Hearts grew fender. 


A 
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Suiters always tricked appear *, 

Prim Cloaths and Love have one Dejign, 
Which made me y when with thec y my Dear, 
Still careful to be ftprncc y ayid fine. ‘ 

Of ten y with fturpri^c to ftei^e thee y 
How I ve caper d on the Green ! 

How I've jiggd it! aridity pi cafe thce y 
Tripp'd with nimble atlive Alien! 

Wl)at fine Songs y before Sun rifwg y 
At thy Window have I fung y 
And how oft my Fiddle Jlrtmg ? 

To thy liftfiing Ears fur pricing / 

How in every Place I've prais'd thee I 
How above all Pcer y I've rais'd thee ! 

And tho' naught but Truth If aid $ 

All our Pari/h-Maids arc mad. 

Lately to Tore fa talkjng y 

And your Worth and Beauty telling: 

Lord! Jays Jhc, Jhe's but a Maukin ; 

Tho you take her for a Helen* 

Thankj to all her Paint and Lace y 
Hi lbands, and falje Hair flee uftes y 
To Jet off a Monkey-Face: 

Tricks, by which Jhe Love abtifcs . 

. Nettlcd y ftrait I call'd her , Lyar: 

Which the Mynxj fo much offended\ 

And her Coufin, who was by her y 
That in quarrelling it ended , 

i dejign not to bereave thee 
Of an boneft Maidens Fame: 

Nor furpri^c thce y or deceive thee y 
Into Mifery a?id Shame. 

No y for Holy Church can find us 
Bands y that will for ever laft : 

And with Marriage-Cords Jo bind tis 9 
That the IQjot /hall hold us faft. 
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Enter then the Yokehe kjnd, 

Swceteft\ and obey Love's Lawl 
Ql l * e K t follow , and thus join'd 
Well together gently draw* 

But If you refufe my Love , 

From this jolitary Hill 
JNever fhall my Feet once move , 

But to Hermits lonely Cell. 

. Here the Goat-heard ended his Ditty,' and' tho’ Don Quixote 
intreated him to ling fomething elfe, yet would not Sancbo 
Pan fa content to it, being at that time better dilpos’d to 
fleep, than to hear Mufick: And therefore faid to his Mafter 
you had better provide your felf of a Place to fleep in this 
Night, than to hear Mufick; for the labour thefe good Men 
endure all the day long, will not allow them to fpend the 
Night in finging. I underftand thee well enough, Sancbo , an- 
fwer d Don Quixote ; for I am very fenfible, thy frequent Vi- 
fits to the Wine-bag require more Sleep -than Mufick. The 
Wine rehlhes well with us all, God be prais’d, reply’d Sancbo. X 
do not deny it, quoth Don Qttixote, but go thou and lay thee 
down where thou p!eafeft,for it better becomes Men of my Pro- 
feflion to watch than fleep. However it will not be amifs 
to lay fomewhat again to my £ar, for it pains me ve¬ 
ry much. One of the Goat-herds feeing the Hurt, bad him 
be of good cheer, for he would apply a Remedy that (hould 
cure it eafily: And taking fome Rofema<y-Leaves, of many 
that grew thereabouts ; he chew’d, and then mix’d a little Salt 
among them, and applying them to the Ear, bound it up 
well with a Cloth, alfuring him he needed no other Mccfc* 
erne, and fo it prov’d. 
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1 

C H A P. IV. 

• \ 

Containing the Story one of the Coat’herds told 
thoje that were with Don Quixote. 

A Bout this time came another Youth, one of thofe that 
** brought them Provifion from the Village, who faid, D’ye 
know Comrades what has happen’d in the Village? How 
can wc knew it being abfent ? lays another of thorn. Know 
then, quoth the Youth, that the famous Shepherd and Stu¬ 
dent Chryfcflcmc dy’d this Morning, and it is mutter’d, that he 
dy’d for Love of that devilifh Lais Marcela , the Daughter of 
William the Ricih-Farmer, that rambles about, among us, in the 
Habit of a Shcpherdefs. Doft thou mean Marcela , quoth one 
of them.: The fame anfwcrVI the Goat-heard : And the beft 
on’tis, he has order’d himfelf in his Will, to be buried in the 
Fields, as if he were a Moor; and that at the foot of the Rock 
where the Fountain of the Cork-Tree (lands * for that, as is 
reported, and he is faid to have confcfs’d, was the Place where 
he firft law her; And he has ordain’d other Things fo extra¬ 
vagant, that the Elders of the 7 own fay they (han’t be fulfill’d, 
becaufe they look Heathenifh. To all which Objections, his 
great Friend Ambrofe , who at the fame time with him took 
the Habit of a Shepherd, Anfwers, That all fhall be per¬ 
form’d without: fail as Chryfjlome has ordain’d; and all the 
. Village is in an uproar about this Affair ; yet it is faid, that 
what Ambrofe , and the other Shepherds his Friends do defign, 
fhall be done .* And to morrow Morning they will come to the 
Place, I have nam’d, to bury him with ggeat Pomp: And, as I 
. fuppofe it will be worth the light; I, at lead, will not fail to 
fee it, tho’ I were fure not to return to the Village to morrow. 
We \yill all do the fame, quoth the Goat-herds, and will draw 
Lots who (hall tarry Here to keep all our Heards. Thou art 
i’th* right, Peter , quoth one of them; tho’ that labour may be 
fav’d, for I intend to (fay behind for you ail, which you mult 
not look upon as .any Vertue, or want of Curiofity in me ; 
but thank the Fork that prick’d my Foot the other day, 
and makes me unable to travel from hence. We thank thee 
however, quoth Peter, for thy good will. And Don Quixote , 
who heard all their Difcourfe, intreated Peter to tell him who 
that dead Man was, and what the Shcpherdefs, of whom they 
fpokc, . / 
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made anfwer, that what he knew of the Affair was, 
that the dead Perfon was a rich Gentleman of a certain Vil¬ 
lage, feated among thofe Mountains, who had ftudy’d many 
years in Salamanca , and afterwards return’d home to his Hoiffe, 
with the Reputation of a very Wife ' and Learned Man : But 
principally, he was reported to be skilful in Aftronomy, and 
all that which pafs’d above in Heaven, in the Sun and the 
Moon ; for he would tell us moft punctually, the Clipfe of the 
£un and the Moon. Friend, quoth Don Quixote , the darkr* 
■ning of thefe two greater Luminaries y is called an Eclipfc, and 
not a Clipfe, But peter y not regarding Trifles, went on widi 
his Story, faying, he did alio Prognofticate, when the year 
would be fruitful or Eftill. Thou mean’ft fieri], quoth Don 
Quixote. $tcril y or EfHl y faid Peter , all is one Tone. And I 
fay, that by his Words, his Father and his other Friends, who 
gave ^credit to him, grew very Rich; For they did alf he 
advis’d them, and he would fay to them ; Sow Barley this, year, ' 
and no Wheat. In this, you may fow Pcafe and no Barley. 
The next year will be good for Oil. The three enfuing, you 
fhall not gather a drop. That Science is call’d Afirology , quoth 
Don Quixote. I know not how *tis call’d, replied Peter, but I 
- know well he knew all this, and' much more. In ffiort, a , 
few Months after he came from Salamanca, he appear’d one 
day appareU’d like a Shepherd with his Flock, and leathern Jer¬ 
kin; having laid aflde the long Robes he wore when a Scho¬ 
lar, and with him came alfo a great, Friend of his, and Fel¬ 
low-Student, call’d* Ambrofe y apparrelTd like a Shepherd. I 
had almoft forgot to tell ye that Chryfoflome the dead Man, 
'had a great hand' at making of Songs,; infomuch that he made 
the Carols of Chriflmas- day at Night, and the Plays for Cor* 
pis Chriftj day, which- the Youths of our Village aeffed ; 
and all of them affirm’d, they were moft excellent* When 
•the Folks of the Village law the two Scholars fo fuddenly clad 
like Shepherds,^ they were amaz’d, and could- not guefs at the 
caufe that mov’d them to fo wonderfulha change. Abput this 
time Cbryfoftoms Father dy’d, and he was left poffeft’d of a 
good Eftate, as well real as perfonal, and of a confiderable 
number of Cat tel, both great and fmall *, as alfo of po little 
parcel of ready Money; of aliwhich, the young Man be¬ 
came diffolute Lord and Mafter. And truly he deferv’d it all ; 
for he was a good Fellow, Charitable and a Fripncl of gqod 
Folks; and he had a Face like an Angel. At laft it was found 
out, that the only Reafon why he chang’d his Drefswas, that 
s he might ramble about the wild Countrey after the Shepherdefs 
Marcela , whom our Heard nam’d before, with whom the poor 

dead 
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dead Cbryfoflome was fall’n in love. And I will tell von n™’ 
becaufe cis fit you fliould know it, what this wanton Lafs is* 
perhaps, and I think Without any perhaps, you have not heard 

!i, C r i, H1 a tlie days of your life; tho’ you were as Old as 
the Itch. Asa Witch, you lhould.fay, quoth Don Quixote 
now no longer able to bear with his confounding of Words’ 
The Itch, quoth Peter, is old enough; and if you continue 
interrupt me, we fhall not have done this Twelve- 
Months. Pardon me, Friend, reply el Don Quixote for the 
great difference there is betwixt the Itch and a Witch oblig’d 
me to (peak; but you are in the right, for the Itch is older 
than a Witch, and therefore proceed with thy Storv for I will 
interrupt you no more. I f ay then dear Sir of my Sou? qt7ot! 

riche? 03 ???’r/ ; tlC > rC p aS , in our ViJJa ? e * Farmer yen 
richei than Chryfojhme s Father whofc Name was Wil- 

han l} ?« when Fortune, befides great Riches beffow’d 
a Daughter call’d Marcela, in Child-bed of whom 7er 

^ ber £. W r r T S the beft Womal > in a good way dy’d 
Methinks I fee her now with that Farr i;i„; a y ’ y • 

end eud the Full Moon 

neve ner ooiil is now in Heav n Fm* *.!. \ r cr 

good a Wife, her Husband mLm dy’cf'‘iSvlfhi Daugh- 
Kr Marcela young and rich, in the chftody of her Uncle 
who was a Pneft, and Curate of our Village Thc Ch ld 

E' i wS B “ r 1’ 'T'; id ’ p ”i 0! in ™» d of to m“ 

tner s, ana that was conhderable, and yet 'twas thourhr rim 

a lighters would furpafs her, and fo it prov’d * For when /he 

came to be about Fourteen, or Fifteen/none l ehdd he? £ 

praisd God who had made her fo beautfft.l ?d moft’lUen 

tell in love and rail mad for her • MW nvJi » r t ^ cn 

clofe and reserv’d, yet for all that, the Fame of ^hcr BeniitV 

a % rtaS'„ b “ rti b it ! ;°“ nd W , md 

» give her „ them in' “iTfc’JSTa S 

Chnftian every Inch of him) tho’ he defir’d to Marrv 

pr?7 wai' Was 0f W yec wouId ,ie not do it without her 

ter Fortune 11 bv’dlhv''"*’, * m'gteZw 

rid. I ivi • 7 dla r y,n ? hcr W«arnage : And in good Truth 

j'n our Villa?” ^For? 01 tb( j/ 1 ? ne ^ Frieft, at feveral Meetings ' 
that in thc'c° (in.in vilTees ttv r/l?' 7 ^ Sir Er , r ? nt » 
C MV E'„ r “ 1 d i>, ll “ '« m«n be m estraoid 

S3 % , 41, ° c f? s t soo<i 

1 y i-' 0 cs. Thou art in the right,quoth DonQ^i- 

xote 
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x'otey and therefore proceed, for tile Story is very plc^fant 
and thou dolt tell it with a good grace, honeft Peter . May I 
never want the Grace of God, faid Peter, for that is themoft 
material. And as for the reft you muft underftand, that 1110 * 
her Uncle told his Niece the Qualities of every Wooer that 
ask’d her for his Wife, defiring her to marry and chiife at 
her pie a fare; yet fhe never gave him any other Anlwer, than 
.that (he would not marry at that time 5 and that being fo young, 
file did not find her felf fit to undergo the burden of Matrimo¬ 
ny : Thefe, in all appearance, reafonable Excufes, made her 
Uncle give over importuning of her, and he waited ’till fhe 
were fomewhat older, and could choofe a Husband to her own 
liking. For he was wont to fay, and that very well, That 
Parents were not to hefiow their Children where they had no liking : 
But look ye now, when we leaft imagin’d it, the coy Marcel a 
appear’d one Morning turn’d Shepherdefs 5 and neither her 
Uncle, nor all thofe of the Village who difluaded her from 
it, could prevail 5 but (he would needs go to the Fields, and 
keep her own Sheep, with the other young LafTes of the Town. 
Ana (he coming thus abroad, where her Beauty was feen with- 
out any hindrance, I cannot poflibly tell you how many rich 
Youths, as well Gentlemen as Farmers, have taken on them 
the Habit of Chryfojlomc , and go about gallanting of her lip 
and down thefe Fields.' One of whom, as has been faid alrea¬ 
dy, was our dead Man, of whom it is reported, that he mot 
only lov’d, but ador’d her: Nor is it to be thought, that be- 
caufe Marccla took to fuch liberty, and foloofe a Life, in 
which is no manner of refervednefs, that therefore (lie has gi¬ 
ven the leaftToken or fiiadow of Immodefty orLoofenefs; but on 
the contrary, fhe keeps fuch watch and ward upon her Honour, 
that among all the, number that courts and makes Love to her 
none does, or can truly boaft of having receiv’d the leaft in- 
couragemcnt, or hopes of obtaining his Defires. For tho* Hie 
does not flie or fiiun the Company and Converfation of Shep¬ 
herds, and does ufe them courceoufly and Friendly ; yet when- 
foever any one of them begins to difeover his intention, be it 
ever fo juft and holy, as that of Matrimony, fiie cafts him a- 
way from her, as if he were fhot out of a Cannon. 

And this her manner of proceeding does mqre harm in this 
Countrey, than the Plague would do; for her Affability and 
Beauty attract: the Hearts of thole that ferve and love 
her ; But her Difdain and Bluntnefs, make them ready to 
defpair ; and fo they know not what to fay to her, but to call 
her aloud, cruel and ungrateful; with other fuch like Words 
Which plainly exprefs her Nature: And Sir, if you ftaid here 
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but a few Days, you ihould hear thefe Mountains and Val- 
leys refound the Lamentations of thole Wretches that fi.{- 
low her. There is a certain Place not far off, in wit ch are a- 
bout two douzen of Beech-Trees,and there is not - one of them 
but has Matcelas Name carv’d upon it; and over the Kune 
in fome Places, a Crown, as if her Lovers.would exprefs, That 
Man-el,t deferves, and bears it away from all mortal Beauty. 
Here fighs a Shepherd, there another coiv.plains ; in one Place 
are heard amorous Ditties; in another, doleful and detpa ring 
Lamentations. One Ipends the whole N phr fit! ms at the foot 
of an Oak, or of a Rock, where the Morn -ng-Sim finds h m 
tranlportcd and piling d in his amorous Thoughts, without* 
once having closd his weeping Eyes. Another allowing his 
Sighs no intermifiion, but i retch d along upon r^e (torching 
Sand, in the heat of the Day, fends up hs Complaints to 
merciful Heav’n ; whilft Mircela With freedom, and uncon¬ 
cern d, triumphs over every Man of them. All we that know 
her, wait to fee, what will be the end of tins her (corn, and 
who will be the happy Man that (hall conquer that haughty 
Nature, and enjoy Inch extraordinary Beauty. And been life 
all I have related is fo notorious a 1 ruth, it makes me the 
more eafily believe what our Companion has'told us, is re¬ 
ported concerning the caufe of Ch tfnjiom s death / And there¬ 
fore I advile you, Sir, not to omit being prelent to morrow at 
his Burial, which will be worth the lecitig; for Cb: yf jhm 
has many Friends, and the Place where he commanded h m- 
felf to be buried, is not half a l eague from hence. I de/Ign 
to be there, faid Dm Quixote, and return thee many Thanks 
for the pleafurc thou halt given me in relating fo delightful a 
Stoiy. Alack, quoth the Goat-herd, I don’t yet know half 
what has happen d to Marccla s Lovers; but perhaps we may. 
meet fome Shepherd on the VV^ay to morrow, that may tell us 
more: And for the prefenr, you will do well to go take your 
reft under fome flicker; for the Air may hurt your Wound i 
tho the Medicine I have apply’d to it is of fuch a Nature* 
that there is no caufe to apprehend any danger. Sancho Pan a 
being quite out of patience with the Goat-herd’s long Tale 
WJ j , » _l rsto get his Mafter to ffeep in Peter's Hut* 
He did fo, and fpcpn all the remaining part of the Nighr in 
thinking on his Lady Dulcmca , after the manner of Marccla $ 
Lovers. Sancho Panqa laid himlelf down between l{p?inantc 
and his Afs, and Uepc it out, not like an unfortunate Lavers 
but like a Man that had been well beaten. 
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The Hijtory of 
CHAP. 

The Conclusion of the Story of the Shepherdefs 
Marcela, with other Accidents. 

R H T fcarce had the Day begun to difeover it felf in the 
Windows of the Ert/ 2 ,when five of the fix Goat-herds riling 
went to awake Don Quixote, and ask'd of him whether he was 
ltill in the Mind to go to Chryfofiom's Burial, and they would 
bear him company. Don Quixote^ who delir’d nothing more 
got up, and order d Sancbo to faddle and empauuel in a trice - 
which he did with great expedition, and with the like, they 
all piefently began their Journey: They had not yet gone a 
quarter of a League, when at the eroding of a Path-way, they 
law fix Shepherds coming towards them, apparrell'd with 
black Skins, and crown d with Garlands of Cyprefs, and bit¬ 
ter Elicampane: Every one of them carry'd in his Hand a 
thick Truncheon of Elm. There came alio with them two 
Gentlemen a Horfc-back, very well accouter’d for Travelling 
with three men afoot that attended them: And as foon as 
they met, they diluted one another courteoully, and ask'd 
whether they traveled; and knowing that they all went.to¬ 
wards the Place of the Burial, they let forwards together. 

One of the Horfe-men fpeaking to his Comp an on, laid’ 
I think, Mr. ' ivalclo, we may reckon the time wrl 1 Ipenr, we 
fliall Hay to fee this famous Burial; for it cannot chule but be 
very remarkable, confidering the ltrange Things thefe Shep¬ 
herds have told us, as well of the dead Shepherd, as of the 
murdering Shepherdefs. I am of the fame mind, quoth Vi- 
valdo, and would rather ftay thefe four days, than mifs of the 
Sight. Don Quixote ask’d what they had heard of Marcela 
and Cbryfofiom ? The Traveller anlwer’d, They had that 
Morning met with thofe Shepherds, and feeing them apparell’d 
in luch mournful Attire, ask’d the occafion of it, and one of 
them told it,giving an account of the ftrange Coynefs, and Beau¬ 
ty of a certain Shepherdefs call’d Marcela ; and the Amours 
of many that Courted her; with the death of that Chryfijlom , 
to whofe Burial they were riding. In fliort, he repeated all 
that Peter had told the Night before. 

This Difcourfe ending, another began; vivaUo asking of 
Don Qnixoie the occafion that mov’d him to Travel Arm’d in 
that manner thrg’ lo peaceable a Country ? To which 

- Don 
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Don Qyixote anfwerd .• My Profeffion allows me not to clo 
Otherwife: Eafe, Pampering and Del.ght, were invented for 
loft Courtiers 5 but Labour, Hardships and Arms were only 
invented , and made for thofe the World terms Knights Er¬ 
rant 5 of which number I my felf ( tho’ unworthy) am one, 
and the meancfl of all. No fooner had they heard him 
fay fo, but they ail concluded he was mad. And the better to 
difeover the Truth, Viva!do ask’d him what was meant by 
Knights Errant? Have not you read then , quoth Don Quixote, 
the Hiflories and Annals of England, which treat of the fa¬ 
mous Acls of King Arthur, whom we continually call in our Ca- 
ftilian Language , King Arcus ; Of whom y tis' an ancient and 
common Tradition in the Kingdom of Great Britain; that he 
'never dy d y but was timid by L.chantmcnt into a Crow ; and 
that in procefs of time , he floaH return again to Kirn, and 
recover his Scepter and Kingdom . For which rcafon it cant be 
provd , that ever fmee that Time, any Fnglifh Man has'hilid 
a Crow. In this good King's time , was firfi inflituted the fa- 
. mous Order of Kiighthood , of the Knights of the round Table, 
and the Amours there mention'd betwixt fir Launcelot du Lake, 
and Qjiecn Gencver, were true to a Tittle ; the honourable La¬ 
dy Quintaniona, being concern'd in ? and privy to them. Whence 
fprung that famous Ditty> fo muc'n celebrated here in Spain, of 

Not one of all your* Knights renown’d, 

. B y Ladies was cards cl, 

Like Launcelot. when Bririfh Ground 
Receiv’d hint for her Guell. 


With that fweet and plcafing Continuation of Ids amorous and 
valiant AHs ; ^ and from that time forward , the Order of Knight¬ 
hood was deliver d down from hand to hand , and Jpread it 
felf thro fedral Parts of the Hfnid. And in it were famous and 
renowned for feats of Arms , the valiant Amadis of Gaule, 
with all his Progeny to the Fifth Generation : And the valo¬ 
rous Felixmarte of Hyrcania ; and the never-duly-praisd Ty- 
fante the White, together with Sir Bevis of Hampton, Sir Guy 
of Warwick, Sir Eglemore, with divers others of that Nation 
and Age . And even almofl in our own days , we have in a Man¬ 
ner feen, conversd with , and heard the invincible and Valiant 
Knight Don Belianis ofG recce / This then , it is good Sirs , to 
be a flight Errant ; and that I have faid is the Order of 
Chivalry: Which , as I have already told you , tho an unworthy 
Sinner , I proyefs , and tins my Profeffion is the Jame with that of 
tuoje Knights beforeJp:)!{C/i of and therefore I travel thro thefe 
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Solitudes and Defarts , fcckjvg Adventures, with a full reflati¬ 
on to expo/e my Pc;fin to the moft dangerous that Fortune Jhall 
prefint , for the relief of wcaf and. needy Pcrjons. * 

By thefe Words of Don Qjiixote , the Travellers plainly 
perceiv’d, he was not in his Wits, and difeover’d what fort 
of Madnefs polfefs’d him ; at which they were aftonilh’d as 
were all thofe that firft came to the knowledge of it. Vtval- 
do, who was very difcrcet and cf a pleafant difpofition,to make 
the little way, they laid they had to the rock where the Bu¬ 
rial was to be, the more pleafant; refolv’d to give him an 
Opportunity to go on with his Follies, and therefore faid to him • 
jMethmks, Sir Knight, you have taken upon you one of 
the moft auftcrc Profeffions in the World; And I am of 
Opinion, that even that of the Carthuftans is not near fo rigid. 

It may be as rigid as our Profefiion, quoth Don Qjdxote, 
' but I am within an ace ol making a doubt, whether it be 

* fo abfolutely neceffary for the World. For to fpeak the truth 

* the Souldier who executes hisCaptain’s Commands does no lefs 

* than the Captain who gives the orders. I mean, That Religious 
‘Men do with all peace and quictnefs beg of Heav’n the 
‘ Good of the Earth. But Souldiers and we Knights do pur 
‘in Execution that, which they pray for, defending it with 
‘ the valour of our Arms, and dint of our Swords, not under 
‘the flicker of Houles, but in the open Air, expos’d in Summer 
‘ to the fcorching Heat- of the Sun,and in Winter to the piercing 
‘Cold. So that we are the Mini Hers of God on Earth, and 

* the Arms wherewith he executes his Juftice here. And as the 
‘ Affairs of War, and Things thereto partaining, cannot be put 
‘ in execution without fweat, Labour and Travel ; it follows 
‘ that thofe who profefs Warfare take queftionlefs greater 

* pains than thofe who in quiet, peace anti reft do pray to 
‘God, that he will favour and aflilt them that need it. Yet 
‘ I do not pretend to affirm, or lb much as Imagine, that the 

* State of a Knight Errant is as perfed as that of a retir’d re- 
‘ ligious Man, bur only would infer from what I my felf fuff- 

* er, that it is doubtlels more laborious, more fubjed to Bafti- 
‘ tiadoes. Hungry, thirfty, Milerable, Ragged and I.ouliej 
‘ for the Knights Errant of times paft, did without all doubt, 
‘ fuffer much woe and milery in the courfe of their Lives. 
‘ And if fome of them alcenfled at laftto Empires, won by the 

* force of their Arms, in good faith it coft them much Sweat 
/ and Blood And if thofe who mounted to fo high a degree 

‘ had wanted the inchanters and wife Men that alfifted them 
‘ they would.have msft of their Aim, and been deceiv’dTn 

their 
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-p ^ r expectation. I am of the fame opinion, reply’d th e 
Traveller j but one thing among the reft looks to me very iji 
Knights, Errant, which is, That when they perceive them" 
mu V s eS A U rf 0n thC P. 0lnt t of undertaking fome great and d. nge“ 
”SL 1IKU r e ’ ln wI,lch ttlcre appears imminent danger o f 

their Lives, they never at that moment think of otfcnrm thei r 
prayers to God as every good Chriftian is bound to do m l,k e 
P n es ,j, but ^ther recommend themfelvcs to their Ladies lo 
f*® 1 ! and Devoutly, as if they were their Gods, which 

l r£ y n°- PIn, ° n . favoure aJicde of Pfdmfm. ‘Sir, quoth 
Don Quixote, that cannot polfibly be alter’d, and the Knieht 

, Erra, ? c who Ihoiild fail therein would be much to blame • for 

< 1C1S * - eceiv d acuftom of Errant Chivalry,that thcKnlghr 

‘ hirt UlCr i 7 ’° a “ m P nn S any great feat of Arms & 
‘ ha I e >- Lady in Place, do mildly and amoroufly turn 
, nis Lyes towards her, as if were with them begging of her 
, t0 f avour and prored him in that doubtful affair which he 
c r nccrt ^ es > ^y if no Body hear him, he is bound to mutter 
«£ me yf ords between his Teeth, recommending hinvfelf to 
{ r w l c h aE h*s Heart: And of this we have innumerable 
( t j x,1lll P cs ln Hiftory. Nor is it therefore to be understood 
that they omit recommending themfclves to God : for thev 
have time and ledure enough to do it, during the Adion. * 

, . . t } r . aJlt Jl at: » replyd the Traveller, I have yet one fcruple 
which is, That very often, as I have read, fome Words pafs’ 
between two Knights Errant, and one drawing on another 
their paffion boils up, and then turning their Horfcs-Hcads 
to take a lpace ior their Career ; without any more ado they 
run lull tilt at. one another, recommending themfclves to their 
Ladies in the midft ot their Race; And commonly the event 
or tne encounter is, that one of them tumbles over his Horfe s 
Crupper with his Adverfary’s Lance through his Body; and 
u C u r V n , ucb ado baves himlelf from falling by laying hold 
i Jl H ?* ‘ A"<l *m I cannot |«tcdvf hi hcZ 
is flam had any ledure to recommend himfelf to God whilft 

and Ea !!L w , ork was performing. Methinks it were 
better that thofe Words which he Ipenc in bis Race on his La- 

bLTL , ° wd , aS they ought > andas evei T Chriftian is 
hound tobeltow them: And the rather, becaufe I giieis all 

Knights Eirant have not Ladies to recommend themfclves to • 
ror all of them are not amorous, ? 

tJn* A i yf ,hle > Don Quixote, I fay it is im- 

Mible, that there jhould be any flight Errant without a Lady .- 

tor it ts as proper and ejfential to them to be in love as 

B r * to 
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Heaven to have Stats: And I dare warrant, that no Hifio * 
ry was ever fcen y that treated of a F^night Errant without a 
Mi ft refs; for that very thing would befufficient to caufe him not 
to be looked upon as a lawful Ffiight y but as a Baftard ; and 
one that had not enter d into the Fort refs of the faid Chivalry 

at the Gate , but had leaf d over the Barriers like a Thief 
and a jobber. 

However, reply’d the other, if I forget not, I think I 
have read, that Don Gaiaor , Brother to the valourous Amadis 
de Gaulc , had never any certain Miftrels, to whom he might 
recommend himfelf; and yet for all that, he was nothing left 
accounted of, and Was a moft valiant and famous Knight. To 
that objection our Don Quixote anfwer’d, One Swallow 
} makes no Summer. And bolides, I know that Knight was 
very much in Love in private and that his inclination of Lov¬ 
ing all the Ladies he fancy d, was natural, and he could not 
break himfelf of it. But in fhorr, it is allow’d that he had 
one lingular Lady, to whom he often recommended himfelf, 
and that very privately ; becaufc he valu’d himfelf upon his 
keeping Council. 

*1 hen Sir, if it be efiential to all Knights Errant to be 
in Love, quoth the Traveller, it may be profuin’d that you 
are fo, being of the fame Profclhon: And if you do not va¬ 
lue youi telf as much as Don Gaiaor , did upon your fecre- 
cy ; 1 earneftly intreat you in the Name of all this Compa¬ 
ny and my own, to tell us the Name, Country, Quality 
and Beauty of your Lady; for I am lure (he would account 
her^ felf hap'py to think that all the World does know fheisbe- 
lov’d and ferv’d by fo worthy a Knight as your felf. Here 
Don Quixote fetching a deep jigh y faid y 1 cannot affirm whe¬ 
ther myfweet Enemy delight or not that the World that 
I fci vc hei. Only J dare avouch (anjwcrmg to that which you 
fo courteoujly asffd) that her name is Dulcinea, her Country 
loboto, a Village, of la Mancha; Her rjuality mufi be at 
'le.ift that • of a Frinccfs; Jince Jhc is my Queen and Lady ; her 
Beauty more than humane \ for in her are verified , all thofo im~ 
fcjfible and Chimerical* attributes of Beauty y that Poets affign 
their Mijbejfes y that her I-Iairs are Gold y her Fore-head the 
Ely fan jields y her Eye-brows celcfhal J\ain-bows y her Eyes Suns 9 
her Cheefs foofes her Lips Coral y her Teeth Ptarls y her Neel £ 
Alabaftcr y her Bofom Marble • Ivory her Hands , and her white - 
nejs Snow ; and the Parts which Mode (l y conceals from humane 
fight y fuch as I think and conceive y only the wife Imagination 
can extol, but not compare to any other Thing* Her Linage , 

r Progeny, 
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Progeny and Pcdcgree we alfo defire to know , quoth Vivaldo. 

To which Don Quixote anfwerd , fioc is not of the ancient I{o- 
Cayo s, or Scipios, nor of the modern Colonnas 
orjUr(inos ? or of the Moncada's or Requefcne’s of Catalonia 
and much lefs of the Rebel la’s and Villanova’s of Valencia* 
Palafoxe’s* Nuca’s, Rocaberti’s, Corelia’s, Alagone’s, Urrea’s* 
Foze s and Gurrea’s of Aragon; Cerdas, Manriquez, Mcndo- 
£as, and Guzmane’s of Caftile; Lancafters, Palia’s and Mene- 
ies of Portugal * y but fhc is of thofo of Tobofo de la Mancha ; 
a race which tho it be modern ; is fuch as may give a generous 
beginning to the mofl noble Families of enfiling Ages. And let 
none contradict me in this , 1 if it be not upon thofo conditions that 
Cerbino put at the Foot of Orlando’s Armour , To wit ; 

Let no difcourteous IQ?ight y 
Prefume thefoe Arms to move : 

XJnlefs he dares in Jingle Fight 

His force with great Orlando prove. 

Tho* my linage be of the Cachophie s of Laredo, reply’d the 
Traveller, yet dare I not compare it with that of Tobofo in 
la Mancha ; tho to fpeak the truth, I never heard any mention 
,0f that Sirname you fpeak of. It is likely you have not heard V 
of many other Things of note, quoth Don Quixote. ' 

the company Travell’d, giving marvellous attention to 
the Dticourfe of thole two ; and even the very Goat-hcards and 
Shepherds began to perceive Don Quixotes great want of fenfe; 
only Sancho Tanqa did verily believe, that all his Mailer’s 
Words were moft true, as one that knew what he was, from 
the very time of his Birth.. But that which lomewhat flag¬ 
gy d his belief was, what related to the beautiful Dulcinea del 
Tobojo ; for he had never heard fpeak in his life before of fuch 

a name or Princcfs, tho he had liv d io many Years hard bv 
Tobo/o. 1 } 

Thus were they difeourfing, when betwixt the Clift of two 
lofty Mountains they difeover’d about twenty Shepherds com¬ 
ing down, all clad in Jerkins of black Wooll, and crown’d with 
Garlands ; which as they afterwards perceiv’d, were all of 
Ewe and Cyprefs ; fix of them carry’d a Bier, cover’d with 
many forts of Flowers and Boughs. Which one of the Goat- 
heards Ipying, he laid, thole that come there, are they that 
bring Chryfbfloms Body, and the foot of that Mountain is the 
Place where he has commanded them to bury him. Theft 
Words mov d them to make more hafte, that they might come 
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jO the Place in pood time; which they did juft as die others had 
aid oown the Corps on the ground: And tour of them, with 
lick-axes dug the Grave at the fide of a hard Rock. 
iJoih Companies fainted one another very courteoufly, and 
then Don 'Qu.xote, and thole that came with him. began to 
look upon the Bier, where they faw a dead Body, all cover'd 
wrh Flowers, and apparell’d like a Shepherd about thir’d 
ty Years of’ Age $ and tho'dead it appear’d, he had been of a 
beautiful Afpcd and graceful Pretence, About him m the 
Bier were plac d feveral Papers and Books, fome of them o- 
pen and iome (hut, and as well thofe that -look'd on, as 
they that made the Grave ; and all the reft: that were prefent 
j a MarvelIons filence, till one of them that carry’d the 
dead Alan, faid to another: Mind well Ambrofe , whether this 

11 t ™ ^ iat Cl:r)fojhm meant; fince thou would’ft have 
all he order d in his Will fo .punctually fulfill’d. This 
as it, replyd Ambrojc y for here many times my unhappy 
Friend told me the Story of his misfortunes ; even there he 
told me he firft law that cruel Enemy of Mankind, and there 
. ie difclosd his thoughts to her, which were no 

lcls Honourable than Amorous, and even there Marcela fi* 

. nally difcaided and difdaind him, putting an end to the 
J. lagedy of his Life. And here in Memory of fo many mis¬ 
fortunes he commanded himfelf to be committed to the Bow¬ 
els ol eternal Oblivion. Then turning himfelf to Don Quix¬ 
ote and to the other Travellers, he faid : This Body, Sirs, 
which you now behold with pitiful Eyes, was the depofito- 
1 7 0 a on which Heaven had bellow’d an infinite quan- 
tit, of its I reafutes. This is the Body of Chryfoflom , who 
wis Angular ior Wit, ma'chiefs for Breeding, charming in his 
jpeh.:i lour, iteady in Friendfhip, magnificent' without Mca- 
fure, grave without Prefumption, plcafant without Offence - 
and finally, the firft in all that is good, and fecond to none 
in nil unfortunate Mifchances. He lov’d well, and was hated ; 
he ado-- d and was difdain'd; he courted a Savage Creature - 
lmpmund a Heart of Marble; he purfu’d the Wind • he' 
ct' u to the Dcfaro ; he ferv d Ingratitude, which rewarded 
hmi wth Death in the prime of his Life, which was cue off 
by a a .epher- efs whom he labour’d to eternize, that (he 
imp iv ever Ne in the memories of Men ; as thofe Papers 
wli.ch you ice there might very well prove, had he not com- 
maruieu me to Sacrifice them to the Flames, as loon as his Bo- 
cly was deliver’ci to the Earth/ ’ 
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^ qwoth Vivaldo y you would excrcifc greater ri¬ 

gour and cruelty towards them, than their Mailer ; for it is 
i 11 ^ nor reafonable that the Will of him ihould b® 
fulfill d, who ordains things that are repugnant to*Reafon, 
^ 'duguftus Ccejar himfelf have gain’d the reputation 
or Wilclom, if he had permited that robe put in execution 
which the divine Mantuan had by his Will ordain'd. So 
that, worthy Sir, you may commit your Friend's Body to 
the Earth, without condemning his Writings to Oblivion^ for 
what he ordain d as an injur’d Perlon, is not fit for you to ful¬ 
fill without incurring the cenfure of Indifcretion ; but rather, 
by giving life to thcle Papers, you will make Marcela s cru¬ 
elty immortal, that in future Ages it may ftand as a Monu- 
ment to warn fuch as then live, to avoid and fly from the 
like dilafters ; For I and all that come with me already 
know the whole Story of this your amorous and defperate 
Friend, and we are not Ignorant of your Friendftup, the 
caule of his Death, and what he ordain’d at the Jaft Hour. 
Fiom which lamentable Story may be gather’d, the greatnefs 
of Marcela s Cruelty; of Chryfojloms Love • of your Fidelity 
and Friendship, and the end of thofe who run Headlong in 
the wav diftraded Love fhows them. Laft: Night we heard 
of Chryfoftom s Death, and that he was to be Bury'd in this 
Place, and therefore both in Curiofity and Pity we came out 
of our way, and refolv d to be Eye-WitndTes of that, 
which we were fo much concern’d at only by hear-fay. 
7 herefore in requital for this our Companion, and of the 
defire we had of preventing the Misfortune, were it pofllble, 
we intreat you, worthy Ambrofe , and I particularly make 
it my requeft to you, that forbearing to burn thefe Papers 
you will permit me to take fome of them away with me. 
And without expecting the Shepherd's anfwer, he flretch’d 

viru- c ^ anc ^ t0 °k fome of them that lay next to him. 
y/n\ch Amur oje perceiving, faid, I will confent Sir, out of 
Civility, that you keep what you have taken, but it were a 
Folly to think I would forbear burning rhe reft:. Vivaldo 
who longd to fee what the Papers contain'd, prefently open'd 
one of them and found it bore this Title, A Ditty of defpair. 
Ambroje overheard him, and faid, That is the laft Paper 
pis unfortunate Shepherd writ $ and Sir, that you may fee 
to what a pais his misfortunes had brought him, I pray 
you read it, but fo as you may be heard; for you will 
hilve leifure enough to do it whil’ft the Grave is Digging, 
i will do it with all my heart, reply'd Vivaldo > and all that 

‘were 
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were prcfcnr, defiring he fame thing they gather’d about 
him; and he reading it in an audible Voice, found it ,was 
as follows. 


CHAP. VI. 

Containing the deft airing Verfet of the dead Shef- 
herd } with other unexpected Accidents . 

t 

Chryfoftom’s Deft air. 


* CJT N C E ’tis thy Will, relentcfs 'Fair 1 
^ Tibe World thy Tyranny floould lq?oWj 


Furies ajjifi my mad Defy air. 

And tune my howling Voice to Notes of Woe l 
Infyirc me, Hell ! r vithfome infernal ftrain 
Sad as my Griefs, killing as her Difdain ! 

And while my anguiftod Breafi in deep fetch*d Sighs. 

Breaths forth its mournful Miferics, 

(Convulfive fighs, that may like Earth-quakes tear 
My Heart, and bleeding Entrails as they rife) 

Oh ! lend at laft a lift'ning Ear, 

The har/h ungrateful Di/cords hear 
Which for my Eafe, and thy Dcfyight, 

Heaving for Vent burfi out, and frantic!^ takg their Flight ! 


The Lions Boar, the hungry Howl 
Of ravning Wolves, the Serpent's frightful Hifs $ 

The Cries of all the Monftrous Wildernefs, 

Joy rid with the Raven's Croak., and the prefaging Owl 5 
The widowd Turtles folitary Song ; 

The horrid Clamours of the ft or my Skjes, 

' Vexing the Ocean till it fries $ 
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The Vanquiftid Bull , that bellows thro ’ the Plain 
Implacable ; the Tells and bitter Cries, 

Of tortur'd Ghofts that dwell in Pain ; 

, Succeed by turns, and in a Bound 
Dijlract the Ears, the fenfc confound ! 

Joyn with my wild Complaints , and hci p to /how 
In unexampid Ways, an unexampl'd Woe ! 

3 * 

let /hall not the difeordant Sound 
Oer Tagus Golden Sands rebound. 

Or Betis Banks with Olives crowrid. 

Thefe Bocks alone Jhall hear my Mo ansi 
Thefe Bottom-Lands repeat my Groans ; 

Stretch'd in fome folitary Vale 
With Tears my Sorrows I'll bewail, 

Haunt Defart-Plains, and For eft-Shades, ' 

And Dens where Day-light ne'er invades 
Amidft the foul Society 

Of pots'nous Snakes , and Be aft s as wild as I z 
For thu* the vaft extent of thefe wide Downs, 

The faint Bcplies of Eccho drowns ; 

Tet /hall my Sighs on Winds, away 
To diftant Lands the Tragick. Tale convey, 

And thro' th' aftonifht World relate. 

Thy matchlefs ftjgour, and my cruel Fate, 


4 - 

Sufpicion, whether falfc or true, 

Sinks Patience in a Storm $ Scorn kills out-right • 
But reftlcfs Jealoufle 

l Deftroys with more inveterate Cruelty ; 

Long Abfence has its Tor merits too. 

And fear to be forgot puts firmeft Hope to Flight , 
Each is a certain Death alone 
Tet I, amazing Prodigy ! 

Still live, and fuffer every one 
Scorn, Abfence, juft Sufpicion, jealoufie. 

Flung d in Oblivion, yet my Flames encreafs - 


Benighted 
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Benighted in De/fair, 

No Beams of friendly Dawn appear, 

Nor do I lool^for eafe j 
But to be Jingular in Woe, 

J /wear all Hope for ever to forego, 


5* 

1 / 

Can the fame Breaft at the fame infant bear, 

77/ Extremes of feavrijh Hope, and fhivring Fear ? 

Or when the Grounds of Fear are piain. 

Ought we with flattering Dreams to lull our Fain ? 

How can I then 9 when Jealoufie 
Appears before me like a Spright, 

How can I turn away my carelefs fight ? 

If I look, inward, flill I fpy. 

Among a thoufand Wounds, the Tyrant there. 

Then who d not freely entertain, 

With open Breaft a jufl defpair j 

Whofe Hopes arc murder d by difdain ? 

Oh quick , thou fierce Tormentor, Jeaioufie ! 

A friendly Sword, or Cord, fupply. 

To rid me of my Pain / 

Pleas'd with the bloody Victory , 

Difdain fhall ft and 

Triumphant by, and lend a helping Hand, 

I die ! and to compleat the Tragedy, 

Diftracled as my life, my Death floall be. 

Amus'd with fond Conceits; i'llfay. 

He's blefl that gives his Heart away t 
And the worfl Slave to Love is free . 

That my fair Foe, in a bright Shrine, 

Does wear a Soul that's all Divine ; 

I'll juftifie her proud Difdain , 

Of all my Woes, pronounce myjclfthe Caufe, 

Swear jhc maintains an cafie ficign 
By Love's rnoft peaceful Laws. 

Then furious at the Thought, I'll Jhatch my Doom # 

Draw clofe the Knot, and offer whole 
My wretched Body y and more wretched Soul, 

Bggardlefs of my Fate to come , 


7. Ah 4 
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Ah barbarous Caufe , of this unnat'ral Deed 
By which a loathfome Life I fly l 
Behold my wounded Heart \ and whilfi thou fee ft it Bleed 
A willing Vi Him to thy Cruelty: 

If fenfe of injur d Merit chance to rife. 

And cloud thy Beauty s, Heavn , and melt thy flubborn Byes 
Tct Oh reftrain the falling Flood/ 

For my loft Soul t ?io recompcnce I'd have, 

But fall unpit id to the Grave, 

Then laugh, and triumph in my Blood: 

I Know thou wilt, 'tis nccdlefs to advife ; 

1 know my Funeral Obfequies 
Will pleafe thy Pride, and make thy Wifhes good. 


Hither from Heir, 


Let 


^om HelPjp profoundeft Deeps 
famijh'd Tantalus repair: 


Let Sifyphus bis Hock? Burdin Le'ar, 

AndTiiyus bring his Vulture that neer fleets i 
Let curjt Ixion on his wheel prepare 
To join the lab'ring Sifters three, 

That Spin th* eternal Thread of Deftiny , 

And altogether fmg fome mournful Air, 

Such as befits a wild Defpair. 

And wail, with ?nelancholy Sound 
O’re a vile Corps , unworthy of the Ground. 

Let Hell s gnm Centry too, with triple Tongue 
, Forfakc his Ward to help the Song: 

And dim Chimera s, and a thoufand more 
Infernal Shapes, with horrid fioar, 

The dolorous Dirge prolong ! 

Such hideous Pomp, may heft fuffee 
A dying Lovers Obfequies, 
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Farewell l defp airing Mufe 
Farewell ! and now no more complain , 
Htfjcn thou my fad Society Jhalt lofe ! 

But father, fince m> lovely Foe, 

That firjl infpird thee with this firkin, 
Dos by my Death, more happy grow; 

Thou too all forrow mufi refrain ; 
Farewell! and now no more complain! 


Chryfiftom's Verfes pleas’d ail the Hearers, tho’ he that 
read them, faid, he thought they did not anfwer the Chara¬ 
cter he had heard of Marcela* s Modefty and Refervednefs ; bc- 
caufe in them, Chryfoftom complain’d of Jealoufie, Miftruft 
and Abfence ; all which was prejudicial to Marcela s Fame. To 
this Objection, AmbroJ'e Anfwer’d (as one that knew very well 
the molt hidden Secrets of his Friend) you muft underftand, Sir, 
for the better clearing of your doubt. That when the unfor¬ 
tunate Shepherd compos a thole Verfes, he was abfent from 
Marcela; from whole prefence he had delign’diy withdrawn 
himfelf, to try whether abfence would have its ufual effect up¬ 
on him : And as every thing does vex an abfent Lover, and 
every fear afflicSts him ; lb was Chryfoftom tormented with ima¬ 
gin’d jealoufjes, and conceited Doubts, as much as if they had 
been real and true: And this makes out the Truth of what 
is carry’d about by Fame concerning Marcela* s Vertue ; who 
abating that fhe is cruel, fomewhat haughty, and very dif- 
dainful, cannot be attainted of the leaft Fault, even by En¬ 
vy it felf. You are in the right, quoth Vivaldo , and being 
about to read another of the Papers which he had refeu’d from 
the Flames, he was prevented by a ftrange Villon (for fuch it 
feeufd) that unexpectedly oifer’d it felf to their view ; Which 
was, That on the top of the Rock where they made the Grave, 
appear’d the Shepherdefs Marcela, fo fair, that her Beauty 
far exceeded the Fame of it. Thofe who had not feen her 
beror:: gaz’d on her with lilence and admiration ; and they 
who were us’d to fee her, were no lefs furpriz’d than the others 
that had never fet Eyes on her before : But fcarce had Am~ 
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bofi ey*d her, when with fome figtis of indignation, he faid 
to her. Com ft thou by chance, O fierce JNfi'kk 0 f thefe 
Mountains! to fee whether the Wounds of tlv* Wretch thou 
haft murder’d, will yet bleed at thy prefence; or do’it thou 
come to glory in the tragical Feats of thy cruel Nature ? Or 
to behold from that height, like another mercilefs Nero, rhe 
Fire of his burning Howe ? or arrogantly ro trample r rhis 
unfortunate Carcals, as the ungrateful Dauph rr J d her Fa¬ 
ther Tar quins ? Tell us quickly, why thou com’ft, or what 
thou ami ft at ? for fince I know that Chryjoflcm , wffilft Jiving 
never once disobey’d thee even in Thotght; I w.lJ oblige 
all thefe we call his Friends, to obey thee alter his Death. 6 

c J 1 r 0t i ref lid Warccia . to any ofthofe ends 

thou haft lpoken of,but to clear my felf, and to fhow hovy 
much they are in the wrong who blrmc me for their Suffer- 
mgs, and the Death of Chryjiftem ; and therefore I defire all 
here prefent, to give ear to me; for it will not require much 
c time, or many Words to convince v,. n 0 f Scrfc, of the 
* Truth, Heavn, as you fay, lias made me Ba utifuL and 
c that to» fuch a Degree, that my Form forces you, againft 
your Will, to love me; and in return for the Affedion vou 
fliow me, you fay I ought, and would oblige me to love you 
I know by that natural Reafon God has endow’d me 
c 'y ld b every fair Thing is amiable $ but cannot conceive* 
that eyery Creature that is belov’d for its Beauty, is oblig’d 

* l ? Tr rT f ° r L ? VC; Bcfidcs k might fo fall out, that 
the lerfonfo loving that which was Beautiful, might be de- 

form d; and deform’d things being worthy of Hate, it would 

c b . e r v . ei y im P ro P er t° 6y, I love you, becaufe you are Bcau- 
uful, do you love me tho’ I am Deform’d. But tho* rhe 
Beauties were equal, yet the Inclinations may not be the 
c { or c Beauties do not enamour; there being fome that 
pleale the Sight, but do not fubdue the Affedion: But if all 
c Beaur ; es dlc * enamour and fubclue, then Mens Inclinations 
would run into confufion, without knowing where to fix • 
■ c ‘ or » beautifu! Objedls being innumerable, the Defires! 

it muft follow, would alfo be innumerable. Now. as I have 
c been told, true Love can’t be divided, and muft be free with- 
< out any reftramt: Which if it be fo, as I believe it isl why 
would you- have me, by force, fubjed my Affedion, only 
c P ccau j e you lay you love me? For, tell me if Heavn as 
■- lt me hdndloine, had made me deform’d, • were it rea- 1 

1 foil able 
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* fonable I fliould complain becaufe you did not love me ? Be- 
c fides you oughc to ctfnfider, that I did not chufe the Beauty 
c I have; for whatever it is, Heav’n gave it me freely* witli- 
c out nay asking or chufing of it. And as the Viper ought not 
‘to be blam’d tor the Poifon (he carries, tho’ fhe kill with it 
‘ becaufe it was given her by Nature; fo I deferve as little to 
c be found fault with for being Beautiful ; For Beauty in a 
‘modeft Woman, is like a Fire afar off, or a lharp edg’d 
‘ Sword ; for neither the one Burns, nor. the other cuts thole 
c that do not come near them. Honour and Vertue are the 
f Ornaments of the Soul, without which, the faireft Body is 
‘ not to beefteem’d as fuch. £nd if.Modefty be one of the 

* Vertues that moft adorns and beautifies the Body and Soul ; 

* why Ihould fhe that is belov’d, becaufe fair, run the rilcjue 
‘ of lofing it, only to anfwer his expe&ation, who for his own 

* fatisfacftion, ules all his endeavours that (he may lofe it ? I 
c was born free, and that I might live free, I made choice of 
c the folitude of the Fields: The Trees of thefe Mountains are 
c my Companions ; the clear Water of thefe Streams my Mir- 
‘rours. To the Trees and. Waters I communicate my 

* Thoughts and Beauty .* I am a Fire at a diftancc, and a 
€ Sword laid aloof off; thofe I have enamour’d with my 
‘ fight, I have undeceiv’d with my Words. And if Defircs 
‘ be fed by Hopes, I have never given Chryjoflom or any o- 
‘ther the lead encouragement; it may rather be faid;, he was' 
c kill’d by his own Obftinacy than my Cruelty. And if it be 
Maid to my charge, That his Defigns were honourable, and 

* therefore oblig’d to comply with them : I fay, that when in 
‘ that very Place where you dig his Grave, he firft broke his 

* Mind to me : I told him my intention was to live in per- 
1 pecual Solitude; and that only the Earth (hould gather the 
‘ Fruits of my referv’dnefs, and the Spoils of my Beauty. And 

* if he would after fo flat a Deny al, go on obftinately againft 

* all Hope, and ftrive againft the Stream, what wonder is it 
‘ that he fliould perifli in the furges of his own Folly? If l 
‘ had entertain’d him, then were I falfe; If I had pleas’d hirn, 
‘then had I acfted contrary to my own Refolucions: He was 

* obftinate, tho* undeceiv’d; he defpair’d e’er he was hated. 

‘ Judge ye then whether I ought to be blam’d for his Suffer- 
c ings. Let him complain who has been deceiv’d: Let him 
‘deipair whom his promisd Hopes have fail’d; Let him 

* Hope whom J (hall ever call: Let him boaft whom I admit ; 
‘But lee him not call me cruel or Murderer, whom I never 

* ‘ pl’Q* 
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promisd, dcceiv d, call’d, or admitted; Heav’n.Has not ye* 

* ordain d I fliould love by Deftiny ; and to think I will do i c 
€ by choice, is a madnefs. Let this be a warning to all thofe 
. who coUrt me for their own ends; and be it known from 
K this time forward, that if any one dies for my fake, he neither 

* dies jealous nor unfortunate; for (he that loves no Man, 

* ought to make none jealous, flnee plain dealing muftnot be 
Mookd upon as (corn. Let him that calls me Savage Crea¬ 
ture and Bafiiisk, Hum me as dangerous and hurtful ; let 

c him non court me, who calls me ungrateful. If lie calls me 
‘unkind, let him not endeavour to know me ; f cruel, let 
c him forbear to? follow me; For this Savage this B.jiisk, 

* this Ingrate, this Cruel and Unkind one, win neither feek, 
c fcr Y e > know > ov p.urfue any of them.- For if Cbryjijlems itrt- 
‘ patience and fierce Defire was the Death of him, wlr- fl-oiiid 
c my Mocjpfty and referv ’dnefs bear the blame > If I p v t- rV e 
c my integrity among thefe Trees', ^ why ihould he defire me 
€ to lofe it, who would have me fid 11 pre'erva it among Men ? 

I have, as you all know, Riches enough of my own, and 

* therefore do not covet other Mens* Ihave a free Humour 
‘and do not defire to be under iubjeclien : j neither love or 

hate any Man * I do not deceive chis Alan, or follow the 
4 other; nor do I jelt with one, and pafs the time with a- 
‘nother. The modeft Convcrfation of the Shepiierdefles of 

* diefe Villages, and the care of my Goats divert me ; My 
Defires are'bounded by thefe Mountains; and if they exceed, 

i4 it is to contemplate the Beauty of Heav’n, which is the 
e Road the Soul takes to return to its firft Place of Aboad. 
This faid, without expecting any Anfwer, (he turn’d her 
Back, and enter’d into the thickeft part of the Wood, that 
was near at Hand ; leaving a/l chat were prefenc in admiration 
of her Beauty and Difcretion. 


t 


, Some that were wounded by the powerful Beams of her 
beautiful Eyes, made (hew as if they would follow Her, be¬ 
ing nothing the wifer for her plaimdealing ; which Don 
otc obfeeving, and thinking this Was a fit opportunity to make 
pie of his Knighthood, relieving Damfels in need, laying 
his Hand on the Pommel of His Sword, he faid with a loud 
and intelligible Voice. ‘Let no Perfon of whatfoever State 
\ or condition he be, prefume to follow the fair Marctla, , un- 
^der pain of incurring my furious indignation. She has 
plainly made out how little flic was to blame for Chnfo* 
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c Jloms death, and how far (he is from coodefcencfing to the 
* Defires of any of her Lovers, for which Reafori, it is juft 5 
c that inftead of being purfu’d and perfecuted, (he be bto- 
« nour’d and efteem'd by all the good Men of the World ; 
€ for (he makes it appear, that in it. Only (he lives with fo 
c modeft a Defign. Now whether it was the effedt of Don- 
Quixote s Threats, or becaufe Ambrofe defir’d them to 
perform the Duty they ow’d their good Friend; None of 
the Shepherds ftirr’d or departed, Till the Grave being made, 
and Chryfoftcm s Papers burn’d, they laid the Body into it 
with many Tears of the Spectators. They cover’d the 
Grave with a great Stone , Till a Tomb were finifh’d* 
which Ambrofe faid he would order to be made, with an 
Epitaph on it to this effedt. / 


Tile EPITAPH. 


T HE Body of a wretched Swain 
Beneath this "Marble lies , 

By the reffllefs Glances flam 

Of a coy Nymph's disdainful Eyes , 
In whom Love holds his potent Reign) 
Amidfi 'a Thoufand Tyrannies . 


Then they ftrew’d on the Grave many Flowers and Eough$, : 
and every one condoling a while with his, Friend Ambrofe , 
they bad him farewell, and departed. The fame did Vi - 
valdo and his Companion: And Don Quixote, bidding his 
Hoft and his Travellers adieu they defir’d him to go , 
with them to Sevil, becaufe it was a Place fo fit for 
finding of Adventures; that they are not fo frequent in 
any other, as they are there in every Street, and at eve¬ 
ry Turning. Don Quixote gave them Thanks for their 
Advice, and the good will they feem’d to have tp gratifie 
him, and faid, he neither ought, nor would go to Sevil, 
til he had freed all thofe Mountains of Thieves and Rob¬ 
bers, which as he had heard fwarm’d there. The Travellers 

underftand^ 


» 


/ 
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understanding his good Defign, would not prefs him any ! 

farther, but taking their leaves over again, left him, and 
follow’d on their Journey, well furnifli’d with Matter for 
Difcourfe, as well by the Story of Chryfofton | and Marcela , 

^s the Follies of Don Quixote, who refolv’d to go in queft f 

of the Shepherdefs Marcela, and to offer himfelf wholly 
up to her Service. But it happen’d not as he expedtea, 
as appears in the Sequel of this true Hiftory, whofe Se¬ 
cond Book ends here. 


The* End of the Second Book* 





6 i T H fi 



• N. 



















$ S 



The Delightful 

HISTORY 

O F 
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TOME I. BOOK III. 


CHAP, I, 

Giving an account of the unfortunate Adventure 
Don Quixote lighted upon in meeting with 
certain * Yanguefian Carriers . 

T HE wife CydHamete Venengeli relates, that as (bon 
as Don Quixote had taken leave of the Goat-herds 
his Hofts, and of all thofe that were prefect at the 
Burial of the Shepherd Chryfofiom ; he. and his 
Squire prefently took into the fame Wood. into which they 
had feen the beautiful Shepherdefs Marccla enter before: And 
having 1 raveli d in it about two Hours without finding her. 


? Carriers of the Kingdom of Galicia, fo caff 
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they came at length to a pleafont Meadow, inrich’d with a- 
bundanceof flottrifhing grafs, near to which runs a delightful 
and refrefhing ftream, which did invite, and oblige them 
there to pafs the heat of the Day, which then began to 
come on very violently. Don Qtiixoto and Sancho alighted, 
and leaving the Afs and Uptfnante to their freedom in thofe 
"Plains to feed on the plenty of Grafs that was there, they ran- 
fackt their Wallets, where without any Ceremony the Matter 
afid Man whafcthey found iti them Lovingly and Friendly, 
Sancho had taken nci care to Fetter fyqinante being fatify’d he 
knew him to be of fo peaceable a difpofition, and fo little giv¬ 
en to quarrelling, that all tjie Mares in the Paftures of Cor * 
dova could not make him commit an unlucky Trick. But 
Fortune fo difpos’d it, or rather the Devil, who fleeps not at all 
Hours, that a Troop of Galician Mares, belonging to certain 
Tanguefian Carriers, did feed up and down in the fame Val¬ 
ley ; which Carriers are wont, with their Beafts, to pafs the 
heats of the Day in Places where there is Grafs and Water. 

. And that where Don Quixote hapned to be, was very fit for 
their purpose. It fo fell out, that fysfinante took a fancy 
to folace himfelf with the Lady-Mares, and therefore as foon 
as he fmelt them, forgetting his natural Pace and Cuftom, 
without asking leave of his Mattery he fell into a little fhort 
Trot, and went to impart his neceflities to them. But they 
who as it feern’d, had more mind to feed than to any thing 
elfe, receiv’d him with their Heels and Teeth, in fuch man¬ 
ner, that they broke his Girts, and left him bare without his 
Saddle. But that which furely griev'd him moft was, that the 
Carriers perceiving the violence that was offer’d by him to their 
Mares, repair’d prefently to their relief, with hedge-flakes in 
their Hands, and did fo belabour him, that they laid him a- 
long on the Ground in piteous Plight. By this time Don Quix¬ 
ote and Sancho , who had feen the batting Hp^inantc, were 
coming up panting for want of breath, and Don Quixote faid 
to Sancho , as far as I can perceive Friend Sancho , thefe Men 
are no Knights, but bafe rafcally People of vile Quality ; I 
fay it, becaufe thou may ’ft help me to take due revenge for 
the outrage they have done before our Face to 
nante . ' What a Devil quoth Sancho , what a revenge fhould we 
take, when they are above twenty, and we but two, and 
perhaps but one and a half. I am worth a hundred, reply*d 
Don Quixote , and without Arguing any longer, he let Hand 
to his Sword, and flew upon the Tanguefians , and Sancho 
Pan-a mov’d by his Lord’s Example did the like $ when with 
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the firft Ijlow Don Qtiixotc piercing a Buff-coat that one 
them wore, wounded him grievoufly in the Shoulder. The 
Tanguefians feeing themfelves fo rudely handled by two Men 
only, they being fo many, had recourfe to their Stakes, and 
hemming in their Adverfaries, laid on them wonderful earn¬ 
ed and vigoroufly. True it is that at the fecond Peal they 
ftmek Sancho down to the Ground, and the like ha Jn’d to 
Don Quixote ; his Dexterity and Courage nothing availing him 
in that exigency, and Fatefo ordaining he fell juft at his Cour¬ 
iers Feet, who had not yet gotten up ; by which we may 
perceive how furioufly Stakes batter, when they are in rufti- 
cal and angry Fitts. The Carriers feeing the mifehief they 
had done, trufs’d up their Packs as fail as they could, and went 
onward in their way ; leaving the two Adventurers in an ill 
Pofture, and a worfe Condition. The firft that came to him¬ 
felf was Sancho Panqajjvho feeing his Matter near him,faid with 
a weak and pitiful Voice,' Sir Don Quixote! O Sir Don Quix¬ 
ote ! What would’ft thou have Friend Sancho , reply’d the 
Knight, in the like effeminate and doleful Tone? I would, 
quoth Sancho have of your Worfliip, a draught or two of the 
Liquor of Feoblas , if you have any of it at Hand, perhaps it 
is as good for broken Bones, as it is for Wounds. Why if I 
had it here, wretch that I am, reply *d Don Qjuixote y what 
Ihould we need to care for any thing; but I lwear to thee 
Sancho , by the faith of a Knight Errant, that before two Days 
are over (unlefs Fortune order other wife) I will be Matter 
of it, or it fhall go hard with me. I Pray you, quoth Sancho, 
within how many Days think you fhall we be able to ftir our 
Feet? For my own part, quoth the batter’d Knight, I cannot 
fot any certain term to tne Days of our recovery, but I am 
ip the fault of all; for I fhould not have drawn my Sword 
againft Men that were not Knighcs, as well as I, and there¬ 
fore I believe the God of Battels has permitted this punifh-* 
ment fhould fall upon me, for tranfgreffing the Law$ of 
Knighthood. Wherefore Friend Sancho , it is requifite that 
thou beeft inform’d of what I lhall now fay to thee; for it 
imports us both very much, and'is, that when rhoufee’ft the 
like rafeally Rabble do us any wrong, thou do not wait till 
t fet Hand to my Sword agafnll them ; for I will not do it on 
any account: But draw thou thine and chaftifc them at thy 
Pieafure; and if any Knights lhall come to their afliftance 
and fuccour, I fhall know then how to defend thee • and offend 
them with all my force, for thou haft already found by a 
thoufand figns and experiments, how far the valour of this my 

G 4 invincible 












♦a - i-f .. 


/ 


S 3 The Hijlory of Tome I. 

< 

invincible Arm extends (fo proud was the poor Knight, at 
the victory he had gain d oyer the valiant 'Bifcainer.) Yet San* 
cho- lik’d not this advice of his Matter fo well, but that he an- 
fvvcr’d ’him, faying, Sir, I am a peaceable, quiet and fober 
Man, and can put up any injury, for I have a Wife and Child¬ 
ren o maintain and bring up: VVherefore let this be a warning 
■ to you (fince it cannot be a .command) that- I will not lay 
Hanh to my Sword in any wife, be it againft Clown or 
Knight 5 and that from this time forward, I do pardon, before 
G oh , ail the wrongs they have done, or fliaU do me, 
whether they were, are, or (hall be done by high or low 
Perfon, Rich or Poor, Gentleman or Churl,’ without exce¬ 
pting any ftate or Condition. Which his Matter hearing, laid • 
I could wifli I had breath enough, to anfwer thee with a lit* 
tie more eafe, or that the pain I feel in this Rib were aflwag’dj 
ever fo little, that I might Pan$a make thee fenfible of the 
. error thou art in. For confider wretch, if Fortune’s Gale 
which hitherto has prov’d fo contrary to us, fhould come a- 
bout, and fill the Sails of our defires, fo as to carry us fafe, 
and without any let into the Port’ of fome of thofe glands I 
have promis’d thee; what would become of thee, if I conquer¬ 
ing it, made thee Lord of it $ fince thou would’ft difable thy 
felf in regard thou art not a Knight, nor defir ft to be one, nor 
would’ft have valour or will to revenge thy injuries, or tode* 
fend thy lordfhips? For thou mutt underftapd, that in the 
Kingdoms and Provinces newly conquer’d, the minds of the 
Inhabitants are never fo throughly appeas’d or Wedded to the 
affcdHon Of their new Lord, but that it is to be fear’d, they 
will be ftill for Novelties, and try Fortune over again. And 
it is therefore requifire, that the new PofTeflor have underfland- 
ing to Govern, and valour to offend, and defend himfelf in 
any Adventure whaefoever. I wlfh, quoth Sanchor I had been 
furnifh’d with that undemanding, and valour you fpeak of, in 
this laft that has befallen us ; but I vow to you, upon the 
faith of a poor Man, that I am now fitter for Plaifters than 
talk. I Pray you try whether you can rife, and we will help, 
^o^inante, tho’ he deferves it not ; for he was the principal 
caufe of all thefe Troubles; I never believ’d the like before 
Uptfnantcffithom I ever held to be asChafteand Peaceable a Per- 
fon as my feif. In fliort,it is a true faying,that it is a long time be¬ 
fore we can know any Body throughly ,and that wears fure of no¬ 
thing in thisWorld.Who would have thought that after the might 
ty Blows you gave that unfortunate Knight Errant, there would 
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fo fuddenly have enfu’d, as if fent after us by the Pott, fuch 
a furious Tempeft of Cudgelling, as Jhas fall’n on our Shoul¬ 
ders . Thine Sancho, reply’d Don Quixote, are perhaps inur’d 
to fuch Storms, blit mine that have been pamper’d in loft Cot¬ 
ton and fine Holland, mutt certainly be more fenfible of the 
pain of this Misfortune.' ’ And were it not that I imaging 
(but why do I fay imagine ?) J know certainly, that nil thefe 
inconyenierfcies are incident to the exercife or Arms, I would, 
here dye for very wrath and difpleafure. To this the Squire 
anfwer d. Sir, fince thefe miffortunes are the Fruits of Knight¬ 
hood, I Pray tell me whether they occurr very often, or whe¬ 
ther they has any certain times prefix’d and allotted. For me- 
fhinks two more fuch Adventures will wholly difable us for 
a third, if Grid iq fits Mercy does hot fuccour us. Know friend 
Sancho, repjy’d Bon Quixote, That the life of Knights Errant 
is fubjerit to a thoufand Dangers and Misfortuhes: And it is 
no lefs within an ace of making them Kings and Emperours, 
as experience has (hewn in funory Knights, of whofe Hifto- 
ries I have perfeeft Knowledge. And I could tell tliee now 
(were it hot for the’pain I endure) of fome of them who have 
mounted to thofe high places T have mention’d, only by the 
valour of their Arm. ’ And tjie yej*yfenie Men were both be¬ 
fore and after, feveral times in misery and diftrels. For the 
valorous Amadis of Gaul t aw himfelf in the power of his mor¬ 
tal Enemy Arcalaux the Inchantcr, of whom it is a receiv’d 
Opinion that he gave him, being his Prifoner, above two hun¬ 
dred Ladies with his Horfes Reins, after he had ty’d him to 
a Pillar in his Bafe-Court. And there is befides a private 
•Authour of no final!' Credit, who fays, That the Kjiight of 
the Stm , being taken by a Trap-door which funk under his Feet: 
in a certain Caftle, after the fait found himfelf in a deep Dun¬ 
geon under Ground, bound Haftds and Feetj and there they 
gave him a Glifter of Snow-water and Sand, which almoft 
kill’d him.* And were it not that he was fuccour’d in that 
great diftrefs, by a wife Man Jiis fpecial Friend, it had gone 
ill with the poor Knight. So tliat I may very well pafs among 
fo many worthy Perfons ; for the affronts put upon them 
wdre greater than thofe we now indure. For, Sancho , I would 
have thee to underftand. That: thofe Wounds which are given, 
•with fuch Ihftruments as are accidentally in one’s Hand, do 
hot dilgrace a Man : And it is Written in the Laws of Duel, 
jn exprefs Terms, That if the Shoe-maker ftrike another with 
the Laft which he has in his Hand, tKo* it be certainly af 
Wood ; yet; cannot it be faid. That he who was firicken, had 
' • ‘ ‘ ‘ • ‘ rhe 
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*he Baftooado. I fay this, to the end thou may’ft not think? 
tho*we were bruis'd in this laft conflid, that therefore we are 
difgrac’d; for^the Arms which thofe Men bore, and wherewith 
they belabour d us, were no other than their pack-ftaves, and as 
far as I can remember, never a one of them had a tuqk,Sword,or 
Dagger. They gave me no leifure anfwerd Sancho , to look 
to them fo nearly, for fcarce had I laid hand on my Tilter, 
when they bleft my Shoulders with their young Trees lo le- 
yerely, that I loft my Sight and my Feet at once, and fell on the 
Place where I now lye, and am nothing tcoublajg) think, whe¬ 
ther the Cudgelling was an affront or not, but much concern’d 
at the Pain cau$-d by the Blows, which will make as deep an 
Impreffipn in my Memory as they have done in my Back. For 
all that, thou may ’ft unaerftand. Friend Panga y reply 1 *d Don 
Qpixote^ that there is no Memory which time does not deface, 
nor Pain which death does not put an end to. What greater 
Misfortune, quoth Sancho., can there be than that which only cx- 
peds Time and Death to end and confume it ? If this our 
pulhap were fuel*'as might be cur’d with two or three Plaifters, 
it were not lo bad; but I begin to perceive, that all the Salves 
of an Hofpital will 1 not fpffice to bring them to any good. 
Leave off Sancho , and'put a good Face upon a bad Matter, 
faid Don Quixote, for fo will I do too, and let us fee how’ 
fytfnante does, for as I conceive, he has had no fmall (hare in 
this Misfortune. That’s no wonder, quoth Sancho , fince he alfo v 
is a Knight Errant, what I admire at is, that my Afs has come 
off fcot Free, when our Bones have paid for the roft. Fortune al¬ 
ways leaves a Hole to creep out at, quoth Don Quixote, I fay 
fo in regard that poor Beaft may fupply the want of Hp$i- 
nante , carrying me hence to fome Caftle, where I may be cur’d 
of my Wounds. Nor do I look upon this kind of riding as 
di(honourable ; for I remember I have read, that the good old. 
Silenus Tutor to the merry God'of Laughter, when he entred 
the City of the hundred Gates, rode very fairly mounted 
on a goodly Af$. It is like, quoth Sancho, that he rode as you 
fay upon an Afs ; but there is great difference betwixt riding 
and being laid athwart one like a Sack of rubbifli. To this Don 
Quixote anfwer’d. Wounds receiv’d in'Battel, are rather Ho¬ 
nourable than Difgraceful. Wherefore. Friend Pan^a make no 
more words on’t, but as I have faid, rife the beft thou can’ft, and 
lay me as thou pleafeft upon thy B^aft, and let us depart from 
hence before Night overtake us in tbefe Defarts. Yet I have 
beard you fay, quoth Pan$a, that it Was the ufual Cuftom of 
Knighrs Errant to fleep in Downs and Defarts moft of the Year, 
and that they look’d upon it as good Fortune. That is, faid Don 

Quixote 
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Quixote ' when they have no other fhifr, or when they are in 
Love $ and this is fo true, that there has been a Knight whb 
ha? dwelt on a Rock, expos’d to the Sun, and to the Shade, 
and to the Weather, for two whole Years, without his Lady’s 
knowledge," and Amadis was one of that kind, when calling 
himfelf Beltenebros he dwelt on the Poor I know not 

punctually whether eight Years, or eight Months,, for I do 
hbt remember the Story well; let it (iiffice that there he dwelt 
doing Pennante, for fome unkindnefs I know not of, that his 
Lady Oriana fhew’d him. But fetting this afide, difpatch 
$amhOj before fome Misfortune like to that of Bp^inante befal 
the Afs. That were the Devil, quoth Sanqho , and fo breathing 
thirty Sobs, and threefcore Sighs, and a hundred and twenty 
Curies and Execrations againft him that brought him thither, he 
arofe, continuing bent in the Middle, like a Turkifli Bow, 
Without being able to ftand upright, and notwithftanding all this 
difficulty, he made ready his Afs^ who had alfo had made ule 
of the liberty of the Day to ftray a little from him. Then he 
|ioifted up ho^inante, who were he endow’d with a Tongue to 
tompkin, would certainly have born his Lord and Sancho Com¬ 
pany* : - In fine' • Sancho laid Don Quixote on the Afs, and ty’d 
'Rofynante to his Tail, and leading the Afs by the Halter, took 
fhat way which he thought would bring him fooneft into the 
Road, which Fortune, how grown more Favourable, difeen 
Ver’d to him before he had Travell’d a little League^ and on 
it ah Inn, which in defpight or'him,- for Don Quixote's fatis- 
faClion was to pafs for a Caftle. Sancho afferted it was an Inn, 
and his Matter that it was not fo but a Caftle, and the difpute 
lafted fo long that they came to the place before they could a- 
gree, and fo in went Sancho and his train without inquiring 
further into the Matter. ’ ' 
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CHAP. II. 

Of what Happen'd to the ingenious Kjiight , in the 

Inn , which he /appos'd to fa a Ca/ile. 

\ 

•Tp H E Inn-keeper feeing Don Quixote laid athwart the Afs^ 
A ask’d Sancho what his difeafe was ? Sancho anfwer d, that 
it was nothing but a fall from a Rock, and that his Ribs were 
fomewhat bruis'd*. This Inn-keepej* had a Wife ? of a bet¬ 
ter difpofition than thofe of that Trade ufually are; for (he 
was Charitable, and would be concern’d at the Misfortunes 
of her Neighbours, and therefore came prefently tp dre& Do# 
Quixote ; caufing her Daughter, a very comely ybung Maideh, 
to help her drels her Gueft.. There alfo ferv a in the Inn an 
Afturinn Wench who was Broad-fac’d, Flat-pated,Saddie-nbs*d, 
blind of one Eye, and the other almoft out; true it is her good 
fliape made amends for all other defers. She was pot leveri 
Hands high from Head to Foot, and her Shoulders which 
were fomewhat heavy made her look down oftner than (he 
would have done. This Beautiful Piece did aflift the young 
Maiden,\and both of them made a very bad Bed for Don Quix¬ 
ote in an old wild Room, which (till lhew*d the Tokenstjiat it 
had formerly ferv’d feveral Years to keep Straw in. There 
alfo was quarter’d a Carrier, whofe Bed was a little beyond 
Don Quixote's, and tho' made of the Pannels and Clqaths that 
cover’d his Mules, was far beyond the Knights, which confided 
of four not over finooth Boards on two uneven Treffels, a 
Flock-lei fo thin, it look’d more like a Quilt full of hard 
Nobs, which had they not down that they were Wooll at 
jfome Holes made by Antiquity on the Tick, a Man would 
have thought they had been Pebbles, a pair of Sheets like 
the Leather of a Target, and a Blanket every Thread where*; 
of was eafy to be told. 

In this ungracious Bed, lay Don Qjtixotc , and prelently the 
Hoftefs and her Daughter anointed him all over, and Mari- 
tomes (Tor fo the AfturUti Wench was call’d) held the Can- 
die. The Hoftels in plaiftering of him, perceiving he was 
full of Bmifes in fnndvy Places, told him, that thofe, rather 
feem'd to be the Marks of Blows than of a Fall. They 
were not Blows, reply Vi Sancho, but the Rock had many 

dumps. 
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(lumps, Ends and Knobs flicking out, and every one of them 
left behind it a Token: And I defire you good Mill refs, 
quoth he, to fave lome Flax, and we ftiall find one 
that has need enough of it ; for I allure you, the final! of 
my Back akes Very much. If fo, quoth the Hoftefs, it is 
likely you fell tod. I did not fall, quoth Sancho Pant/a, but 
with the fudden fright I took at my Mailers Fall, my Bo¬ 
dy does fo pain me, that methinks I have been handfomly be¬ 
labour'd. It may very well be, as thou fay'll, quoth the Ho- 
ftefs's Daughter; for it has befall’n me feveral times' to 
dream that 1 fell down from fome high Tower, and could 
never come to the ground $ and when I awak'd, I found 
my felf as fore and uneafie as if I had really fall'n. That is 
the very cafe, quoth Sancho, bating that I without dreaming, 
but being as broad awake as I am now, have almofl as ma¬ 
ny Scars as my Mailer Don Quixote. What is this Gentle¬ 
man's Name? quoth Mar homes the Aft ur inn. Don Quixote 
de la Mancha , reply'd Sancho Panga, and he is a Knight-Ad- 
’ venturer, and one of the bed and ftrongeft that have been 
feen in the World thefe many ages. What is a Knight-Ad¬ 
venturer, quoth the Wench ? Art thou fo young in the 
World, that thou know’ll it not?, anfwer'd Sancho Pan pa. 
Know then. Sifter of mine, that a Knight-Adventurer is a 
Thing, which in the turn of a Hand is well Cudgcll'd, and 
becomes an Emperour. To day he is the mod unfortunate 
Creature in the World, and the mod needy; and to morrow 
he will have two or three Crowns of Kingdoms to bedow up¬ 
on his Squire. If fo, quoth the Hodefs, why had not thou 
gotten, at lead, an Earldom ; lince thou art this good Knight's 
Squire? It is yet too foon, reply’d Sancho ; for it is but a 
Month fince we began fird to leek Adventures; and we have 
not yet found any worth fpeaking of: Sometimes it falls out 
that we find what we did not leek. True it is, that if my 
Mader Don Quixote recover of this wound or Fall, and I be 
not crippl'd by it, I would not exchange my Hopes for the 
bed Title in Sfain, Don Qpixote gave Ear attentively to all 
the Difcourfe, and fitting up in his Bed, as well as he could, 
taking his Hodefs by the Hand • lie faid to her; Believe me , 
beautiful Lady , you may count your felf Fortunate, for having 
harbour'd my Perfon in this your Caftle • and believe me, if I 
f do not give a Char after of my felf, it is bccanfe J elf-commen¬ 
dation Men fay is mean; hut my Squire will inform yen what 
I am: Only this I will jay my felf, That I will h/cf eternally 
Witten in my Memory , the Service you have doj.e wr, to he 
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Jubjeci to his Lam as he does , and to the Eyes of that ungrate-, 
fill Fairy wbofcNamel fecretly mutter ; then Jhould thofe of this 
Beautiful Damfel pyefently Lord it oer my Liberty . The Ho- 
ftefs* her Daughter and the good Mari tomes were confound.-. 
ed, hearing the Speech of our Knight Errant, which they uh- 
derftood as well as if he had fpoke Greek to. them ; but they 
conceiv’d they were Words of Compliments and Love, and as 
People unus’d to hear the like Language, they, beheld and ad¬ 
mir'd him, and he feem’d to them a Man of thex)ther Worlds 
and fo returning him Thanks in Tavernly. Phrafe for his 
large Offers, they departed.' The Adman Maritoynes drefs’d 
Sambo, who needed her help no lefs than.his Mailer.. 

.. The Carrier and (he had agreed to pafs the Night together, 
^nd Ihe had giv’rj him her word, that when the Guefts were 
quiet, and her Mailer afleep, Ihe would come to him and fa- 
tisfie his Defire as much as he pleas'd. And it is laid of this 
good Wench, that (he never made fuch a Promife, but Ihe, 
perform’d it, tho* it were giv’n in the mid’ft of a Wood, and 
without any Witnefs ; for Ihe valu’d her fell upon being well 
born, and thought it no difgrace to ferve iri ah Inn ; for (he 
faid that Troubles and Misfortunes had brought her to that 
pafs. The hard, narrow, diminutive and deceitful Bed, in 
which Don Qiiixote lay, was the firft, and Hood in the middle 
of that until’d Room; next to it was his Squires, confiftingqf 
only a Mat, and a Coverlet, which look’d more like 
Canvafs than Wooll $ then follow’d the Carrier’s Bed, made 
as was faid before, of the Pannels and Furniture of twt> of 
his bell Mules, tho’ he had Twelve fair, far, and goodly 
Bealls ; for he was one of the richell Carriers of Arevalo ; as 
the Author of this Hillory affirms, who makes particular 
mention of him, becaufe he knew him very well; and fome 
fay, he was fomewhat akin unto him. And befides, Cyd 
Liamet Bcnengcli was a very exadl Hiftoriographer, arid molt 
Curious in all things; as appears by his not palling over in fi- 
lence, thefe which are fo minute and trivial. Whole Exam¬ 
ple may be follow’d by thofe grave Hillorians, who give us 
fo Ihorc and fuccincft an Account of Adlions, chat they fcarce 
inform our Knowledge; palling by the moft material Part of 
the Work, either through Negligence, Malice, or Ignorance. 
A thoufand Ble/iings on the Author of Labi ante de Bfcamonte % 
and him that writ the Book of the Adis of the Count Lomib - 
lot ; Lord l with what precifcnefs do they deferibe every Cir- 

cumftance ? 
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cumftance ? To conclude, I fay, that after the Carrier had 
Vilited his Mules, and giv’n them frelh Straw, he llretch’d 
himfelf on, his Pannels, and expedled the coming of the molt 
exquifiqe Mari tomes. Sancho was alfo, by this, plaifier’d, and 
laid down in his Bed, and tho’ he defir’d to fleep, yet the 
Pain of his Ribs hinder’d him. And Don Quixote with the 
Pain of his lides, lay with both his Eyes open like a Hare. 

All the Inn-was drown’d in filcncc, and there was no other 
Light in it than that of a Lamp, which hung burning in the 
midft of the Entry. This wonderful llilnefs, and the Thoughts 
which always fill’d our Knight’s Head with the reprefentatiori 
of thofe Paffnges that are commonly found in the Booki that 
were the caufeof his Misfortune;.brought into his Imagina¬ 
tion, one of the ftrangeft Follies that can be thought of. For 41 
he conceiv d he was come to a famous Caftle (he thinking, as 
. has been faid, that all the InnS where he lodg’d were mch) 
and that the Inn-keepers Daughter (Daughter to the Lord of 
the Caftle) overcome by his Meen and Valour, was in Love 
with him, and had promis’d fhe would come to lie with him a 
while, after her Father and Mother were gone to Bed. And 
holding this Chimera which he himfelf had fram’d in his 
Brain, for moft true and certain, he began to be vex’d in 
Mind, and to think on the dang’rous plight his Modefty was 
like to be in; and did firmly purpole in his Heart, not to 
commit any difloyalty againft his Lady Dulcinea del Lobofoy 
tho’ Queen Genever her felf, with her Lady Quintannona> 
fhould come to folicite him. Whilft thus he lay thinking of > 
thefe Follies, the unlucky Hour drew near when the Afiur 
rian Wench was to come, who enter'd the Chamber, in 
fearch of her Carrier, in her Smock, bare-footed, and her 
Hair truft up in a Coif of Fuftian, with foft and wary fteps. 

But (he was fcarce come to the Door, when Don Quixote was 
aware of her, and rifing and fitting up in his Bed, in fpighc 
of his Plaifters; with great Pain of his Ribs, he ftretch’d forth 
his Arms to receive his Beautiful Damfel. The Afturian , 
who crouch’d, and*filently went groping with her Hands to 
find out her Sweet-heart, fell into Don Quixote's Arms, who 
prefently feiz’d her very ftrongly by one of her Wrifts, and 
drawing her towards him (Hie not daring to fpeak a Word) 
he caus’d her to fit upon his Bed-fide. Then he felt her Smock, 
and tho’ it was ofcourle Sacking, thought it was moft delicate 
fine Holland. She wore on her Wrifts certain Bracelets of Glafs, 
Which he efteem’d to be precious Oriental Pearls. Her Hair 
•which wasalmoft as rough as a Horfe’s Tail, hefancy’d to be 
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Threads of the bVighteft Gold of Arabia, whofe lufter did ob- 
fcure that of the Sun. And her Breath which certainly fmejc 
like ftale fait Fifh that had flood all Night, feem’d to him to 
, havfe a moft; redolent, aromatical and fweet odour; and in (hove 
he painted her in His Fancy, in the f^me form and manner as 
he had read in his Books, of Knighthood; of a certain Prin- 
cefs that caine to vific a Knight who was grievoufly wounded/ 
being overcome by his Love, embelftfh’d with all the Orna- 
we have here mention d. And fuch was the duf- 
tiefs of the unhappy Gentleman, that neither the touch, favoifr 
Or other things belonging to the honeft Damfel, could un¬ 
deceive him; tho* they were fuch as would have made any 
Man but a Carrier vomit. Yet he imagined he held the 
Goddefs of Beauty in his Arms, and keeping his hold of her, 
With a low and amorous Voice, he faid to her. c I could 
c wifli I were in a condition moft high and beautiful Ld- • 
< dy, to be able to recompence fo great a Favour, as 
€ that which with the prefence of your matchlefS Fe4- 
c ture you have fliewn me : But Fortune (who never cea¬ 
ses toperfecute the Good) has been pleas’d to lay me in this 

* Bed, where I lie fo broken and bruis’d, that tho’ I were de- 

* firous to fatisfie your Will, yet it is impoffible ; efpecially 
€ feeing to that impoffibility may be added a greater 5 to wify 
‘ the promis’d Faith which I have given to the matchlefs Dul- 

* cmea del Tobofo y t\\a only Lady of my moft hidden Thoughts j 
c for did not this hinder, do not take me to be fo fenfelefs and 
c mad a Knight, as to let flip fo fortunate an opportunity as 
‘this, which your Bounty has offered me. Maritornes was 
perplex’d and fweating to fee her felf held fo fall by Don Quix¬ 
ote , and without either underftanding, or giving attention tb 
his Words, fhe labour’d all Ihe could to free her felf from hiiii 
without {peaking a Syllable. The Carrier, whofe wicked 
Defig ns kept him ftill waking, was aware of his Lady, from 
the time lhe firft enter’d the Room, and attentively gave 
Ear to all Don Qtiixote*s Difcourfe; and being jealous that th6 
jiflurinn jfhould break Promife with him for another, he 
dre>v nearer to Don Qtn'xotc's Bed, and flood ftill to hear what 
thofe Words which he could not underftand, tended to. But 
perceiving that the Wench ftruggl’d to be gone, and Don Quix¬ 
ote, to hold her, not liking the Jell, he up with his Arm, and 
difeharg’d fo terrible a Blow on the enamour’d Knights 
Jaws that he bath’d all his Mouth in Blood; and not fo 
latisfi’d, he mounted upon him, and trampl’d over all his Ribs 
a full trou 
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.Bed which was fomewhat weak, and not very rirm' 
of foundation, being unable to fuffer the additional weight of 
the Carrier, fell down to the ground, with fo great a noife, 
that it. wak d the Inn-keeper j who prefently fulpcdHng it was 
one of Mar itor lies's Intrigues, becaufe Ihe anfwer’d him not 
having calld her loudly, he forthwith arofe, and lighting a 
Lamp^ went towards the Place where he heard the node. The 
Wench perceiving her Maftercame, .and knowing him to be 
extreme cholerick, in a fright and condernation,ran into Sancho 
Pan pas Bed, who ilept a|l this while very foundlv, and there 
crouch d, and made her felf as little as an Eg. 

Her Mafter came crying, Whore, where art thou > I dare 
warjanc it: thefe are fome of thy doings. By this Sancho a- 
whk d, and feeling that bulk lying almod upon him, he thought 
Night-Mare, and began to lay about him with his 
rifts at a great rate, and in'the hurry reach'd Maritomes ma¬ 
ny a good cuff ; Ihe feeling! the ftnarr, laid afide all Modc- 
fty, and made Sancho fqch a return, as forc'd him to wake in 
Ipight of his drowfinefs. He finding himfelffo roughly hand¬ 
led. without knowing by whom, fate up as well as he could, 
and> laying hold of Maritornes, they began betwixt them the 
hotted and pleafanteft fray in the World. 

The Carrier perceiving by the Light which the Inn-keeper 
brought in with him, the lamentable ftate of his Miltrefs, 
leaving Don Qjstxotc, inftantly repair d to give her the neccflary 
afliftance, the Inn-keeper did the fame, but with another 
meaning; for he came with a defign to punifli the Wench, 
believing Ihe was infallibly the cauie of all that buttle. And, 
as they,lay, the Cat gripd the Moufe, the Dog bit the Cat, 
and the Butcher beat the Dog. So the Carrier belabour’d 
Sancho j Sancho, the Wench; Ihe bang’d Sancho, and the Inn¬ 
keeper her ; and all of them laid on fo thick, that they al¬ 
low d themfelves not the lead breathing time. And the bed 
or it was, that the Inn-keeper’s Lamp went out, and they be¬ 
ing left in the Dark, flung about them lo defperately, that 
Wherever they laid their Hands, they lefc their Mark. There 
happen d to lodge that Night in the Inn, an Officer of thac 
they call tlie* Holy Old Brother-hood of Toledo: he hearing 
the wonderful node of the fray, laid Hands of his Rod of 
Office, and the Tin-Box with his Commiflions, and enter’d 


* The Holy Brotherhood, as was fold before, Is a number of 
Men appointed to dear the l{oads tf Robbers and Murderers. 
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•the Chamber without light, faying. Keep the Peace in 
the Name of the Holy Brother-hood. And To faying, the 
firft he met with, was the poor batter’d Don Quixote, who 
was in his fall n Bed, ftretcn d out with his Face upwards, 
and fenfelefs, and laying hold ; accidently of his Beard, he 
cry’a without ceafing. I command you to aid and aflift me : 
But perceiving that he whom he held faft, mov’d neither 
Hand rot Foot, he prefently concluded he was dead, and that 
thole Combatants who fought fo eagerly in the Room, had 
flain him; wherefore he lifted his Voice and cry’d out loudly. 
Shut the Inn-door, and fee that none efcape; for here 
they have kill’d a Man. This word fo ftartlathem all, that 
they left the Battel juft in the nick, as the Voice reach’d their 
Ears. The Inn-keeper retir’d to his Chamber, the Carrier to 
his Coverlets, the Wench to her Kennel, and only the unfor* 
tunate Don Qtiixotc and Sancho Were not able to move from 
the Place where they lay. The Officer of the Holy Brother¬ 
hood, in the mean while letting go poor Don. Quixote 9 s Beard, 
went out for. Light, to find and apprehend the Delinquents; 
but he could not find any: For the Inn-keeper had purpofe- 
ly put out the Lamp, as he rettirn’d to his Bed, wherefore 
the Officer was forc’d to repair to the Chimney, where with 
great difficulty, after he had fpent a long time, he, at laft, 
lighted a Candid 
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CHAP. III. 

J 

A Continuation of the innumerable Misfortunes 
that happen'd to DON QUIXOTE!, 
and his good Squire Sancho in the Inn 
which he, to his own Damage, thought to 
be a Qafile'. 

B Y this time Don Quixote was come to himfclf, out 
of his Trance, and in fuch a lamentable Tone, as that 
in which he call’d his Squire the day before, when he 
was overthrown in the Vale of the Pack-ftavcs, he call’d to 
him again, faying, Friend Sancho, art thou a-flcep ? fleepeft 
thou. Friend Sancho ? What a-pox Ihou’d I fleep,. quoth San- 
choy full of vexation and rage ; I think all the Devils in Hell 
have been vifiting of me here this Night! Thou may’ft well 
believe it,rcply’d£> 0 >z Quixote^ for either my skill is very little, or 
this Caftle is Inchanted.For you muft underftandjbut thou muft 
firft fwear to keep fecret what I mean to cell thcc novV, ’till 
after my Death. I fwear it, quoth Sancho . I fay it, quoth 
Don Quixote , becaufe I cannot; abide to take away any Body’s 
Honour. Why, quoth Sancho again, I fwear I will conceal 
it’till after your Worlhip’s days j and I pray God I may dis¬ 
cover it to Morrow. Have I done thee fo much harm, San - 
choy reply’d the Knight, as that thou fliould’tt defirc to fee me 
dead fo loon? That is not the Reafon, Sir, quorh Sancho ; but 
becaufe I cannot abide to keep any thing long, left it fiiould. 
rot in my Stomack. Be it as thou pleas’ft, faid Don Quixote; 
for I have more confidence than that comes to, in thy Love 
and good breeding: c And therefore I tell thcc, that a little 
4 while fince, the Lord of this Cattle’s Daughter came to me, 
‘who is the moft Fair and Beautiful Damfel that can be 
c found in a confiderable part of the Earth; what can I 
* fay to thee of the Ornaments of her Pcrfon ? what of her 
* excellent Wit? what of other lecret things? which that 1 
c may prefervethe Faith duero my Lady Du! cine a del Tohofo 9 
c I pafs over in lllence. I will only tell thee, that Hcav’n en- 
e vying the incftimablc Ilnppinefs Fortune had pun into my 
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* Hands: Or perhaps (as is moft probable) this Caftle, as I 
4 have faid, being Enchanted; juft at that time when we 
‘were in moft fweet and amorous Converfation, there came, 

4 unfeen, and unknown to me from whence a Hand join'd to 
4 the Arm of feme monftrous Giant, and gave me fuch a Blow 
4 bn the jaws, as left them all bath'd in Blood ^ and then did 
4 fo thump and bruife me, that I feel my felf worfe now, than 
4 yefterday,' when the Carriers, through ^mantes madnefs, 

4 us'd us as thou know’ft! By which I conjecture, that the 
c Treafure of this Damfels Beauty is kepj by fome Inchanted s 
4 Moor, and is not referv’d for me. Nor for me, quoth San - 
cho ; for I have been bumbafted by above four hunder'd 
Moors, who fo bang’d me, that the bruiting of the Pack- 
ftaves was a meer jcit to this; But Sir, I pray you tell me, 
how can you call this a good and rare Adventure ? when it 
leaves us in fuch piteous plight ? And yet your Misfortunes 
are the lefs, fince you had, as you fay, that incomparable 
Beauty betwixt your Arms. But I! what had I ? betides 
the terribleft bangs I hope I fliall ever feel as long as I live. 
Unhappy Wretch that I am, and the Mother that bore me, 
tvho neither am an Errant Knight, nor ever mean to be one, 
and yet the greateft fliare in all our Mifliaps, ftili falls to my 
Lot! It feems then thou waft alfo beaten, reply’d Don Quix¬ 
ote. A curfe on my Generation, quoth Sancbo ; have not 
I told you I was ? Be not griev'd. Friend, reply’d the Knight, 
for I will now compound the precious tialfam, which will 
heal us in the twinkling of an Eye. 

The Officer having by this time lighted his Lamp, came 
into the Room to fee him he thought to be dead ; and as loon 
as Sancbo law him, perceiving he came in his Shirt, a Cap on 
his Head, the Lamp in his Hand, and having withal a very 
ill-favour’d Countenance, he ask’d of his Matter : Sir, is this 
the Inchanted Moor, that comes again to torment us, forfome- 
what that isyet unpunifti'd ? He cannot be the Moor, anfwerd 
Don Quixote ; for Per Ions Inchanted are not to be feen by any 
Body. If they arc not to be ieen, quoth Sancbo , they are 
to be felt at lea ft; as my Shoulders can teftify. So might 
mine alfo, faid Don Quixote ; but however that is no fuffici- 
ent Argument to prove him, wc Ice to be the Inchanted Moor : 
As thus they difeours’d the Officer came up, and finding them 
Difecurfing in fo peaceable and quiet a Manner, he ftood in 
admiration. Still Don Quixote lay with his Face upwards as 
he had left him, and was not able to ftir himfelf, he was fo 
beaten and beplaiftcr'd, The Officer drawing near faid $ How 
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t honeft Fellow ? I would fpcak more mannerly, quoth Don 
Quixote, if I were but fuch a one as thou art: Is it the cuftom 
of this Country, you Block-head, to talk fo rudely to Knights 
Errant: The other impatient to fee one of fo vile prefence, give 
him that bafe Language, could not indure it; but lifting up 
the Lamp,. Oyl and all, gave Don Quixote fuch a blow on the 
Pate with it, that he broke his Head in one or two Places, and 
leaving all in darknefs behind him, departed prcfently out of the 
Chamber. Without doubt (quoth Sancbo , feeing this acci¬ 
dent) Sir that was the Inchanted Moor; and I think he keeps 
the Treafure for others, and for us nothing but Cutis and 
Bangs with a Lamp. Thou art in the right, quoth Don Quixote; 
and therefore we are not to take notice of thele things that hap¬ 
pen by Inchantment,or be angry or concern'd at them, for con¬ 
sidering they are invifible. and imaginary, we fliall find none 
to be reveng'd on, tho'we endeavour it never fo much. Rife 
therefore, Sancbo> if thou art able, and call to the Conftable 
of this Fortrefs, and get me fome Oyl, Wine, Salt andRofe- 
mary, that I may make thewholfbm Balfam ; for I verily be¬ 
lieve I need it very much at this time, the Blood runs fo faft 
from the Wound the Spirit gave me juft now. Sancbo got up 
with Pain enough, and went without light towards the Inn- * 
keeper, and by the way met the Officer of the Holy Brother¬ 
hood who ftood liftening what became of his Enemy ; to whom 
he faid; Sir, whoever you are, do us the favour and benefit 
to give us a little Rofemary, Oyl, Wine and Salt, to cure one 
of the belt Knights Errant upon the Face of the Earth, who 
lyes now in that Bed, forely wounded by an Inchanted Moor 
that is in this Inn. When the Officer heatd him Ipeak in that 
manner, he concluded he was out of his Wits; and bccaufe 
it was break of Day, he open’d the Inn-door, and told the 
Hoft what Sancbo demanded. r j he Inn-keeper prclently pro¬ 
vided all he wanted, and Sancbo carry’d it to his Mafter, who 
held his Head with both his Hands, and complain’d mpeh of 
the Pain the blow on his Head caus’d, which did him no othtar 
4mrc but to raife two greater Nobs,and that which he fuppos’d ‘ 
to be Blood, was only the fweat which the anxiety and D ou¬ 
ble of Mind in this laft dark Adventure, caus’d to flow from 
him. 

In fliort Don Quixote, took his Simples, with which he made 
a compound, mixing them aft together, and then boyling them 
a good while, till they came (as he thought) to Perfection he 
ask d for a Vial to keep this precious Liquor, but the Inn af- 
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fording none, he refolv’d at laft to put it into a Tin Oyl-pot, 
which the Hoft freely gave him, and forthwith he faid over the 
Pot eighty pater mjlers, and as many Avcs, Salves and Creeds, 
a j™ word made a Crofs, in form of Benediction, at 

all which Ceremonies Sancbo, the Inn-keeper, and the Officer 
of the holy Biothcrhood were prelent, for the Carrier wentve- 
ry foberly to drefs and make ready his Mules. 

The I.iquor being prepar d, he hiiniclf would prefently 
make experience of the virtue of that precious Balfam as he did 
imagine it to be, and fo drank a good Draught of the Overplus 
which the Pot coaid not hold, beinga quart or thereabouts j 
and lcarce had he done it when he began to Vomit fo violently, 
that he left nothing in his Stomack, and through the Pain and 
Agitation causd by his Vomiting he foil into a very Copious and 
great Sweat, and^ therefore commanded himfelf to be well co¬ 
ver d, and left alone to take his eafe. Which was done, and 
he flept three Hours and then waking found himfelf fo won¬ 
derfully cas d and free from all Bruifing and Pain, that he 
doubted pot but he was throughly whole; and therefore per- 
fwaded himfelf he had hit on the right manner of compound¬ 
ing the Bal/am oi Fterabras, and that having fuch a Medicine, 
he might boldly from thenceforth, undertake any dc'ftruCHon, 
Battels, Confirms or Ad ventures, how dangerous lbevcr. 
^Sancho Pant;a, who alfo attributed the fuddain cure of his 
Mafter to Miracle, begd he would be pleas’d to give him leave 
to fup up rlie remainder of the, Balfam that was lefe in the Ket- 
rle and was no fmall quantity j which Don Qiuxotc granted, 
and he lifting it up by the Ijelp of both his Hands,- with a 
ftrong Faith and good Courage laid itto his Mouth and fwal- 
low d, very near as much as his Mafter had drank. Now the 
cafe is, that poor Sanchds Stomack in all likelyhood was not 
fo Iqueamifh as his Mafters, and therefore before he could' call 

U u P c 1C C Tr 0 . '4 and Teachings, with fo many 

cold Sweats and fainting Fits, that he verily thought he had not 

an Hour to live and hiding himfelf fo tormented and uncafio. 

he cured the Balfam and the Thief that gave it him. Dm Qi<ix- 
otc feeing of him in that pitiful taking, faid, I believe Sancbo, 
all this miicheir has befallen thee becaufe thou arc not dubb’d 

on^'fliar’is ,1 * 1 *.” P er fyjaded . £ his Liquor cannot avail any 
n_ that is not. If your Worlhip knew that, quoth Sancbo, 

taftc U i? ° n?neand ah my kindred) why did you fuffer me to 
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By this tittle the Drink had its operation, and the poor Squire 
let fly at both ends fo violently and in fuch abundance, that the 
Mat, on which he had again laid himfelf, and the Canvafs-co- 
vering that was over him, were never after fit forfervice. He 
had fuch cold Sweats, with fuch Fits and Faintings, that not on¬ 
ly he, but all that beheld him concluded he was a dead Man. 
Tbisflorm and diforder held him near two hours, at the end 
of which time he found not himfelf cur’d as his Mafter had 
been, butfb weak and lore, he was not able to ftand. 

But Don Qttixote , who as we have faid, felt himfelf eas’d 
and cur’d, would prefently depart to feek Adventures, it Teem¬ 
ing to him that all rhe time he flay’d there was loft to the World 
and fuch as flood in need of ^id, and afliftance and he was the 
forwarder confiding in his Balfam> and thus pufh’d on by his 
Inclination, he himfelf faddl’d his Horfe ItyzfnantCy put the 
Pannel upon his Squire’s Beaft, and help’d him to put on his 
Cloaths and mount his Afs. And prefently getting a Horfe- 
back, he rode over to a Conner of the Inn, and laid hold on a 
Javelin that was there, to make it fervehim inftcad of a Lance. 
All the People that were in the Inn being about twenty in num¬ 
ber, flood looking at him, and among the reft the Inn¬ 
keepers Daughter, and he never took oft'his Eye from her, and 
would ever and anon breach forth fo doleful a Sigh, as if he 
had pluck’d it from the bottom of his Heart; which all the be¬ 
holders fuppos’d to proceed from the Pain of his Ribs, but efpe- 
cially fuch as had lecn him playfter’d the Night before. When 
they were both mounted, he call’d the Inn-keeper and faid to 
him with a Grave and ftaid Voice. Many and great are the 
favourSy Sir Conftable , which I have receiv'd in this your Cafllc* 
and I jhalt be oblig'd to gratifieyou for them, all the days of my 
Life . And if I may fay or rccomfence them by revenging of 
you uf on any frond Mifcreant that has done you any wrongs • know 
it is my Office to help the t veak^ to revenge the wrong'd, and to 
chajlife Traytors. Call therefore to memory , and if you find any 
thing of tbit kjnd to commend to my correct ion, you need but 
once fay it ; for I fromife you by the order of Kjugbthood, which I 
have receiv'd to fatisfie and content you according to your hearts 
defire . " * 

The Inn-keeper anfwer’d him again with the like gravity 
and ftaidnefs, laying; Sir Knight, I (hall not need your aftift- 
#nce when any wrong is done me ; for I know very vvel} 
my felf, how to take the revenge I fhall think good, when 
the injury is offer’d. All I require is, That you defray the 
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charges of the Inn this Night, as well for the Straw and Barlv 
given to your two Horles, as alfo for both yonr Beds. This 
then is an Inn, quoth Don Qj/ixote. That it is, and an 

?hiZ! i;v' 7 ' t0 ° 5 rc ^ d Inn-keeper. Then have 
I hitherto hvd in errour, quoth Don Quixote ; for in very 

good Faith I took it till now to be a Caftle, and no 

mean one neither. But fince it is no Caftle, but an Inn 

ail you have to do for the prefent is, to forgive me thofe 

cxpences; for I can do no thing contrary to the Cuftom of 

Knights Errant j of all which I nioftcertainly know (without 

ever having read till this time any thing to the Contrary) that 

they never pay’d for their Lodging,, or other thing whatever 

in any Inn wherever they lay. For, by all Law ahd right anV 
good entertainment that is given them, is their due, in^recom- 

pence for the infupportable hardlhips they endure, feeking Ad- 

ventures bothi day and night, in Summer and Winter, a Foot 
and a Hor(e-back, with 1 hirft and Hunger, in Heat and Cold 
bemg expos d to the feveral rigors of the Seafons, and m ail 
the inconveniences upon Earth. All that does not concern me 
reply d the Inn-keeper, pay me my due, and let us have no’ 
moie talk of Knighthood; for all iny bufinels is to fee how to 
come by my own. Thou art a Block-headed, Rafcally In” 
keeper, quoth Don Quixote, and fo clapping Spurs to SJZ 
and brandiflnng his frvetin, he fally’dout 0 P f che lnn wifi 
any hindrance and got a good diftance off before he look’d 
back to lee whether his Squ ire follow’d him. The Inn-keeper 
perceiving he was gone without paying, came to get hfsX 
ny of Sancbo, who anlwcrd, That fince his Mafter would not 

pay, neither would he, for being, as he was, Squire to a 
UsniEht Errant, rhr wm _I_ r . » u “ 


’"‘ u nS , W , cU othim - The Inn-keeper grew an¬ 

gry at thelc Words and threatned him, That ifhe did not pay 

him Ipccdily, he would recover it in fuch manner as would 
notbe pleamig to>him ■ Snncho reply d, fwearing by the Or¬ 
der of Knigndiooi. hts Mafter had receiv’d, that he would not 
pay one Do t, rho’ it colt him his Life j for the good and ancient 
Cuftoms of Knights Errant fhould never through his default be 
mfiingd ; nor ihould their Squires which are yet to come in- 
to the \\ orld ever complain of him, or upbraid him for tranf- 
grcL.ngci bieakmgfopift aFranchife. But his bad Fortune 
ordain d, that there were at the very time in the fame Inn four 
Ciodi-workers of Segovia, three Needle-makers of Cordovt, 
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and two Butchers of Sevil' all pleafant Folks well difpofs’d. 

Arch and Gamefome, who all as if the fame Spirit had guided 
them, drew near to Smcho, and taking him off the Afs, one of 
them went in to fetch the Holts Blanket, and laying him on it 
they look d up and faw the Roof was too low for their Work 
wherefore they refolv’d to go into the bafe Court which had no 
coyering but Heaven j and then Sancho being laid in the mid'ft 
of the Blanket, they began to tofs him up, and fport them- 

ielves with him, as they were wont to ule Dor s at Shrove¬ 
tide. 11 ” 

The put-cries of the miferablc tols’d Squire, were fo many 
and fo loud, that they at laft reach’d his Mailer's Ears, who 
ftanding a while to liften attentively what it was, believ'd that 
fome new Adventure was offer’d till he perceiv’d, at laft, that 
he who cry d was his Squire, wherefore turning the Reins, he 
made towards the Inn with a painful Gallop, and finding it 
(hut, rode all about it to lee where he coutd get in. But fcarco 
was he come to the Walls of the bale Court,which were not ve¬ 
ry high, when be perceiv'd the foul Play that was put upon his 
Squire, for he faw him rife and fall through the Air again with 
luch a Grace and lo much Activity, that had his choler per¬ 
mitted, I am certainly perfwaded my felf, he would have burft 
with Laughing. He affay’d to mount the Wall from his Horfe, 
but was fo bruisdand lore, that he could not fo much as alight ■* 
from his back. Wherefore fetting Hill he us'd fuch reproachful' 
and vile Language to thofe who tofc’dSancho } as it is impolible to 
fet down in Writing. But for all that neither would they give 
over their Sport, or Sancho ceafe to complain fometimesthreat- 
ning, and fometimes complaining, yet all avail'd little, and was 
of no ufe till they left him becaufe they were quite tir’d. 

Then they brought his Afs, help’d him up, and lapthim warm 
m his loole Coat j and- the compaflionate Maritornes feeing 
him fo affl idled and over-labour’d,thought it fit to help him to a 
draught of Water, and fo b rought it him from the Wcll.becaufe .'<? A £: 
it was cooleft. Sancho took the Pot, and laying it to his Lips, 
abftain’d from drinking by his Mailer's advice, who cry’d to 
him aloud, faying. Son Sancho drink not Water, drink it not 
Son, for it will kill thee. Behold I have here with me the 
molt Holy Balfam(and fliew’d him the Oyl-pot ot the drench he 
had compounded) for with drinking only two drops, thou lhalt 
withouc all doubt be again whole and found. At rhefe 
words Sancho looking behind him, aniwer’d his Mailer with a 
lowdcr voice, Have you forgot already that I am no Knight, 

or 
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or do you defire I fliouid Vomit all that is left of my poor Bow* 
els in me fince yefter Night, keep your Liquor to your felf in 
the Devils Name, and let me live in Peace. No fooner had he 
ended this Speech, but he began to drink, yet finding by the 
firft Gulp that it was Water he would fwallow no more, and dc* 
fir’d A iaritornes to give him fome Wine, which ftie willingly 
did, and paid for it her felf, for it is written of her that tno* 
(he follow’d that Trade, yet (he had fome Symptoms of Chri- 
itianity in her. As foon as Sancho had drank, he vifited his Afles 
Ribs with his Heels twice or thrice; and the Inn being open’d 
iflu d out of it, very glad that he had paid nothing, and had his 
Will, tho 5 it were at the charge of his ordinary fureties, that is, 
his Shoulders. Yet the Inn-keeper kept his Wallets, as payment 
for what he ow’d him ; but Sancho was fo dijira&ed when he 
departed that he never mifs’d them. When he was gone, the 
Inn-keeper thought to have (hut up the Inn-door again, but 
the Gentlemen-toflers would not permit, , for they were Men 
of that Courage that tho’ Don Quixote had been truly one of the 
Knights of the Round Table yet would not they have valu’d 
him at two Straws. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Containing the difeourfe that pdfs' d betwixt Sancho 
Pan$a, and his Mafier Don Quixote, with other 
Adventures worth relating. 

C A N C H O came up to his Matter all wan and dilmay’d 
u infomuch as he was fcarce able to Spur on his Beaft! 
When Don Quixote beheld him in that plighr, he faid to him', 
now am I fully convinc’d friend Sancho', that the Cattle or 
Inn, is doubtlefs Inchanted. For thofe who made Paftime 
with thee in fo cruel manner, what elfe could they be but Spi. 
rits, or People of another World: Which I do the rather be* 
lievc, becaule I law, that whilft I flood at the Barrier of the 
Yard, beholding the Adis of thy fad Tragedy ; I was no ways 
able cither to Mount it, or alight from Pf tenant e, for-ns I fay, 
I think they held me then inchanted. For I vow to thee by 
my Honour, that if I could have either mounted or alighted 
I would have taken fuch revenge on thofe leud and treacherous 
Caitiffs, that they fliouid remember the jeft forever; tho' I had 

tran ^ l ‘ e f s Laws of Knighthood on that account. 
Which as I have often told thee, permit not any Knight to lay 
Hands on one that is not Knighted, if it be not in defence of 
his proper Life and Perfon, and that in cafe of great and urgent 
Necdlity. So would 1 alfo have reveng’d my felf, quoth 
Savcho, if I might, were they Knights or no Knights, but I 
could Ool*;^ and yet I do infallibly believe, that thole who took 
their Plealure with me, were neither Ghofts nor Inchanted 
Men as you fay, but Men of Flcih and Bones as we are, and all 
of them, as I heard them call d whilft they tois dme, had pro¬ 
per Names, for one was call’d Peter Martinet, and another Tc- 
nono IleniMul. ^ and I heard the Inn-keeper call’d JohnPalo- 
mcquc the left banded, fo that as for your inability of leaping 
over the Barriers ot the Yard, or a lighting off your Horfef the 
Inchantment was only in your felf. Whence I plainly gather 
thus much ; lhat thefc Adventures we go in lea cli of, will 
bring nsatlaftto fo many difafters, that wcfliallnot be able 
to know which is our right Foot. And,the beft thing we could 
do in my poor Judgment, were to return to our Village, now 
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it is reaping Time s and look to otir Harvcft, and not faunter a- 
bour in this manner from Poft to Pillar, and from Pillar to Poft, 
How little doft thou know Sambo, reply’d Don Quixote 
what belongs to Chivalry ? Peace, and have Patience, for the 
Day willcpttfe where thou (halt fee with thy own Eyes, how 
Honourable it is to follow this exercife. For tell me what 
greatef fatisfa&ion can there be in this World, or what plea- 
fure equal to that of vy:nning a Battel, and Triumphing over 

1 t * t X ? None without doubt. It may be fo, quoth San- 
cho, tho I do not know it. Yet this I know that fince we be¬ 
came Knights Errant, or at leaft fince you are fo (for there is 
no rcafon why I Ihould cpunt my felf in fo Honourable a num¬ 
ber) wc never overcame Battel, fave that of the BiQaincr, 
and even then .you came off half your Ear and your 
Beaver loafer. And ever fince then we have had nothing 
but Cudgelling upon Cudgelling, and Balling upon Baft- 
mg, and to my iharc over and above fell the tolling in a 
Blanket, which being done by Perfons Inchanted, I can hope 
for no revenge, and confequently lhall not be fenfible of the Plea- 
lure of vanquilhing my Enemy, which you mention'd juft now. 
That is it winch grieves me, as it Ihould thee alfo Sambo, 
quoth Don Quixote : But I will endeavour hereafter to get a 
Sword made with fucli Art, that whofoever lhall wear it, no 
kind of Inchantmcnt fhall hurt him. And perhaps fortune m«iy 
prefer.t me the very fame which belong'd to Amadis, when he 
call a hirnfelf, 'The Kjiight of the burning Sword, which was one 
of the bell that ever Knight had in this World; for befides the 
virtue that I told you of, it would cut like a Razor: and no 
Armour, were it ever fo ftrong or Inchanted, could Hand be¬ 
fore it. I am fo fortunate quoth Sancho, that if this Ihould 
happen and you found fuch a Sword, it would only ferve and 
be beneficial, to fuch as arc dubbd Knights, as your J Balfam 
does, whilll the poor Squires are crarn’d full with forrows. Fear 
not that Sancho , quoth Don Qjtixote ; for Fortune will deal 
with thee more favourably then fo. 

1 hus were Don Quixote and his Squire difeourfing when 
Don Qiiixotc perceiving a great and thick Dull to rife in the 
way, wherein he travcl’d, turning to Sancho, faid. This is 
cho) the day, when the Happincfs that Fortune has in ftorc for 
me, fhall appear. This is the day when the force of my Arm 
mull be (hewn as much as in any other whatlbcver • and in it 
I will do fuch Feats, as lhall for ever remain recorded in the 
Bocks of Fame,• Do ft thou fee, Sancho, the Dull that riles 

there ? 
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there ? Know that ft is caus'd by a mighty Army, compos'd of 
fundry and innumerable Nations, which come marching this 
way. If that be fo, quoth Sancho, then mull there be two 
Asmies j for on this other fide is rais’d as great a Dull. Don 
Qliixote turn’d back to behold it, and feeing it was fo indeed 
he was marvellous glad, thinking they were doubtlefs two 
Armies, which came to light one another, in the midft of that 
fpacious Plain: For he had. his Fancy ever full of thefe Battels 
Inchantments, Encounters, Ravings, Amours and challenges’ 
which are found in Books of Knighthood: And all that ever he 
fpoke, thought, or did, tended to fuch Extravagancies .• And 
the Duft which he had feen, was rai’sd by two great Flocks 
of Sheep, that came through the lame Field by two different 
ways, and could not be difeern'd by reafon of the Dult, ’till 
they were very near. Don Quixote affirm’d they were two 
Armies, and that fo poficively that Sancho believ'd it, and 
ask’d of him, Sir, what then lhall we two do ? What (hall 
we do! quoth Don Quixote, but alfill the needy and weaker 
fide: For thou mull underftand. Sambo, that he who comes 
towards us, is the great Emperor Alifamfaron, Lord of the 
great Wan* of Trapobana. ^ he other who marches at our 
Back, is his Enemy, the King of the Garamantes, Pcntapolin , 
of the naked Arms lb call'd, becaufe he always enters into 
Battle with his Right Arm naked. I pray you, good Sir, 
quoth Sancho, tell me why thefe two Princes hate one another 
fo much? They are Enemies, reply d Don Quixote, becaule 
this Alifamfaron is a furious Pagan, and is in love with Pcn¬ 
tapolin s Daughter, who is a very beautiful and gracious Prin- 
cefs, and a Chrillian; and her Father refufes to give her to 
the Pagan King, 'till firft he abandon Mahomet's falfe Secft, 
and become one of his Religion. By my Beard, quoth San¬ 
cho, • Pentapolin is in the right, aud I will help him ail I 
can. In lo doing, quoth Don Quixote, thou pcrform’ll thy Du¬ 
ty j for it is not requifite, that one be a Knight, to enter into 
fuch Battels. I do apprehend that my felf, quoth Sambo, ve¬ 
ry well; but where lhall we leave this Als in the mean time, 
that we may be fure to find him again after the Conflict ? for 
I think tis not the cuftom to enter into Battel mounted on 


fuch a Beall. It is true, quoth Don Qiiixotc, and the bed thou 
can’ll do is, to leave him to his Adventures, and cate not whe¬ 
ther he be loft or found ; for wc (hall have fo many Holies 
after coming out of this Battel Vidors, that cv'n Hpxinantc 
hirnfelf is in danger of being chang’d for another. But be at¬ 
tentive; fori intend to deferibe to thee the principal Knights 
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of both the Armies. And to the end thou may’ft the better 
fee and note all thirigs, let us retire to that little Hillock, 
from whence both Armies may eatfly be defcry’d. 

They did fo$ and ftanding on the top of a Hill, from 
whence they might very well have feen both the Flocks* 
which Don Quixote■ call’d Armys, had not the Clouds of Duft 
hinder’d it, and blinded their fight; our Knight feeing in 
conceit, that which really he did not fee at all, began to 
fay with a loud Voice. 

c That Knight thou feeft there with the yellow Armour, 

€ who bears in his Shield a Lion crown’d, crouching at a 
c Damfel’s feet,, is the valorous Laurcalfo, Lord of the Silver - v 
€ Bridgt: The other, whofe Arms are powder’d with Flow- 

* cvs of Gold, and bears in an Azure Field three Crowns of Sil- 

* ver, is the dreaded Micocolembo , great Duke of Quirocia : 
*The other limb’d like a Gyanc, thatftandsat his right Hand, 

< is the undaunted Brandavarbaran of Boliche , Lord of the 
c three Arabics $ and comes arm’d with a Serpents Skin, 
c bearing for his Shield, as is reported, one of the Gates of the 
€ Temple, which Sampfon at his death overthrew, to be re- 
c veng’d of his Enemies. But turn thy Eyes to the other fide, 
c and thou (halt fee firft of all, and in the Front of this other 

* Army, the ever Vi&or and never Vanquifli’d T/j monel of Car- 

< cajona, Prince of new Biskay, who comes arm’d with Arms 

* parted into Blew, Green, White and Yellow Quarters, and 

* bears in his Shield in a Field of Tawney, a Cat of Gold, with 
"* this Motto [ \Minii ] which is the beginning of his Lady’s 

c Name ; which is, as the Report runs, the pearlefs Miaulitia , 

* Daughter to Duke Alfeniquen of Algarue, The other that 
‘ burdens and opprefles the back of that mighty Mare, whole 
c Armour is as white as Snow, and his Shield without any De- 

* vife, is a new Knight of France , call’d Pierres Papin , Lord 
c of the Barony of Utrecht: The other that beats his Horfes 
‘fidcswith his arm’d Heels, and bears the Arms of pure A- 
1 ^urcy is tbe-mighty Duke of Nerbia EJpartafilardo of the Wood, 

* who bears for his Device a Harrow, with this Motto, Trails 

* my 'Fortune . 

And thus he went on, naming many Knights of the one and 
the other Squadron, even as he had imagin’d them, and at¬ 
tributed to each one his Arms, his Colours, Device and Mot¬ 
to’s very readily, being led away by the imagination of his 
wonderful diftra&ion \ and without ftammering he proceeded, 
faying. 

! This 
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.. * This firft Squadron contains People of many Nations, in 
‘ jtajSe thofe which tafte the Tweet Waters of the famous Xan- 

* thus ; the Mountainous Men that tread the Mafilical fields. * 
‘thofe that lift the mod pure and rare Gold Arabia Felix 

* Thole that poflefs the famous and delightful Banks of clear 

* Thcmiodontes. Thofe that many and fundry ways divert and 
1 draw away the golden PaBolus : The Nwnidians unfteadfaft 
‘ in their Promife: The Per firms famous Archers ; The Parthi-t 
<\ans and Modes that fight flying.- The Arabs inconftanc in 

* their Dwellings; The Scythians as cruel as white. The JE* 

* tbidfians of boar’d lips, and other infinite Nations whofe Fa- 
‘ces I know and behold, tho' 1 have forgotten their denomi¬ 
nations. In that other Army come thole that tafte the Cbry- 
1 fialine Streams of the Olive-bearing Beds ; Thofe that dip 

* and polilh their Faces with che Liquor of the ever-rich and 

* Golden Tagus. Thofe that poflefs the profitable Streams of 

* divine Gentle : Thofe .that trample the Tartcjian Fields fo a- 

* bundant in Pafture: Thofe that recreate themfelves in the 

* Elypan,Fields of Xereg : The rich Manchegans crown’d with 

* ruddy Ears of Corn: Thofe apparall'd with Iron, the Ancient 

* Relicks of the Gothi/h Blood : Thole that bath themfelves in 
' Pifverga, renowned for the fmoothnefs ofhis CurrentThofe 

* that feed their Flocks in the vaft Fields of the wreathing Gua- 
dtana, fo celebrated for his hidden Courfe. Thofe that trem- 

* ble through the cold of the bulhy Pirenaans, and the white 

* crefted Apenine. Finally, all thofe that Europe in it fclf con- 

* tains, 

Good God! How many Provinces did he repeat at that time ? 
and how many Nations did he name ? giving to every one of 
them, with marvellous celerity and briefnefs, their proper 
Attributes, being rapt with wfiac he had read in his lying 
Books; Sancbo Panpa flood aftqnilh’d at his Speech, and lpoke 
not a word, but only would now and then turn his Head, to 
fee whether he could difcover thofe Knights and Giants 
his Matter nam’d 5 and not feeing any, he laid: The Devil 
a Man, Giant, or Knight, of all thofe you have mention’d, 
that appears j at leaft, I cannot difcern them .- Perhaps all is 
but Inchantment like that of the Ghofts yefter Night. How ? 
fay’ll thou fo, quoth Don Quixote ? Do’ll not thou hear the 
Horfes Neigh, the Trumpets found, and the noife of the 
Drums? I hear nothing, laid Sancho, but the great bleating 
of many Sheep. And lo it was indeed; for by this time the 
two Flocks drew very near. The Fear thou conceiv’ft Sun¬ 
do, quoth Don Quixote, makes thee neither hear nor fee right } 
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fo? one of the effe&s of Fear, is to trouble the Senfes, arid 
make things appear otherwife than they are; and fince thoU 
art fo much afraid, retire out of the Way; for I alone am fuf- 
ficient to give the Vidor y to that fide *1 ft all aflift. Having 
ended his Speech, he cTap'd Spurs to Hp^inante, and fetting 
his Lance in the Reft, he flung down from the Hillock like a 
Thunder-bolt. Sancho cry’dtohimasloud as he could, faying ; 
Return good Sir Don Qyixote y for I vow to God I all thofe you go 
to charge are but Sheep.Return, I fay,alas that ever I was* born! 
what madnefs is this ? Look 1 for there is neither Giant, no'r 
Knight, nor Cats, nor Arms, nor Shields parted, nor whole, 
nor pure Azures, nor Diveiifh ones. What is it you do ? 
wretch that I am I For all this, Don Qttixotc did not return, 
but rode on faying with a loud Voice; On, on, Knights; all 
you that ferve and march under the Banners of the valorous 
Emperour Pentapolin of the naked Arm ; follow me all of you, 
and you (hall fee how eafily I will revenge him on his Ene¬ 
my Alifamfaron ofTrapobana: And fo faying, he enter’d into 
the midft of the Flock of Sheep, and began to ftick them 
with fuch Courage and Fury, as if he had, in good earneft, 
encounter’d all his mortal Enemies. 

The Shepherds that came with the Flock^ry’d out to him to 
leave off, but feeing their Words were to no effedt, they loos’d 
their Slings, and began to falute his Noddle with Stones as big 
as one s Fift. But Don Quixote, made no account of their Stones, 
and flung up and down among the Sheep, faying; Where 
art thou proud Alifamfaron , where art thou ? come to me, 
for I am but one Knight alone, who defire to try my ftrength 
with thee Man to Man, and deprive thee of thy Life, in re¬ 
venge for the Wrong thou do’ft the valiant Pcntapolin the Ga - 
ram ante. At that inftant, a ftone gave him fuch a blow on one 
of his fides, that it bury'd two of his Ribs in his Body. He 
finding himfelf fo ill treated, prefently believ’d he was either 
flain or forely wounded • and remembring his Liquor, took 
out his Oyl-por, and fet it to his Mouth to drink, but e’re he 
could take as much as he thought was requifite to cure his 
Hurts, there came another Stone which (truck him fo full up¬ 
on the Hand and Oy 1 -Pot, that it broke it in pieces, carryVl 
away with it three or four of his Cheek-Teeth, and forely 
bruis’d two of his Fingers. Such was the firft and the fecond 
Blow, that the poor Knight fell from his Horfe. And the 
Shepherds coming up, verily believ’d they had kill’d him j 
and therefore gathering theif* Flock together with all fpeed*> 
and carrying awgy their dead Muttons, which were above half 
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any°furcher. e ^ aWay without lining into the matter 

Sancbowas all this while on the Hill, beholding his Ma¬ 
tters Follies, tearing his Beard, and curling the Hour 4 d 
Moment he firft knew himj but feeing him ftretch’d oiK 
the ,f arch ? and . the Shepherds fled away, he came down to him 
and found him m a very bad condition, yet had he not quite foft 
his Senfes and fo he laid to him Did not I bid you re¬ 
turn, Sir Knight, and tell you that thofe you went to aflaulr i 
were not an Army of Men but a Flock of Sheep. That Thief 
the Wife-man, who is my Adverfary, quoth Don Quixote, can 
change and make Men to feem fuch, or vapift away as he- 
pleafes; for Sambo, thou ought’ft to know that it is a very 
ealie thing for thofe kind of Men, to make us feem what thev 
pleafe j and this Malignant who perfecutes me, envying the 
Glory he law I was like to gain in this Battel, has converted 
the Enemies Squadrons into Sheep .• And if thou wilt not 
believe me Sancho , yet do one thing for my fake, that thou 
may ft undeceive thy felf, and difeover the Truth I affirm * 
get up on thy Afs, and follow them fair and foftly aloof’ 
and thou lhalt fee that as foon as they are ac any diftance from 

feS? th ^, wi11 their firft form, and ceafing to be 
Sheep, will become Men, as right and ftraic as Idefcrib’dthem 
to thee at firft. But go not now, for I ftand in need of thy 
help and affiftance ; draw nearer to me, and fee how many 
Cheek-teeth and others I want, for methinks there is notone 
left m my Mouth. With that, Sancho came fo clofe, that he 
laid his Eyes almoft on his Matters Mouth, and it was juft at 
the time when the - Balfam had wrought its etfed in DonQuix- 
otc s Stomach, and at the very nick, as Sancho went about ro 
look into his Mouth, he di(gorg’d all he had in his Stomach 
with as great violence as if it had been (hoc out of a Musket 
juft on his cotnpafiionate Squire's Beard. O Holy Mother 
Mir?! quoth Sancho, what is it that has befall’n me? the 
poor Man is mortally wounded without doubt, for lie vomits 
up Blood ac his Mouth. But looking a little nearer to it, he 
perceiv d by the Colour and Smell, chat it was not Blood 
but the Balfatn of his Matter's Oyl-botde, at which he in¬ 
ftant y took fuch a loathing, that his Stomach turn’d, and 
he almoft vomited out his very Bowels, all in his Ma¬ 
tter s Face : And fo they were both all over in a dainty pickle 
Soon after Sancho ran to his Afs, to take fotneching to lleanfe 
himfelf, and to drels his Matter, out of his Wallet, which 
when he mift, he was ready to run diftraded. There he be- 

I can 
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gan a-newto curfe himfelf, and made- a fifm Refblutiotv in' 
his Mind, to leave his Matter and return to his Country* 
tho}^ e; were fitre both to lole his Wages, and 1 the Hopes of 
theovernmetit of the promis'd Idand. . 

By this Don Quixote arofe, and laying his left hand to his'^ 
Mouth, that the reft of his Teeth might not fall out, caught 1 
hold, with the other, of the Reins of fy^inantes Bridle, who' 
had never: ftir'd from his Matter (fuch was his fidelity and 
good nature,) then he went towards his Squire, who leaned 
upon his Afs, with his Hand under his Cheek, like one that* 
was over-thoughtful. Don Quixote feeing him in that po~ 
fture, with fuch Tokens of fadnefs, faid to him; Know, 
Sancho, that one Man is not more than another: All thefe 
Storms that fall on us, are Arguments , that the time will foon 
grow calm, and that things will fucceed better hereafter; for. 
it; is impofiibJe that either Good or Ill fliould be durable. 
And hence we may collcctt that ourMisfortunes having lafted fo 
long, our Fortune and Happinefs mutt be the nearer: And ? 
therefore thou ought’ft not thus to afflkft thy felf for the Mis¬ 
chances that befall me, fince no part of *em fall to thy Lot. 
How fo ? quoth Sancho ; was he whom they tois’d yefler- * 
day in the Blanket; any other Mans Son than my Fathers? 
and the Wallet I mils to day, with all my Provifion, was 
it it any others than my own? What! do’ft'thou want thy 
Wallet, Sancho , quoth Don Quixote ? Ay that I do, quoth he. 
If (o, reply d Don Qiiixote, we have nothing left us to eat to 
Day. That were lo, quoth Sancho , if we could not find a- 
mong thefe Fields, the Herbs I have heard you fay you know, 
with which fuch unlucky Knights Errant as you are wont to 
fupply the like wants. For all that, quoth Don Quixote , I would 
rather have now a quarter ofu Loaf, or a Cake and two 
Pilchers Heads, than all the Herbs * Diofcorides deferibes, 
tho’ Do&or Laguna himfelf had writ a Comment upon them# 
Yet for all that get upon thy Beaft, good Sancho , and follow 
me ; for God, who provides for all Creatures, will not fail 
us; efpecially for that we are fo much employ'd in his Sen- 
vice, fince he does not abandon the little Flies of the Air, 
nor the Wormlings of the Earth,* nor the Spawnlings of the 
Water .* And he is fo merciful, that he makes his Sun fliine 
on the Good and the Evil, and Rains on Sinners and Juft. 
Mfen. You were much fitter, quoth Sancho, to be a Preach¬ 
er thafi a Knight Errant. Knights Errant knew, and ought to 
know fomewhat of all things, quoth Don Quixote : Forthere 
has been a Knight Errant, in times paft, who would make a 

Sermon 
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Sermon or Difcourfe in foe mid’ft of a Camp Royal, with as 
good a grace as, if he had taken his Degree in the Univerfity 

“L P £ K j> Whence , w f, ma l gather, that the Sword dulls 
not the Pen, nor the Ien the Sword. Well then, quoth 
Sancho, let it be as you have (aid, and let us. depart hence 
and endeavour to find a Lodging for this Night, where f 
pray to God there may be no Blankets and Tollers nor 
Spirits, nor inchanted Moors ; for if there be, the Devil /hall 
take em all for me. Make that thy requeft to God mv 
Son, quoth Dm Quixote, and lead where thou pleafeft for 
I will leave it to thee to chufe our Lodging this bout • 

&A P r ra V hee 8 «l Ve T c,) y HM. and feel how many* 
Cheek-teeth or others I want in this right fide of the upper 

J 3 , ’ I feel molt_ pain. Sancho jput in his Fmeer 

and whilft he felt, ask’d how .many Check Teeth did youiife 
to have on this fide ! > Four, quoth he, befides the liindmoft- 
all of them very whole and found. Mind what you fay Sir* 
quoth Sancho. I fay four, quoth Don Quixote, if therewere 
not five ; for I never in iny lifei drew, or loft any Teeth • 
nor have any drop: out or been Worm-eaten, or daman d by 
any Rhumc. Well then, quoth Sancho, you have in this nl 
ther part but two Cheek-teeth and a half 5 and in cheupper 
neither a half nor a whole, for all there is as plain as die 
Palm of my Hand. Unfortunate Man that lam, quoth 
Don Quixotc, hearing the forrowful News his Squirt told 
* j 13 * 1 rather have loft one of my Arms, fo it were 

M hat n fm l Sancho, thou muft underftand that 

“ "“i*™ Cheek-Teeth, is like a Mill without a Mill! 
ttone , and a Tooth is much more to be valu’d than a Diamond 

Sl r ! V !i r i°f pr nY S n- the ri g 0l ' 0US Li ‘ w s of Arms, are fob- . 
je<ft to ail thefe Di afters, wherefore mount Friend and give 

the way for I will follow thee what pace thou pfcafoft! 

Sancho obey d, and rode the way where he thought he mfohc 

find a l odging, without leaving the high Road" which was 

lWfrTn T b - Kn ‘- As , che y rravell’d thus fair and fofc- . 
yf ^ 01 h>on Qjiixote s pain of his Jaws would neither let him 
, nor make overmuch hafte) Sancho refolv’d to entertain 
and divert him with fome Dilcourfo; and among foe $ 
he faid what we (hall relate in tlfo enfoing Chapter. * 
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CHAP. V. 

/ 

Of the wife Difcourfe that faffd betwixt Sancho 
and his Mafter: And the Adventure that befell 
him with a dead Body: And other notable Oo 
currences . 


M Ethinks, good Sir, al! the Mifchiefs that have befall n us 
thefe days paft are, without doubt, in punilhment of 
the Sin you committed againft the Order of Knighthood, in 
not performing the Oath you took, not to eat Bread on a 
Table-Cloth, nor to fporc with the Queen, with all the reft 
that follows and you vow’d to fulfill, ’till you had won the 
Helmet of Malandrino, or I know not how the Moor is call’d, 
for I have forgot his Name. Thou art in the right, Sancho , 
quoth Don Quixote y but to tell you the very Truth, I quite 
forgot it; and thou may’ft afTur'dly conclude, that becaufe 
thou didft not put me in mind of it in time, that of the 
Blanket was infli&ed as a punifliment on thee. But I will 
make amends, for there are ways of compounding for all 
things in the Order of Knighthood. Why did I fwear any thing, 

3 uoth Sancho ? It matters not, quoth Don Quixote , that thou 
idft not fwear, it is enough that I know thou art not very 
clear from the guilt of an acceflary, and therefore at all Ad¬ 
ventures it will not be amifs to provide a Remedy. If fo, 
quoth Sancho , beware you do not forget this again, as you did 
the Oath, for if you fhould, perhaps thofe Spirits will again 
take a fancy to fport themfelves with me, and it may be with 
you your felf, if they fee you obftinate. 

As they were thus* difeourfing, Night overtook them 
in the Road, before they could difeover any Lodging, and 
the worft of it was, they were almoft famifht, for in their 
Wallet they loft at once all their Store and Provifion ; and to 
add to this Misfortune, there happen’d to them an Adventure, 
that fcem’dto be areal one without any mixture of Artifice, 
and was thus : Night fell fomewhat dark, yet (till they tra- 
vell’d on, Sancho believing, that fince they were in the high 
. Road,, there muft be an Inn within a League or two. Tra¬ 
velling therefore, as I have faid, in a dark Night, the Squire 

being 
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Joeing hungry, and the Mafter having a good Stomach, they 
law coming towards them in the very way they traveled a 
great number of Lights, refembling nothing fo much as wan¬ 
dering Stars. Sancho beholding them, was atnaz d, and his 
Mafter was not much better .• The one drew his Afs’s Halter, 
the other held his Horfe ; and both of them flood ftill,attentiveiv 
oblerving what that might be; and they perceiv’d that the 
Lights drew frill nearer to them ;and the more they approach’d 
the greater they appear’d , At the fight of them Sancho treat 
bled, like an A(pen Leave; and Don Qjiixotes Hair ftood up like 
Briftles, yet cheating himielf a little, he faid; Sancho, this 
muft queftionlefs be a great and moft dangerous Adventure 
wherein it is requifite that I Ihew all my valour and ftreneth! 
Alas for me, quoth Sancho , if this Ihould happen to be an Ad¬ 
venture of Fantomes, as it appears to me, what Ribs will be 
able to endure it. Be they never fo much Fantomes, faid Don 
Ujjixotc, I will not permit them to touch a Thread about 
thee. Fortho the laft time they made fport with thee, it 
was becaufe I could not leap over the Walls of the Yard - 
but now we are in plain Field, where I may brandilh my 
Sword as I pleafe. And if they Inchant and Benum you, as 
they did the other time, quoth Sancho ; what will it then avail 
us to be m open Field? For all that, reply’d Don Quixote, I 
pray thee Sancho be of good Courage; for experience fhall 
Ihew thee how great my valour is. I will an’c pleafe God, 
quoth Sancho And fo flopping afide out of the wav, they be¬ 
gan again to view earneftly what the travelling Lights might 
be; and after a very (hort /pace they difeover cl many Bulks 
oil in white, which dreadful fight, wholly overthrew all the 
Courage Sancho had left, who now began to chatter with 
his 1 cech as if he had be^n in an Ague, and when they diftindlv 
perceiv d what it was, then did his beating and chattering 
of Teeth increafe; for they defery’d about twenty, all in 
whuc a Horfe-back, with Tapers Lighted in their Hands; 
after which follow d a Litter cover’d with black, and then 
came fix more a Horfc-back attired in Mourning, aswere their 
Mules, even to the very Ground ; for they perceiv’d they 
were not Horfes by the flownefs of their Pace. The white 

v • mUt . tC nr.? r ° mewhat among themfelves in a low and 
pitiful Voice : This ftrange Vifion, at fuch an Hour, and in 

Places not Inhabited was fufficient to ftrike fear into Sancho s 
Heart, and even into his Mafters, had it been any other than 
Don Quixote ; but Sancho had already loft all his Courage, U 
, as not lb with his Mafter, whole imagination prelently repre- 
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liim fay to himfelf, This Mafter of mine is doubtlefs as ftouc 
and couragious^ he pretends to 1 - ■ ■' x : 

V There lay on the ground by hbri whom .his 'Mule had over¬ 
thrown, a’Wax Taper ftili burning, by whofe light Don Quix¬ 
ote perceiv'd him, and coming over to him, he fer the Point 
of his Lance to h is.Face, bidding him yield, or eife he Would 
kill him. To which the other anfwejr'd j I have fufficicntly 
yielded, for I cannot ftir, one of my Legs being broken. And 
df you are a Chriftiari I defire you not to k!J 1 mejfor in fo doirig 
you would commir a great Sacriledge, I being a Licentiate, 
and having receiv’d the firft Orders. Well then, qurith Don 
'Quixote:, what the Devil brought thee hither'being a Church¬ 
man** Who Sir, reply’d the overthrown, but by misfortune? 
v'Yet do's a greater threaten thee, faid Den QniXite, if thou doft 
fiat anfwer to all the queftions I firft put to thee. You (hall 
'eafily be anlwerd, quoth the Licentiate j and therefore you 
muft Underftand, that tbo’at iirft I Laid I was a Licentiate,I am 
41one, but a Batchelor, and am call d Alonfo Lopefy born at 
iticwcndas, and I came from the City of Baega, with eleven 
*)Ther Priefts, which are thofe that fled with 'the Taperswe 
travell’d towards 'Segovia, accompanying the dead Body, that 
Jies in that Litter, of a certain Gentleman whody’d in Bacga, 
$nd was there depofited for a while, and now as I fay, we 
carry his Bones to-his place of Burial, which is in Seyovid, the 
placeof his Birth. And who kill’d, him, quoth Don “Quixote? 
God, quoth the Batchelor, by means of a Peftileritial Feiver. 
After that rate, quoth Don Quixote, our Lord has eas’d me of 
the trouble I would have taken to revenge his Death , if ahy o- 
therhad flain him ; For fince it was he that kill’d him, there is 
no remedy but Patience, and let the World rub, for the ; fame 
I muft have done, had it been his will to kill me. And I 
would have your reverence to underftand, that 1 am a Knight 
J a Mancha, call’d Don Quixote ; and my Office and Exer- 
cife is, to go throughout the World righring of wrongs, and un¬ 
doing of injuries. I cannot underftand how that can be df right¬ 
ing of Wrongs, quoth the Batchelor, fince you have macje me 
who was right before, now very crooked by breaking my 
Leg, which can never be righted again, as long as I live ; and 
the wrong you have undone m me, is no other but to leave me 
fq injur d, that I (hall remain fo for ever. And it was a very great 
difafter to meet with you who go about to feek Adventures. 
All things, quoth Don Qiuxote , do not fall out in the fame 
manner ; The mifehiefon’t was, Mafter Batchelor Alonfo Lcpr J 
that you Traveled thus by Night in Surplices, with burning 
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Tapers, Praying, and in Mourning Weeds, you made a'fcur 
vy appearance, like Ibme Creatures of the other World and 
therefore IcouIddonoJefnhan topetfom, myDore”,^ 
ting you, which I would have done, tho’ I had certainly 

jTX“re° Vety FitndS 0f He “- F « '»“> I 

Thenfincemy bad Fortune has fo order’d it, quoth the Bar- 
chelor, I defire you good Sir Knight Errant (who have made 

Mule f °who ftinToldi m h 1 P m u t0 ? etu P from «nder this 
ivimc, who ftil] holds my Leg betwixt the Stirrop and Sad- 

Don O//^ ha J C ^ to morrow Morning, quoth 

Don Quixote, and why did you ftay fo lone before 'van 

me what troubl’d you ? Than ho Ll?d 

come to him, but he had no mind to come- for he was other- 

Wife lmploy d, ranfacking of a Sumpter Mule which thole cood 

Folks brought with them, well furnilh’d with Belly Timber 

Sank, made a Bag of his Caflack, andfeizing all he could or 

* he .® a | would hold, laid it on his Beaft, and then repair^ 

the opweffion 1 “ the gooi B Al°r P from 

r • °pp r 3i ll0n °* Mule. And mounting him again cave 

him his Taper, and Don Quixote bid him follow his Fellows 

^ h , 0 "] I,e ftould ask Pardon in his Name for the wroTg 

he had done them, fincehe was abfolutely oblig’d fo to do And 

Sancho bid. In cafe thofe Gentlemen Lull defir^to'know 

ma? telf them "Z ^t has thus handl’d them, you 

may tell them, he is the famous Don Quixote dc la \iLU,7 

otherwiTeeaU d the Knight of the Soviet ’ 

had mov’d C hl° r rl epa q C t Don W*<** ask’d We, what 

at- thil l' ? him t K ^ ni £ ht °f tie Sorrowful Afpefr 

rL h TfllTi m ?- c than at any othcr? I'll tell you quoth w 
choy I flood looking on you a pretty while by the Light of the 

Tuptt that unlucky Wan caftits, and ttui/ySS S of 

the ill-fuvouredft countenances,of fate,that ever I law: which ei- 

ther proceeds from your being tired after this Battel or elfe from 

die lofs of your Teeth, That is net the reafon, faid Don Quixote • 

, f ut r ? t ,l’ er > it has feem’d fit to the wife Man, who has charge 

of writing my Hifiory, that I take fome appellative Name as all 

former Knights did ; for one call’d him] tSyThe^Softl 

bwrmng Sword ; another of the Vnicorn; this, of the PlfJ x l 

the other, of the Damsels; another the Knight of the Grithon • 

and another the Knight of Death; And lo I fay that rheLifr 

Man whom I mentfon’d put it into ’thy ffiKt 

Tongue to call me the Knight of the Sorrowful Afpcft and lo 

Kamel C ° T' my i ^ rom ^‘S rnT1G forwards, and that the 
Name may better become me, I will upon thefirft Opportunity 

caufe 
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caufe a moft lorrowful Figure to be painted upon my Shield.’ 
You need not, quoth Sancho , fpend fb much Time and Money 
in havng fuch a countenance Painted; but what you may do 
is, to difcover your own, and look dire&ly on thofe that be¬ 
hold you, and 111 warrant you, that without any more a- 
do, or new Painting in your Shield,-they will call you the 
Kpigbt of the Sorrowful Affeft ; and let this pafs as a jeft, that 
hunger and the want of your Teeth have given you, as I 
have laid, fo illfavourd a face, that you may well fparc all o- 
ther difmal portraidtures. Don Qtdxote laught at his Squire's 
conceit, and yet refolv’d to call himfelf by that Name, as foon 
as ever he fhould have the conveniency of Painting his Shield or 
Buckler, as he had de/ign’d ; and faid to him; I believe I am 
Excommunicated, for having laid violent Hands upon a con- 
lecrateci lerfon. Juxta illud: fi thiisfuadentc diaholo , &c. 
1 ho I am certain I laid not my Hands upon him, but op- 

V 1 j S ft elin * anc ^ kefides, I did not any way fufpedt that I 
offended Prieftsor Church-men, whom I refpedt and honour as 
i; Catbolicl{ and faithful Chriftian ; but rather that*they were 
Fantomes and Goblins of the other World. And tho* it 
were fo, I well remember what befcl the Cid Bity Dinx % 
when be broke that fame King s Embafladors Chair before the 
lopes Holynefs, for which he Excommunicated him, and yet 
for ail that the good Roderick, dc Vivnr behav’d himfelf that day 
like an Honourable and Valiant Knight. 

. As loon as he heard this, the Batchelor as was faid departed, 
without fpeaking a Word, and Don Qjtixote would fain have feen 
whether the Corps that came in the Litter was Bones or no, but 
Savcho would nor permit him, faying, Sir you have finifh*d this 
perilous Adventure, moft with yourfafety of any one of all j 
have feen. Ihefe People, tho* overcome and fcatter’d, may 
perhaps bethink rhemfelves, that he who has overcome them is 
ut onejingle Perfon, and growing afham’d of it, may perhaps 
joyn and unite thcmfclves, and then turn upon us and give us e- 
nough to do. The Afs is as lie ought to be, the Mountain 
at Hand, and hunger preffes us, therefore we have no¬ 
thing to do at this time but to retire at a good round rate, and 
as they fay, to the* Grave with the Dead, and the living to the 
Bread. And driving on his Ais, he defied his Mafter to follow 
him, who feeing that Sancho fpoke not amifs, fpurr’d after him 
Without replying ; and having Travell’d a little way, between 
wo mall Mountains they found a large and hidden Valley, 
where they alighted, and Sancho lighten'd his Beaft, and both 
lying down upon the green Grafs, hunger being their beft Sauce, 
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they Break-faftcd, Din'd and Supp'd at the fame time; fatisfy# 
ing their Appetites with more than, one Di(h of cold Meat, 
which the dead Gentleman’s Chaplain$(who knew how to make 
.much of themfelves) had brought for .their Provifion : Bunhere 
ariorher misfortune attended them, which Sancho accounted not 
as the lead, and was, that they had no Wine to drink ; no, nor 
_ lo much as a drop of Water to rinfe their Mouths, and Being 
fcorch’dwith drought, Sanoho perceiving the Field where they 
•were full of thick and green Grafs, JakLas followsin the enfu- 
ing Chapter. 


CHAP. VI. 

Of the unheard of and unfeen Adventure\ at**' 
chiev y d with left hazard than ever any other 
Kjiight did , by the valorous Don Quixote dt 
]a Mancha. 


HERE is no doubt, Sir, but the green Grafs plainly 
(hews, that near this Place there mult be fome Spring 
or Brook that waters it, and therefore it will be conveni¬ 
ent that we go a little further, and we (hall find wherewith to 
quench this terrible Third that torments us, which doubtlefs 
is more troublefome than hunger. Don Quixote approv’d of 
his Counfel, and therefore leading {{ n^inante by the Bridle, 
and Sancho his Afsby the Halter, after laying up the reverfion of 
tfeeir §upper, they fet forward through the Plain* guided only 
fey their guefs, for the Night was fo dark; that they could not 
fee a Jot. But fcarce had they Travelfd two hundred Paces, 
whpn.they heard a gr$at Noife of Water, as if it fell head¬ 
long from fome high and deep Rock. The found chear’d them 
very much,, dhd danding to liden which way it came, 
fhey heard unawares another Noife, which damp'd all the plea- 
fqre th^y had conceiv'd beforei, efpecially in Sancho, who as 
jbas been obferv’d was naturally very fearful and of little Cou¬ 
rage. They heard I fay certain Blows regularly druck, with 
a kind of ra ling of Irons and Chains, which together With 
the furious found of the Water, migtu ftrike terror into any 
other Heart but Don Quixote's, 


The 
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The Night, as we faid, was dark, and they hnpned to be 
ampng fome rail and lofty Trees, whofe Leaves mov’d by a 
foft, gale of-Wind, made a. fearful and (oft Noife; lo that the 
Solitude, Situation, Darkiiels, and noile of the Water, and 
trembling of the Leaves concurring, did breed Horror and 
Dread. But fpecialiy becaule the Blows never ceas'd, the 

S nd.fleptnot, nor the Mo-n-ng approach’d, to which may be 
ed,that they knew not.the Place where they were. But Don 
Quixote's undaunted Heart never lading hiir,heleap’d on /tyW- 
nante, and gralping his Buckler, brandifl/d his Lance, and laid : 
c Friend Sancho , I would have thee to know, thac I was Born by 
* the difpofition of Heaven, in this our Age of Iron, to renew 
‘ in it that of Gold, or the Golden World as it is call’d. I am 
€ he fpr whom are referv’d all dangerous, great, and valorous 
* F^ats.1 fay once more, I am.he that (liall raife again thole of the 
* Round Table, the twelve Peers of France, and the nine Wor~ 
c thies. I am he who (hall caule to be forgotten the Adis of 
" thofe Platires , Tablantes, Olivantes, and Tirantes, the Phcbufe? 
. and Qelianifes, with all the crew of the famous Knights Er- 
€ , rai ? c °f times Pad, doing in this in which I live fuch great 
c and wonderful Feats of Arms, as (hall obfcure the braved 
*that ever they atchiev’d. Thou noted yvell, faithful and trufty 
4 Squire, the darknefs of this Night, the ftrange filence, the 
c deaf and confusd trembling of thefe Trees, the dreadful noife 
* d that Water in whofe fearch we come, w ( hich feerns to throw 
‘it felf headlong down from the deep Mountains of the Mocn, 
* the inceilanc Blows which dill Wound our Ears ; all which 
‘ together, and every one apart, are able to ftffke Terrour, 
Fear and Amazement into the very mind, of F4ars ; how much 
€ .wore into his that is not accudom’d to the like Chances and Ad- 
‘ ventures ? Yet all this which I have deferib’d to thee, is but 
* as it were fo many provocations and incentives to my Cou¬ 
rage, ; which now makes my Heart ready to burd within me, 
through the defire it has to try this Adventure, how difficult 
r ° evcr it: appears; Wherefore tye my Horfe Girts a little 
ftraighter, and farewell. Here in this place thou may’ft expedfc 
c me three Days apd no longer, and if I return not within that 
^ time; thou may ft go back to our Village, and from thence 
f (t°r wy fake) to Tobojo , where thou lhak fay to my incompa¬ 
rable Lady Dulcinea , that her captive Knight dyed, by at- 
l tempingThings that might make him worthy robe call’d hers. 

When Save ho heard hs Mallei- [peak thefe Words, he began 
to weep with the grented companion in the World, and fay 
to him; Sir, I lee no reafon why you (hould undertake this 

fearful 
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fearful Adventure: it is now Night, and no Body can fee us > 
we may very well crofs the way, and remove from danger, tho* 
we ftiould by fo doing want Drink thefe three Days. And fince 
nobody fees us, there can be none to take notice of our cow- 
ardife ; the rather becaufe I have often heard the Curate of 
our Village, whom you know very well, preach. That he 
who fieks the danger fcrijheth in it ; fo that it is not good to 
tempt God, undertaking fuch a defperate Affair, where you 
cannot efcape, but by Miracle; and let thofe that Heaven has 
already wrought for you fuffice, in delivering you from being 
tofs’d in a Blanket, as I was, and bringing you away Victori¬ 
ous, free, and iafe, from among fo many Enemies as accompa¬ 
ny’d the dead Man. And if all this do not move or (often your 
hard Heart, let it be mov’d, to think and certainly believe, 
that fcarce (hall you depart from this Place, when through 
mcer fear I (hall give up my Soul to him that pleafes to take 
it. I left my Country, Wife, and Children to come and ferve 
you, hoping thereby to be a gainer and no lofer: But accord¬ 
ing to the faying, all Covet all Lofe , fo have I loft even my Hopes, 
fince when they were moft Pregnant and full with the expecta¬ 
tion of obtaining that curfed unluckly Ifland, which you have 
fo often promis’d mb, I perceive that in lieu of it you will now 
forfake me in a Place fo Remote from Human Society. For 
the Love of God, good Sir, do me not this, difpleafure ; and 
if you will not wlioly defift from your purpofe, yet defer it 
at leaft till Morni^ror as my little skill, which I learn’d when 
I was a Sh^er® informs me,'we have not three Hours to 
break of Day^fp the Mouth ' of the lefler Bear is over the 
Head, and (heWs Midoriight in the Line of the left Arm. How 
canft thou Sancho, quoth Don Quixote , fee where that Line, or 
that Mouth, or that Tail of which thou fpeakeft are, fince the 
Night is fo dark that not one Star appears ? That is true, quoth 
Sanchoy but fear has Eyes which can fee Things under the 
Ground, and much more in the Skies, befides that we may 
reafonably judge the Day is not far oft*. Let it be as little oft" 
as it will, quoth Don Quixote; it fhall never be faid of me now 
or hereafter, that either Tears, or Prayers could diffwade me 
from performing the Duty of a Knight 5 and therefore good 
Sancho hold thy Peace, for God who has infpir’d me to at¬ 
tempt this unfeen and fearful Adventure, will have an Eye to 
my Weal, and comfort thy Sorrow. What thou haft therefore 
to do, is to girt F[oftna?ite tight, and ftay here $ for I will foon 
return either dead or alive. 


. Sancho 
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Sancho undemanding his Matter’s laft Refolution, and how 
little his Tears, Counfels, or Prayers were like to avail, refofv'd 
to employ his Wit, and make him wait if he could till Day, 
and fo when he fatten’d the girts, he gently, without being per¬ 
ceiv’d, ty’d his Afles Halter to both Hp%inante*s Legs fo faft, 
that when Don Quixote thought to depart he could not, be¬ 
caufe his Horfe could not ftir a ftep, unlefs it were leaping. 
Sancho feeing the good fuccefs of his contrivance, faid. Behold 
Sir, how Heaven, mov’d by my Tears and Prayers, has or¬ 
dain’d that Btp^inante fhould not go a ft^p ; and if you will be 
/ftill contending and fpurring, and ftriking him, you will only 
provoke Fortune, and as the Proverb fays, Spurn again ft the 
Prick- Don Quixote fretted, and yet the more he fpurr’d his 
Horfe the lefs he was able to move, wherefore without per¬ 
ceiving the caufe of his Horfes ftay, he refolv'd at laft to be 
quiet, and expeCk cither till- the Morning, or elfe till Upftnayite 
would pleafe to depart, believing verily that the impediment 
came from fome other Caufe,and not from Sancho ; and therefore 
faid to him: Since it is fo Sancho y that fyftnante cannot ftir,I am 
content-to tarry till the dawning, tho* the delay coft me iome 
Tears. You (hall have no caufe to Weep, reply'd Sancho ; 
for I will entertain you telling Stories till it be Day, if you will 
not alight and take a Nap upon the green Grafs, as Knights Er¬ 
rant are wont, that you may be the frefher, and better able 
to Morrow, to attempt that monftrpus Adventure you 
expedk. What do’ft thou call alighting, or flccping, quoth 
Don Quixote ? Am I do’ft think one of thofe Knights that deep 
in time of danger ? Sleep thou who waft born to deep, or do 
what thou wilt; for I will do what I (hall fee fitted 
for my purpofe. Good Sir be not angry, quoth Sancho, for I 
did not Ipeak with any fuch Intention : And lb drawing near 
to him, he fet one of his Hands on the Pomel of the • Saddle, 
and the other on the Crupper, fo that he flood unbracing his 
Matter’s left Thigh, not daring to depart an Inch from thence, 
fuch was the fear he had conceiv’d of diofc Blows, which all 
the while founded without ceafing. 

Then Don Quixote commanded him to tell fome Tale to 
pafs away the Time, as he had promis’d * and Sancho (aid he 
would, if the fear of that which he heard would permit. Yet, 
quoth he, for all this I will take Courage to tell you one, 
which if I can hit on’t right, and I be not interrupted, is the 
beft Story that ever you heard, and be you attentive, for 
now I begin. It was and it was , the good that floall befall, be 
for us ally and the harm for him that J'ceks it. And you mult 
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take notice, good Sir, • that the way that arictent Men did begin 
their rales, was no ordinary way, for it Was a {entente & Ca¬ 
to the RpmunTonp : Which fays, and the harm be for him tha't 
feek? it ; Which is as fit for this Place as a Ring for a Finger’ 
to the end you -mv be quiet, and not go feek your owh 
harm to any Place, bun *har w<? earn away from it, for no Bd- 
dy forces us to follow th s, where fo miny fears furprize us 
So, on w th thy Talc Sancho, (aid Don fixate, and leave the 
cate of the way we are to go to me. I fay then, quoth Sancho, 
that in a Village of E fhe ma Jura, there was a Shepherd, I 
would fay a Goat-herd. And fo as I tell ye, this Goat-herd 
was call d Lope and this Lope Rity% was in Love with a 
Shepherdefs who was call d Torralua, which Shepherdefs call’d 
Tormtua was Daughter to a rich Herdfman, and this rich 
Herdfman. If thou tell ft thy Tale Sancho after this manner 
quoth Don Qtuxote, repeating every rhing twice that thou fav’ft’ 
thou wilt not have done thefe two Days; tell it luccimftiy and 
5 “ a Ma " oi ,J “df’ment, or die fey nothing. In the very fame 
falhion as I tell it are all Tales told in my Country, and I know 
not how to tell it any other way, nor is it reafon that you 
Ihould ask of me to make new Cuftoms. Tell it as thou pleaf- 
elt, quoth Don fixate, for fince Fortune will have it fo, that 
I muft hear thee, goon. So that my dear Sir, quoth Sancho, as 
I have faid already this Shepherd was in Love with Torralua 
the Sheplierdefs, who was a Brawny, froward Wench, and 
fomewhat Manly, for (he had a tolerable Beard, and mc- 
thinks I am now looking upon her. Did’ft thou know her 
then .•> quoth Don Sj/ixote. I did not know her, quoth Sancho . 
but he that told me the Tale, faid it was fo certain and true 
that I might when I told it to any other, very well fwear and 
affirm that I had feen it all my felf. So that Days coming and 
goirg, the Devil who fleeps not, and that troubles all, 
io order dir, that the Love the Shepherd bore to the Shepher- 
dels was turnd into Man-flaughter and ill Will, and the caufe 
of it was according to bad Tongues, a certain quantity of 
little Jealoufies (he gave him, and fuch as were above Meaiure 
and came within the reach of the Law. And the Shepherd 
did hate her (o much afterwards, that he was content to leave all 
that Country becaulehe would not fee her, and go where his 
Byes lhould never look upon her. Torralua that faw her felf 
dildaind by Lop?, did prelencly love him better than ever fhe 
did before. 1 hat is a natural Property of Women, quoth Don 
Uiuxote, to fight thofe that Love them, and to Love thofc that 
hate them. Proceed, Sancho . It hapned, quoth Sancho, that the 

Shep- 
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Shepherd put his purpbfif in Execution, and gathering up his 
Goats, he Travelld through the Fields of Epemadura f topafs 
into the Kingdom of Portugal. Torralua , who knew it well 
follow’d him a-Foot and bare-Legg’d, afar off, with a Staff iq 
her Hand, and a Wallet hanging at her Neck, where they fay 
fhe carry’d apiece of a Looking-glafs, and another of a Comb 
and I know not what little Bottle of wafh for her Face But 
let her carry what fhe will, for I will not undertake to’ make 
that out. Only I’ll fay that they fay, that the Shepherd came 
with his Goats to pals over the River Gaudiana, which at 
that time was very much fwoln and overflow’d the Banks, and 
at the fide where he came there was neither Boat nor Brk 
nor any Body to pafs him or his Goats over the River, for wh ch 
he was very much griev’d, becaufe he few that Torralua came' 
very near, and fhe wquld trouble him very much with her 
Pray ers and Tears. But he went fo long looking up and down, 
till he fpy d a Fifher-man, who had fo little a Boar, that it 
could only hold one Man and a Goat at once, and for all that he 
fpake and agreed with him to pafs him and three hundred Goats 
he had over the River. The Fifher-man entred into the Boat 
and carry d over one Goat, he return’d and pals’d over another* 
and turn d back again and pafs d over another. Keep you Sir 
good account of the Goats, the Filher-man Ferries over 
for if only one be forgotten, the Talc will end, and it will 
not be poilible to tell one word more of it. I go on then, and 
' a }'> that the landing Place on the other fide was very dirtv 
and Ihppery which made the Fiflier- man (pend much time com¬ 
ing to and fro. Yet for all thar he return’d for another Goat, 
and another, and another. * 

Make account quoth Don Qidxote, that thou haft paft them 
all over, for otherw.Ie thou wilt not have done palling them in 
3 X car ; blow many laid Sancho are already paft over > What 
a Devil know I, laid Don Qiuxotc ? See there what I told you 
c j u0 I I ? Sana jo , char you fliould keep good accounc. By "}ov6 
the Tale is ended, for there is no going any further. How can 
that be, faid Don Quixote, is it fo ellential a part of this Storv 
to know cheGoats that are paft (o exadly and diftin&iv . that 
if one,n number be mils’d thoucan’rt not follow on with thv 
lale? No Sir, in no fort, faid Sancho, for as loon as I ask’d of 
you to tell me how many Goats paft over, and you anfwer’d 
me you knew nor, that very inftant went out of my Memory 
all that was to be told, and i’faith it vvns of great virtue and 
P ealure. _ So then, quoth Don Quixote, the Tale is ended It 
)S as certainly ended as is my Mother, quoth Sancho. Surely, 

reply 
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reply’d Don Qttixote, thou haft told one of the rareft Tales or 
Stories that any Man in the World could have thought on, and 
fucha manner of telling or > concluding a. Tale was never yet 
or ever will be known, tho’ I never expedted any other from 
thee. But I do not much > wonder, for perhaps thofe never cea- 
fing Strokes have troubl’d thy underftanding. All that may 
be, faid Sancho , but I know that as to my Tale there is no 
more to be faid, but that there it ends, where the Errror of 
counting the Goats that were wafted over the River begins. 
Let it end in God’s name where it lifts, anfwer’d Don Quix¬ 
ote , and let us try whether Ho^inante can yet ftir; thenhe a- 
gain gave him die Spurs, and he again leap’d as he had done 
at firft, and then ftood Kill, which was all he could do, brine 
fo well Shackl’d. 

It happen’d about this time, that either through the cold 
of the Morning, or that Sancho had eaten at Supper lome laxa¬ 
tive Meats, or that it was a thing natural (and that is molt 
credible) he had a defire to do that which no body could do 
for him; but fuch was the Fear which had polfeft his Heart, 
that he durftnot ftir the breadth of a ftraw from his Matter j 
and to imagin he could forbear doing what he had occafion, 5 
was a Jeft, therefore he contriv’d with himfelf after this man¬ 
ner. He loos’d his right Hand which held by the Crupper, 
and with it, gently and without any node, undid the flip-knot, 
which without other help kept up his Breeches, and that 
giving way, they preiently fell about his heels like Fetters, 
then he lifted up his Shirt the beft he could, and expos’d to the 
Air both his blind Cheeks, which were no fmall ones. This 
done, which as he thoughc was the chiefeft thing requifite to¬ 
wards getting out of that terrible anguifli and plunge; he 
was fuddenly troubl’d with a greater, which was, that he 
knew not how to disburden himfelf without making a noife ; 
to avoid which, firft he fhut his Teeth clofe, flirugg’d up his 
Shoulders, and gather’d up his Breath as much as he could, 
yet norwithftanding all thefe Precautions, he was fo unfortu¬ 
nate, that he made a little noife at laft, very different from 
that which made him fo fearful. Don Quixote heard it, and 
faid, what noife is that Sancho ? I know not Sir, quoth he; 
I think it is fomething new, for Adventures, or rather Difafters, 
never begin on light occafions. Then he ventur’d to try For¬ 
tune once again, and it fucceeded fo well, that without mak¬ 
ing any rumour or noife, but what he did at firft, he found 
himfcll free from the Load that troubl'd him fo mud;. 
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But Dm Quixote having the Senfc of fmelling, as perfe<ft a « 
that of hearing ; Sancho ftanding fo near, or rather cleaving to 
him, and the Vapors afeending almoft in a diredf Line ,v 
coifldnot be avoided but that fome of them muft needs reach 
his Nofe, which as foon as they did, he had recourfc to thd 
ufual Remedy, and flopp’d it very well with his Fingers and 

muchly ^ “a 8 Y° ke \ ., Methillks S ™cho- foot. art 
mich afraid. I am indeed, reply d Sancho , but I pray what 

do you perceive it by now more than before ? In that thou 

fmelleft ftronger now than before, quoth Don Quixote, and 

not of Amber. It may be fo, quoth Sancho, yetic is not my 

fauk, bucyours, who bring me at fuch unfeafonable Hours’ 

though fuch defolate and fearful Places. I pray thee 

Friend retire two. or three fteps, quoth Don Qiuxoti holding 

his Fingers foil upon his Nofe; and from henceforth have 

more care of thy Perfon, and of the refpedl thou ow'ft io 

mine; for I fee the overmuch familiarity I uf e with' thee 

has pioduc d this contempt. I dare wager, quoth Sancho 

you think I have done fomething chat I ought nor. Friend 

Sancho, quoth Don Qtnxote, it is the worfe for flirting. And 

£ S f ‘k C xr f d f e Ch | lk r P ifcourrc 3 : ‘he Mafter and the Man 
ipent the Night. Sancho feeing the Morning approach’d, loos’d 

Koyumte very Wanly, and ty’d. up his Hofe. Rename 

feeling himfelf loofe, tho he was not naturally very metcle- 

llTw m r t0 u r t 1C ?’ andbe 8 an r °beat the ground with 
his Hoofs; . for by his leave he could never yet curvet. Don 

Qutxote feeing that finance could now ftir, accounted it 

3 J 3 m*» him “ *» 

tt ha / dil P la y' d her Perple Mantle over the 

n » o f - H f Vn ’ an l eV , Cry th in 8 appear’d diftin&ly, fo that 
Don Quixote perceiv d he was among a number of rail Chef- 
nut-trees* which commonly make a great Shade? He alfo 
perceiv d that the flrokes ceas'd not, but could hot difeover 
the caufe of them ; wherefore giving Ro^inante prefently the 

hecomml^h- 8 baCk ft a8 r r ,°. Sancho, to bid him fa,ewe!, 
he commanded him to flay for him three or four Days at the 

ioncl!dc a k hid' 1 h Vr W ft no ' in tlm time, he thould 

ta A Sve„™ “ hC “* *»» » 

given by Ow Qiii.vote to Sancho, lie re- 

fo his Ladv n / g - ,n CLC a,5d Enam ^ ihould carry 

C S ^ r 1 f m that touc hing the Reward of his 
-eivice, he fhould not fear any thing, for he had left his Will 

K- ready 
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ready J?iadc befone_ he departed from his Village, where he 
fhou’d find himfelf gratify d as to his Wages, according to the 
time lie had ferv’d. But if God would bring him off from that 
Adventure fate and found, and without danger, he might 
make lure of the promis'd Ifland. Sancho began to weep a- 
new, hearing again the pitiful Words of his good Mafter, and 
refolv’d not to forfake him before the conclusion and end of 
that Affair, and from thefe . Tears and honourable Refolution 
of Save has, the Author of this Hiftory infers, that it is likely 
he was well born, or at lcaft an * old Chriflia », whofe 
grief did a little move his, Mafter, but not fo much as that he 
Should fhew the lcaft token of weaknefs, but rather concealing 
it the bell he could, he follow’d on his way towards the 
Water, and the ftroaks, Sancho- follow’d him a-foot, leading, 
as he was wont, his Afs by the Halter, who was his infepa- 
rable Companion in his profperous oradverfe Fortunes. 

Having traveil’d a good fpace among thefe Chefnut and 
fliady Trees, they came, out into a little Plain that' flood at 
the fopt of certain fteep Rocks, from whofe tops a great fall 
of Water came rattling dbwn ; at the foot of thefe Rocks 
flood forne Houfes, fo ill built, that they rather feem’d Ruins 
of Buildings, than Houfes $• from whence, as they perceiv’d, 
came the fearful Rumour and noife of the ftroaks, which ftill 
continu’d. 'name flartcd at this dreadful noife, and be¬ 
ing quieted by his Mailer Don Qiiixote, by little and little 
drew near to the Houfes, he. recommending himfelf on the 
way moll devoutly to his Lady, beieeching her to affift him 
in that dreadful Undertaking, and by the by, pray’d to God 
not to forget him. Sancho never ftir d from his Mailer’s fide 
and ftretch d out his Neck and Eyes as far as he could be¬ 
tween l{o^inantc s Legs, to fee it he could difeover what it 
was that caus d his dread and fear. When they had travell’d 
about a hundred Paces further, at the turning of the point of 
a Mountain, they plainly few the very caufeffor there could 
be no other) of that lo hideous and fearful noife that had held 
thern all the Night fo doubtful and afrighted, and was (O 
Reader if thou wilt not take it in bad part,) fix Iron Ham¬ 
mers that fulld Cloath, which with their interchangeable 
ftroaks did make chat marvellous noife. 

When Don Quixote few what it was, he wasilruck dumb, 


* For dijlinguifhing that he ms not of Morijh or leroijk 

and 
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and quite out of Countenance. Sancho beheld him, and few 
that.he hangd his Head on his Bread:, feeming to be afiimn’d 
,. Don Quixote alfo look’d on his Squire, and Yaw his Checks 
were fwoln. with laughter, as if he were ready to bur ft with 
W, and his melancholy giving way, lie could not forbear laugh¬ 
ing himfelf to fee Sancho, who feeing his Mafter had begum 
let fly lo funoufly, that he was forc’d to hold his fidcs with 
both hands, that he might not burft with laughing 'Four 
times he gave over, and as often renew’d his Laughter, with 
as much violence as at flrll, which made Don Quixote curie 
himfelf to the Pit of Hell, but dpeciatly when in a fearing 
mannei he heaid him fay, I would have thee know, Friend 
Sancho, that I was born by the ddpoficion of Hcav’n in this 
our Age of Iron, to renew in it that of Gold, or the Golden 
World. I nin be for whom are referv’d all dangerous, great 
and valorous Fc^s. And thus he went on repeating all or 
the greateft part of the Words Don Quixote had feicUhe fe lt • 
ime they, heaid the fearful ftroaks^ focn Quix^otc Pcrccivirr 7 
that Sancho mock d him, grew fo afliam’d and angry withal 
that lifting up the end of his Lahce, he gave hint two inch, 
bfows on the Back, as if lie had receiv’d them on the Pare 
would have freed his Mafter from paying him any W-”YY 
tinlefs it were to his Heirs. Sancho, feeing lie paid in rarncir 
for his Jcfts, and fearing left his Mafter fliould go on with it. 
laid to him with very great fujinifTion, Pacific your fell, 
good Sir, for by Jove, 1 am in jeft. Ifecaulc yon jeft, quoth 
Don Quixote, I do not. Come hither Mafter Mcrriwan, doft 
thou think, that as thefe prov’d Iron ■ Hammers to full Cloth - 
if they had been feme other dangerous Adventure, I have nor 
Shewn refolution enough to undertake and finiflt it? Am I 
oblig’d, being, as I am a Knight, to know and diftineuiflj 
Nodes, and perceive which arc of a Fulling-Mill, anti which 
not? And befidcs, it may be (as it is true,) that I never few 
any before as. thou haft done, bafe Villain that thou art, bom 
and brought up among them ; but if thou doubt’ft me, caufe 
thele fix Hammers to be converted into Giants, and fee them 
at me one by one or all together; and if I do not make them 
all kick up their Heels,, then mock me as thou pleafeft. 

, No more, good Sir, quoth Sancho, for I confefs I have 
laugh d a little coo much j but tell mo, I pray you, now we 
are in Peace, as God fhail deliver you out of all Adven¬ 
tures that may befall you, as whole and found as he has done 
out of tins: Has not the great fear we were in, been a good 
lubject ol laughter, and a thing worth the celling ? At lcaft 

L. At ’ he 
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the Fear that I Was in 5 for you, Txli fatisfi’d, don’t know what 
Fear and Terror is. I don't deny, quoth Don Quixote y but 
that this Accident which has befall'n us, deferves to be laugh’d 
at, yet ought it not to be told about, becaufe all Perfons 
have notfenle enough to judge ; pf things, and hit the true 
Point. You knew at leaft, quoth Sancho, how to point your 
Javelin, when pointing at my Pate* you hit me on the fhoul- 
ders, thanks be to God, ana to my adlivity in going afide. 
But farewell it, for it will rub off when 'tis dry ; and I have 
heard old Folks fay, That Man loves thee well who makes thee 
weep : And befides, great Lords are wont, after giving a Ser¬ 
vant a hard *word, to beftow on him prefently a pair of 
Hofe. But I know not yet what they are wont to give them 
after Blows ; unlefs Knights Errant, after the Baftinado, give 
Iflands, or Kingdoms on the Continent. Fortune might prove 
fo favourable, quoth Don Quixote , that all thou haft (aid might 
come to pafs; and therefore pardon what is paft, fince thou 
art wife, and know’ft that a Man can't bridle the firft moti¬ 
ons of Paflxon; and for the future, take notice of one, 
thing (to the end you may refrain and forbear too much talk¬ 
ing) that in all the Books of Chivalry that ever I read, and 
they are an infinite number, I never found that any Squire 
talk'd fo much with his Mailer, as thou do'll with thine. And 
this I look upon as a great fault in thee and in my felf 5 in 
thee, becaufe thou relpedls mefo little; in my felf, becaufe 
I fuffer my felf to be fo little refpedled. Was not Gandalin y 
Amadts de Gaule's Squire, Earl of the firm Ifland ? and yet 'tis 
read of him that he always fpoke to his Lord with his Cap 
in his Hand, his Head bow’d, and his Body bended, (more 
Tttrcefco .) What then fhall we fay of Gafabel , Don Galaors 
Squire, who was fo filent, that to jfhew his great excellency 
that way, hisName is but once to be found in all that great and 
authcntick Hiftory ? From what I have faid, Son Sa?icho , 
thou muft infer, that fome difference mult be made between 
the Mailer and the Man; the Lord and his Servant; the 
Knight and his Squire. So that from this day forward, we 
mult deal with more refpedl, without letting fly at one ano¬ 
ther; for however I happen to grow angry with thee, it will 
be bad for the Pitcher. The Rewards and Favours I have 
promis'd thee will come in their due time, and if they do nor, 
thy wages cannot fail (as I have already told thee.) You are 
in the right in all you have faid, quoth Sancho y but fain 
would I learn, (in cafe the time of Rewards come not, and 
that I mull of neceflity truft to my Wages) how much a 

Knight 
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Knight Errant’s Squire did earn in times Paft ? Or whether 
they agreed by Months, orjbj^Days, like Mafons Men. I 
don t think, quoth Oon &«/%*>• that they had any certain Wa¬ 
ges, but only trufted to theiivMafter's Courtefie. And if I 
have affign d thee Wages in my leal’d Will, which I left at 
home, it was to prevent the worft; becaufe X know not vet 
what fuccefs Chivalry may have in thefe our miferable Times • 
and I would not have my Soul fufterinthc other World for 

• u- a w n ?j ¥ Wa S es * For rll0u muft underftand, that 

m this World there is no ftate fo dangerous as that of Knights 
Errant. That is mod true, reply’d Sancho , feeing the onlv 
found of the Hammers of a Fulling-mill could trouble and dif~ 
quiet the heart offo valiant a Knight as you are. But you 
may be fure, I will not hereafter once unfold my Lips to Tcft 

to , h ° nour )’ ou » my Mailer and na- 
tural Lord. So doing, reply d Don Quixote , thou Xlialc live 
on the race of the Earth; for next to our Parents, we are bound 
to relpedt our Matters, as if they were our Fathers. 


CHAP. VII. 

Of the high Adventure and rich winning of the 

Helmet of Mambrino, with other Accidents that 
hefel our invincible Kjiight. 

JT began about this time to Rain add, Sancho would fain have 
• c . n . tr , cd ,. i ! lt0 Cl ? e FuWng-MiiJs, but Don Quixote had con- 
ceiv d fuch hatred agamft them for the laft jeft, that he would 
by no means come near them ; but turning towards the 
right Hand, he fell into a High-way, as much beaten as that 
wherein they rpde the Day before. A while after Don Quixote 
fpyd one a Horfe-back, who had on his Head fomething 
that glitter d like Gold ; and fcarce had he feen him. when he 
turn d to Sancho, and faid, Methinks Sancho there's no 
lroverp that is not true; for they are all fentenccs taken from 
experience it felf, which is the uniyerfal Mother of Sciences 1 
fpecially that Proverb that fay?,// one mlfs, another hits. 
This I fay, becaufe if laft Night through ill Fortune we mift 
of what we fought, being deceiv’d in the Adventure of the 
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Iron Hammers, we may now hit it in another better and more 
certain Adventure; aiK’rff 1-liititnor.the fault will be my own, 
and I (hail not be able to attribute it tq the want of Know¬ 
ledge,of the Fulling 1 Mills, o^f^nefsof the Night; which 
I affirm, becaufe, V I be nbt * deceiv’d, there comes one to¬ 
wards us, that weaVs on his Head the Helmet of Mambrino, 
for which I made* the Oath. Mind well what you fay Sir, 
and better what you do, quoth Sancho ; for I would not wifh it 
fhould prove Hammers again to batter us and our underftanding. 
The Devil take thee for a Man, reply ’d Don Quixote ; what 
refcmblnncc is there berwixt a Helmet a Ad fulling Hammers ? 
I know not, quoth Sancho ; but if I could fpeak as much now 
as I was wont, perhaps I would give you fuch reafons, that 
you your Telf fhould fee how much you are deceiv’d in what 
you fay. How can I be deceiv’d in what I fay, fcrupulous 
Traytoiy quoth Don Quixote ? Tell me 5 feeft thou hot that 
Knight that comes riding towards us on a dapple gray Horfe, 
with a Helmet of Gold on his Head ? That which I fee and 
difeover, anfwer d Sancbo y is no other than a Man on a gray 
Afs like mine, and has on his Head fomething that fhines. 
Why that is Mambrino s Helmet,quoth Don Quixote : Stand afide 
and leave me alone with him;thou (halt fee how without talking, 
to cut off delays, I will conclude this Adventure, and become 
Matter of the Helmet I have fo much defir’d. I will have a care 
to ftand off,quoth Sancho : But I fay again, I Pray to God it be a 
purchafeofGold, and not. Fulling* Mills : I have already bid 
thee, not make any more mention, no notin thought of thofe 
Hammers : For if thou do’ft, faid Don Quixote , I vow, I fay 
no more, that I will batter thy Soul. Sancho fearing left his 
Matter fhould fulfil the Vow he had thrown out as round as 
a Hoop, held his Peace. 

Now this is the truth of the Story of the Helmet, Horfe and 
Knight, that Don Quixote faw: There were in that Neigh¬ 
bourhood two Villages, the one fo little that it had neither A- 
pothecary nor Barber, but the greater that was near to it had, 
and fo the Barber of the greater Village ferv’d the letter, where, 
it happen’d that a fick Man had occatton to be blooded, and ano* 
ther to be crim’d, to which purpofe the Barber' was going thi¬ 
ther and carry’d a Brafs Bafon : And as he rravell’d, it chanc’d 
to Rain, and therefore he clapt hi$ Baton,on his Head to fave 
his Hat from ftaining, becaufe belike it was a new one. And 
.he Bafon being clean fcowred, glitter’d half a League off. 
He rode on a gray Afs, as Sancho laid ; and that was thereafon 
why Don Quixote took him to be a dapple gray Steed: He 
■ > like- 
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likewife took the Barber for a Knight, and his.glittering Bafon 
for a Helmet of Gold ; for he did cnfily apply every thing he 
law to his raving Chivalry and ill-errant Thoughts. > And 
when he faw that the Poor Knight drew near, without ftaying 
to argue the cafe with him, ne couch’d his Lance, and ran 
with all the force of J\o%inants, thinking toftrike himthorow 
and thorow ; and coming up clofe to him, without flopping, H s 
Horfe, he cry'd. Defend thy.fclf Caytif, or clfc refign.to me 
willingly that which is juftly my clue. 

The Barber who without fearing or fufpcifldng any- fuch 
thing, faw the Fantome coming to attack him, had no way to 
avoid the flroke of the Lance but by falling off his Als to the 
Ground : And fcarcehad he touch’d the Earth, when rifing.up 
again as quick as Thought, he ran away fo fwiftjy through 
the Plain, that the Wind could fcarce overtake him $ leaving 
behipdhim on the Ground his Bafon, wherewith Don Quixote 
was fatisfy’d, and faid, That Vagan who loft it was Wife, and 
did like the Beaver, who feeing himfelf hotly purfu’d by the 
Hunters, tears and cuts away that with his Teeth, for which 
he knows by natural, inftindfc he is follow’d. Then he com? 
manded Sancho to take up the Helmet, who lifting it faid, The 
Bafon is a good one by God, and is as well worth a * Piece 
of eight as a Maravcdi; and giving it to his Matter, he pre- 
fently put it on his Head, turning it about every way, to fee 
whether he could find the Beaver, and not finding it, faid, The 
Pagan for whom the famous Helmet was firll forg’d, had 
doubtlefs a very great Head ; and that which grieves ape moft 
is, that this Helmet wants the one half. 

When Sancho heard him call the Bafon a Helme.t, he could not 
contain his Laughter,but then remembring his Matter’s choler, he 
check’: it in the mid’ft. Why doft thou l augh Sancho , quoth 
Don Quixote . I Laugh faid lie, to think on the great Head the 
Pagan, owner of this Helmet,, had ; for it is for all the Wotld 
like a Barber s Bafon. Know Sancho that I imagit c,-quoth Don 
Quixote, that this famous piece of this Inchanted Helmet did 
fall by fome ftrangc Accident into fo-ne one’s Hands that knew 
not the worth of it, and feeing it was of pure Gold, without 
knowing what he did, I believe he has melted the half, to 
make his profit of it, and of the other half made this, which 
feems a Barber’s Bafon, as thou fay ’ft : But be it what it will 


* A Piece of Eight is four and fix fence, a MarmeJi the ieaji 
Coin in Spain being lefs than a farthing, 
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r o me who know well what it is, this its tranfmutation tonifi e s 
nothing ; for X will fo order it in the firft Town where I lhall 
* S ™h, as that which the Cod of Forges made for the 
Ood or War mall not outdo, no nor come hear it ; and in 
the mean while I will wear it as I can; for fomething is bet¬ 
ter than nothing; Especially fince it may very well defend me 
from the blow of a Stone. That’s true, quoth Sancho, if it be 
not thrown out of a fling, fuch as that of the Battel of the two 
Armies.whcn they blefs d your Worlhips cheek Teeth.and broke 
the Bottle, m which you carry’d the moll blefled Drench which 
made me Vomit up my Guts. I don’t much care for thelofs 
of ivSancho, quoth Don Qii&ote, for as thou know’ft I have 
the receit by hart; fo have I too, quoth Sancho, but if ever I 

Iife > 1 Pra y God it may be my 
laft, Befides that I defign not to put my fejf within the dancer 

of nee^pg it for I intend With all niy five Senfes, to avoid 
being Wounded or Wounding any Man. As for being tofs’d 
in a Blanket again, I can fay nothing to that for fuch misfor¬ 
tunes can fcarcc be prevented, and if they happen there is no 
remedy but Patience, to fiirug up ones Shoulders, hold ones 
Breath, fliut ones Eyes, and fufler ones felf to be carry’d where 

Fortune arid the Blanket pleafe. y e 

- T^ ou r art r Gbriftian Sancho, quoth Don Qiiixote, hear¬ 
ing him fay fo; for thou never forget’ft the injuries that are once 
done thee ; Know that it is the Duty of noble and generous 
Minds, not to be movd at Things of little Conlequence. 
What Feg half thou brought away Lame ? What Rib broken P 
Or what Head hurt, that thou canft not yet forget thatTeft? 
For the thing, if rightly examin’d, was no other than aTeftor 
Paftime ; for if I had not taken it fp, I had return’d by this to 
that 1 Jhce and done more harm in thy revenge, than the Greeks 
did for the rape of Helen : Who if fhe had liv’d in thefe Times 
or my Dulcmea m hers, ftie might be fore Ihe would never have 
gain dfo much fame for Beauty as fhe did: And fo faying, he 
piercd the Skie with a figh. Then faid Sancho, let it pafs for 
a Jeit, fince the revenge cannot be had in Earneft. But I well 
know the nature both of the Jeft and of the Earrieflr, as alfo that 
they will never out of my memory, no more than they will out 
of my Shoulders. But leaving this afide, what fhall we do 
w | ch , th ' s dapple gray Steed, that looks fo like a gray Afs 
'e ^ a> fm behind, whom you overthrew, for bv 

the hafte he made, hedefigns not to come back for him again • 
and by my^Beard the gray Bead is a good one. I don’t ufe’ 
quoth Don Quixote, co plunder thofe I overcome; nor is it the 

practice 
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f ra&ice of Chivalry to take their Horfes and let them go a 
’oot; Unlefs it befal the Vidor to lofe his own in the con¬ 
fix for in fuch a cafe it is lawful to take that of the Van- 
quifh’d as Won in fair War. So that Sancho leave that Horfe, 
or Afs, or what elle thou plealeft to call it; for when its own¬ 
er fees us gone, he will return again for it. God knows, quoth 
Sancboy whether it will be good or no for me to take him, or 
at lealtto change for mine, which methinks is not fo good. 

^ aws . of Knighthood are ftridt, fince they extend 
not 10 far as to licence the exchange of one Afs for another * 
And I would know whether they permit at leaft to exchange one 
furniture for another. In that particular I am not very lure, 
quoth Don Quixote; and as a cafe of doubt (till I be better in¬ 
form’d) I fey exchange them, if thy neceflity be preffing. 
So preffing, quoth Sancho , that if they were for my own very 
Perfon, I could not need.thefci more,- and fo being Authoriz’d 
by that Licence, he made mutatio Caparum , and fet out his 
Beaft like a Whore on a Holy-day, and advanc’d him at leaft 
twenty or thirty per Cent . 

they broke their faft with the reliques of the 
lpous they had made in the Camp of the Sumpter Horfe, and 
drank of the Mills ftreams, without once turning their Faces to 
look on them (fo much they abhor’d them for the wonderful 
Terrour they had caus’d in them) and having by their repaft 
put away all Cholerick and Melancholy Humours, they fol¬ 
low don the way which Hp%jna?itc pleas’d to lead them (who 
was the dejxofitory of his Mafter’s will, and alfo of the Afles ; 
who follow d him always wherefoever he went. Friendly and 
Soaably. For all this they return’d to rh6 High-way, where 
they Travell’d at Random, without any certain defign; As 
they thus Travelld, Sancho feid to his Mafter, Sir, will you 
give me leave to commune with you a little ; for fince you 
have imposd upon me that hard Commandment of filencc, 
more than four Things have rotted in my Stomach ; and one 
1 rung, that I have now upon the tip of my Tongue, I would 
not wilh for any thing it fhould mifearry, Say it, quoth Don 
Quixote, and be brief in thy Difcourfe 5 For none is Plcafmg if 
7* be Tedious . I fay then, quoth Sancho, that I have been thefe 
Ia ^ er confidering how little is gain’d by following thefe 

A ventures, as you do through thefe jDefarts and Crofs-ways, 

W r ovcrcorne ^nd hnilh the moft dangerous; yet 
no Man lees or knows them, and fo they will remain in per* 
petual Silence, both to your Prejudice, and that of the fame 
they delerve. And therefore methinks it were better (with 

fub“ 
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fubmiflion to yoiir better Judgment herein) that we went to 
fmc fome Emperour, or other great Prince that makes 'War, 
in whofc fervice you might fhew the valour of your Perfon* 
your marvelous Force, and wonderful Judgment: Which be¬ 
ing perceiv’d by the Lord whom we fhall lerve, he muft per¬ 
force reward us, every one according to his Deferts $ and in 
fuch a place there will not want one to record your noble Ads 
for a perpetual MemoryOf mine I fay nothing, fince they 
muft not exceed the Squirely Limits tho’ I dare avouch, that 
if any notice betaken in Chivalry of the feats of Squires,, mine 
(hall not be pafs’d over in filence. 
c Sancho thou art not out of the way, quoth Don Qttixotc ; 

* but before we come.to that, it is requifite to fpend fome time 
€ about the World, upon Tryal, feeking Adventures, to the 
c end, that by archiving fonie, a Man may acquire fuch fame 

* and renown, that when he goes fp the Court or any great Mo¬ 
narch, he may be there already known by his Adions, and 

* that he fhall fearce be feen entering at the Gates by the Boys 

* of that City, when they (hall all follow and Inviron him, 
s crying out aloud. This is the Knight of the Sun, or the Ser- 
t pent, or of fome other Device, under which he has atchiev’d 

* many ftrange Adventures. This is he (will they fay) who 
t overcame in fingle Fight the huge Giant Brocabruno of the in- 

* vincible ftrength. He that difinchanted, the great Mamaluke 

* of Pcrfia , of the long Inchantment wherein he had lain almoft 

* nine hundred Years. So that they will thus go proclaiming 
4 his Ads from hand to hand ; and prefently the King of that 
4 Kingdom, mov’d by the great bruit of the Boys and other 
1 People, will ftand at the Windows of his Palace, to fee what 

* it is; And as foon as he eyes the Knight, knowing him by 

* his Arms, or by the Device of his Shield, he muft neceffarily 
4 fay, Goto, let all my Knights, that are in Court turn out 
t to receive the flower of Chivalry that comes there. At 
t whofe Command they will all go forth, and he himfelf will 

* come down to the mid’ft of tfle Stairs, and imbrace him 
< moll lovingly, and will give him the kifs of Peace on the 
i Cheek; and prefently will carry him by the hand to the 
i Queen’s Chamber,where the Knight fhal) find her accompany'd 

* by the Princefs her Daughter, which muft be one of the fair- 
i eft and debonair Damfels that can be found throughout the 
{ vaft compafs of the Earth : After this it will prefently follow 

* in a trice, that fhe willcaft her Eye on the Knight, and he on 

* her, and each of them fhall feem to the other no human Crea- 
6 t,ure, but an Angel j and then without knowing how, or how 
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* riot,they fftall be both,captivated and intangled in the inextrica- 
4 ble amorous Net, and their minds full of care, becanie they 

- 4 know not how they (hall fpeak to one another to difeover 
1 cheir Anguifli and Pain. From thence the King will carry 
| him without doubt, to fome quarter of his Palace richly 
| hang’d ; where,havingtaken off his Arms, they will bring him 
i a rich Mantle of $carlet, furrd with Ermines, to wear * and 
4 if he appear’d well before, in his Armour; he fhall now* look 
t as well, or better, out of it. Night being come, hefhall Sup 
t with the King, Queen, and Princefs, where he fhall never 
■ take his Eye off’her, ftealing a glance of her unperceiv’d of 
^cjphe Standers by, and fhe will do the like with as much difere- 

* tion : For, aslljavefaid, fhe is a very difereet Damzel. The 
i Tables fhall be taken away, there fhall enter unexpectedly 
i in at the Hall, an ill-favour’d little Dwarf, with a fair Lady 

that comes behind the Dwarf between two Giants, with a 
4 certain Adventure contriv’d by a moft ancient wife Man, fo 
4 that he who fhall end it, fhall be accounted the beft Knight 
! in the World. Prefently the King will command all thofe 
4 that are prefent to try it, which they do, yet none of them can 
4 finifh it, but only the new-come Knight to the great proof of 
4 his fame. Whereat the Princefs will rejoyce, and be very 

* well pleas’d, becaufe fhe has letled her affeeftion on fo much 
c Defcrt. And the beft of it is. That this King, or Prince, or 
« whatelfehe is, has a very great War with another as mighty 
t as he ; and the Knight his gueft do’s ask (after he has been in 

* the Court a few Days,) leave to go ferve him in that War. 
< The King will give'it. with a very good Will, and the Knight 
c will kifs his Hands courteously for the favour he do’s him : 
4 And that Night he will take leave of his Lady the Princefs at 
4 fome Window of a Garden that looks into her Bcd-chamber, 

4 at which he has fpoken. to her feveral times before, a certain 
4 Damzel in Whom the Princefs much confides, being privy to 
4 and carrying on the whole affair. .Hefighs, and fhe will fall 
4 in afwoon, and the Damzel will fetch Water to bring her to 
c her felf again. She will be full of care, becaufe the Morning 
4 draws near, and fhe would not have them difeover’d for iicr 

* Ladies honour. Finally, the Princefs will come to her felf, 

4 and will give out her beautiful Hands at the Window to the 
|Knighr,who will kifs them a thoufand and a thoufandTimcs,and 
s will bath them all in Tears. There it will be agreed between 
t them two, what means they wiil ufe to acquaint one another 
„ with their good or bad Fortunes; and the Princefs will pray 

him to ftay away as fhort a time as may be, which he fhall pro 

* mif 
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: mife h f r * with many Oaths and Proteftations.. Then will h* e 
again kifs her Hands, and take his leave of her with fuch con- 
4 cern, that he will be like to end his Days in the Place • He 
‘goes thence to his Chamber, and calls himfelf upon his Bed - 
‘ he fliall not be able to fleep a wink for grief fie is to depart* 
‘ He will then get up very early,and will go to take leave of the 

< King, Queen and: Pnncefs. They tell him (having taken 
‘ leav ^ of .the firft two) that the Princefs is ill, and that ffie can- 
« not be vifited: The Knight thinks it is for grief of his depar- 
, ture, and this again pierces him to the Heart, and will al- 
, mod force him to give manifell Tokens of his grief* The 
«Damsel that is privy to their Loves will be prefent, and’ mufli 

< note all that panes, and then go tell it to her Miftrefs, who 
, receives her with Tears, and fays to her, that one of the great- 

< eft afflictions Ihe has is, that (he does not know who her Knight 

< is, or whether he be of Blood Royal or no: Her Damzel will 

< allure her again, that fo great worth, beauty, and valour as 

* is in her Knight, could not find place but in a great and royal 
« Subjedt. The careful Princefs will comfort her felf with this 
4 hope, and ftrive to be chearful, left liie Ihould give occafion to 
‘her Parents tofufpedl any finifter thing of her ; and within two 
4 Days Ihe will again appear in publick. By this the Knight 

is departed, he fights in the War, and overcomes the Kings 
, Enemy, he wins many Cities, and Triumps for many Battels, 

< he returns to Court, he vifits his Lady, and fpeaks to her at 

< th e ufual Place, he agrees with her to demand her of the King 

< for his Wife, in reward of his fervices, to which the King will 

< notconfent, becaufehe knows not what he is j but for au this, 

, either by carrying her away, or by fome other means,the Prin- 
‘ cefs becomes his Wife, and he accounts himfelf very Fortu- 
‘ nare , becaufe it was after known that the fame Knight is Son 
«to a very valorous King, of I know not what Country j for 
4 f believe it is not in all the Map. The Father dies, and the 

* Princefs inherits the Kingdom, and thus in a trice our Knight 

* becomes a King, Then follows the rewarding of his Squire, 

* anc * all thofe that were affifting to him in afeending to fo cle- 

c vatcd a Dignity. He marries his Squire to one of the Prin- 
, cefs Damzels, which fhall doubtlefs be the very fame that was 
€ acquainted- with his Love, who is fome principal Dukes 
. Daughter.' ,\ 

Thats it Vdc be at, and let the World rub, quoth Sancho 
that s it I’ll flick to,^ for every tittle of it fhall befall your Wor- 
fiiip, by the name of. The Kjiight of the Sorrowful Afpe^. Ne’re 
doubt it Sancho y quoth Don Qnixotc ; for even in the vely fame 

manner. 
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manner, and by the fame fteps I have here recounted KnieKts 
Errant do, and have afeeftded to,be Kings and Emperours 
This only, is now wanting, that we enquire what Kine a- 
mong the Chnftians or Heathens makes War, and has a fair 
Daughter; but we IhaU have time enough to think of that 
fince, as I have faid, we mull firft gain Fame in other Places* 
before we go to the Court. But yet another thing is wanting! 
and is,that put cafe we finda Chriflian or Pagan King, that has 
Wars and a fair Daughter; and that I have gain’d incredible 
Fame throughout the wide World, yet cannot I tell how to 
find that I am defeended from Kings, or that I am at lead 
Coufin German remov d to an Emperour ? for the King will 
^iot give me his Daughter/till this be firft very well provd tho’ 
mya&ions deferve it never fo much; fo that I fear this’de- 
fedb may caufe me to lofe, that which I have merited by 
my Valour. True it is, I am a Gentleman of a known Fa¬ 
mily, Landed and Eftated, and fell’d at five hunder’d * Suetdos 
and it might fall out that the Wife Man who fliall write my 
Hiftory, might fo far look into my Genealogy as to find mp 

" » "?!" or “ "“»> f King ” “to 

muft underftand that there are two forts of Families 

in ^°, me t ^, c ^ e “ ve their Pedigree from Princes 

and Monarchs, whom Time has by little and little leflen’d 

thf r ri Um u d > l nd - en - ded r n 3 poinc like Pyramids. Others 
that took their beginning from bafe People, and afeend by 

degiees, till atdaft they become great Lords. So that ail the 
difference is. That fome were that which they are not now ¬ 
and others are that which they were not; and it may be I 
am one of thofe, and after good Examination, my Original 

'? a yJ? c founcI *° ! ,av< : b^en famous and glorious, wherewith 
the King, my Father-in-law, ought to be fatisfi'd whofoever 

mo And , £ho , hc were not, yet fhall the Princefs love 

ine fo paflionatcly; that fhe fhall m fpight of her Father's Teeth 

me /° r w r L ° rd and Husband » tbo* Ihe knew me to be 
rn f a Watcr ' ca ‘‘ ncr - But if not, here it comes pat 
to (teal her away, and carry her where I fliall think fit; for 

fure d lU1C 01 ^ eatk mu| i needs end her Father's difplca- 

fnr ?r c that laying of fome wicked Fellows, quoth Sancho' 
futes well, which is, Do not asll for that you can take by force j 

* Sueldo is an Ancient Coin, in Spain, and they that were 
vain d to be worth 500 of them were refuted Gtntlmen. 
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tho’ it hits patter to fay. Better leaf the Hedge than fray at the 
Pale. I'fay thus much, becaufe in cafe the King your Fa¬ 
ther-in-law, wijl not condbfeend to give you the Princefs my 
Miftrcfs, then there’s no more to be done, but as you fay, to 
fteal away and carry her to another Place; but all the mif- 
chief is, that while compofition is unmade, and you polTefs 
not quietly your Kingdom, the poor Squire may whittle for 
any Benefit or Pleafure you are able to do him, unlefs the 
Damfel, you fpoke of even how,run away with her Lady, and 
he divert his Misfortunes now and then with her, ’till Hea- 
v’n do’s better for him : For I think his Lord may give her 
to him prefently, if Ihe pleafe to be his lawful Spoufe. There’s 
none that can deprive thee of that, quoth Don Quixote. Why, 
fo this come to pafs, quoth Sancho, there’s no more to do, but 
to leave it to God, and let Fortune manage it as Ihe thinks 
fit. God grant, reply’d Don Quixote, it lucceeds as I willi, 
and thy Wants require ; and Evil be to him that Evil thinks of 
himfelf. Be it fo, quoth Sancho, fori am an old Chriftian *„ 
and there’s no more requir’d to make a Man fit to be an Earl. 
Ay, and ’tis more than enough, quoth Don Quixote, for that 
purpofe; and tho’ thou wert not, it were no great matter; 
for I being a King, may give thee Nobility, without either 
buying of it, or making me any Prefent: For by creating 
thee an Earl, thou art made a Gentleman. And let Men fay 
what they pleafe; they mutt in good faith call thee Right Ho ¬ 
nourable, tho’ it fret their Guts never fo much. And you 
think I warrant, quoth Sancho, I Ihould not know how 
to carry my Equality. Thou mutt fay Quality, and not E- 
quality, faid his Matter. Let it be fo, anfwer'd Sancho, I fay 
I could manage it well; for I was once the Warner of a Bro¬ 
therhood, and the Warner’s Gown became me lb well, that 
every one faid I had a Prefence fit to be Provoft of the fame. 
What will it be then, when I fhall lay on my Shoulders the 
Royal Robe of a Duke, or be apparell’d with Gold and 
Pearls, after the cuftom of ftrange Earls ? I do verily believe 
Mert will come a hundred Leagues to fee me. Thou wilt ap¬ 
pear very well, quoth Don Qiuxotc ; but thou mutt fhave that 
Beard very often; for as thou haft it now fo bufhy, .knit, 
and undecent, if thou fhav’ft it not with a Razor, at leaft e- 
Very other day. Men will know thou art as far remote from 


* An Old Chriftian the Spaniards call h im that is not of 
%cvpifh} or Moorifh Race, 

Gentility 
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Gentility as a Musket can carry. What more is there to be 
done, quoth Sancho , but to take a Barber and keep him at Wa¬ 
ges in my Houfe ? Nay, and if it be neceffary, he fhall ride 
after me, as if he were Gentleman of the Horfe to fomc No¬ 
ble Man. How know’ft thou, quoth Don Quixote , that Noble 
Men have their Gentlemen of the Horfe riding after them P 
rie tell you, quoth Sancho , fomc few years ago, I was a Month 
at Court, and there I faw a young little Lord ride by for his 
Pleafure, and they faid he was a great Grandee; there fol¬ 
low'd him ftill a-Horfe-back a certain Man, turning every 
way he went, fo that he verily feem’d to be his Horfe $ Tail. 
r I then ask’d the caufe, why that Man did not ride by the o- 
ther’s fide, but ftill follow'd him fo ? They anfwer’d me that 
he was his Gentleman of the Horfe, and that the Grandees 
us’d to carry fuch Men after them. Thoy fay ’ft true, quoth 
Don Quixote, and thou may ’ft carry thy Barber in the' fame 
manner after thee; for Cuftoms came riot all together , nor 
were not invented at once: And thou may ’ft be the firft Earl 
that carri’d his Barber after him. And I do affurc thee that 
it is an Office of more.truft to trim a Man’s Beard than to 
faddle a Hode. Leave the Bufinefs of the Barber to me 
quoth Sancho , and that of contriving to be a King, and of 
creating me an Earl, belongs to you. It fhall be fo, quoth 
Don Quixote : And lifting up his Eyes, he faw that which 
fhall be related in the following Chapter. 


C II A p. VIII. 

How Don Quixote gave their Liberty to many 
Wretches , who were carrying perforce to a Place 
they defied not to go to. 

Iiametc Bcnengeli, an Arabian and Machegan Au¬ 
thor recounts in this moft grave, lofty, accute, fweet, 
and fancy’d Hiftory, That after this Difcourle had pais’d be¬ 
tween Don Quixote and his Squire Sancho Pan as has been 
laid down in the laft Chapter, Don Quixote lifting up his Eyes, 
faw there came along the very fame way where they rode, a- 

bout 













144 Tbe Hiftory of Tome t 

bout a dofcen Men in A Company a-foot, and ftrung like 
Beads, in a great Chain of Iron, that was fatten’d 
about their Necks, and all of them with Manacles on their 
Hands. There came along with them two a-Horfc-back and 
two others a-footThe Horfc-menhad Fire-locks - ’Thofe 
that were a-foot. Darts and Swords. And as foon as Sancho 
law. them, he laid j this is a Chain of Gally-flaves People 
forc’d by the King to go to the Gallies. How ! People forc’d 
[aid Don Quixote ? it is impoffible that the King will force any' 
body ? I lay not to, anfwer d Sancho, but that they are Peo¬ 
ple condemn d for their Offences to ferve the King in the Gal- 
Hes perforce. In Ihort, reply’d Don Qtdxote, (however it be) 
thefe. folkv tho they are carryd, goby force, and not wil¬ 
lingly. Thats fo, quoth Sancho. Then iffo, here comes in 
the execution of my Function, to wit, the undoing of violence 
and outrages, and the fuccouring of the afflicted and needful 
I pray Sir, quoth Sancho, confider that Juftice which repre¬ 
sents the King himfelf, does wrong or violence to no body - 

but only chaftifes them for their Crimes they have com^ 
mitred. 

By this the Chain of Slaves came up, and DonQuixotc in very 
courteous terms, requefted thbfe that went aS their Guard, to 
inform him why they carry’d thofe Men away in that manner. 
One of the Guards a Horfe-back anfwer’d, they were Slaves 
condemn'd by his Majefty to the Gallies, ,and there was no 
more to be faid, nor ought he to defire any farther information. 
For all that, reply d Don Qidxotc, I would fain learn of every 
one of them in particular, the caufe of his Misfortune.- And 
to tins added other fuch courteous words, to move them to 
tell him what he defir'd, that the other Horfe-man faid Tho’ 
we carry here the Regifterand Certificate of the condemnation 
of every one of thefe Wretches, yet this is no time to keep 
them hei e long, or take out the Procefles to read 2 draw you 
nearer and ask it of themfelveSj for they can tell it if they 
picafe, and I know they will ; for they are Men that take 
delight both in atfting and repeating their Knaveries. 

With this leave, which Don Quixote himfelf would have 
taken, tho they had not given it him, he came to the Chain 
and ask d of the firft, for what offence he was carry’d iri 
that feurvy Manner? He anfwer’d that his Offence' was 
no other than being in Love; for which only caufe he was 
lo treated. For that only, reply'd Don Quixote? Well, if 
lcoplc in Love be font to the Gallies, I might have been 
rowing there a good while ago. My Love was not fuch as 

you 
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you imagine, 'quoth the Slave, for I took fuch an affedioti 
to a Basket well heap'd with fine Linnen, and I hup-> d t 
fo clofc, that if the Officers had not taken it away irwti lrc 
by force, I would not have forfaken it to this Hour bv my 
good will. All was done in f Flagrante; there was no < c-a- 
fion for the Rack, the Procefs was foon ended, toy Back 
thrum’d with an hundred Lafhes, and over and above I am 
to thrafli the Sea for three Years, and there’s an end oii’r 
What means thralhing the Sea, quoth Don Q^iixote. Thraflnng' 
the Sea, is rowing in tile Gallies, reply’d the Slave, who 
was a Youth about four-and-tvVenty Years cf Age, and f-id 
he was born at Piedrahita. Don Quixote ask’d the fame Que- 
ftion of the fecond, who would not anfwer h word, he w.,s 
fo fad and Melancholy. But the firft anfwer’d for him, and 
faid, Sir, this Man goes for being a * Canary-U. d, I mean a 
Mufician and Singer. Is it pofftble, quoth Don Qjdxrt • -hat 
Muficians and Singers fhould be fent to the Gallies ? ’ Yes 
Sir, quoth the Slave, for there’s nothing worlc than finding' 
on the Torture. On the contrary, quoth Den Qidxotc, I have 
heard lay, that he wl o fngs makes his S'orrovp light. Here it is 
quite contraiy, quoth the Slave, for hf that lines ende, weeps 
all his Life after. I don’t underftand it, quoth' "bon Luvotc' 
But one of the Guards faid to him, Sir Knight, ro’fiug on the 
Torture among thefe ungodly People, is to confefs upon the 
Rack. They tortur d this poor Wretch, and he confels'd his 
Clime was Horfe-ftealing and becatife he has confels’d. he 
is likcwife condemn’d to the Gallies for Six Years, belidcs 
two hundred Ladies he has already receiv’d: And’he is al¬ 
ways thus fad andperfive, becaufethe other Thieves that re- 
main behind, and thofe that go here, do abufe, defpile 
and revile him for confeffing, and not having the courage to' 
Jky No: For they fay the Word No, has fewer Letters than 
Tc4 9 and ***at ^ Delinquent is very fortunate, wh£n his Life 
J? n ty depends °d his own Tongue, and not oh 
Witnciles or Evidence : Atld in my Opinion, they are in the 
right: I think fo too, quoth Don Rjiixote* And going on to 


Avflf 5 8 o / 1 ■ , he f ahpt tn the F “ a > nnd h 

tithe- ?!* ^r C S y * s; hc c C r^ e ,n Spain they put Thieves to it. 
fUhs ' t0 ma & them confefs, or difeover their AJfociatc:. 

* The Cant of Coal-Birds, 
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the third he ask’d the fame Queftion of him; as he had ask’d 
ofrhe reft, and he anfwerd readily, and very unconcerriU 
I am going to Sea for five Years, becaufe I wanted Ten 
Duccats. I w-11 give twenty with ail my Heart to free thee 
from that Misfortune, quoth Don Quixote. That, quoth the 
Slave, is like one that has Money in the midft of the Ocean 
and yet dies vor hunger becaufe he can get no Meat to buy 
for it. I iay fo becaufe if Ihad been Mafter of thofe twen¬ 
ty Duccats which your Worfhip’s liberality now offers me,' 

in due J® afon > , 1 ™> uld , with have fo greaz’d the Noi 
taries Fift and whetted my Lawyers Wit* that I might this 
day have been walking m the Market of Zocodover of Toledo. 
and not draggd^long this Road like a Gray hound: Bu 
God is great. Patience, and that’s enough. 

Don Qtiixotc went on to the fourth, who was a Man of 
a venerable prefence, with a long white Beard which reach’d 
to his Bofom. Who hearing himfelf ask’d the caufewhyhe 

C v! m cr nef 5 ^ an J? wce P> and answer’d not a word. But 
the fifth Slave lent him a Tongue, and laid, this honeft, Man 

goes to the Gallies for four Years, after having walk’d the 
Streets apparelld in Pomp, and a Horfe-back. That is, quoth 
Sancbo Panfa, as I take it, after he was * expos’d to Publick 
fliame. You are in the right, quoth the Slave; and the 
Crime for which he is condemn’d to this Punifhment, was 
for being a Buttock-Broker, I mean a Pimp j as alfo for ha- 

3 8 i a Jl t i a u d ^ in Witch-craft. If that fmack 

and infight in Witchcraft were omitted* quoth Don Quixote, 

he deferyd not to go' row mr the Gallies for being a mea 

riffiL 5 f UC w thCl -° gove , r .? and be their General. 8 For the 
Office of a Pimp, is not like every other common Employ- 

ment, but rather of great diferetion and moft neceffary in any 
well-governd Common-Wealth, and Ihould not be pradis’I 
but by People well born; and ought befides to have an O- 
verleer, or Examiner, as in other Trades* and a certain num¬ 
ber of them appointed as there is of Stokers uponrheA*. 
change. And thus many Mifchiefs might be prevented, that 
now happen, becaufe this Trade is exercis’d by indifereet and 
ignorant People, fuch as pitiful inconfiderable Women, rafciil- 
ly 1 ages, and young Buffoons without experience, whp in 

of the Pillory in Spain, they cany that fort of Ma- 

*hfr u P on an fifj, m a particular Habit along the Streets,, 
the Cryer gomg before , and telling their Crime , 
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the great eft exigency, and when there kneed of a fufeftj.- 
nal contrivance; ftand like Fools with their Fingers in their 
Mouths; Mid don t know their right hand from their left 
Fam would I proceed and give Reafons why it is convenient 
to make choice of thofe who ought in the Common-wealth' 
m practice this fo neceflary an Office,- . But the Place and 
Time are not fit tor it. ; Some time or other I /hall fay more 
to thofe who can remedy it:. All I fay now is, that the ad- 
^ition of being a Wizard, has effac d the companion I ihould 
Otherwife have, to fee thofe gray Hairs, and venerable Face 
in fuch diftrels for being a Pimp: , Tho* I know very well 
that no Sorcery m the World can move or force the Will 
as fome ignorant Perfons think, for our Will is a free Faculty* 
and there s no Drug or Charm can conftrain it. That which 
certain umple Women, or cheating Fellows compound, are 
fome mixtures and Poifons, with which they caufe Men to 
run mad, and in the mean while perfwade us, they have 
force to make one love, it being, aslhavefaid, a thing molt 
impoffible to conftrain the Will. That is true, quoth the 
Old Man, and I proteft Sir, I am wholly innocent of the im¬ 
putation of Witch-craft. As for being a Pimp, I could not 
deny it: But yet I never thought I did ill in it; for all my 
Defign Was, that all the World Ihould fporc and live toge¬ 
ther in Peace and Concord, without trouble or Quarrels - 
but this my good will avail’d me little to prevent my going 
Where I have no Hopes ever to return, by rcafon of my great 
Age, and the Strangury, which never lets me reft a momenr 
And here he ,again renew’d his Lamentations, which mov’d 
foch companion in Sancho, that clapping his Hand into his 

Bofom,..he pulld out half a piece of Eight, and gave it him 
m Chanty. : 

£ F f om him Don Quixote paft on to another, and ask’d his 
Fault, who anfwer’d much more pieafantly than the former - 
I am here becaufe I jefted too much with two Coufin Ger¬ 
mains Of my own, and with two other Sifters that were none 
mmine ; Inlhort, I jefted (b much with them all, that my 
jelling was follow d by,fuch.an intricate increafe of my Kind-, 
red, that there is fcarce a Cafuift can tinrsvel it; the whole 
matter was prov'd upon me, I wanted favour, had no Mo- 
ney, and Was in jeopardy of a Halter.- Finally, I was con¬ 
demn d for fix years to the Gallics. I confented ro it, as a pu- 
nifhment pf my FaultI am young, and if my Life holdout,' 
8° v w . el, i And, if .you. Sir Knight, have any thing to 
relieve us poof A'oik, God will reward you for it in Heav’n, 
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and we will be mindful here on Earth, to pray to God for 
your Life and Health, that it may be as long and as happy, as 
your good prefence deferves. He that faid this, was a great 
Talker, and a very good Latinift. 

After *11 thefe came a Man about Thirty^ Years old, a 
comly Perfon, fave only that when he look’d, he feemd to 
thruft one Eye into the other: He was differently ty’d from 
the relt; for he carry'd about his Leg a Chain fo long, that 
it wound about all the reft of his Body: And he had befides 
two Iron Rings about his Neck, the one fatten'd to the 
Chain, and the other like a high Collar, from which came 
down two Irons that reach’d to his Wafte, and to them were 
faften’d two Manacles, in which his Hands were fecur'd with 
a great Padlock, fo that he could neither lift his Hands to his 
Mouth, nor bend down his Head to his Hands. Don Quixote 
ask'd why he was fo loaden with Iron above the reft ? The 
Guard anfwer’d, becaufe he alone had committed more Faults 
than all they together, and was a more defperate Knave; and 
that tho' they carry’d him ty'd in that manner, yet they were 
not fure of him, but fear'd he would make his eicape. What 
mighty Faults can his be, quoth Don Quixote, fince he has on¬ 
ly deferv'd to be fent to the Gallies; He goes, reply’d the 
Guard, for ten Years, which is equivalent to a civil Death 5 
never ask more Queftions, for this Man is the notorious Gines 
of Paffamonte, otherwife call’d Gtncfillo of ParapiUa . Mafter 
Commiflary, quoth the Slave, hearing him fay fo, fair and 
foftly, and don't let us dive into Names and Sir-names, lam 
call'd Gines , and not Ginrjilo ; and Paffamonte is my Sirname, 
and not ParapiUa , as you fay, and let every one look at home, 
and he will find enough to do, Talk not fo big, quoth the 
Commiflary, Mafter over-grown Thieft or I (hall make you 
filent to your Sorrow. It is align, anlwer'd the Gally-flave, 
that a Man is carry'd as God pleafesj" but the Day may come 
when fomebody may know whether I am call'd Ginefillo de 
ParapiUa or not. Why don't they call thee fo, thou deceitful 
Knave, quoth the Guard. They do, faid Gines , but I will 
take care they fhall not call me fo, or I will fleece them, I 
know where my felf. Sir Knight, if you have any thing to 
beftow on us, give it us now, and begone in rhe name of God; 
for you tire us with your too curious enquiring into other 
Mens Lives ; and if you would know mine, you muft under* 
ftand I am that Gines of Paffamonte , whole Life is written by 
thefe Fingers. He fays true, quoth the Commiffary, for he 
himfelf has penn'd his own Hiftory fo well, that there is no 

mending 
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mending of it: and leaves the Book pawn’d in the TVifon for 
two hundred.Royals: Ay and defign to redeem it, quoth Gh es 
tho it were in for as many Duckets. Is it fo good a work faid 
Dm Quixote ? It is fo good reply'd Gines , that it quite puts 
down La^arillo de Tonnes, and all that are or fhall be written 
of that kind : For what I dare affirm is, that it treats of true ac¬ 
cidents, and thofe lb delightful that no invention can equal them. 
And how is the Book Incitled, quoth Don Qjdxotc ? Ir is call’d ’ 
laid he, T/;e life of Gines of Paffamonte . And is it yet finifh'd 
laid the Knight ? How can it be finifh'd, reply'd he, before I 
dye; What is written is from my Birth till I was fent thislaft 
time to the Gallies. Why then belike you were there once be¬ 
fore (quoth Don Quixote,) To ferve God and the King, I have 
been there before four Years, and I know already how the 
Bisket and Provant agree with my Stomach (quoth Gines) nor 
does it much trouble me to return to them ; for there I fhall 
have Ieifure to finifh my Book, and I have ftill much to fay : 
And in the Gallics of Spain, there is more fpare time than is re- 
quifite for that Bufineis, tho' I fhall not need much to Pen what 
remains; for I can, if need were, fay it all by Roat. Thou 
feem ft to be Ingenious, quoth Don Quixote. And unfortunate, 
quoth Gines ; fot Misfortunes ftill attend the beft Wits. They 
attend Knaves, quoth the Commiflary. I have already fpok- 
en to Mafter Commiflary, quoth Paffamonte, to go fair and 
loftly ; for the Lords did not give you that Rod, to abide us 
wretches that go here, but to condutft and carry us where his 
Majefty has commanded, or, by the life of- *tis enough that 
perhaps one Day we may know whofe A— is bkekeft. And 
let every one hold his peace, live well, and fpcak better, for 
we have had too much of this. The Commiflary held up his 
Rod to ftrike Paffamonte in anfwer to his Threats, but Don 
Quixote interpos’d, and intreated him not to ufe him ill, for it 
was not much that one who had his Hands bound, fhould have 
his Tongue fomewhat loofe, and then turning himfelf to the 
Slaves he faid ; 

I have gather’d from all you have faid, dear Brethren, that 
tho they punifh you for your faults, yet the pains you go 
to fufferdo not very well pleafe you, and that you march to¬ 
ward them with a very ill Will, and by force, and that per¬ 
haps the little Courage this fellow had on the Rack, the want 
of Money in the other, the little favour a tlvrd found, and 
finally the wrefted Sentence of the Judge, and not allowing of 
your juftification, have been the caufc of you.- Milery. All 
which prefents it fclf to my memory in (uch fort, that it per- 

L 3 iwades, . 
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fwades, bidsj and inforces me to perform that for youj for 
which Heaven fent me into the World, and made me profefs 
that Ohder of Knighthood which I follow, and that vow which 
I mad£ therein to favour and affift the needy, and thofe that 
are pppreffed by others more Potent. But for as much as I 
know that it is one of the Parts of Prudence, not to do that by 
foul means which may be compaf&d by fair ; I will intreat thete 
(Gentlemen your Guardians andCommiflary that they will pleafe 
toloofeand let ypu depart peaceably; for the King cannot want 
Others to ferve him upon a better fcore; for it feems tome 3 
rigorous manner of proceeding, to make Slaves of thofe whom 
God and nature created free. Efpecially good Sirs of the guard 
(added Don Quixote) (\nee thele poor Men have never commit¬ 
ted any offence againft you ? Let them anfwer for their Sins 
in the other World: There is a God in Heaven, who is not 
negligent in punifhing the Evil, nor rewarding the Good: And 
at is not decent, that honourable Perfpris Ihoula be the Executi¬ 
oners of other Men, fince they can neither gain nor lofe much 
by it. I demand this of you in this peaceable quiet manner, to 
the end that if you grant my requeft, I may have occafion to 
return you thanks; and if you will not do it willingly, then 
lhall this Lance and this Sword, guided by the invincible va¬ 
lour of my Arm force you to it. ‘ A pjeafant Piece of Nonfence, 
anfwer’d the Commiflary, what a Jeft he has made at laft, he 
would have us refign up to him the King's Slaves, as if we had 
any Authority to aifeharge them, or he to command it; po 
your way Sir in Gods Name, and fettle the Bafon on your 
Head fight, and do not go about to look for * three Feet in a 
Cat. Thou art a Cat, and a Rat, and a Knave, quoth Don 
Quixote: Andfo with word and a Blow, alfaulted him fp fud- 
denly, that without giving him leifure to defend himfelf, he 
ftruck him down to the Ground very fore Wounded with a blow 
of his Lance; and as Fortune would have it, this was he that 
had the firc-lock: the reft of the guard flood aftonifh’d at the 
unexpe<ftcd Accident; But at laft coming to themfeives, the 
Horle-mcn laid their Hands to their Swords, and the Foot-men 
ro their darts^ and all of them fet upon Don Quixote , who ex¬ 
pected them very quietly : And doubdefs he had been in great 
danger, if the Slaves perceiving the opportunity offer'd fo fit 

tiiwi, M i, nr.nr- mt»a imm him.— iiimhimi i iwJim _ L p LJ _■ 
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? A $pani(h Proverb to exprefs impertinency , the French fay 
better for our apprchcnfion , Do not feek, for five Legs in 
a mutton . • ' 

to 
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to recover their liberty, had not endeavour’d it by breaking the 
Chain they were linkd in. The Hurliburly was fuch, that the 
guards now began to run to hinder the Slaves from untying 
themfeives, then again to offend Don Quixote who aflaulted 
them j fo that they could do nothing confiderable to keep their 
Prifoners. Sancho for his part help’d to loofe Gives ofPaJfa- 
monte, who was the firft that got free into the Field without 
clog, and fetting upon the overthrown Commiflary, difarm'd 
him of his Sword and Piece, and now aiming at the one and 
then at the other with it, without difeharging, made all the 
guards fly the Field, as well for fear of Paffamonte's Piece, as 
alfo to fliun the marvellous fhower of Stones which the Slaves, 
now deliver’d, pour’d on them. Sancho was wonderful fad at 
this accident j for he fufpedled that thofe who fled, would go 
and give notice of the violence committed to the Holy Bro¬ 
therhood , which would prefently come out in Troops to feek 
the Delinquents, and fo he told his Mailer, defil ing him to be 
gone from thence immediately, and take fhelter in the Moun¬ 
tain which was hard by. It is well, quoth Don Quixote, | 
know now what is fit to be done: And fo calling together ail 
the Slaves who were in confufion, and had ftript the Commifla¬ 
ry naked, they came all about Jiim, to hear what he com¬ 
manded, to whom he faidit is the part of People well born 
to gratifie and acknowledge the Benefits they receive, ingrati¬ 
tude being one of the Sins that moft offends the higheft. This 
I have faid in regard, experience has made you fenfible of the 
favour you have receiv’d at my Hands, in return for which I 
defire, and it is my will, that all of you loaden with that Chain 
from which I even now freed your Necks, go prefently to 
the City of T obofo, and there prefent your felves before the 
Lady Dulcinea delTobofo, and recount to her, that her Knight 
of the Sorrowful AfpeSl > fends you thither to remember his fer- 
vice to her.- And relire to her at large the manner of your 
Freedom, and each particular of this Adventure, and that 
done you may go where you pleafe. Gincs de Pajfamonte 
anfwer’d for all the reft, faying ; That which you de¬ 
mand, good Sir, our Releafer, is moft impoffible to be 
perform’d, by reafon we cannot go all together through 
thefe ways, but alone and divided, each of us endeavouring to 
hide himfelf in the Bowels of the Earth, to the end we may 
not be found by the Holy Brotherhood, which will doubtlefs fet 
| out to feek for us: What you may and ought to do in 

; this exigent is, to change this feryice and homage of the 

Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, ipto a certain number of Ave Maries 
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•>nd Creed,, which we wiji fay for ypur intention.' and this is a 
r hmg rhat may be accomplilh’d by Night or by Day, running 
or refti g, m Peace or in War; but to think that we will a- 
gain take tip our Chains, or fer our fclves in the way of Tobofo 
is as unlikly as to make us believe, it is now Night, it being 
fcarce ten of the Clock in the Morning, and you may as'well 
b;d us run our Headsagainft a Wall, as require fuch a thine of 

“■.jvc^e 1 V ? w “ (quoth Don Qjtixote. throughly en- 
rag d) SsrSon of a Whore, Don GinefiUo of ParapMa, what ever 
thy name is, that thou (halt go thy felf alone with thy Tail be¬ 
tween thy Legs.and carry all the Chain on thy Neck .PafTamonte 
wno was naturally very Chpllerick, knowing that Don Ouix- 
ere was not very wife fince he had attempted fuch a defperac 
A-*, as to give them their Liberty, feeing himfelf thus abus’d, 
winkd on his Companions, and going a little afide, they lent ' 
fuch a ftower-of.Stoneson DonQtdxote, that he hadnoleifure 
to cover himfelf witbhis Buckler, and poor Roynante made no 
more account of the Spur than if his (ides had been made of 

.• rif/ l* T ^ hlr 'd his Afs, and by that means (heltred 
lumfelf from the dowd and fhower of Stones that pour’d upon 

both : Du ” Gi'** 0 '* could ^ cover himfelf fo well, but that a 
number ol Stone s (Iruck him in the Body with fuch force, that 
they overthrew him at laft to the Ground, and fcarce was he 
falirn when i he Student leapt upon him, and took the Bafon off 
his Head, and gave him three or four Blows with it on his 
Shoulders, and then heat it about the Ground till he almoft 
biorte it in Pieces. They took from him a (liort Caflbck, he 
wore upon his Armour, and thought to have taken away his 
otockins bnc that they were hindred by his Greves. From 
Snncno they took his Caflbck, leaving him in Cuerpo, and' 
ividing all the (foils of the Ba.tel among themfelvcsi 
tiny departed every one the way he pleas’d, in more care 
how to tv: ape the Holy Brother heed which they fear’d - 

than abrut lading themfclves v/irh the Iron Chain, and go- 

rng to preltnt themfeli es before the Lady Dukinea dot Tobofo 
The Ais and (jo ante ; Sancho and Don Quixote were left 
alone. 1 he Ais hood pen five, with his Head hanging down 
now and henfliakng his Ears, thinking the ftorm of Stones was 
not yet part, but that they (till bur’d about his Head, Rozinmtc 
lay overthrown by his Maftcr. for he alio had been (truck down 
with a Stone. Sancho in his under Garment, and dreading the 
• Biotl cr hood. Don Quixote very much fretting tofeeliim- 
Jclf (o miiusd by the lame Perfons he hadfo highly Oblig'd. 

• 

CHAP. 

. \ 
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CHAP. IX. 

Of what befel the famous Don Quixote in Sierra 
Morena, which was one of the rare Adventures 
that are related in this authentick Hiftory. 

T)0» Qj/ixote; feeing himfelf in fuch ill plight, faid to his 
. , Squire Sancho, I have often heard fay, that to do good to 

ttnthankM Men is like calling Waterinto the Sea. If I had be¬ 
ll- ? 'h® r n° U filld ft . t0 me > 1 mi ght weU have prevented all 
this trouble: But now it is paflr. Patience, and be P wifer ano- 

2 " i.Tl t 5 ° ™ ore take warning, quoth Sancho, 
than Ill turn Turk. But lincc you fay, that if you had be- 

had avoided ‘ his Mifchief; believe me now and 

^,?- rea , tcr * F ? r y° u ™ ft underftand, that no 
Knighthood or Chivalry is. of any Authority with the Holy Bro - 

STtefia ^ c , ares °ota Straw for aU the Knights Errant it, 

• r > ar l^ know, that methinks I hear their * Arrows 
b * about my Ears already. Sancho, thou art a natural Cow- 
ard, quoth Don Qutxote j but that thou may’ll not fay I am 
Obftinate, and neyer cake thy advice, I will follow thy Coun- 

^!,?h S J lm uV and D COnVC I ’n y , felf from chat fu T which thou fo 
much dread ft.. But it (hall be on Condition, that thou never 

ceil alive or dead to any mortal Creature, that I retir’d or with- 

?hvZ ™£t T °M S da r 8 ^ for fear; buc onl y t0 fac 'sfie 

thy requells. For if thou fay ft any other, thou wilt belye me 

BIHv!w fl r y „- An u f T ! h “ ve 7/ ime tl11 c^n, and from thence 
' , §* ve thee the lye,and fay thou ly ’ll,and (hall lye as oft- 

Ikr ,£ h ° U , f3y u ft ° r L do , ft t l link tIle contrary j fay no more on’r. 
r the only thought that I fhould withdraw my felf from any 

uc especially this in which there feems to be fome lit¬ 
tle ftiaddowof fear, makes me almoft refolve to ftay and here to 
expedt 3jonc, not only the Hob Brotherhood , which thou nam’ft 
and fear ft, but even the Brethren of the twelve Tribes , th e leven 
Macchabees , Caflor and Pollux, and all the other Brothers and 1 
Brotherhoods in the World. Sir, anfwer’d Sancho, retiring is 
not flying, nor is it Wifdom,to ftay when the danger exceeds all 


* The Holy Brotherhood ride with Crofs-bows and/hoot Arrows. 

hope: 
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hope:. >A^|pp^e'part of a wife Man to fave hlmfejf to Day 
for to^or^yi; and not to venture all in one Day. " AndJcnow' 
that tho' l apa but a rude Clown, yet for all that I underftana 
fomewhatof that which Men call good Management: And there¬ 
fore do not repent following my advice, but mount Uptfnante if 
you are able ; if not, I will help you, and follow me ; for my 
mind giv.es me we (hall now have more need of Heels than 
Hands. Don Quixote leap’d on his Horie, without anfwering 
a Word, and Sancho guiding him on his Aft, they both entred 
into that Part of f Sierra Morena that lay next them: Sancho 
defigning to crofs over it, and come out at Vifo or Almodovar 
del Camfo , and to ly hiafome Days among thpfe craggy and 
intricate Rocks, that they might not be found by the Holy Bro¬ 
therhood, if it fought after them. He was the more incourag’d 
fo to do, becaufe he law the Provifion he carry'd on his Als had 
efcaped fafe out of the Skirmifh with the Gally-flaves ; which 
lie look’d upon as a Miracle, confidering what care the Slaves 
rook to fearch and carry away all things with them.They came 
that evening into the very mid’ft and heart of the Mountain, and 
theVe Sancho thought fitteft to fpend the Night, nay and fome 
few Days, at leaft as long as their Victuals Iafted, and with this 
refolution they took up their Lodging among a number of Cork- 
Trees that grew between two Rocks. But fatal chance, which 
according to the Opinion of thofe that have not the light of 
Faith, guides, directs, and difpofes all things as it pleafes, or¬ 
dain'd, that the famous Cheat and Thief Gines de Paffamonte 
who was before deliver'd out of Chains by Don Quixotes Force 
and Folly, perfw^ded by the fear he conceiv'd of the Holy Bro¬ 
therhood, whom he had juft caufe to fear, refoiv’d to hide him- 
felf in that fame Moupfain, and his fortune and fears led him 
juft to the place whither it had fuft conduced Don Quixote and 
his Squire, juft at fuch time as he might know them, and they 
both fell afleep: And as ill-men are ever ingrateful, and ne- 
ceflity puts a Man to his Shifts, and the prefent relief is prefe¬ 
rable to any in expedition, Gines who was neither grateful nor 
honeft, refolv’d to fteal Sancho's Afs, making no account of 
Bg^inante as a thing neither faleable nor pawnable : Sancho flept 
foundly, and fo he ftole his Beaft, and was before Morning lq 
far from thence, that he fear'd not being found. Aurora appear’d 
rejovcing the Earth, and afflidiing Sancho , for he prefently 
mifs’d his Afs; and being left without him, began the moft 
fad and doleful Lamentation in the World ; in luch fort that 


t Sierra Morena is a very large Mountain in Spain. * 
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fie awak’d Don Quixote with his out-cries, who heard that he 
faid thus. r O .Child of my Bowels ; born in my own Houfe - 
fport of my Children ; comfort of my Wife ; and envy of mv 
Neighbours; eafeofmy Burdens; and in fhorc half my fup- 
port; For with and twenty Marvidies thou did’ft daily 
earn me, I defray’d half my expences! Don Qttixotc who 
heard the plaint, and knew the caufe, comforted Sancho with 
the beft Words he could devife, and delir’d him to have Pati¬ 
ence, promifingtogivehima Note, to receive three Afles at 
his hjoijfe out of five he had left there. Sancho comforted 
himfelf again with this promife, and dry’d up his tears, mode¬ 
rated his fighs; and gave his Mafter thanks for fo great a Fa¬ 
vour: And as they entred in farther among thofe Mo unta i ns 
cannot exprefs the joy of our Knight, to whom thofe pla- 
«s feem’d moft proper to atchieve the Adventures he fought for. 
They brought back into his Memory the marvellous Accidents 
that had befallen Knights Errant in fiich Solitudes and Defarts .* 
And he rode fo over-whelm’d and tranlported with thefe 
thoughts, that he remembred nothing elfe ; nor had Sancho any 
other care (after he was out of fear of being taken) but how to 
fill his Belly with fome of the relicks which yet remain’d of the 
Clerical fpoils; and fo follow'd his Mafter,taking now and then 
out of a Basket (which Hotfnante carry’d for want of the Afs) 
fome Meat, and with it lining his Paunch: And whil’ft he was 
thus employ’d, he would not have given a crofs to meet with 
any other Adventure, tho’ never fo honourable. But whilft he 
was thus buffed, he fpy’d his Mafter labouring to take up 
with the point of his Javelin, fome Bulk that lay on the Ground, 
and went towards.him to fee whether he needed his help juft at 
the time he lifted up a Male Pillion and a Portmantue faft 
to it, which were half rotten, or rather quite rotted by 
the Weather, yet they weigh’d fo heavy that Sancho’s a(- 
fiftance was requifite to take them upand ftraight his Mafter 
commanded him to fee what was in the Pormantue. Sancho 
obev’d with expedition, and tho’ it was Unit with a Chain and 
Pad-lock, through the parts that were torn he faw what was 
within, to wit four fine Holland-Shirts, and other Linnen both 
curious and clean: And befides a Handkercher, wherein was 
a good quantity of Gold : Which he perceiving faid, Blefled 
be all Heaven which has once prefentea to us a beneficial Ad¬ 
venture : And fearching further, he found a Table Book curi- 
oufly bound. This Don Quixote took of him, commanding 
“ ke eP Gold to himlelf ; for which rich favour Sancho 
jufs d his Hands: And taking out all the Linnen, he dapr it up 
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in the Bag of their Vidtuals. Don Quixote having rioted all 
thefe things, faid; I believe Sancho (and it can be no other) 
that feme Traveller having loft his way, paft. through this 
Mountain, and being met by Thieves, they flew him, and bu> 
ry’d him in this fecret Place. It cannot be fo, anfwer’d Sancho • 
for if they were Thieves, they would not have left this Money 
behind them. Thou fay’ft true, quoth Don Qttixotc, and there¬ 
fore I cannot conje&urc what it can be.- But flay a while,we will 
fee whether there beany thing written in thefe Table-book, by 
which we may trace and find but what we defire.Then he open’d 
it, and the firft thing that he found written in it, as it were a 
rough draught, but in a very fair Oharatfter, was a Song 
which he read aloud, that Sancho might alfo hear it, and was 
this which follows, 

’ '**•». 

SON G, 

i 


h 

Love’s fenfelefs , or He’s cruel, 
^ Or my grief s too mean and fmatt v 
4tnd the beauties of this Jewel 
For eternal Sorrow call• 


2 « 

Love’s all Mercy , if a God; 

Who my Heart with Wounds then Teats 
From an unrelenting J{pd ? 

Wounds, which yet my Soul reveres 

3 * 

Jf y fvteet PhyHis, jF acctife Thee 
Of the tort'ring Woes I feel, 

With falfe Charges I abtife Thee : 
Goodnefs cant produce filch id * 


4. 

Nor do They from Heav n proceed J 
I mufh certain Death endure : 

For the ill, whofe Qaufe is hid y 
Miracles alone can cure% 


There 
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i There is no making out any thing by thefe Vcrfes, quoth 
Sancho, unlefs that Filly you found there could carry von 
where you might be better inform’d. What Filly dolt thou 
talk of, faid Don Quixote? Methought, anfwer’d Saneho, you 
read fomething of a Filly there. Ir was Phillis, reply’d Don 
Shnxote, whicu is doubtlels the Name of the Lady, of whom 
the Author or this Sonnet complains^ who, to Ipeak the truth' 1 
feems to be a reafonable good Poet, or I am no Judge. * 
Why^then, quoth Sancho , belike you understand Poetrv 

U 1 1 °«, a r d m ? rC ' han th ° u think ' ft > quoth Don Qiiixote, 
as thou ihalt fee when thou fhalt carry a Letter from me to mv 

Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, written in Verfe from one end to the 
For I would have thee to know, Sancho, that all, or 
moft Knights Errant, in times paft, were great Verfifiers and 
Muficians- For thefe two Qualities, or graces as I may bet¬ 
ter term them, are inherent to amorous Knights Adventurers 

, 1 .. >« « nr Knights arenotlfo 

much adorn d with Words as they are rich in Conceits " I 
pray you read more, quoth Sancho ; for perhaps you may find 
iometh.ng that may fatisfie us. Then Don Qiiixote turn’d the 
Leaf, and laid, this isProfe, and feems to be a Letter. What 
Sir, a miflive Letter, quoth Sancho ? By the beginnig it looks 
more like a Love-Letter, quoth Don Qiiixote. I pray you 
then, quoth Sancho, read it aloud; for I take great delight in 
thele amorous things. I am content, quoth Don Qiiixote .- And 

readingic out, as Sancho had requefted, he found it was to 
this etrect. 

•T*# Yfalfe Protnife and my certain Misfortune, do carry me 
to JticB a Place, from thence thou fhalt fooner receive Newt 
Reafons of my juft Complaints. Thou haft 
dtfdain d me (O Ingrate) for one that has more, but not for me 
that is worth more than I am: But if Venue were aTreafure in e- 

1 mu,< lV ot env y ot ^ er Me* 1 * Fortunes, nor bewail my own 
Mijcrics. What thy Beauty ere fled, thy Actions have overthrown:' 
By it I ejleemd thee an Angel, and by thefe I certainly know 
thee to be but a Woman. ' Heft in Peace, (O, caufe of my War,) 
and Heav ngrant thy Spoufe's Frauds may fti/l be conceal'd, to the 

end thou mayJl not repent what thou did'ft, and I be revent d 
when Deprc it not. s 

Having read,the Letter, Don Qiiixote faid. We cart left 

fifth?, ?“• C r an b y ^ Verfes, what the Author is, farther 
than that he is feme forfaken Lover. And fo turning over all 
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the B6ok, he found other Verles and Letters* ibme of which 
he could read, arid others not. But the; purport of them all 
Was Complaints* Moans, Lamentations, delightful arid dole¬ 
ful Thoughts* Kiftdn^fs and Difdain, fome celebrated, and 0- 
thers deplor’d. , whil’ft Don Quixote turn’d over the Book, 
Sancho look’d Over the Portmantue, without leaving a corner 
of it, or of the Pillion unfearch’d, or a Seam unript, or a 
Lock ofXfool uncarded, that nothing might remain behind 
for want of care and induftry. Such was the covetous Itch, 
the Gold he found, which was above an hundred Crowns, 
had rais’d in him. And tho* he got no more than what he 
had found at firft, yet he made no accOupt ofhis flights in the 
blanket, his vomiting the Drench, the Bleffings of the Pack-* 
ftaves, the blows of the Carrier the lofs of his Wallet, and 
robbing of his Caflbck, arid all the Hunger, Thirft and Wea- 
rinefs, he had endur’d in the fervice ofhis good Lord and’Ma- 
ftcr, but thought #11 Well beftow’d, accounting himfelf lliffi- 
ciently paid by the Gift receiv’d of the Money they found. 
The Knight of the Sorrowful Afpeft was vety defirous to know 
who was the Owner of the Fortmantue, conjecturing by the 
Sonnet and Letter, the Gold and Lirinen, that the.Lover was 
fome Man of Worth, whom the difdairi and unkindnefs of 
his Lady had, reduc’d to defpair. But by reafon no Body ap- 

E ear’d in that inhabitable and defart Place, by whom he might 
e inform’d, he thought of it rio more, but only rode on, With¬ 
out chufing any other way than that which pleas’d Hpynante 
to travel, who took the plaineft and eafieft, his Matter ima¬ 
gining he could not mil's fome ftrange Adventure in that For- 
reft.’ 

And as he rode on with this Conceit, he faW a Man on 
the top of a little Mountain that flood juft before, his Face, 
leap from Rock to Rock, and Tuft to Tuft, with wonderful 
adiyity. It appear’d to him that he was naked, had a black 
-pad thick Beard, his Hair bufhy $ his Feet and Legs bare ; 
his Thighs cover’d with a pair of Hofe, which feem’dto be 
of murry Velvet, but fo torn that they difcover’d hisFlelh in 
many Places: His Head was bate; . apd tho* he part by as 
fwiftly as has been related, yet did the Knight of the Sorrow* 
ful Afpetit, obferve all thefe particulars * and notwithftanding 
his Endeavours, could not follow him$ for it was not in 
Jiptfnante 9 s Power, in that weak ftatehe was in, to travel fo 
fwiftly among thofe Rocks, chiefly being naturally floW and 
flegmatick. - . , h . • . ... . * .1 

Don Quixote, after lpying him/ inftantly imagin’d him. to bo 

tho 
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the Owner of the Pillion and Portmantue; and therefore re * 4 
foly’d to goon in fearchof him, tho’ he fpent a whole Year a- 
bout it among thofe Mountains ; and commanded Sancho to 
compafs the one fide of the Mountain, and he would go about 
the other 5 and, quoth he, it may fall Put, that by thefe means 
we may meet with that Man, who vaniflul fo fuddenly out of 
our fight. 

I cannpt do fo, quoth Sancho ; for if I am but a Yard from 
you. Fear prefently affaults me with a thoufand Vifions and 
Terrors, and let this be a warning to you, that you may ne¬ 
ver hereafter feparate me a Fingers breadth from you. . It (hall 
be fo, faid the Knight of the Sorrowful Afpetil : And I am vc* 
ry glad thou do’ft thus build upon my Valour, which lhall ne* 
ver fail thee, tho’ thy very Soul fhould ; and therefore follow 
me leafurely, or as thou can’ft, and make two Profpedtive 
Glaffes of thy Eyes, for we will give a turn about this little 
Rock, and perhaps we may meet with this Man, whom we 
faw evn now, who doubtlefs can be no other than the Own* 
er of our Booty. 

To Which Sancho reply 1 ’d, it were much better not to find 
him: For if we fhould meet him, and he happen’d to be the 
Owner of this Money, it is moft evident I mutt reftore it 
him ; and therefore it is better, without ufing this unprofitable 
Induftry,* to let mepoflefs it bona fide, 9 t ill the true Lord Ihall 
appear by iome means lefs curious and diligent; Which per¬ 
haps may fall out when it is all. fpent ; and then where it is not 
to be had, the King mufi lofe his Rjght. 

Thou art deceiv’d, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for fince 
we furmife who is the Owner, we are bound to feek for^ and 
reftore it to him; dnd tho’ we would not feek him out, the 
vehement fufpition we have of it, makes us Pofleflors, mala 
fide, and renders us as blameable, as if he whom we imagine 
were really the Owner of it; So that, Friend Sancho, be* 
not griev’d to feek him, for the trouble thou fhalt eafe me of 
if we find him. This faid, he (purr’d Bg^inante, an Sancho 
follow’d him; And having compafs’d a part of -the Moun¬ 
tain* they found a littlo ftream, where there lay dead, and half 
devour’d by Dogs and Crows, a Mule faddl’d and bridl’d, 
all which the more confirm’d their fufpicion, that he who fled 
was Owner of the Mule and Pillion. And as they look’d on 
it, they heard a Whittle, much like to that which Shepherds 
uie among their Flocks, and prefently appear’d at their' lefc 
hand, a great number of Goats, after whom the Goat-herd 
that kept them, who was atri&ged Man, follow’d on the top 

of 
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of the Mountain; and Don Quixote call’d out to him, defiring 
he would come down to them; who anfwerd as loud, asking 
who had brought them into thofe Defarts, rarely trodden by 
any but Goats, Wolves, or other Savage Beafts, which fre¬ 
quented the Mountains ? Sancho anfwer’d him. That if he 
would come down where they were, they would give him at> 
count of it. 

The Shepherd came down to the Place where Don Quixote 
was, and faid, I dare lay a Wager you are looking upon the 
Hackney-Mule that lies dead there in that Bo.ttom, and in 
good Faith (he has lain there thefe fix Months; Tell me, 
have you not met the Owner of her hereabouts. We have 
met none, quoth Don Quixote y but found a Pillion and Port- 
mantue not far from hence. I found the fame too, reply’d 
the Goat-herd, but I would never take it up, nor Come, near 
it, lor fear unluckily I (hould be fome time or other call'd in 
queftion for it, as if I had ftoln it; for feldom lies the De» 
vil dead in a Ditch y and a Man often (tumbles there the Way 
is plained. So fay I, quoth Sancho , for I found it too, but 
Would not come within a Stones throw of it, where I left it, 
and there it is as it was ; for I would not hate a Dog with a 
Bell at my Tail . Tell me, honeft Man, quoth Don Qyixote, 
doft thou know who if the Owner of thefe things ? What,I 
can fay, anfwerd the Goat-herd, is, that about fome fix 
Months ago, little more or left, there came to a certain Sheep- 
fold fome three Leagues off, a young Gentleman of comely 
Mien and Prefence, mounted on that very Mule that lies dead 
there, and with the fame Pillion and Portmantue you fay 
you met with, but touch'd not. He ask'd of us, which wasf 
the moft hidden and inacceflible part of the Mountain ? And 
we told him rhat this wherein we are And it is true; for if 
you went but half a League farther, perhaps you would not 
find the way out again with cafe; And I do much wonder 
how you could find the way hither, for there is neither Road 
nor Path to guide you to this Place. I fay then, that thfe 
young Man, as foon as he. heard our Anfwer* turn’d his Mule, 
and travel’d towards the Place we (hew’d him, leaving us all 
much taken with his Perfon, and aftonilh’d at his Queftion j 
and he made towards the Mountain : After that, we faw 
him not fipr feveral days, ’till by chance one of our Shepherds 
came by \vith our Provifion of Vi&uals, to whom he drew 
near; without fpeaking a word, and having kick’d and bang’d 
him foundly, went to the Aft that carried our Victuals, and 
taking away all the Bread and Gheeie there was^ fled into the 
Mountain with wonderful fpeed. 
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When we heard of this, fome of us Goat-herds^ went in 
fearch of him, and (pent almoft two days in the moft folitary 
Parts of this Mountain feeking, and at laft found him lurking 
in the hollow of a very tall and great Cork-tree ; who, as 
foon as he perceiv’d us, came forth to meet us very foberly : 
His Apparel was all torn, his Viftge disfigur'd, and feorcli'd 
with the Sun, fo as we could fcarce know him again, were 
it not that we remember'd his Apparel, tho* rent, by which 
we underftood he was the Man we fought for. He fainted 
us courteoufly, and told us in few words, but very fenfibly, ! 
that we ought not to admire to fee him go about in that man¬ 
ner, for he was oblig'd to it, to perform a Pennance enjoin'd 
him for his many Sins. We pray’d him to tell us what he 
was ; but could never perfwade him to it. We alfo defir'd 
of him that whenfoever he had any need of Meat (without 
which he could not live,) hefhould tell us where we might 
find him, and wc would bring it him with care and good 
will; and that if he did not like this Offer, he would acleaft 
come and ask ir, and not take it violently, as he had done be¬ 
fore from our Shepherds. He thank'd us very much for our 
offer, begg'd pardon for what was paft, and promis'd to ask it 
from thenceforward for God's fake, without giving anoyance 
to any one. As for his dwelling or place of abode, he faid,' 
he had no other than that where Night overtook him, and 
thus ended his Difcourfe with fuch bitter Tears, that the 
Hearts of us that heard him, muft have been of Stone, if we 
had not bore him company in them, confidering in what a con¬ 
dition we firft faw him and what he was then reduc'd to. For 
as I faid, he was a very comely and graceful young Man, and 
(hew’dby his courteous and orderly Speech, that he was Well 
born, and a Coarc-like Perfon : For tho' all we were Clowns 
that heard him, his gentile carriage was fuCh as would make 
him known, even to rudenefs it feif: And being at the belt 
of his Difcourfe,■ he (tope and grew filent, fixing his Eyes on 
the ground a good while, during which we alfo ftood ftill in 
a maze, expe&ing what that diftradion would end in, but 
with no little compaffion for him; for we eafily perceiv'd that 
fome mad Fit had ieiz’d him, by his fearing and fix’d gazing 
on the Earthy without once moving his Eye-lids ; and at other 
times by the (hutting of them, the biting of his Lips, and 
bending of his Brows. But foon after he pur. us our of rdf' 
doubt himfelf; for rifingfrom the Ground (whereon he had 
thrown himfelf a little before) with great fury, he fell upon’ 
him that fate next him, wiififueh Fury and Rage, that if we 
had not taken him off, he would have beaten/and torn hint 
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o pieces with his Teeth ; and all this he did, faying O 
treacherous Ferdinand, here, here thou flialr pay for the Injury 
thou didft me ; thefe Hands. ihaJI rend out the Heart which is 
the Harbour and Recepticleof all wickednefs, but efpecially 
of Fraud and Deceit: And to thefe he added other words all 
tending to revile that Don Ferdinand, upbraiding him with 
Treachery and Falfliood. At laft, not without much trouble 
we took our Fellow from him, and he without faying one' 
word more left us, pierc’d into the Wood, running over Bulli¬ 
es and Brambles, lb that it was impoifible for us to follow 
him. By which we gather d that his madnels came upon him' 
by fits, and that fome Perlon, whole Name is Ferdinand, had 
done him fome ill turn, of fuch confequence as has brought 
him to this pafs. All which has been fince confirm’d, by his 
often coming down to meet the Shepherds, fometimes to ask 
of them what they have to eat, and others to take it from them 
by force; for when his fit of madnefs comes upon him, tho’ 
the Shepherds freely oiler him Meat, he will not take it 
without beating them; and when he is in his right Senfes,he 
asks it tor God s fake, with Courtefie and Humanity, and re¬ 
turns many thanks, and that not without Tears. And in 
truth, Sirs, I tell you, quoth the Goat-herd, that I and four 
others, two of which are my Men, the other two my Friends 
refolv d jefterday to feek till we found him, and then either by 
force or fair means, we will carry Tiim to the Town of Al¬ 
modovar, which is but eight Leagues from hence, and there 
we will have him cur’d, if his Difeafe is curable, or we (hall 
learn what he is, when in his Wits, and whether he has any 
Friends to whom notice of his misfortune may be given. 
This is. Sirs, all I can fay concerning that which you ask of 
me $ and you muft underftand that the Owner ofthofe things 
you faw in the way, is the very fame whom you faw pafs by 
you fo naked and nimble: For Don Qtiixote had already told 

him how he faw that Man pafs by tripping along the Moun- 
* tain. 

Don Quixote was aftonifh’d at the Goat-herds Tale, and 
the more earneft to know who that mad Man was, and there¬ 
fore refolv d, as he had defign’d before, not to leave any Den 
or Corner of the Mountain unfearch’d ’till he had found him. 
.but rorcune order d the matter better than he expedfced ; for,, 
that vuy moment the mad Man appear’d in the cleft of a 
Kock, oppofitc to the Place where they ftdod talking, and 
came towards them, mutterng fomething to himfelf, which 
could not be underftood clofe by him, much lefs at a diflance* 
His Apparel was fuch as has been deferib’d, only with this 

difference, 
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difference; a$ Don Qjtixoie perceiv’d when he drew near that 
hebad on an Amber-kather Wafficoat, but ragged, by which he 
jnferrd.phache whowas fo habited, could be no mean Peribn 
When the young. Man came to. the Place where they dif- 
pours d, hefaluted them with a hoarfe Voice, but courteoufly. 
Don Qjuxote return d him his Salutation with no lefs civilitv • 
and alighting from ^o^inante > advanc d to imbrace him with 
.»f 8° od grace and deportment, and held him a good while clofe 
between his Arms, as if he had known him a long time. The 
otjier, whom we may call The ragged flight of the 'Scurvy 
Figure, as well as Don Quixote the Kjright of the Sorrowful At- 
t ea ,K hc j iad permitted himfelf to be embrac’d a while, 
ftepd alutle offfrpm our Knight, and laying his Hand on his 
Shoulders, began to behold him earneftly, as one defirous to 
call to mind whether he had ever feen him before; perhaps 
no lefs admiring to fee Don Quixote s Figure, Shape, and 
Arms, than Don Qjitxote to.vicw him. In fine, the firft that, 
fpoke afrer unbracing, was the ragged Knight, and faid as 
lhall be round m the next Chapter. 


CHAP. X. 

jl (Continuation of the Adventure of Sicrrsi 

Morcna. 

♦x 

TT H E Hiftory tells us, that Don Quixote attentively gave 
J- ear to the wretched Knight tf the Re.ck, who (poke to 
lum in this manner. Truly good Sir, whatfoever you be for 
I know you not, I return you thanks for the Signs of Aftednon 

• and Courtefie you have us d towards me; and heartily wifli 
I were in a condition to ferve you with more than my 
bare good will, m return for the Kindnefs you have exprefs’d 
towards me by vour courteous reception; but my ill Fate has 

left me nothing but good Wilhes, wherewith to requite Civi- 

• litics done me. 

. S °8‘' eac is my Inclination, reply’d Don Quixote, to ferve 

72 ?*. ffj was h,11 y te J° lv d never to depart diefe Mountains 
till I had found you, and known from your own Mouth, whe¬ 
ther there might be any Remedy found to eafe the Grief, this 
your lo unufual a kind of Life argues, does poflefs your Soul; 
and if it were requifitc ro feek it, I wou ld do it with all pol- 
lible diligence j And if your Misfortunes were fuch asadmit- 
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ted of no redrefs, I intended to join with you in yoifr Sorrows 
and Complaints, for it is fome comfort in AfHi&ion to b^^pi- 
ty'd. And if this my good intention deferves any return of 
Civility, I befeech you by all that I fee you are Matter of, 
and conjure you by the thing you moft love, or have lov’d in 
the World, to tell me who you are, and the caufe that has 
na° y, d you to come to live and die in thefe Solitudes like a 
brute Beaft 5 fince you live among them, fo much eftrang’d 
from your own nature, as appears byyour Perfon and Garb* 
And I vow, quoth Don Qjuxote, by the higlv Order of Chi¬ 
valry, which I, tho* unworthy, ana a Sinner, have receiv’d ; 
and by the Profeffion of a Knight Errant, that if you oblige 
me in this, I will affift you as becomes me, either redrafting 
your Grievance if curable, or joining with you in bewailing 
it, as I have promis’d. The Knight of the Hocl^ hearing thele 
Words come from him of the Sorrowful 4 fpe£t y did nothing 
but look him over from Head to Foot, and after he had fully 
View’d him, faid. If you have any thing to eat, I pray you 
give it me for God’s fake, and after I have eaten, I will fa- 
tisfie your Defire in requital for-the many Courtefies and un- 
deferv a Profers you have made me. Immediately Sancho and 
the Goat-herd, the one out of his Bag, and the other of his 
Scrip, took Meat,wherewith the raggedKnight fatisffd his Hun¬ 
ger, eating What they gave him, like a diftradted Perfon, clap¬ 
ping in mouthfuls one upon another, and feem’d rather to cram* 
them down than fwallow ; and whilft he eat, neither he nor 
they that look’d on fpoke a word. As foon as he had done 
eating, he made Signs to them to follow him, as they did, 
and he led them to a little green Meadow that was hard by, 
juft upon the turri of a Rock. Being come thither, he lay 
down upon the Grafs, as the reft did, and all without fpeaking 
one word, ’till the Ragged Knight, after fetling himfeif, faid. 
If you defire. Gentlemen, that in few words I fhould relate 
to you my incredible Misfortunes, you muft promife that you 
will not interrupt me, either by asking Queftions, or any o~ 
ther means, for whenever you ao, that moment breaks off the 
Relation. Thefe Words of our Ragged Knight, put Don 
Qyixotc in mind of the Tale his Squire had told him, where 
he err’d in the Account of his Goats that had pafs’d the River, 
for which caufe the Story was ne’re ended. But to return to 
our Ragged Man, he faid $ This Precaution now I ufe, is 
to the end I may briefly run over the relation of my Misfor¬ 
tunes ; for the calling them to mind again, is of no oilier ufe 
than to increafe the old, by adding of new Misfortunes to 
them, and the fewer your Queftions are, the foonerfhall I. 

hav$ 
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have finilh’d my lamentable difeourfe j and yet I defign not to 
pafs over any eflential Point, but fully to fatisfie your defires. Don 
Qinxote in his own, and his Companions names, promis’d to per- 

form his requeft, whereupon he began his relation in this 
manner. 

_ My name is Cardenio , the place of my Birth, one ofthebeft 
Cities wAmalu%ia> my Family * noble, my Parents rich, and 
my Misfortunes fo great, that I believe my Parents havee’re this 
deplor d, and my:kindred bewail d them ; as not able with all 
their Wealth to eafe them j for the goods of fortune are but of 
lttiall force to remedy the difafters that come from Heaven. 
There liv d in the fame Country a heavenly Creature, on whom 
love had beftowd all the Perfections I could wifli : So great is 
the Beauty of Lufcinda , a Damzel as noble and rich as I, but 
m ? 1 [ e an<a lefs conftant then was due to my honou- 

ra e Defigns. I lov d and ador’d this Lufcinda y almoftTroin my 
very infancy, and (he no lefs affected me, with all the integri¬ 
ty and good will her tender Years were capable of. Our Pa¬ 
rents knew of our mutual Love, which was no way difpleafino: 
to them, as being fenfible we propos’d to our felves no other 
end but Matrimony •, a thing which the equality of our Blood 
a “.^ubftance, did of it felf almoft invite us to. Out age and 
affection mcreasd in fuch fort, as it Teem'd fit to Lufcindas 
rather, upon good Considerations, to forbid me frequenting his 
Houfe any longer much after the manner of the Parents of 
that T hsle fo much celebrated by Poets. This prohibition on¬ 
ly ferv d to increafe the flame, and heighten defire, for tho' it 
filenc d our Tongues, yet could it not put a flop to our Pens, 
which we ufe with more freedom to exprefsthe fecret thoughts of 
the Heart,for the prefence of the lov’d ObjccSt often diftrad:s,and 
ftrikes dumb, the boldeft Tongue and moft fettled Refolution. 
U Heavens! How many Letters have I writ to her ? What 
kind and modeft anfwers have I receiv’d ? How many Songs 
and amorous Verfes have I compos’d, in which my Soul declar'd 
andpubliflid its Paflions,expreisd its ardent Defires reprefen. 
ted to us memory pafthappinefs, and delighted its will withithe 
thoughts of Bids. In fhort, finding my felf fpent, and that my 
very Soul pin d with the defire of feeing her, I refolv’d at once 
to execute that which I thought molt effectual for compaf- 
fing my End, which was to ask her of her Father for my Wife, 
as in fine I did. He anfwer’d. That he thank'd me for the 
honour I did him, and the value I fet upon his Daughter, biic 
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that finite'my Father was living; it belong'd to him properly tG 
hiiike that Propofaly forunlefs it were done by. his confent and 
with his ^vomtion,Lt{fcinda was not a Perfonto be taken away 
or bellow’d underhand, or by ftcalth. I return’d thanks for his 
favpur, all he faid appearing very reafonable, and not doubting 
but my Father would agree to it as foon as I acquainted him 
with it. Therefore I went that moment to inform my Father 
with my defire, and coming into the Room where he was, found 
him with a Letter open in his Hand, which before I could 
{peak a word he gave me, and faid, By that Letter Gardenia 
you will underhand how willing Duke Richard is to oblige, 
you. This Duke Richard, as I fuppofe, you know already Gen¬ 
tlemen, is a Grandee of Spain, whofe Dukedotn is feated in the 
belt part of all Andalusia. I took the Letter and read it, which 
appear'd fo prefling, that I my felf thought it would be ill done, 
if my Father did not arifwer the contents of it, which was in¬ 
deed, that he flionld prefently fend me to his Court, that I 
might be Companion; and not Servant, to his eldeft Son; and 
that he Would oblige hitiifelf to advance me to fuch Preferments 
as might be anfwerable to the value and efteem he had for me. 
I ran over the whole Letter, and was ftruck dumb at thread¬ 
ing of it, but chiefly hearing my Father fay, Cardenio , thou 
mud be gotie within thefe two Days, to latisfie the Dukes de¬ 
fire ; and give thanks to Almighty God, who has thus put thee 
into the way to rife as I know thou deferv’ft. To this he added 
fomtr Fatherly Advice, and Inftru&ions. The time came when 
I was to depart, I fpoke with Lufcinda one Night, told her 
what had happen'd, and the fame I did to her Father, defiring 
him to, wait a few Days, before, he difpos’d of her, till I could 
fee what it was, Duke Richard requir’d of me. He promis d lb 
to dp, and Ihe confirm'd it'with a thoufand Oaths, and fainting 
Fits. In'fine, I came to Duke Richard’s Court,and wasfo friendly 
r^eiy’d and entertain’d by him, that even then Envy began to 
play her Part, the old Servants immediatly growing jealous of 
me, as believing the kindnefs the Duke exprels’d to me would 
redound to their Prejudice. But he that rejoyed moft at my 
coming was, a fccond Son of the Duke’s, call’d Ferdinand, who 
was Young, Gallant, very Comely, Liberal and Amorous; 
who'tyithln a fliort while after my coming, was fo much tny 
Friend,.that every po^y took notice of it. And tho ? the elder 
lov’d and refpeded me, yet all was nothing ro the kindnefs Don 
Ferdinand ifhew’d me. Now," as among Friends, there is no 
fecret but what they will reveal to one another, and my inti¬ 
macy with Dm Ferdinand being become abfolute Friendlhip, 
he could not forbear imparting all his Thoughts to me, and a- 

mong 
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mong them his Love which a little difeompos’d him. He was 
in Love with a Farmer’s Daughter that was his Fathers Valla I, 
and her Parents were extraordinary Rich., flic her felf was lo 
Beautiful, Referv'd, Difcrect and Modeft, that no Man could 
tell which of thefe good Qualities ihe excclfd in. Thefe Per¬ 
fections of the beautiful Country Maid, fo far prevail’d upon 
Don Ferdinand , that he refolv'd, for the compafling his ends 
on the Maid, to promife her Marriage. I being oblig’d to him 
for his friendihip, endeavour’d to diflwade him ; ufing the moft 
powerful Arguments and Examples to that purpofe, but per¬ 
ceiving he was nothing mov'd, I refolv'd to acquaint his Father 
with it. But Don Ferdinand like a crafty and difereet Perfon 
was aware of me, and fufpebled the Matter, thinking that as 
d faithful Servant, I could not conceal a thing fo difadVantage- 
ous to the Duke my Matter’s Honour, and therefore to blind 
and deceive me, he faid. He knew no better way to put out 
of his Mind that beauty that fubdu’d him, than by ablcnting 
hitnfelf for a few Months, and that to this purpofe he would 
have us go to my Fathers, pretending to the Duke, that he 
was going to fee and buy fome Horfcs in the City where I 
was Born, which affords the bell in the World. No Yooner I 
heard thefe words then (led away by my own Inclination) tho* 
his pretence had not been lo honourable, I fliould certainly have 
approv’d of it as one of the bell Projects that could be imagin’d, 
becaufe it furnilh’d fo fit an opportunity of returning to fee my 
Lufcinda . This mov’d me to approve of his defign, and to en¬ 
courage him to proceed, advifing him to go about it as foon as 
polfiblc, becaufe abfence would work its eficbl, tho’ afleeftions 
were never fo well Rooted. When he told me what has been 
faid, as was afterwards known, he had enjoy’d the Country 
Maid upon promife of making her his Wife, and he 
wanted an opportunity to di{cover it with* falery, appre¬ 
hending what the Duke his Father might do when he 
came to the knowledge of this mad -Addon. Well ic 
happen’d, that as for the molt part, the Love of young 
Men is nothing but Lull, which , aiming at no ocher 
end but Pleafure, as foon as it has obtain’d it, expires; and that 
which feem'd to be Love yaniihes, becaufe it Cannes go be¬ 
yond the bounds prefcrib'd to it by nature, whereas true v Love 
has no fuch boundaries allign'd it. I mean, that ns loon as 
Don Ferdinand had enjoy’d the.Country Maid, delire ceas’d, 
and his Paflion grew cold; and as before he pretended to ableut 
himfelfto cure ic, now he endeavour’d it in enrnefe, that he 
might not fulfil his promife. The Duke gave him leave to go, 
and commanded me to bear him Company. We came to my 
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City, where my Father entertain’d him like himfelf. I f aw 
Lufcinda, and then my paffion reviv’d (tho’indeed it had neither 
been dead nor mortify’d) and acquainted Don Ferdinand (alas, 
to my total-ruin) with it, becaule I thought it not lawful by 
the rules of:fnendlhip to conceal any thing from him : I com¬ 
mended to him, the Beauty, Wit, and Difcretion of Lufcinda, 
in fuch ample manner, that my praifes rais’d in him a defire to 
ee a young Lady adoin d, and inrich d with lb rare endow¬ 
ments : This his defire I (to my misfortune) fatisfy’d, fhewine 
her to him one Night by the light of a Candle, at a Window 
where we two were wont to confer together. He faw her, and 
luch a fight it was as blotted out the remembrance of all the 
beauties he had ever feen before. He was ftruck Dumb: loft his 
denies, and ftood wholly in a rapture, and in fliort as defperatly 
in Love as by the fequel of my difmal Story will appearf And 
the more to inflame his defires, a thing which I fearfully avoided, 
and only di (cover d to Heaven, fortune fo order’d It, that he 
found one of her Letters, in which fhedefir’d me to ask her of 
her Father for my Wife, and it was fo ingenious, modeft, and 
amoroufly penn d, that after reading it he faid, Lufcinda alone 
enjoy d all the ornaments of Beauty, and Judgment, which were 
divided mnong all the other Women in the World. True it is 
that tho I was fatisfy’d how great reafon Don Ferdinand had to 
commend Lufcinda, yet I did not like to hear thofe praifes out 
of his Mouth, and therefore began to fear ancl fufpeft him, be- 
caulehe let pafs never; a moment without fomc mention of 
Lufcinda, and would ftill himfelf begin the Difcourfecwere the 

T r r° far fcl ^ e d, a thing which rows’d in me feme 
o f jealoufie j not that 1 lulpedled Lufcinda' s conftancy, but 
yet my Fate made me fear the very thing which (he feem’d to 
aiiure me of. Don Ferdinand endeavour’d to read all the Pa¬ 
pers 1 lent to Lufcinda, or fhe to me, pretending he took extra¬ 
ordinary delight in the witty conceits of us both. It fell out, 
diat Lufcinda haying ask d me to lend her a Book of Knicht 
Errantry to read flic being mightily addi&ed to ir, and the 
Book being that of Ajnadis de Gau/c. 

*J ad D . m fkdxatc well heard him mention Books of 

K’iT " rep V 1 ’ If liad > S ood Sir > but once 
told me at the beginning of your relation, that your Lady Lu- 

fcinda afteded the reading of Knightly Adventures, you heed¬ 
ed not have us d any Tropes or Figures to make me conceive the 
excellency of her Wit, winch would not have been fo perfect 
had it not found that guftm fuch delightful reading, fo that for 

WvV* l iperfll J 0 \v- tO r fc , more words to declare to me her 

Beauty, Worch, and Wit, for by her inclination I allow her to 

be 
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be the moft beautiful and compleat Lady upon the Earth, I 
wifli Sir, you had fent her with Amadis de Gattle, the good 
Knight Don Ftiyicl of Greece, for I am fure, the Lady Lufcinda 
would have taken great delight in Garayda and Daraya, and in 
the witty conceits of the Shepherd Darinci, and in thofe admi¬ 
rable Verfes of his Bucolicks, fung and rehears’d by him with 
fuch grace, difcretion and liberty. But a time may come 
when this fault may be mended, if it fhall pleafe you to come 
with me to my Village; for there I can furnifli you with three 
hundred Books, which are my Soul’s greateft comfort, and the 
entertainment of my Life; tho’ I now verily believe none of 
them are left, thanks be to the malice of evil and envious En¬ 
chanters. And I befeech you to pardon me this tranfgrcllion of 
our firft Promife not to interrupt your Difcourfe j for when I 
hear any mention made of Chivalry or Knights Errant, it is no 
more in my power to forbear fpeaking of them, than in the Sun¬ 
beams to ceafe warming, or in the Moon’s producing Moifture. 
And therefore I beg pardon, and that you will go on with your 
Story, which is the bufinels in Hand. 

Whil’ft Don Quixote fpoke thofe words, Cardcnio hung his 
Head on his Breaft, Teeming extream penfive, and tho’ Don 
Quixote twice defir’d him to proceed, yet neither did he lift up 
his Head, or anfwer a word, till at laft, after he had ftood a ‘ 
good while muling, he held up his Head and faid ; It cannot 
out of my Head, nor can any Man in the World perfwade 
me, or make me believe the contrary, and he were a Coxcomb 
that did not think and believe, that the wicked Knave Maftcr 
Elifibat the Barber, was not kept by Queen Madafima as her 
Stallion: Hold there, Gods-Filh, reply’d Don Quixote in a 
rage, rapping out an Oath as he us’d to do, that’s down right 
Malice, or rather Knavery. For Queen Madajima was a very 
ijoble Lady, and it ought not be prefum’d that fo high a Prin- 
cefs would play the Whore with a Quack, and whoever thinks 
the contrary, lies like an errant Villain, as I will give him to 
underftand a Horfe-back or a Foot, arm’d or unarm’d, by 
Night or by Day, or as he bell likes. Cardcnio gaz’d on him 
earneftiy ; whil’ft lie fpoke thofe words, his mad"' Fit had feijs’d 
him, and he was in no condition to go on with his Story, nor 
would Dm Quixote have heard ir, lie was fo offended at what 
the other had faid of Queen Madafima. It was a ftrange thing, 
for he ftood up in defence of her as if (he had been his true na¬ 
tural and leige Lady,. his curs’d Books had fo diftraifled him. 
Cardcnio therefore being mad, rr.d hearing the Lye given him, 
befides the name of Villain, and other courlc Language, lip 
likd not that familiarity, but lay’d hold of a Stone that was 
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by him,’ and with it gave Don Quixote fuch a blow on the Sto¬ 
mach, that he knock'd him down upon his back. Sancho Pang# 
feeing his Mafter fo roughly handl'd, fet upon the Mad-man 
with his double Fill ; and the ragged Man receiv’d him in fuch 
fort, that he overthrew him too at his Feet with one Cuff, and 
then mounting upon him, workt him with his Feet like a piece 
of Dough : The Goat-herd who thought to fuccour him, was 
like to have far'd no better. And after he had overthrown and 
beaten them all very well, he went his way, and entred into 
the Wood very quietly. ^ Sancho , arofe, and being in- a rage 
to fee himfelf fo belabour’d without caufe, ran upon the Goat¬ 
herd to be revenged on him, faying he was in the fault, for 
not giving them warning, that the Mans raving Fits did 
take him fo at times ; for had they been told of it, they might 
have Hood all the while on their Guard. 

The Goat-herd anfwer'd, he had already inform’d them of 
it, and if he had not heard him it was none of his fault, Sancho 
Fanga reply d, and the Goat-herd anfwer’d him again, and the 
end of words was the beginning of blows, for they laid hold of 
their Beards, and fo belabour'd one another, that if Don Quixote 
had not pacify'd them, they would have torn one another to 
pieces, Sancho< ftill holding the Goat-herd faft, faid. Let me 
alone, Sir Knight of the Sorrowful AfpeEl ; for on this Man who 
is a Clown as I am my felf, and no dubb’d Knight, I may 
fafely rake fatisfa&ion of the wrong he has done me, by fight- 
ing with him hand to hand like an honourable Man. It is true, 
quoth Don Quixote , but I know he is no way to blame for what 
hashapned. So laying he appeas'd them, and again ask’d the 
Goat-herd, whether it were pofllble to meet once more with 
Cardcnio $ for he was exceeding delirous to know the end of his 
Story. 

The Goat-herd again repeated what he had faid at firft, to 
wit, that he knew not any certain Place of his abode • but if 
he ftay’d any while thereabouts, he would at foine time meet 
him either in his mad or ferious Humour. 
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CHAP. XI. 

, i 

Of the flrange Adventures that befel the knight 
of la Mancha, in Sierra Morena; and of 
the pennance he did there , in imitation of Bel- 
tenebros. 

T\On Quixote took leave of the Goai> herd, and mounting once 
^ again on Hp^mante, commanded Sancbo to follow him, 
who obey’d with a very ill, will; and thus they Travelled eafily 
towards the thickeft and rougheft part of all the Mountain, and 
Sancbo was impatient to difeourfe with his Maftcr, and there¬ 
fore wifli’d in his heart he would once begin, that he might not 
tranfgrefs his commandment of filence impos’d on him, but at 
laft no longer able to contain him lei f, he faid to him ; Good 
Sir Don Quixote, I pray you give me your Blcffing and Leave , 
for I defign from this very place to return to my Houfe, my 
Wife and Children, with whom I fhall at leaft be allow’d to 
reafbn and fpeak my pleafure; for you would have me keep 
you Company through thefe Defarts, Night and Day, and 
•not to fpeak when' I pleafe, which is as bad as burying of me 
alive; Yet if Fortune had fo happily difpos’d our affairs, that 
Beafts could fpeak as they did in sEfofs time, the misfortune 
had been the lefs, for then would I difeoutffe a while with /ty- 
qinante (fince my hard fortune has not allow’d I might do it 
with my Afs) as I thought good, andfofliould I cafe my trou¬ 
bles, for it is a miferable Cafe, and intollerable, to Travel all 
the Days of our Life in fearch of Adventures, and to find no¬ 
thing but Bangs, tolling in a Blanket, thumps of Stones, and 
Cutfe, and yet to be forc’d to fow up our Mouths without dar* 
ing to tell ones Mind, but to ftand mute like a Fifli; I under- 
ftand thee now Sancbo , quoth Don Quixote , thou arc m*pain till 
I releafe thee of the confinement I have laid upon thy Tongue, 
take thy Liberty and fay what thou Wilt, but upon Condition 
that this Liberty fhall continue no longer than we ftay in the 
Mountains. Be it fo quoth Sancbo , let me but talk now, fo t 
God knows what will-follow hereafter, and therefore to begin 
to make ufe of this difnenfation,- I fay, What were you Sir, 
concern’d to ftand up for that Queen * Madamfec-me , or how 


f Here Sancho like an ignorant Per fin confounds the Names, 

do 
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do you call her } Or what matter was it whether that Abbot 
were her Gallant pr no ? For if you had paft it by, fince You 
was not to try the Cafe, I don't doubt but the Mad-man had 
gone on with bis Story, and wc hadefcap’d the bang with the 

mwth a / corc J oodCu(Fs - Yfaith Sancho, 

quoth Don Quixote, if thou knew'ft as well as I, how honour? 

rhlr 4v^r n ii 0 1 d e rn n Lady | W * S > th0U WOUld'ft r»- 

rter fay I had too much Patience, fince I did not pull out that 

IX ! U r' d fu , ch B l a . f P ien v es » M a very great lhame 
to affiim, 01 fo much as think, that any Queen would be de- 

p,r a }‘ ber ' S f rg u 0n ' , For the truch of the Story is , 1 
that Matter Wabat, of whom the Mad-man fpoke, was very 

prudent, and a Man of a found Judgment; and ferv'd the 

& ? ier T U 7 ^ nd , p hyfician ; but to think Ihe was his 
, m vl ? e ^ s that deferves the fevereft punilhmentAnd 
that thou may ft be fatisfy d Car denio knew not what he faid, 

rlf^ c , hai : ^hen he fpoke it, he then was quite 
‘ m e f *. Thats it I fay, quoth Sancho , that you ought 
not to take notice of words fpoken by a Mad-man, for if For¬ 
tune had not ftood your Friend, but had guided the Stone to 
your Head, as it did to your Breaft, we had been in a fine Con- 
dition, for fiding with that Lady whom God confound ; and 
d ye think the pnviledge of a Mad-man would not have brought 
of! Carden,o ? Any Knight Errant, anfwer’d Don Quixote, is 
bound to maintain the honour of Women, of what quality fo- 
ever, againtt mad or fober Men: How much mo/e of 
Queens of fo nigh degree and fuch worth as was Queen Ma- 
dajima, to whom I bear a particular affedtion for her good 
Parts ? For befides her being Beautiful to a Miracle, flie 
was very Prudent and Patient in her Calamities, which were 
many; and the Company and Counfels of Matter Elifabat 
prov d very beneficial and neceflary, to induce her to bear 
her misfortunes with fuch Prudence and Patience : And hence 
the ignorant and ill-meaning Vulgar took occafion to fufnedt 
and affirm that Ihe was his Miftrifs: But I fay again they Lie 
and all thofe that either think or fay fo. Lie a thqufand Times! 
Why, quoth Sancho, I neither fay it nor ihinl; it: Let them 
look to that, and much good may it do them ; if they liv'd lightly, 
they have yinfocr d for it by this : I am not concern d ; I know 
nothing of the matter 5 I don t care to trouble my Head with other 
Mens Bufincfsfor he that belies his Purfe cheats, himfclf: Na¬ 
ked I came into the World, and naked I Continue, fo that lam 
jufl where I was ; but if they were Jo, what is that to me ? And 
many think there It B tc:n , where there is not fo much as a. 
Chimney to f inoak And who can Jlcm a Tide „ Bejides that 

♦ Mr 
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iAUl'fi, 


mind tfiy Ms, and forbear Sd£ With w£ dSf m " d 
cern thee, and conceive this with ail £ I t 
I have faid, what I now do ”V,llLr' CCS ' ' ha ' «U 
m, he Rules of Reafon, aS^tWoSS if 

profefs’d them in the World Sir oimrh lts eve[t 

good anRof Chivai^r/that we wanderand^ay'amonB thefe 

Mountains, after this manner, out of the Road!fofeS*7° 
Mad-man, who perhaps when found „,;n „„ ■ , rcf l °* a 

to finiih what h/hepV, « ,^.^*5” «*f * *“7 
ftad and my Rib^ami 

iky, Sancho once again, quoth Don Quixote, forthoumuft 

XJt££ SmS'riflbm ™ hc£ft 

a Knight Errant complcapand famous. f A^d L the Advenmro 
very dangerous, quoth Sancho Panca ? Not ar all Tr u 

£ SSp if £ Szz 

Gaule was one of the moft accompli? fd KniZ Errln $ t 
not fay well in faying he was one ; fort wa S Th e on ,v \t 
firft and prime Lord of all that liv'd'in his Age. A & fo? 

with him • foTlTwea?,They'at^lfTn ffwronT“Zd'l 

i5“ 

moftfingular Matters in his Art- And rhic n» , i? , V, 
ml”,tSdSd c“° f »““»£<2*S 

a- £TS32l‘»E? ^ 

Name by imitating Vlyjfcs, in whole Perfon ancfSgm Ib 

TJZr U ; 7 tra f l P°‘^aictture of Patience and Pmdencc • 
W all ° Vir ^- demonftrates ^n the Perfon of mneas, the valour 


* or 
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of a dutiful Son; and the fagacity of a bold and expert Cap¬ 
tain, not ihewing them fuch as indeed they were, but as they 
fliould be, to remain an Example of Virtue to Pofterity. So 
Amadis was the North-ftar and bright Sun of valiant and a- 
inorous Knights, whom all we ought to imitate, who march 
under the Enfigns of Love and Chivalry. This being fo as 
it is, I find. Friend Sancho, that the Knight Errant who ihall 
imitate him moft, will come neareft to the perfection of Chi¬ 
valry. And one of the things by which this Knight gave the 
greateft demonftration of his Prudence, Valour, Courage, Pa¬ 
tience, Conftancy and Love, was by retiring to do Pennance, 
on the poor Rock, when he was difdain’d by the Lady Oria- 
na, calling himielf Beltenebros , a Name moft fignificant and 
proper for that fort of Life he had made choice-of. So that 
it is eafier for me to imitate him in this, jhan in cleaving of 
Giants, beheading of Serpents, killing of Monfters, over¬ 
throwing of Armies, putting Navies to flight, and diffolving 
of Inchantments. ./^ fincc this Mountain is fo fit for that 
purpofe, there is no reafon w^iy I fliould let flip the opportu¬ 
nity which v lb»fairly offers me'her* Forelock. In Ihort, Sir, 

quoth Sancho,'- what is it you mean to do in this remote Place ? 
Have not I told thee already, faid Don^Unxote, that I mean 
to imitate Amadis, by playing the part here of a defperate, a 
fenfelefs, and a mad Man ? To imitate at the fame time the 
valiant Orlando, where he found the Tokens by a Fountain, 
that Angelica the fair had play’d the Whore with Medoro, for 
grief whereof he ran mad, pluckt up Trees by their Roots, 
troubl’d the Water of clear Fountains, flew Shepherds, de- 
ftroy’d their Flocks, fir’d the Sheep-folds, overthrew Houfes, 
trayl’d Mares after him, and committed a hundred thoufand 
other Infolencies worthy of eternal fame and memory ? Ar d 
tho’I defign not to imitate Bpldan, or Orlando , or Bp#land, 
for' he had all thefe Names exadtly in every mad Prank he 
play’d : Yet will I do’it the beft I can, in thofe things which 
Ihall feem to me moft eilential. And perhaps I may be fatisfi’d 
with only imitating of Amadis, who without committing any 
mifchievous follies, and only ufing mad Lamentations, and 
Complaints, gain’d as much renown as the beft of them. 

I believe, reply’d Sancho, that the Knights Who perform’d 
fuch Penances, had Ibme Reafons to perform thofe Aufterities 
and Follies j but, good Sir, what occafion have you to run 
mad ? What Lady has difdain’d you ? Or what grounds 
have you to fupedfc that the Lady Dulcinea del T olofo has ever 
dallied with Moor or Chriftian ? There is the point, an- 
fwer’d our Knight,, and that v?ry thing is the perfection of 
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my Undertaking; for when a Knight Errant runs mad upon 
any juft occafion, he deferves neither Praife nor Thanks; the 
Wit is in being mad without a caufc, by which iny Miftreis 
may guefs what I would do if occafion were given me, fince I 
do *fo much without any, Befides, that I have caufe enough in 
my tedious abfence, from my ever Sovereign Lady Dulcinea 
del Tobofo ; for, as thou haft heard that Shepherd in Matthias 
Ambrojio fay. 

All'Things fticceed amifs , 

To him that abfent is. 

So that,Friend Sancho , I would not have thee lavifli Time long- 
ger in advifing me to let flip fo rare, fo happy, and Angular an 
imitation. I am mad, and will be mad, ’till thou return again 
with the anfwcr of a Letter, which I intend to fend by thee to 
my Lady Dulcinea ; and if it be fuch as my conftancy deferves, 
my Madnefs and Penance fiiall end; but if the contrary, I (hall 
run mad in good earned, and fo be infenfible to all things; So 
that howfoever I be anfwer’a, I (hall get out of the trouble and 
pain in which thou leav’ft me, by rejoycing at the good news 
thou bring’ft me, as a fenfible Perfon j or becoming infenfible 
of the ill, as a mad Man. But tell me, Sancho , haft thou kept 
the Helmet of Mambrino fafe, which I faw thee take up from 
the ground the other day, when that ungrateful Fellow 
thought to have broken it in pieces, but could not ; by which 
may be feen how excellently it is temper’d. To this Sancho 
anfwerd: By the Lord, Sir I<inight of the Sorrowful AfpeB, I 
am not able to bear with fome things you fay, and from 
them I infer, that all you tell me of gaining of Kingdoms, and 
Empires, bellowing of Jflands, and other mighty Favours, as 
is ulual among Knights Errant, mull needs be a meer Chi¬ 
mera, a Lye, and a Whim, or Maggot, or how (hall we call 
it 5 for when a Man hears you fay, that a Barber’s Bafon is 
Mambrino's Helmet, and fees you don’t find your Miftakein 
four days, what can he think but that your Brains are addle? 
The Bafon is in my Bag all batter’d, and I defign to carry it 
home to hammer it out and trim my fclf, if God blefs me fo 
far as to return to my Wife and Children. Look ye, Sancho, 
faid Don Quixote^ I lwear by him thou lwofft before, thou 
art the fhallow'ft pated Squire that ever was in the World ; 
is it poffible that in all the time thou haft been with me, thou 
haft not found out, that all things which belong to Knights 
Er rant feem to be Chimeras, Follies,and Extravagancies, and 
yet are juft the contrary. Not that they arc lb indeed ; but 

rather 
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rather becaufe we are ftill haunted by a crew of Inch'anters' 1 
who change and transform our Ads, making them feem what 
they will, according as they pleafe to favour or thwart us* 
And fo this which feems to thee a Barber’s Bafon, is in mv 
conceit Mambrino's Helmet, and to another k will appear in 
fome Other lhape. And it is doubtlefs done bv the orofonnA 
Science of the Wife Man my Friend, to make that feem a Ba¬ 
fon, which really and truly is Mambrino's Helmet j becaufe 
tt being fo precious a Jewel, all the World would purfue 
me to deprive me of it; but now feeing it is fo like a Bar-* 
ber s Bafon, they endeavour not to gain it, as plainly appears 
by him that thought to break it the other Day, and would 
not carry it with him, but left it lying behind him on the 
Ground ; for yfaith he had never left it, had he known the 
worth of itKeep it. Friend, for I need it not at prefent 
When I muft rather take off the Arms I wear, and remain as 
naked as I was born, if I happen to take a fancy rather to 
imitate Orlando in doing of my Penance, than Amadis. 

Wtiil ft thus he difcours’d, he came to . the foot of a lofty 
Mountain, which flood like a hewn Rock, divided from all 
the reft j by the skirt whereof glided a gentle Brook, hemm’d 
in on every fide by a green and flouriihing Meadow, 
whofe verdure did much delight the Eye. There were about 
it many wild Trees, and fome Plants and Flowers, which 
render d the Place much more pleafing. The Knfrht of the 
Sorrowful AfpeB made choice of this Place to perform his Pe¬ 
nance, and therefore as foon as he had view’d it, began with 
a loud Voice, like a diftraCted Mart, to utter thefe following 
words. This is the Place where the moifture of my Eyes 
ihall increafe the liquid Veins of this Chryftal Current and 
my continual and deep fighs ihall give perpetual motion to the 
heaves of thefe Mountain-trees, to exprefs the Pain my op- 
prelsd Heart doth endure. O you whofoever vc be. Rufti* 
cal Gods, which have your Manfion in this inhabitable Place 
give ear to the Plaints of this unfortunate Lover, whom a long 
abfqncc, and a few imagin’d Jealoufies have brought to de¬ 
plore his flare among thefe Delates, and to exclaim againft that 
ingrateful fair, who is the utmoft extent and perfection 6f 
all human Beauty. O ye Nape* and Driadcs, who ufually 
inhabit the Thickets and Groves, fo may the nimble and lafci- 
vious Satyrs, by whom, (tho’ in vain) you are belov’d, never 
have Power to interrupt your fwcet reft, as you ihall afliftme 
to lament my Difaffers, or at leaft give ear to them, whilft I 
dolefuily breath them forth. O Dulcinea del Tobofo, Day of 
my Night, Glory of my Pain, North-ftar of my Travels, and 

Conftellatiof* 
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Conftellation that govern'd: my Fortunes, lb may Heav’n pro- 
fper thee in all thou fhalt ask of it, as thou con fid erf t the Place, 
and pals to which thy ablence has brought me, and anfwer’ft 
my expectation as is due to my conftancy, O ye folitary 
Trees, (which from hence forward Ihall accompany my foli- 
tude) give fome Tokens with the foft motion of your Boughs 1 
that my Prefence is notoffenfive to you. O thou my Squire! 
and pleafing Companion in all profperous and adverfe Fortunes, 
bear well in thy Memory what thou fhalt fee me do here, that 
thott may’ll recount it to her that is the caufe of all. So fay¬ 
ing, he alighted from Ro^inaoitc, and taking off in a trice, his 
Bridle and Saddle, ftruck him on the Buttock, laying, He 
gives thee liberty that: wants ic himfelf; O Horfe ! no lefs 
excellent for thy Actions, than unhappy in thy Fate. Go 
where thou wilt, for it is written in thy Forehead, that nei¬ 
ther Ajlolpho's Winged Courier, call’d Hyppogripbon, nor the 
renown’d Frontino , which coft Brandamante fo dear, could 
compare with thee for * fwiftnefs. Sancbo, feingwhat was done, 1 
faid, Good luck attend him that eas’d us of che trouble of 
unpannelling the gray Afs ; for if he were here, yfaich, he 
Ihould alio have two or three claps on the Buttocks, and a 
lhort Oration in his Praifc : Yet if he were here, I would 
not allow any other to unpannel him, lince there was nooc- 
caiion for it j for he good Beaft was not fubjeCt to the Paffions 
of Love, or defpair, no more than I, who was his Mailer 
when it pleas’d God: And in truth, Sir Knight of the Sor¬ 
rowful AfpeH, if my departure and your madnefs be in good 
earnell, it will be necelfary to faddle Bj^in^ntc again, that 
he may fupply the want of my Afs; for it will (liorten the 
time I Ihall be going and coming : And if I take my Journey 
a-fbot, I know not when I Ihall come thither, or return back 
to you j for in good earned 1 am a very ill Footman. Let ic 
be as thou wilt, quoth Don Quixote, for thy Dei'ign difolcafes 
me not j and therefore I refolve that thou llialt depart" three 
days hence ; for in the mean while, thou (halt fee what 1 will 
do and fay for my Lady’s lake, that- thou may’ll tell it her. 
Why, quoth Sancbo , whac more can I fee than I have feen al¬ 
ready ? Thou art altogether wide of the matter, antwer’d Don 
Quixote, for I muft yet tear my Apparel, throw away my 
Armour, and beat my Head about thefe Rocks, with many o- 
rher things of that kind that will ltrike thee into admiration. 


* ’^ 3C . %anilh Word is ligereza which Jignifies Hghtncfs, tti 
well as Jwiftnefs, 
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Lee me befeech you, quoth Sancho, have a care how you civ. 
your felf thole knocks about the Rocks j for you may & 

TlX/ft f n “ nl . uck y one, as at the firft rap willdiSe 
all the whole Machine of your Adventures and Penance* and 

therefore I am of Opinion, that fince you think knocks with the 
Head necceflary, ana this Work cannot be compleat without 
them, and being all this Scene is counterfeit arid (ham that 
you be fattsfid with running your Head againft the Wer or 
fome other foft thing, as Wool or Cotton, .and leave the’reft 
to me, for I le tell my Lady that you ftruck againft the flnrn 
point of a Rock that was harder than a Diamond. P 

being accounted falfe Brothers } and to do one thing (m ano¬ 
ther, is as much as to lye. So that my knocks muft be true 

Jfouivocation 1 ^ AnV’’ W * mIm* an y Lophiftical or fantaftical 
equivocation And it will be requilite that thou leave me 

fome lmt to drefs me, fince Fortune has depriv'd us of the 

Balfam which wedoft. The lofs of the Aft was wife quoth 

Provifion 1 ' W And We haveJoft ° ur Lint, and all ouraher 
I X J ?? • , A " d1 , intl eat you rnoft earneftly not to name that 
culled Drink; for the very mentioning of it turns my Stomach 

and my very Soul within me. And I alfo beg of7ou m look 
upon the term of the three days, in which you would have 
me take notice of your Follies as eYnir’d . fL t X?. 1 

T Id v d i f V”* 1 feen * hem > and w 'll relate Wonders to my 
Lady; wherefore go write your Letter, anddifpatch me wTch 

al fpeed, for I long to return, and take you out of this Pur- 
gatory m which I leave you.’ Do’ft d. J call™ a Pu'gat™} 
Mo, quoth Don Q±ii X ote ? Thou had - ft done better h° 7 ft 
thou call d it Hell ; or rather worfe, if there be any thine 
woife than that. I call it fo, quoth Sancbo, Quia in inferno 

Don Chii re * ent,0 \ as 1 hav . e heard %• I understand not, Paid 
Don Quixote, what rctentio means? Rctentio, quoth Sancho 

onf at, wh!ch 0e S i! in h H ?', 1 ,’ c ”» s > «» 

ot it. Which (hall not befall you, or my Heels (hall pay for't 
if I may carry Spurs to quicken Rps>inante ; and let me once 
come fafe into the prefence of my Lady Dulcinea in Tobofo 

t0 1Cr u U r h ftrange things of the Follies and’ 

S d th f Ir I*X T C u fame - chlng ) y° u have and d ® daily 

£ ci iv 1 lh7 a i k f eJiei i . Hea " lo / oft > that you may mould it 
inr SI— • ° ? fo , llf ] c 1C as hard as a Flint ; then will I re- 
turn skimming thro the Air like a Witch, with her fweer hony 

Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, and deliver you from this Burgatory, Which looks 
like, but is not Hell, becaufe. there is hopes to get out of it* 
Which, as I have faid, they have not that are in Hell 5 and 
t believe/you will hot contradict it* Thou art in the right, 
anfwer d the Knight of the Sorrowful Afpctt, but how (hall We 
do to write the: Letter. Arid the coltilh Note too, added 
Sancho . It Khali all be inferred, faid Don Quixote? ana it were 
Well fince we have no Paper, to write it as the Ancients did 
on the Leaves of Trees, or Tablets of Wax, tho* that's as 
hard to be had now as Paper. But now I remember, I know 
. where we may write it very well, that is in Cardcnws Table- 
book, and thou (halt take care to caufe it to be writ out fair 
in the firft Village where there is a Sehool-Mafter; or if you 
mifs of one, by the Clark of the Church ; and above all, that 
thou give it not to a Notary to tranferibe, for they write fuch 
a confounded Gourt-harid, that the Devil himfelf will fcarce 
be able to read it. And h.ow Khali we do for want of your 
Name and fublcription, quoth Sancho ? Why, anfwer'd Don 
Quixote, Amadis was never wont to lubfcribe his Letters. Ay 
but the Note to receive the three Afies muft of neccHlry be 
fign'd ; and if it Khould afterwards be coppy'd, they! fay ir 
is counterfeit, and I Khali be mump’d of the Colts. The Note 
Khali be Written and fign’d with my own Hand in the Table- 
book, which as foon as my Neice fees, Khe will make no 
difficulty in delivering them. And as concerning the Love- 
Letter, thou (halt put this Subfcription to it ; Tours , V/// death , 
The Kjiight of the Sorrowjttl Afpcft : and it is no matter tho* 
it be written by any Stranger; for, as I remember, Dulcinea 
• can neither write nor read, nor has (lie feen any Letter, no, 
not fo much as a Character of my Writing all the Days of 
her life : For my Love and hers has always been Platonich 
and never went further than a modeft look; nay, and even 
this fo rarely, that I dare 1‘afely fwear, tho* I have lov’d her 
as I love my Eyes, for thefe twelve Years, yet I have not 
feen her above four times, and perhaps in thele four times lhe 
never once obferv’d that I look’d at her. So clolb and retir’d 
have her Parents Lorengo Corchuclo , and Aldonga Nogales bred 
her. So, fo, quoth Sancho , and is the Lady Dulcinea del To - 
lofo, Lorengo Corchuclo his Daughter, call’d by another Name, 
Aldonpa Lorenzo ? That’s flie, quoth Don Quixote , and it is 
Khe that defervesto be Fmprels ofthevaft Univerfe. I know 
her very well, reply’d Sancho, atid I dare fay Khe can 
throw an Iron-bar as wui as the ftrongeftLad in our Parilh* 
1 vow to God Khe is a Buckfome, upright, (trapping Wench, 
that will ltick at nothing, and can ftarid by any Knight Er- 

N % rariV* 
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rant; 6t not Errant, that ffiall hare her for his Miftrefs. A Pot 
o th Whore, what a Throat and what a Voice /he has 1 This 

*, ca W that ft n $ 0t Up r°, ne -? a y. a “P of *e Belfrey of 
the Village, to call fpme of her Father’s Men that were in a 

plowd Field; and tho they were half a League off. they 
heard her aswell as if they had been at the foot oft he Steeple 5 
andthebdl of her is that lhe is nothing coy, for lhe has much 
of the Courtier, ftejells with evety Body, and makes fport, 
and play* upon all Men. Now I fay Sir fciight tf the 5mm- 
M that you nor only may, and ought ro commit Fol¬ 
lies and Extravagancies for her- lake, but that you may law¬ 
fully defpair and hang your felf, for there's no body will hear 
oft but will fay twas very well done, tho* the Devil carrv’d' 
you away, and I would fain be gone, if it were only to fee 

h , er \i u ?- 15 ? lo "? nme fi " ce 1 law her, and fare lhe is 
alter d by this ; for Womens Beauty is much impair’d by be- 

mg always in the Field, expos d to the Sun and Weather. And 
I will now. Sir Don Q#>xoee t confefs the Trtith to you, that 
I have hitherto liv d in a great Error, truly and faithfully be¬ 
lieving that the Lady Dukinea was fome great Princefs with 
whom you were in love, or luch a Perfon as merited thofe rich 
Pielents you bellow d on her, as well of the Bifcainer, as of 
the Slaves, and many others that might have been, as doubt- 
lefs are the Victories you have obtaind, and did gain when I 
was not yet your Squire. But taking the thing right, what 
cares the Lady Aldonfa Loren fo, I mean Dulcinea del Tohofo, 
that thole you overcome, and do or lhall fend, come and kneei 
down before her ? For it might happen that when they come lhe 
mighc be combing of Flax, orthrelhing of Corn, and lb they 
would be out of Countenance, and lhe laugh and be offended at 
the Prefent. I have already often told thee Sancho, quoth Don 
that thou art a prating Fellow; and tho’thou haft but a 
courfeWic,yet at times thou drop’llIhrew’d words; but that thou 
may ft perceive how ignorant thou art >a nd how great my judg- 
ment is, I will tell thee a lhort Tale, which is this. You mull 
underftand that a young Widow,who was beautiful,brisk, rich, 
and very Airy, fell in love with a young, lufty, brawnv- 
back d lay-Brothcr ; his Superior hearing of irj^by way of 
Fraterna! corredion, faid to the good Widow: I admire 

OuS’ £ a [ 0n > that a Woman of:luch 

Quality, fo Beautiful and fo Rich, fhould fall on love with fo 

mean, focourfe, and fo ignorant a Man as fuch aone is, when 

at the fame time there ^arefo many Mafters, fo many Dodlors, 

nfrt f LT a 5! y r DlVmeS in t5 his ? oufe > “"“S whom you might 
pick andchufe to your Hearts content, and fay here I like, 

and 
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Sd**imi 

butan odd Notion in Tour Head^if 1 ! 1 . and have 

an ill choice in fudi'a one F as grear'if^To th,nk 1 b ™*.*¥e 
him to be, for he undeiffamfs a«' ^ nI P° ramus as y°« tike 
, than Arifiotle for my pu'S fJf&J* Philpfophy 

nefslhavewithhe? % the bufi- 

upon the facet 

PoetsQeMillriffes, r ¥' a « 

M's to thofe d “UdS“ jS ?,mi Mi- 
Vcrfes, that the Authors Stl jJT **1 fub > ed of the ' 1? 

Men of worth enough to be fo a ?r 0ious,;antl 

for me tb believe and thinl u thu j 1C 18 a]fo Efficient 

fair and honeft; As for her Parentage^ 

for none will fend to * rat* 1C "£ nifies out little ; 

ingir, in order to Knigh^Lr^SlT T 3 " ° a th concern- 
greateft Princels in the VPorld • J °°li up< ? n her as She 

cbo, if thou know'll it not already r ^“ “. uftuncJerfta nd,i4»- 

which incite men to-Love alvwe -oi^’ u C ^ er 5 are two things 
ordinary Beauty and a eond L and thofe ^e extra- ' 

to be ^:l?lS/^pfeL And p 0th thefe tbit >Ss *re ' 
her in beauty, and few come neaThw For n ?I? ' can e <P»al 
to conclude,! imagine chardl I f!vi! 5°^ g r° d Nan?e / «nd 
I conceit her in my fancv tn hp / t, ea > y *° t° a Hair. An'd. 

with, or Lucrece come near her nW - r Bc °tnpare 

,hc fcvcre « war .& p„„t *'4*r,E 

you 6y, “ , ir.'"R l,er i sl “ in ,u 

* >I ai1 Af ’- fa » 2 }. 


r r\ ^ ' V J JViQr, 

bare Don Quixote 


N s' 


thtip 
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that aManhasbeenbflngd.mpf} But givewefh!} Letter, and 
fareWel, to I gtpj gone. .With that Dm ftfi sxote drew.out hi$ 
Tahle-hook/and going afidei began to indite his Letter, very 
craVeiy } which ended, he call'd S4»cAo to read it to him, that 
he mighthave. it by heart, in cafe he loft the Table-book by the 
way, to fpcrofs was Fortune to him that he fear’d every ac¬ 
cident. To which Stingo, anfiyer’d,. faying. Write if there 
twice, or thrice over in theEjobk, and then give it me ; for I 

_j’11 -Ll Jm. ''.K CU.Cn U«r Prit* r/> rmrilr T ^iatl Iv aKlo 


JL U1LC11 fUlct.1 lllj uyvu nmuv t jv». *v». ut* *,»*««> ** 

good Sir; Tor I (hall be glad to hear it, for I believe it is very 
pat- to' the pujpofe.’ Hear then, faid Don Quixote, for thus it 


runs. .... 

i. i, 


• V . 

* i * I l » 

Don Quixote’.* Letter to Dulcinea del Tobolol 

* - * * • * > 


Sovcfeigjn Lady, 

H E that is wounded by the point of abfence, and hurt 
' iyi'ibc'm'oft fertfible^Pdrl of his Heart, fweeteft Dul- 
ciivc’r del' Tobbfo, fends lUe : that health which he wants 
himfclf. if thy Beauty dejpift me j if thy worth prove not 
to.thy. ^vantage if thy difdain turn to my, harm, mau- 
gre, ; all my Patience, I /hall be ill able to 'bear with this 
ajjhttiou-, which befides being violent, is alfo too durable. 
My good* Squire, Saneho, ftill give thee a true Relation^ 
O watitiful'.ingrate, and tny deareft beloved Enemy, of 
the'CoMitiprthe leaves me for thy fake : If thoupleafe to 
favour 'mef I dm thing. $ apd if not, do as thou pleafefl e 
Fof 'by ending of my Life,]Xfhall, both fatisfie tip Qruelty 
and wy Defires. 1 -■ - • : 


.» i:. <J 


jit'i 
1 v. ■/. : 


•l • 


Thine till Death, 

T be Ktiight of the Sorrowful Ajpefh 


By my Fathers life, quoth Saneho , when he had heajd 
thfc”Iit£eiy it is the loftieft thing that ever I heard. Good 
God f Ho\y well do you fay ^11 you have a mind tp ? And how 
excellency have you a'pply d the fubfeription qf The Knight of 
thf Sotfotijui'AJftefti I fay^ag m in good Barheft you are the 
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• Devil himfelf, and there's nothing but what you know And 

' &! f r . 

ftSsr 1 1- £ v 

may Know it at firilfight. With all my Heart, faid Don QuiJ- 
2£* -*r* »* b mi it » iL, and “w? s 

B E ylTu/i’Jhfpt te % tl f m fa ht °f t,] ” nyfrft. Bill of Celt,, 

y r^sirs? 

me your Bleffine^for^ H fi°Z in ™ te > and make ready to give 

S 

i- cSjetaufeids requireq^oth Z) 3 "^ ^ ft m 5' wi11 is San ~ 

\ Naked, do a dozen o^two ofnfad T?i M?''' VT f ^ e ftark 

I^beg rfyou^h' 'letme^otf f ° perfomi! 

me to companion I ^lf e T T / or iC will move 

to my 432% We W 

that I am not fit to begin again Ahf f °‘ n ? y r ls> 

. that I ftiould fee fomerna? FrW? 1 f be >' our P ,eaful 'e 
quickly, and let them he furl ’ t 0 dl ,? nl in yourCloaths 
befides y ;il that may^e fov’d foi "me 0 '!? 1 ' th T e P UI 'P ofe : But 

told you, I fhall be back fo-rmirl-, .f* r as ^ iave a h-eady 
Tidings as you defire and defbrve An/?° nC h a r nd , bnn R fllch 
providfe, foriflheanfwer, nn d l et tht l Lad y Dulcinea 

a folemnVow, that I will kirk j P^pttodo, I here make 
good anfwer from her vTrv p hcr d " 1 a 
famous a Knight Errant Ivoni/fl who can endure that fo 

fenfe, or reafon fora ? the Ladv had f a? mad wicll °ut 
(he makes me fpeak it out for hv S, ad , be r ft ' ia ,Y c , a carc how 

N -' 111 
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In good faith, Sancho (quoth Don Quixote) I think thou afct* 
grown as mad as my felf. I am not fo mad, reply’d Sancho, buc 
I am more pnflionate. But letting that afide, fay, What will 
you eat till I eome again. Do you intend to meet the Shep¬ 
herds by the way and take it from therp as, Cardenio does? 
Trouble not your felf about that, reply’d Don Quixote ; for 
tho* I had it, I would not eat any other thing but the Herbs . 
and Fruits this Field and Trees do yield ; for the Per¬ 
fection of this undertaking confifts in net eating, and in the 
Practice ofothej* Aufterities. To this Sancho reply’d, Do you 
know what I fear ? That I (hall not, find the way to you again 
here where I leave you, it is fo difficult and intricate. Take 
notice of fame Marks, and I will endeavour to keep hero* 
abouts, quoth Don Quixote, till thou come back ; and will a- 
bout the time of thy, return get up to the tops ofthefe high 
Rocks, to fee whether I can defery thee : But thou woulq ft 
do beftof all, that thou Tpay’ft not ftray and mils me, to cut 
down here and there fome Boughs, and ftrewthemon the way; 

• as thou goeft, till thou art out in the Plain, and thofemay ferve 
thee as Marks, by which thou may’ft find me again when 
thou return’ft, in imitation of the clue of Thefeus his Laby¬ 
rinth. , . , ' 

1 will do fo, quoth Sancho , and then cutting down lome 
Boughs, he ask’d his Matters Bleffing, and took his leave not 
without (bedding Tears on both fides. And mounting on Up-, 
qinante, whom Don Quixote commended very ferioufly to his 
care, that he (hould tender him as he would his own Perlon, 
he made on towards the Plains, ftrewing here and there on 
the way his Branches, as his Mailer had advifed him; and fo 
turn’d away ;tho* his Mailer importun’d him to fee two or three 
Follies e’re he went: But fcarce had he gone an hundred Paces* 
when he return’d and faid, I fay Sir, you faid well, that to 
the end I might fwear with a fafe Confcience, I havefeenyou 
play thefe mad Tricks,it were neceflary I ftould lee you do one 
at leaft, tho’ that of your Haying here, is on^ great enough.,, 
Did not I tell thee fo, quoth Don Quixote ? Stay 
I will do ir in a trice, and prefently taking off his Breeches, 
Be was Naked from the Waft downwards, then he gave too 
Skips in the Air, and two tumbles Arfe over Head, dilcovering 
fuch things, that Sancho rather than fee them again turned Ro*t- 
nante 's Head and rode away, fully fatisfy’d he might lafely 
fwear his Mafter was Mad. And fo; we will leave him oij 
B is way, till his return, wfiich was very foon after. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. XII. 

A Continuation of the amorous Pranks play'd by 

Don Quixote in the Mountain Sierra Mo- 
rena. 

A r 5 turn * n 8 ro what T he Kpight of. the Sorrowful Afpett 
. dld when he was all alone,the Hiftory fays,that when Don 
fettle had taken his frisks and leaps, Naked from the 
Girdle downward, and from thence upward apparell’d : 
finding^ his Squire Sancho was gone, and would fee no more of 
his mad Pranks ; he afcended to the top of the high Rock, and 
began^thpre to think on that which he had thought on feveral 
times before, without ever coming to a full refolution ; to wir, 
whether it were better^ to imitate Orlando in his unmeafurahle 
dtnadts in his melancholy Moods $ and fpeaking to 
himfelf faid, What wonder if Orlando was fo valorous and good 

? ^ en ^ nce was Inchanted and could not be 

kill d, unlefs it were by running a long Pin into the foie of his 
Foot 5 and therefore he always wore Shooes that had feven 

S ^ no could lave him at Bgncefnalles a- 
gainlt Bernard del Carpio y who underftanding them, fqueez’d 
him to death betwixt his Arms. But laying afidehis Valour, 
let us come to the lofing of his Wits, which ir is certain he loft 
by the Tokens he found in the Forreft, and the news the Shep¬ 
herd gave him, that Angelica had taken feveral afternoon Naps 
with the little Moore Medore of the curled Locks, Page to King 
Agramante: And if he thought this was true, and that his Lady 
hgd play d him a Dog trick it was no wonder he fhould run 
Mad. But how can I imitate him in his madnefs when I have 
not the fame occafion, for I dare fwear my Dulcinea del Tobofo 
in ail the Days of her Life, never faw a downright Moore in 
his own garb, and that (he is at this moment as right as the Mo¬ 
ther that bore her, and I fhould do her notorious wrong, if 
imagining any other J lhould run Mad in the fame manner as 
Orlando Fitriofo did. On the other fide, I fee that Amadis de 
Gaule 9 without lofing his Wits, or ufing any raving Tricks, 

f ain d as great'fame of being amorous, as any Man whatfoever. 

or what he did, if we believe his Hiftory, was no more but 
that feeing himfelf difdaind by his Lady Oriana, who had 
commanded him to withdraw, himfelf frpm her prefence, and 

no« 
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not appear again in it till Ihe pleas’d, he retir’d in the Com- 
pany of a certain Hermit, to the poor Rock, and there wept 
his Belly full, till heav n reliev’d him in hiS greateft diftrels 
and neceflity. And if this be true, as it is, why fhould I now 
take the pains to ftrip my felf quite Naked, or offend thefe 
Trees, which never yet did me any harm ? Nor have I any 
reafon to trouble the clear Waters of thefe Brooks, which muft 
give me Drink when I am thirfty. Let the remembrance of 
Amadis live, and be imitated in cv’ry thing as much as may 
be, by Don Quixote de Itt Mancha. ; Of whom may be laid 
was (kid of another, tho He atchievd not great things yee 
he dy'd in purfuit of them. And tho’ I am not contemffd or 
difdain’d by my Dulcinea, yet it is fufficient as I have faid al¬ 
ready, that I am abfent from her j then let us about our bufi- 
nefs and come ye Actions of Amadis into my memory and 
inftruCfc me how I may belt begin to imitate you. But I know 
the chief thing he apply’d himfelf to was Prayer, and fo will I. 
And fo faying, he made him a pair of Beads of great Gauls 
and was very much vex’d in Mind for want of an Eremite, who 
might hear his Confeflion, and comfort him in his Afflictions’ 
and therefore diverted himfelf walking up and down the little 
green Field, Writing and Graving on the Barks of Trees, and 
on the lmooth Sands many Verfes, all futable to his fadnefs, 
and fome of them in Praife of Dulcinea. But all that could be 
met with whole and legible, after the finding of him in that' 
place, where thefe that follow. 

• » 

I. 

r\ Te Plants , O ve Shrubs , and ye Trees, 

^ That climb in this pleafant fight $ 

And prefper in vardent degrees , 

If evils your Eyes don t delight , 

Let *cm hear my Complaints and greivc : 

And let not my ills break, the refl 
(Tho 9 they hack my poor Heart and eke rive) ' 

# Of your green andfiillflourifioing Ere aft $ 

Since to you his ref pc els to make known, 

Don Quixote his Tears hath addrefs d> 

Dulcinea* abfence to moan 

Of Tobofo. 
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. 2. 

In this very place was firft fpyd 
The loyaleft Lover and trueft y 
That c*re from his Lady did hide : 

And yet felt his forrow ftill neweft ; 

He marvels from whence they are font: 

Love this way and that doth him wreft 
With a Paffion of evil defcent y 
Quite Spoiling Don Quixote diftrefsd $ 

So it made him fo fob and fo groan y 

That a Butt was with Tears trod and prefdd 
Dulcineat abfence to mean 

• Of Tobofq. 


3 * 

He Searching Adventures fo blind 

Among thefe Hocks, Dcferts y and Woods'} 

Still curjeth hard Hearts y nay unkind y 
For to wretches evn this place ill broods . 

Love took, his hard Whip and him bruis'd. 

In the Neck, him he prided and he profs’d 
But it was not his foft Thong he us d. 

Nay he ftruck. with the great one at'sBreaft, 

Infomuch that his Wounds were o'erflown y 
_dnd Don Quixote j poor Brine was releas'd, 

DulcineaV abfence to moan 

Of Tobofo. 

. • ► 

The addition of Tobofo to the name of Dulcinea, caus’d no 
Imall Laughter in thole who found thefe Verfes, becaufe they 
imagin'd Don Quixote conceiv’d, that if in the naming of DuU 
tinea he did not add that Of Tobofo f the Rime could not be 
underftood ; and in truth it was fo, as he himfelf afterwards 
confefs’d. He compos’d many others ; but as we have faid, 
none could be well copy'd or were found intire but thefe three 
Stanza’s. This, and lighing, and invoking the Faunes and 
Sihaneso f the Woods, the Nymphs of the adjoyning ftreams, 
and the melancholy and hollow Eccho, to anfwer, comfort, and 
liften to him, and feeking fome Herbs to feed on, was his 
whole employment till Sancbo's return ; who had he ftaid three 
Weeks away as he did but three Days, The Ejiight of the Sor¬ 
rowful 
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refill AffeH had been f 0 disfigur'd, that the very Math** 

that bore him could not have known him. y Mother 

.. B«t « w,u b e convenient to leave him wholly taken im ,„;a 
his (ighs knd Verfesto give an account of what hSK S 

got into the high Wa, h/ttS hiTiS 

BUoko^fdhto, 

“ 'V?- Mating, wtal* hn^hodd"^,f 
Ira two pIrfmtly , fc , htai e "aS'"' “'X 1 ^ 

*Xk’„™ f*'?™,?* gi«W?Horf.: MSS 
his own v!n W h m we,, » as being the Curate and Barber of 

js^SSSSigs? 

sSrkss?"! 

Pollute he left hie a/ n* a - nd defiring to conceal the Place and 
wa?£tain ? ffor a^! e n^ ^ erd «*“». 'hat his Mailer 

werehe is 2 SS ^ Sa ! ,ehoPa ”f«, »f thou do’ft not tell uS 

d° already) that thou haft 

QwSv tf\teH«A?^ m F U P}!'Z <K * fakh P«>duce the 

fright me auSh ?!«rl “a ^ hat foIIows * Your threats don’t 

then it ±’ A 1 amn0 ' a Man that Hob or Mur- 

«wr any body Let his deftmy, or God that, ^ 


;rry. lw ™» «om the beginning to the end how he Vs 

/ • n! h L Lady D * le f ne * */ Tebcfo. who was Lorem 
Cmhtteh $ Daughter, with'whom his Matter was in Love u 


AUSttM 
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l«io h n,Sd‘tho^h?y let m Z)IXSS a m a / d r at ? W "’ S R *- 

of who. kind i, wL, p » 

they could not but admire ica-new. They nrav’J c k °i *' 
Ihew them the Letter he carrv'd for A* i? p £ ay d Sancho to 

Ho. He told them it was Sen in a tS W*** del T ‘- 
he had exprefs Orders from his Mafter^o hav^onf 

& ™ W £2 

' h ™ ft Hf Hand* into his 

him, nor did he ever remember^ " ever 8*ve it 

perceiv’d the Book was not to he fP d ir ‘ When Sancho 
pale as a dead, Man, aSd Sen he turnd as wan and 

of his Body, he again nemriv^Ae^ 11 " 8 0ver a,, the P a «s 

and therefore without any more ado r he V '| a *j”if ij nd !? 8 *'» 
Beard with both his Fills and ,«*, e 5 ld bold of his own 

Hair away, and thoi in a momenr *% one half of the 
flow’d on his Face and Nofe hTlf a A, th ° U r in ' e " ni ffion, be- 
thed them all in BloS.. Which tL r 6 " fuch 9 ufFs » as ba- 

ing, they ask’d him what had befall'n^/ 1 ^ 6 l nd ® at .berfee- 
himfelf lo roughly What ikonM k c .I 11111 ’ that he -handl’d 
but that I have at one caft ^ ? e ’ a »bver’d Sancho, 
■be toft ofthm r, a B*i a a ^" ,hree Colts’ 

which dmJZS “d ,hs - ? a . bl 4“* i» 

my Matter’s to his NW«T5ZS- t W,th , K a Note of 

three Colts of four or five’he kf^n d hk 8 H er r C ° de ] iver to me 
them the lofs of his gray T f ‘ eft i", hls Houfe, and then told 

and faid, that as foon a/hi/ ir J he Curate com ^rted him: 

prev.il with him » ,e“w hSn! W “J f °“ d ' he w »“ t i 
according to the common Ufe Ind PrSi™""t“ m r Pk M> 
that were written in Tablets Ip j , bccaufc thofe 
never be accepted nor anfwer’d wfl A° Va j ue >, and would 
rage, and faid, if that were fo ' > Sancho took «>u- 

Of Dulcineas Letter ; ^ecaufo’ t\ a • "n , muchfor the »ols 
might be eafily putin Writinvat- a ad * C 3 heart, and lb 
quoth the Barber, and we wllf S ? y l:lme • - Rc P cac >t Sancho, 
flood fcratching'his Head to X" ° UC at « rwa tds. Sancho, 
ing one while upon one Lep J‘1 mind Letter, Hand! 
while he look’d down and then r d u i’, 0n other ; one 

and when he had almoft bSff d ?u his ^ yest0 Heav ‘^i 
in iitipence , £ b “hifc h"'fSd h t U 

** LKem ^‘ 0- Devil » wodofVYiT^m. 

ber. 
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ber but the beginning was thus. High and tmfdvory Lady. I 
warrant you, quoth the Barber, it Was not Vnfavory , but 
Sovereign Lady. It is fo, quoth Sancho,, and prefently follow d 
if I well remember. He that is wounded and wants fleep, and 
the hurt Man does kjfs your fflorfloip's Hands, Ingrate, and vt* 
rjfcernful fair. And thus he went roving till he ended in 
7bu>s'tilt death. The Knight of the Sorrowful dfpca. Both of 
them took great delight to fee Sancho s ( good Memory, and 
prais’d it to him very much, and defir’d him to repeat the 
tetter once or twice more to them, that they might get it by 
tote in order to write it out. when time ihould ferve. Sancho 
repeated it over again three feveral times, and as often blun¬ 
g'd out a thoufand ridiculous Extravagancies. Then he 
told them other things concerning his Matter, but fpoke not 
a word of his own tolling in the Blanket that had happen d in 
that Inn, which he refus’d to enter into. Healfotold them 
how his Matter, as foon as a favourable Anfwer were brought 
him from the Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, would prefently fet 
out in order to ule the means to become an Emperour, or 
at leatt a Monarch, for fo it Was agreed betwixt them two j 
and it was very ealie for him to be lb, by reafon of his extra* 
ordinary Valour, and the matchlefs ftrength of his Arm. And 
that when he had compafs’d it, Don Quixote was then to match 
him, for then of necelfity he mutt be a Widower, and would 
give him to Wife one of the Emprefs’s Ladies,who was Heirefs 
to a vaft Eftate upon the Continent, for he would have no 
more to do with Iflands. All this Sancho deliver'd fo ferioufly, 
now and then wiping his Nofe, and *in filch a fcnfclcfs man* 
ner, that both of them were furpriz’d a*new, confidcring how 
violent Don Quixote's madnefs was, that had fo overpowi "’d 
that poor Man’s Reafon. They would not give themfelves 
the trouble of undeceiving him, thinking it better to leave 
him as he was, lince the Notion was no way prejudicial to 
his Confidence, and they Ihould have the fatisfaiftion of hear¬ 
ing his Nonfenfej therefore they bid him pray to God for 
his Matter’s fafety, for that it was very poflible and practi¬ 
cable for him in procefs of time to become an Emperour, as 
he ftid, or at leatt, an Archbilhop, or fomething equivalent 
to it. To which Sancho anfwcr’d, Gentlemen, if Fortune 
ihould fo bring things about, as that my Matter Ihould take 
a fancy not to be an Emperour, but an Archbilhop, I would 
be glad to know what Archbilhop’s Errant bcltow on theif 
Squires. They us’d to beftow on them, reply‘d the Curate* 
fome fine Cure or Parfonage, or make them Clerks of tome 
Church where they have a good Salary, belides the Perqui- 
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fites which are worth as much more. Ay, but then, quoth 
Sancho, that Squire mutt not be marry’d, and mutt know how 
tp ferve at Mafs at leatt, and iffo, wo be to me who am 
Mal 7 d » , and don 1 know the fftft Letter of the A B C 
what will become of me,if myMafter Ihould take a fancy orhu- 

A f C K- b '^K P ’ c nd n °v a " Em P erou r> as istheCu- 
ftom and Ufe of Knights Errant? Do not trouble thy felf 

for that Friend Sancho, quoth the Barber, for we will in- 

* raat a *? d advile thy Matter, nay, we will urge it as a point 

Oi Confidence, that he choole to be an Emperour, and not an 

Archbilhop; for it will be ealier for him, becaufe he is more a 

Souldier than a Scholar. So I thought, faid Sancho, rho’ I 

m rJfrn 5 th,ng \ What 1 n,aI1 do > wil1 & to pray 

to God to dircift him to take that courfe which is molt for his 

„ noar * and in which he may beftow moft upon me. You 
talk hke a wife Man, faid the Curate, and in fo doing will 
perform the Duty of a good Chriftian. But that which we 
mutt endeavour now, is how we may withdraw thy Matter 
from that unprofitable Penance he has in hand, as thou fav’ft * 
And that wp may think on the means, and eat our Dinner for 
it is high time, let us go into the Inn. Sancho bid them go in 
and he would ttay for them at the Door, and he would .after-’ 
wards tell them the Reafon why he had no mind to go with 
them, neither was it at all convenient he Ihould; but he de- 
fird them to bring him out fomething to cat that were warm ' 
and fome Provender for Kpginante. They went in and left 
him, and within a while after the Barber brought him out 
fome Meat: I hey two having ponder’d well with them¬ 
felves, what courfe to cake to compafs their Defign ; the Cu¬ 
rate hit upon a Device very fit both for Don Quixote's Hu- 
an n a i ho t0 , brin 8 lh efr purpofe to pais; and was as he 

3jf Habft of h V’ ad contl '7 d> t0 a PP arel himfclf in 

• rfc 11 Erranr > anci that he Ihould do the beft 

foa“mSne° fi co? Squ!re ’ and the y would go in 
that mannei to the Place where Don Quixote was, feigning 

hat ihe was an aflhifted and diftrefs’d Damfel, and would ask 

a Boon of him, which he as a valorous Knight Errant could 

not choofe but grant; And that die favour ftc intended to 

ask, was to intreat him to follow her where lhe would carry 

him, to right a Wrong a bnfe Knight had done her; andThat 

fte would belides, pray him not to command her to unmask 

or inquire into any thing of her Eftate, ’dll he had done her 

lv S hnnM a /i ft o' a - >ad Kn !§ lll: - And by this means he a* - - ' 
y ho P d Dm ^ixote would grant all he requeited in d,;> 
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ncr: And thus they would fetch him fpom thence, and bring 
him to his Village, where they would labour with all their 
Power, to fee whether his extravagant Frenzy would admit 
of any Cure. 


CHAP. XIII. 

How the Curate and the Barber compa/s'd their De- 
fign , with many other things worth relating in 
this famous Hiftory . 

T HE Curates Invention dipIeasM not the Barber,but rather 
was fo lik’d, that they prefently put it in executi¬ 
on. They borrow’d of the Innkeepers Wife a Petticoat and 
a Head*drefs, leaving her in pawn for it, a fair new Caffock 
of the Curates. The Barber made him a great Beard of a 

H ’d Ox’s Tayl, on which the Inn-keeper us’d to hang his 
orle-comb. The Hoftefs ask'd of them what they would 
do with thofe things ? The Curate, in few words, told her 
Don Quixote's madnefs, and how that difguife was rcquifite 
to bring him away from the Mountain, where at that time 
he was. 

Prefently the Inn-keeper and his Wife bethought them that 
the Mad-man was their Gueft, who made the Ballam, and 
whofe Squire was tofs’d in the Blanket; and then they told 
the Curate all that had pafe'd between him and them in that 
Inn, without omitting that which Sambo fo carefully con¬ 
ceal’d. In fliort, the Hoftefs trick’d up the Curate fo hand- 
fomly, that nothing could be neater. She put him on a Cloth 
Peticoat, laid all over with guards of black Velvet, a Span 
broad, and flafli'd, and a fliort Waftcpat of green Velvet, welt¬ 
ed with white Satin, which as well as the Petticoat, were 
likely made in the Reign of King * Bamba. The Curate 
would not permit them to drefs his Head, but put on a white 


* Bamba was an Ancient Gothifh King of Spain, concerning 
whom feveral Fables are written , and the Spaniards to exfrejs 
any thing that is very Old , fay it was in being in his time; as 
in England* we fay a thing was as old as Sty Pauls, or the like • 

quilted 




unap. 
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builted-Iinnen-njght-cap he had about him to lie in and 
ded his Fore-head With 'a black Taffeta Garter, and with dZ 
other he madea fort of Veil which cover’d his Beard and Face 
very neatly f He clapt on his Hat, which was fo broad ft 
might ferve him for an Vmbrello ; and lapping himfdf u f l ,’‘J 
fomly in hisloag Cloak, monoid ki. 

Barber got upon his Mule, with his Beard hangin/down to 

a °t white, as being made of a py’d 
Ox s Tail They took eave of them all, and of honcft Ma- 
ruornes, who promis’d (tho a Sinner) to fay a Rotary that 
God might give them good fuccefs, in foChriftian and difH- 
cult an[Undertaking as that was they had in hand. But fcarce 

1 m I " n> whca the Curate bethought 
SSrS h f d done • ll, j ,n apparreling himfdf after that 
Elf H * VCry indecei ? c , thing for a Prieft fo to habit 
“ . . ' . tbo the matter concern d him never 16 much. And 
acquainting the Barber with it, defir’d they might change It 
tires, becaufe it was much more fitting, that he beim? a To V 

IJn Ihould aftcte diteM L.dy, & “hKfXfc 

In 6 ™!!; L is .f 3 uire > for fo his dignity would be lefs prophan’d - 

W ^ U,d , aot fondefeend, he refolv’d t 0 P go no 
farther, tho the Devil lhould run away with Don Qitlxo'c 
Sancbo, came over to them about this time; and feeingThem in 
*at Habit, could not contain his laughter. The Ruber if 
Aort, did all the Curate pleafed, and making thus an ex¬ 
change of Invent 10ns, the Curate inftruded him how he lhould 
behave himfelf, and what Words he lhould ufe to Don&Ze 

KveoflrP? TY?Vr Way With llim > and renounce 
n P , aCe he hadchofen to perform his vain Pe- 

could m^L B th rber a . nfwerd » , tha f without Inltrudtions, he 

un rSn vffk hat p0lnC CO , m Pl? atl y> but would not be dreft 
up then, till he came near the Place where Don Quixote was 

f / o dcd U P bisCloaths, and the Curate put u-> his Beard* 

riRhtfLiTh™° ni - S A ancl - 0 u P t% a Icadin g them, who told diem 

£ St - happen , d Wthti ?. e Mad ' man whom they found in 
the Mountain ; only concealing the Booty of the Portmantue 

fc 1 Fo,,ho ' ,il,y ' ^ 

the T B h o e u"hf f ay they . came /a the Place where Sancho had left 

perceShet itS ? find °'V his Maftcr ‘ Aslbotl as he 

dreftLt ft 3 f ? 1 d that Was thc . wa >' in > and they might 
fettineof that were any thing material towards the 

at llbei 'ty 5 for they had told him before, 
t going m that manner, and cloathing rhcmfelves as 
he few, was molt neccffaryfor Withdrawing hi, Walter W 

<> that 
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that ill courfe of Life^ and therefore charg’d him on his Life 
not to tell his Mafter who they were, nor teem to know them : 
And that if he ask’d, as they were fure he would, whether he 
had deliver’d his Letter to Dulcinea , he (hould fay he did ; and 
that by reafon (he could not read, (he anfwer’d by word of 
Mouth, laying, that flie commanded him under pain of her in¬ 
dignation, to repair immediately to her, becaufe it much con¬ 
cern’d him fo to do; for they doubted not but this,- and what 
they intended to fay to him, would bring him to a better 
courfe of Life, and prevail upon him to fet out immediately to 
be a Monarch or an Emperour ; for there was no manner of 
danger of his being an Archbifhop. Sancho gave ear to all 
they laid, commended it well to his Memory, and thank’d them 
for their Defign of advifing his Mafter to be an Emperour, 
and no Archbifhop; for he was of Opinion that Emperours 
had more to beftow on their Squires than Archbifliops Errant. 
He alfo added, that he thought it neceflary to go a little before 
them to feek him, and deliver his Lady's Anfwer 5 for perhaps 
that alone would be fufficient to fetch him out of that 
Place, without putting them to any farther trouble. They ’ 
lik'd Sancho Panda's Device, and therefore refolv'd to expert 
his returp with the News of finding his Mafter. With that 
Sancho took his way among the Clefts of the Rocks, leaving 
them upon one by which ran a little fmooth ftream, (haded by 
other Rocks, ana fome Trees that grew near it. This was in 
the Month of Auguft , when in thofe Parts the Heat is intole- 
/ rable: The Hour about Three in the Afternoon. AH which 
made the Place the more grateful,and invited them to ftay there 
'till Sancho s return. As they both were ftill in the lhade, they 
heard a Voice,which tho' not attended by any inftrumental Mu- 
. fick, founded fweet and mellodioufly, which not a little fur- 
priz'd them, believing that was no place for fo good a Song- 
fter. For tho* fome fay, that in the Woods and Fields there 
are Shepherds who have excellent Voices, yet this is rather 
a Poetical Hyperbole than Truth, but efpeci&lly when they 
obferv'd that the Verfes fung were not of a rufticaL but ve¬ 
ry polite drain. To confirm which Truth, thefe were the 
Verfes they* heard. 
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CPfftffc Tragick Song, what Fury rends in twain 
° This wretched Breafi ? hard Ufage and Difdain. 
Say, Mufe, what Creature can fo cruel be 
'To aggravate my Woes} Dire Jealoufie. 

Who do's my Soul this Injury and Wrong, 

To temp its patience thus ? an Abfence long. 

if Jo, alas ! this Injury and Wrong 
{Hard Fate it is!) can look, for no redrefs; 

Barr'd from all Hope, and pofpeSl ofSuccefs 
By Difdain } Jealoufie, And Abfence long. 


* t 

PPkat makes thefe tot'ring Thoughts and Pafeions move 
Still in my wounded Soul ? Difpitcous Love. 

Wjw mocks the Tears , with which my Eyes importune 
Aid to my helplefs Love ? Safe jilting Fortune, 

And' who derides the moving Plaints and Sighs 
Fore d from my Griefs ? Ttiinexorable Skies, 

If fo } fore-boding Fean thenjuJHy rife 
In my fad Hearty that I Jhall never find 
Wiftid Succour; fence to ruin me, are joind 
Love, Fortune, and tti inexorable Skies, 


What then can help me ? To refign my Breath. 
What clofe the Wounds of Love ? A fpeedy Death, 
Whom will the light capricious Deity 
Moft favour with his Smiles ? Inconftancy. 

What chafes Loves difir ailing Melancholy 
From the difiemperd Soul ? Brisk, Mirth and Folly, 

9 

Xf this be fo y tis Wifdom to be jolly : 

Or clfe expel} no morCy by human Art 
To eafe the Tortures of a wounded Heart ; 

Befi cur d by Death, Inconftancy, or Folly,, 
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The Hour, the Time, the folitarinefs 6f the Place, the 
Voice.; and Art of him that fung^, ftruck Wonder and De¬ 
light into the Hearers Minds, whp.continifd ftill quiet, lift- 
ning whether they could hear any more: But perceiving the 
filence continu'd a pretty while, they agreed to move on and 
leek the Mufician that lung fo harmonioufly. And being a- 
bout to do fo, they were ftay'd by the fame Voice, which a* 
gain reach’d their Ears, and fang this Sonnet. 

Cardenio’i Complaint. 

A SONNET. 

* f~\ IT holy Amity ! of Hedvnly Birth , 

^ Who clad in Bays celeftial bright 

Baclto the Skjes long Jince haft wing d thy Flight, 

And only left thy counterfeit on Barth ! 

There with the bib ft Inhabitants of Light 
Thou dwelt ft enfhrind , and now and then'g 
By gentle Peace thy Deputy , 

Vouchfafft a Vifit down to Men: 

Yet veiling ore thy fair Angelicly Face 
Thou fhinft with fuch rebated Bays ; 

That ah! too oft inftead of thee * 

That odious Fiend Hypocrifie 
In borrow'd Plumes deludes our Eyes . 

Oh leave thy Heavn fair Amity ! 

Let not injurious Fraud in thy Dijgui/e 
Ptirfue her fecret Treacheries , 

And wrong thy Off/pring y plain Sincerity 
XJnmasl c the Monfter to the World ! 

For if jhc long thy Form retain , 

Harmonious Order foon will die ; 

All Nature in Oonfnfion hurl'd 
Will turn to Chaos , and wild Anarchy 
Begin once more his arbitrary Beign . 

The Song ended in a profound fighj and the two were at¬ 
tentive to hear whether he would ling any more; but perceiv¬ 
ing the Mufick was chang’d into Sighs and bitter Complaints* 
they refolv’d to go and learn who the difconfolate Perfon was, 
that fang fo fweet, and fo dolefully lamented ; and when they 
had gone a little way, at the turning of the Comer of a Rock, 
they dilcover’d a Man of the fame Mien and Shape, as Sancho 
had deferib'd, when he told them the Story of Qardemo % and 

the* 
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the Man when he faw them flood ftill without Teeming to be 
furpriz'd, and hanging hisjptead on his Breaft like one that w*s 
very thoughty, without looking up at' them after the firft rime 
when they began to draw near. The Curate who was a very 
well fpoken Man, having fome knowledge of his Misfortune> 
for he knew him by his Defcription, came up, and in few 
words, but thofe very lignificant, perfwaded and intreated him 
to leave that courfe of Life, left he Ihould there end his Days 
which was the greateft of Misfortunes. Cardenio was then in 
his wits, quite free from that Fir which fo often tranfported 
him beyond his reafon, and therefore feeing them both in a 
garb fo little us’d by thofe that frequented fuch foiirudes, 
he could not but admire, efpecially when he perceiv'd they 
fpoke to him of his bufinels, as a thing they were acquainted 
with, for fo it appear’d by the words the Curate had fpeken 
to him, and therefore he anfwcr’d in this manner. I am (en¬ 
able, Gentlemen, whoever you arc, that Heaven, which re¬ 
lieves the good, nay and the wicked very often, does without 
any defert of mine fend into thefe parts fo remote from human 
converfation, fome Perfons, who reprefenting to me in lively 
manner, how much I am in the wrong in leading this Life, 
have endeavour'd to draw me hence to a better Place $ but they 
not knowing as I do that as foon as I am out of this mifehief I 
(hall fall into a greater, perhaps they look upon me as a Man of 
little fenfe, and it may be as one abfolutely diftra&ed. And 
it is no wonder they fliould, for I have fome inkling, that the 
imagination of my Misfortunes is fo jntenfe, and prevalent to 
my ruin, that, notwithftanding any endeavours of mine, I am 
depriv'd of my Senfe and Reafon, and I am convinc'd of this 
truth, when fome Perfons tell and Ihew me the Tokens of 
what I have done while that terrible Fit has the Mafter of me* 
and all I can do is to grieve in vain, curfe my Fate to no 
purpofe, and tell the caufe of my madnefs, as an excufe, to 
all that pleafe to hear it, for wife Men underftanding the caufe 
will not wonder at the edeefts, and tho* they give no comfort, 
yet they will not blame me, for the anger they conceive at my 
Extravagancies is converted into companion for my Misfor¬ 
tunes. And if you, Gentlemen, come with the fame defign as 
others have done, before you proceed in your prudent perfwa- 
fions, I defire you to hear the Story of my numberlefs Misfor- 
fortunes, for perhaps when you have heard it, you will fave 

your felves the labour of comforting one that is incapable of 
all comfort. 

Both ol them, who dcfutl nothing fo much as to under- 
-ft and from his own Mouth the caule of his trouble, intreated 

O 3 him 
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him to relate it^ promifing to do nothing either to redrefs or 
comfort him, but what he himfelf pleas’d. With this the forrow- 
ful Gentleman began his doleful Story, in the very fame words 
almoft as he had related it to Don Quixote and the Goat-herd a 
few Days before, when on account of Mafter Elifabat and Don 
Quixote's nicenefs in obferving the Decorum of Chivalry, the 
tale was left imperfe<ft, as our Hiftory has declar’d. But now 
by good Fortune his mad Fit came not upon him, but gave him 
time to continue his Story to the end ; and fo coming to the 
Paffage that fpoke of the Letter/)^ Ferdinand found in the 
Book of Amadis de Gaul , Cardenio faid he had it by heart, and 
was to this effedh 

Lufcinda to Cardenio, 

I Daily difcover in you fuch worth, as obliges and for¬ 
ces me to value you the more, and therefore if you} arc 
willing to difeharge me of this Debt, without dijlraining 
upon my Honour, you may eaftly do it. I have a Father 
that knows you and loves me \ who without putting any 
conflraint upon my Inclination, will give you your due: 
If it be fo, that youvalue me as much as you; exprefs , and 
as 1 believe # 

. This Letter mov’d me to ask Lufcinda of her Father in Mar¬ 
riage, as I have already given you' an account, and the fame 
made Don Ferdinand conclude fhe was one of the difereeteft and 
moft prudent Women of the Age. And this Note was it that 
iirft put it into his Head, to ruin me before I could compafs 
tny defign. I acquainted Don Ferdinand with what Lufcinda s 
Father flood upon, which was that my Father fhould ask her of 
him, which I durft not acquaint him with, fearing left he 
fhould not confent to it, not becaufe he was Ignorant of Lufcin* 
das quality, worth, virtue, and beauty, and that her good 
Parts were fuch as would be an honour to any Family in Spain, 
but becaufeT underftood by him, that he was not willing I 
fhould Marry fo foon, till we knew what Duke Richard would 
do for me. In fine, I told him, I dar’d not reveal it to my 
Father, as well for that reafon, as for many others that made 
me apprchenfive, tho* I knew not what they were, only that 
I fancy’d that what I defir’d would never fucceed. 
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To all this Don Ferdinand made anfwer, that he would 
take upon him to fpeak to my Father, and perfwade him to 
propofe it to Lufcinda s> O ambitious Marius ! O cruel Cat a* 

' tine / O villanous Sylla ! O treacherous *[Galalon ! O trayte- 
rops Vellido ! O revengeful 'Julian ! O covetous Judas ! Tray- 
tor, cruel, revengeful, and deceitful Man, what wrong had 
been done thee by this Wretch, who fo frankly difclos’d to 
thee the fecrets and joy of his Heart P Wherein did I offend 
thee P What word did I fpeak, or what advice did I give, that 
did not tend to thy honour and profit P But what do I unhappy 
Man complain of* fince it is certain, that when the Stars in¬ 
fluence misfortunes, they falling from fo high no human ftrength 
can withftand, nor mortal induftry prevent them. Who would 
have imagin’d that Don Ferdinand , a Gentleman of Quality and 
good Senfe, oblig’d to me for my Services, and powerful e- 
nough to prevail wherever his affe&ion fhould incline him, 
would have debas’d himfelf fo much, as to take from me one 
Angle Lamb which I was not yet pofleft of. But laying afide 
thefe unprofitable refle&ions, let us refume our relation where 
we broke off. Don Ferdinand believing, that my prefence ob- 
ftriufted the execution of his treacherous and wicked Defign, 
refolvd to fend me to his elder Brother, upon pretence of 
getting fome Money of him to pay for fix Horfes he had 
bought purpofely that he might fend me away, the fame Day 
he offer’d to fpeak to my Father, and fo contriv’d I fhould go 
for the Money. Could I forefee this Treachery? Could I fo 
much as imagine it P So far from it, that being very well pleas’d 
with his Bargain, I offer’d to fet out immediately. 1 fpoke 
that Night with Lufcinda , and acquainted her with the Agree¬ 
ment paft between me and Don Ferdinand , bidding her be 
i of good heart for that our juft defires would fort a wifh’d 
and happy end. She anfwer’d me again, as little fufpeefting * 
Don Ferdinand's Treafon as my feif, bidding me return with all 
pofiftble fpeed, becaufe fhe believ’d the compleating of our 
Wifhes would be no longer deferr’d, than till my Father 
fpoke to hers. What the meaning of it was I know not, but 
as foon as fhe had faid this, her Eyes overflow’d with Tears, 


* Gallaon the Spaniards fay, betray'd the French Army that 
came into Spain under Charlemagn. Vellido was a Fray- 
tor who Murder d King Sane ho of Caftilc, as he lay at 
the Siege of Zamora. Count Julian in revenge , be¬ 
caufe King Roderick ravifdd his Daughter , brought in 
the Moors, who over-run all Spain. 
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ft ** could not' 

I was aftonifh'd at this new accident which MuL/" 0 ** ^ 

feen in her, for we always convers'd tomL tl V ^° re 

Ss e fS my Ind ;: ftry • COntriv,d k > wit ^l imaginable < eafe^nd 

P?i&S£S?&? 

SmTJy^TLaMT”^ by Heaven “ ^ 4 £2 

. jwu gfUr .•%**>* ?«* 

Jfl> one»»,l,c, a t ta fe ffif, 5 lS h L Staff I™, 
happen d to our Neighbours and Acquaintance anSe fnlK 
my preemption extended was to lay hold aTmoft bv 5 
one of her Beautiful white Hands, Ld k?fs k Sfthebeft Saf 

But ?he° l N n| 0m | C f 1C throu | h the Iron Bars of the Window 
c- U t.'j C , f 5C before my departure, (he Went c„i,> j „„i 

Jw WdTftTi; ieaVin ^ rJ ul1 of c^&ontd fur- 
andc’ilTinl// 101 ^^ and doleful Tokens of forrow 
. ^ T Lufcnida, But becaufe I would not deftrnv mv 

hopes, I attributed all to the vehemency of her aftedHo/ anA 

g*** 0 " tl ' UC LoVei ? ^en absent fcJncM? 
pS fnor what Jfi? 

Tins was fueh an order and command, as I was very near 
di (obeying of it, becaufe it feem’d to me almoft imSbk » 

dV h r ftf W1 V h r **«* my Lufcinda, o^ecial^ having 
Jek her fo difconfolate, as I have mention’d however l obey’d 

a. became a good Servant, tho’ I perceiv’d it would bToL- 

judicial to me. Baton the fourth Day after my arrival there 

fame a Man to me with a Letter, which he dclfver’d and bv 

Saslikehe r r c I, " T 0n 1 k .^ eW k t0 . be Wanda's-, for the Han 5 
£ ^ i rs ; 1 open d !t not without fear and furprize, know- 

hef to writ rn e fQme ! h,n Z °[?™ cencern thatcould move 
h r to write to tne, being abfent, feeing fhe did it fo rarely 

eve n 
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even when I was prelent. I ask’d of the Bearer, before I read.' 
who had deliver d it to him ? And how long he had been on 
the way ? He anfwer'd me. That palling by chance at Mid¬ 
day through a Street of the City, a very beautiful Lady call'd 
hmi from a Window, her Eyes full of Tears, and faid to him 
^ry haftily ; Friend, if thou art a Chriftian, as thou appear- 
dt ro be, I pray thee for God's fake, immediately to convey 
this Letter to the Place and Perfon the Superfcriprion mentions, 
both arc well known; and info doing you will perform 
an Act pledmgto our Lord. And that thou may'ft not want 
the ineans to do it, take What thou lhalt find wrapp’d up in 
that Handcerchif. And fo faying, (he threw out or the Win- 
•°J 5 i 5 , andcerchif, in which were an hundred Royals, this 
gold Ring and the Letter I deliver’d to you; and prefently,with- 
out expecting my anfwer, fhe departed, but firft faw me take 
up the Handkerchief and Letter; and then I made her figns that 
I would fullfil her command. And fo feeing I was well pay'd 
for my labour in bringing it to you, dnd finding by the Super¬ 
scription, that you were the Man to whom it was directed: 
For, Sir, I know you very well, and alfo oblig'd to it by 
the Tears of that beautiful Lady* I refolv’d not to truft ano¬ 
ther with it, but to come and bring it you my fejf; and in 
fixtecn Hours fince it was given me, I have Travell'd the 
journey you know, which is at leaft eighteen Leagdes. Whil’ft 
the thankful MefTenger fpoke thus to me, I gave foil attenti¬ 
on to his words, ana my Legs (hook fo under me that I could 
fcarce ftand, yet taking courage, I open’d the Letter, and 
found the Contents of it were thefe, 

D On Ferdinand has perform’d bis Promife, of/peak¬ 
ing to your Father , that be might Jpeak to mine , 
more to his own fatisfallion than to your Advantage . For 
Sir^ you miijl underjlandthat he has ask*d me in Marri¬ 
age^ and my Father looking upon Don Ferdinand as a 
better match than'you, has fofar confcnted y that the Wed¬ 
ding he kept two Days hence, and that fo fccretly , and in 
private , that only Heaven and fomc of the Family are to be 
Witneffes to it . Do you conjider, what a condition Jam in 9 
and whether it be convenient for you to come # The event of 
this bufinefs fhall Jhow whether J love you y or not. God 
grant this may come to your tlands before mine be in 

danger 
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danger of being joyn'd with his wbofo ill performs his pro - 
mife. r 

Thefe were; in ihort; the contents of the Letter: and the 
motives that perfwaded meprefently to depart, without expect¬ 
ing any other anfwer, or Money : For then I plainly faw it 
was not to buy Horfes,but to purchafe his own latisfadion, that 
Don Fernand fent me to his Brother. The rage I conceiv’d 
againft hnn, joynd with the fear of Iofing the Jewel I had 
gain d by fo many Years Courtlhip, and expectation, gave me 
Wings, for I arrivd as if I had flown the next Day at my own 
City, juft at a fit Hour dnd Moment to go fpeak to Lufcinda. 

Lfi? 1 r iVa £ C *,c lnt:Q T°^y n j anc * left the M«le that brought me 
at the honeft Mans-houie who carry ! d the Letter to me, and 

foun t L f& da fitcin g ac that i»on- 

grate of the Window,which was the foie Witnefs of our Loves. 
Lufcinda knew me ftreight and I her, but not as we ought to 

ef ‘ wbois he, who can truly boalt that 
“ d ‘)L d j nto and difcoverd theconfufe defigns and change* 

with mv £ ° f \ W ° m r 17 * Trul >: . none * 1 f a y then, to procled 
>. .£*7»that a? foon os Lufcinda perceiv d me,(he faid,C<ir- 

S:l a ^ dref3 d Wedding Garments, in the Hall 

„ /t f° r uie, the Traytor Don Ferdinand, and my cove- 
“ n F *> , with other witneffes, who fhall fooner be fuch to 
my Death, than to my Nnptials. Be not troubl’d dear Friend, 
but endeavour to be prefent at this facrifice, which if I can¬ 
not hinder by my periwafions and regfons, I carry about me 
lonyard conceal d which may oppofe a greater Power, bv 
ending my life, and beginning to demonftrate how much I have 
and doftill fove you. I anfwer’d her in confufion and haftilv, 
tearing I (hould not have time to reply, faying, Sweet La- 
dy, let your Actions make good your Words ; for if you car- 
f y jt JPonyard to gain Credit, I have alfo a Sword to defend you, 
or kill my felf if fortune prove crofs to us. I believe (he 
could not hear all my words, by reafon (he was call’d haftirv 
away, as I perceiv’d, becaufe the Bridegroom expcded her 
coming. By this the night of my forrows was clos'd, and the 
Sun of my joy gone down, fo that I was left fenfelefs and in 
the dark. 1 could not find the way into her Houfe, nor move 
to either fide : \ et conlidering how important my preience 
“5, m >P ht happen in that Cale, I encourag’d my 

felf the bell I cou d and entred the Houfe; and being well 
acquainted with all the avenues, and the Family all in confu- 
iion, no body pcrceiv d me. So that without being difcover’d. 
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I had the opportunity of placing my felf in the hollow of a 
Window of the fame Hall, which was cover’d by the ends of 
two pieces of Tapeftry, from whence I could fee all that was 
done in the Hall, unfeen of any body. Who could now de- 
fcribe the terrors of my heart while I continu’d there ? The 
thoughts that fill’d my Head ? The reflexions I made ? Which 
were lb many, and fuch as cannot be cxprefs’d, nor is it fit 
they fhould. Let it fufKceyou to know, that the Bridegroom 
entred the Hall without any gaiety of apparel, but the fame he 
ufually wore, with him came as a Witnefs a Coufin German 
of Lufcinda , and in the Hall there was no ftranger, but only 
the Servants of the Houfe. A While after, Lufcinda came out 
of the Withdrawing-room, accompani’d by her Mother and 
two Maids of her own, as richly attir’d and drefs’d as her 
quality and beauty deferv'd, and as one that was the perfection 
of all fplendour and gaiety: My diffraction and trouble of Mind 
left me no time to obferye particularly the apparel flic wore, 
and therefore I only took notice of the Colours, which were 
Carnation andWhite; and of the glittering of the precious Scones 
and Jewels of her Head-drefs, and all the reft of her Garments, 
and yet the Angular beauty of her fair and golden locks furpafs’d 
them all, and vying with the precious Stones and the light of 
four flambeaux that were in the Hall, ftruck the Eyes with a 
brighter ray. O memory! Thou mortal Enemy of my eafe, 
to what purpofe is it now to reprefent to me the incomparable 
beauty of that my ador’d Enemy ? Were it not better, cruel 
Memory! To remember and reprefent what flie then did, that 
being mov'd by fo mapifeft a wrong, I may at leaft indeavour 
to lofe my Life, fince I cannot obtain revenge ? Let it not tire 
you, good Sirs, to hear the digreflions I make; for my grief 
is not fuch as may be fuccindHy and briefly related, fince in my 
opinion every paffage of it is worthy pf a large difeourfe. 

• To this the Curate anfwer’d, that they were fofar from be¬ 
ing tyr’d with his Difoourfe, that it was a great delight to 
them to hear/him recount each minute circumftance,becaufe they 
were fuch as deferv’d not to bepaft over in filencc, but rather 
merited as much attention as the principal parts of the Story. 
You muft then underftand (quoth Cardenio) that as they thus 
(food in the Hall, the Curate of the Parifli came in, and taking 
them both by the Hand to do what is requifite upon fuch oc- 
cafions, at the faying of, Will you Lady Lufcinda take the Lord 
Pon Ferdinand, who is here prefent , for your lawful Husband , 
according as our holy Mother the Church commands ? I thruft ^11 
my Head and Neck out of the Tapeftry, and withmoft atten¬ 
tive Ears and a troubl’d Mind, fetled my felf to hear what 

* Lufcinda 
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Lufcinda anfwerM, expecting in it the fentence of my Death? 
or the confirmation of my Life. O ! if I had dard to rufij 
out at that time, and cry’d with a loud Voice; O Lufcinda 1 
Lufcinda^ t Take heed what thou do’ft $ and, conflder what 
thou ow’ft me! Behold thou art mine, and can'ft not be any 
others ; take notice that thy confent, and the ^nd of my Life 
will be the work of one and the fame moment. O Traytor 
Don Ferdinand ! Robber of my Glory! Death of my Life / 
What is this thou aim’ft at ? What wilt thou do ? Confider thou 
c^nft not as a Chriftian obtain thy defire, fince Lufcinda is my 
Spoufe, and I am her Husband. O foolifli Map! now that I 
amabfent, and far from the danger, I fay what I fliould have 
done, and not what I did. Now after I have permited my 
dear Jewel to be ftoln, I exclaim againft the Thief, on whom 
I might have reveng'd my felf, had I had as much heart to do 
it as I have to complain. Ih fine, fince I was then a Coward 
and a Fool, it is no matter if I now dye with fliame, repenting 
and mad. The "Curate ftood expe&ing Lufcinda's anfwer a 
good while e re (he gave it; and at laft, when I hop'd (he 
would take out the Ponyard to ftab her felf, or let loofe her 
Tongue to fpeak fome truth, or ufe fome reafon or perfwafion 
that might redound to my Benefit, I heard her inltead of it 
anfwer with a difmay’d and languifhing voice, l mil: Don 
Ferdinand faid the fame; and giving her the Ring, they remain'd 
ty*d in an indifloluble Knot. Then the Bridegroom coming to 
embrace his Spoufe, (he laid her Hatid upon her Heart, and 
fell into a trance betwixt her Mothers Arms. 

It remains now to tell, what a condition I was in feeing the 
aflfent given, my hopes deluded, Lufcinda s words and promifes 
falfify’d, and my felf wholly difabfd for ever recovering the 
happinenfs I loft that inftant ; I was left hejplefs, abandon’d (in 
my opinion) by Heaven, proclaim'd an Enemy to the Earth that 
bore me, the Air denying me breath enough for my fighs, and 
the Water fufficient moifture to my Eyes; only the Fire in¬ 
creas’d in fuch fort,that I burn’d throughly with rage and jealou- 
fie. All the Houfe was in a confufion azLufcinda's mooning, and 
her Mother unclafping her Bofom to give her Air,there appear’d 
in it a Paper folded up, which Don Ferdinand prefently feiz'd 
on, and went afide to read it by the Light of a Flambeau, and 
after he had read ir, he fat down in a Chair, laying his Hand 
on his Cheek, with manifeft figns of Melancholy Difcontent, 
without thinking of the Remedies that were apply’d t0 hjs 
Spoufe to bring her again ro her felf. I feeing all-the People 
oi the Houfe thus in an uproar, ventur'd to com c out> not 

« mind- 
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minding whether I were feen or no, being refolv’d, if I were 
taken notice of, to play fuch a rafh part, as all the World 
fiiould underftand the juft indignation of my Heart, by the re¬ 
venge I would take onfalfe Don Ferdinand, and the mutable 
and difmay’d Trayterefs. But my Deftiny which has referv’d . 
me for greater Evils, if poflibly there be any greater, ordain’d 
that I fhould then abound in Senfe, as much as I have wanted 
it ever after j and therefore refufing to take revenge of my 
greateft Enemies (which I might have done with cafe, by rea- 
fon they fo little fufpedted my being there) I refolv’d to take 
it on my felf, and undergo the Penalty which they deferv'd, 
and that perhaps with more rigour than I would have us’d to¬ 
ward them if I had kill’d them at that time, feeing that fudderi 
death foon puts an end to Pain ; but that which is delay’d 
and torments always, kills without ending the Life. 

To be Ihort, I went out of the Houfe,and came to the other 
where I had left my Mule, which I caus’d to be faddl’d, and 
without bidding my Hoft adieu, I mounted on her, and rode 
out of the City, not daring, like another Lot, to look back 
upon it; and then feeing my felf alone in the Fields, and that 
the Darknefs of the Night did cover, and its filence invite 
me to complain, without apprehenfion or Fear of being heard 
or known; I let my voice break out, and unty’d my Tongue 
with fo many Curies on Lufcinda and Don Ferdinand, as if that 
wereany fatisfa&ion for the Wrong they had done me. I call’d 
her Cruel, Ingrateful, Falfe, and Scornful, but moft of all 
Covetous, fince the Riches of my Enemy had blinded the Eyes 
of her Atfe&ion fo as to deprive me of it, and beftow’t on 
him with whom Fortune had dealt more frankly and liberally; 
and in the midft of this Peal of Curfes and opprobrious words, 
excused her, faying; That it was no wonder, a Maid kept 
dofe in her Parents Houfe, us’d and accuftom’d always to o- 
bey them, fhould at laft condefcend to their Will, especially 
feeing they beftow’d on her for a Husband, fo noble, fo rich, 
and lo proper a Gentleman, as if (he had refus’d him, it would 
have been look’d upon in her to proceed either from want of 
Judgment, or from having fettl’d her AOedions clfe where, 
either of which rauft of neceflhy be very prejudicial to her 
good Name and Reputation. *1 hen prefently I turn’d a new 
Leaf, and laid, that tho flie had told them I was her Husband, 
yet they might be fatisfi’d, chat in pitching upon me, fhe had 
made no fuch ill choice, but what might well be ex- 
cusd, fince before Don Ferdinand oiler’d himfclf, they them* 
lelyes could not have in reafon defir’d a better Husband for 
their Daughter than I was, and fhe might eafily have faid, be¬ 
fore 
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fore file put her felf t6 that laft extremity of giving her hand* 
that I had already given her mine, and I would have ap¬ 
pear’d to own and confirm all lhe could any Way feign 
in this cafe .- In fine, I concluded that want of Love, left Judg¬ 
ment, much Ambition, and the defire of Greatnefs had caus’d 
her to forget the Words with which lhe had deceiv’d, deluded; 
and fed me in my conftant Hopes and honourable Defires. 

Thus difcourfing, and reftlefs, I travell’d all the re main ing 
part of the Night, and about break of Day, fell into one of 
the Ways that leads into this Mountain, where I travell’d 
three Days more, quite from afiy Road or High-way, ‘till I 
came to Certain Meddows, which I cannot tell on what fide 
they lye; and there meeting fome Goat-herds, I ask’d them 
where Was the moil uncooth part of the Mountain. They di¬ 
rected me hither: I immediately took the way, defigning here 
to end my Life. As foon as I got into the craggy Places, my 
Mule, through Wearinefs and Hunger, fell dead under me; 
or rather, as I may better fuppofe, to disburden her felf of fo 
vile and unprofitable a Load as lhe carried in me. I was left 
a foot, yielding to Nature, and pinch’d by Hunger, without 
any help, orfeeking who might fucc.our me. In that manner; 
I lay I know not how long on the ground, then I arofe ag ain 
without any hunger, and found by me certain Goat-herds, 
who were thofe aoubtlefs that reliev’d my want: For they 
told me in what manner they found me, and how I fpoke fo 
many foolilh and mad Words, as gave certain Proofs that I 
was diftra&ed; and I have found by my felf fince that 
time that I enjoy not my Senfes perfe&ly, but rather perceive 
them to be fo weaken’d and impair’d, that I commit a hun¬ 
dred Follies, tearing my Apparel, crying aloud through thefts 
Defarts, curling my Fates, and idly repeating the belov’d 
Name of my Enemy, without having any other Thought or 
Defign at that time, but to endeavour foon to end my Life j 
and when I come to my lelf again, I am fo fore and tir’d, 
that I am fcarce able to ftir. My moft ufual Habitation is in 
the hollow of a Cork-tree, capable of containing this wretch¬ 
ed Carcafs. The Cow-herds, and the Goat-herds that feed 
their Cartel here in thefe Mountains, mov’d by Charity, give 
me fuftcnance, leaving Meat for me by the ways and on the 
Rocks which they fuppofe I frequent, and whqj-e they think I 
may find it; and fo, tho’ I do then want the Ufe of Reafon, 
yet natural neceflity makes me know my Meat, and ftirs up 
my Appetite to cover, and my Will to rake it: They tell me 
when they meet me in my Wits, that at other times, I come 
out to the High-ways and rake it from them violently, even 1 
, when 
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when they themfelves do offer it to me freely. After this 
manner do I fpend my miferable Life, ’till Heav’n fhall be 
pleas’d to hring it to the laft period, or rake away my Memo¬ 
ry, that I may no more remember the Beauty and Treachery 
of Lufcinda, or the Injury done me by Don Ferdinand ■ for if ir 
does me this favour, without depriving me of my Life° then 
will I employ nyy Thoughts better j if not, there’s no’ other 
remedy, blit to pray God to receive my Soul into his mercy - 
for I neither find Courage nor Strength in my felf, to deliver 
my Body out of thefe ftraits, into which, for mv Pleafure 
I at firft willingly brought it. * 

This, Gentlemen, is the bitter Story of my Difafters ,• do you 
tell me whether a lefs forrow than you have feen in me can 
exprefs it. And do not trouble your felves, to perfwade or 
advife me to what Reafon may tell you is proper for my cure 
for it will be no more ufefiil to me than a famous Phyfitian’s 
Prefcription, is to a lick Man that won’t make ufe on't. I will 
have nothing without Lufcinda j and fince it is her Pleafure 
to belong to another, whereas file is, or ought to be mine - 
let me chufe to belong to Ill Fortune, tho’ I coulddiave been 
a Darling to Good. It was her Will by her change, to make 
my Mifery immutable: I by endeavouring to deftroy my felf 
will fatisfie her Defire, and it fhall ftand as an Example to 
Pofterityj that I alone-wanted that which all other unhappy 
Wretches abound in, who us’d to find fome comfort in know¬ 
ing the impolfibility of being comforted; and in me it is the 
caufe of greater Grief and Mifery, for I am apt to believe 
even Death will not put an end to my Sorrows. * 5 

Here Cardenio concluded his long Difcourfe, and his as un¬ 
fortunate as amorous Story, and as the Curate prepar’d to 
fpeak fome Words of comfort to him, he was (top’d by a 
Voice which reach’d their Ears, and in a doleful tone faid - 
what we Ihail deliver in the Fourth Book of this Relation* 
for juft here the Wife and Judicious Hiftoriographcr Cide Ha - 
mete Benengeli , puts an end to the Third. 
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^In ti^r” aMd P j ea ( a ”l -Adventure that happen'd 

e urate and the Barber, in Sierra Morena. 

... . { . 

t > *. • 

W .fortunate were thofe times 

when the bold Knight, Don.Qui xo t e dTTa 

Manclm came -into the World; whofe H 0 - 
noiuable relolution to revive and renew in it 
■ fK - . | * ^ the then decay, d, and almoft fogottcn Exercife 
l^rnght Errantry, wemoty in this our barreSrS^ 

i ... u . Tales dEpifodes belonging to it 

■t*rr,HS„ r ±tr 

broke off illlf is Thl fj r hl ^ kmttin S a 8 ain where it 
romfnf r V l ? s ’.A hat the Curate , was preparing to 
Comfoit ; Car demo, he was hindred by a Voice that reached 

' hlS orn^ I h - m a /r d u, leful T ° ne r P 0 ^ c co this effed; d 

1 b poffiblo that I have yet found out the place 
jvhich may ferve for a hidden Sepulchre, to the burden of - this 

I fotmwi'ling^aintdn? Yesf may 
thvfolitanncfsof theft Rocks do not delude me; Ah! uni 
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fortunate Woman. How much more grateful Companions 
will afiefe Craggs and Thickets prove to my defigns, fince 
they will afford me leifure to lay open my mif-fortunes to Hea¬ 
ven in fad complaints, than that of any mortal Man living, 
fince there is none upon Earth from whom maybe expe&ed 
flounfol in poubts, cafe in Complaints, or redrefs in Evils, 

T Wyurate and his Companions heard and underftood all 
theie.words ; and believing, as indeed it was, that they were 
deliver'd very near, they arofe to feek the Party that utter’d 
them, and had not gone Twenty fteps, when they faw a 
Youth behind a Rock, fitting at the foot of an A(h-Tree, and 
cloath’d like a Country Swain, whofe Face they could not 
then fee, Becaufe he hung down his Head* being at that time 
, walking hispeet in the Brook which glidea that way ; and they 
drew near fo foftly that they were not defcover’d by him, 
who minded nothing but the walking of his Feet, which werefo 
white that they look'd like two pieces of cleer Cryftal that grew 
among the other ftones of the ftream : The whitenefs and beau¬ 
ty of the Feet furpriz’d ’em, imagining they were not ufed 
to tread Clods, or follow the Plough, as the Youths Apparel 
wtTtrld perfwade them; and therefore the Curate, who went 
before the reft, feeing they were not yet difeoverd, made figns 
to the other two to crouch, down, or hide thcmfelves behind 
fome broken Clifts that were near the place, which they 
all didy'.carefully obfervitig the Youth’s adtions. He had on 
a fad colour d loofe Coat with double Skirts, girt clofe to his 
Body with a white Towel, as alfo a pair of Breeches and Ga- 
malkoes of the fame colour’d Cloth, and on his Head, a fad co¬ 
lour’d Cap ; his Gamalhoes were turn’d up half way the Legg, 
which look’d exadkly like white Alablafter. Having walkci 
his beautiful Feet, taking out a linnen cloath from under his 
Cap, he dry’d them, but as he was taking out of the cloath 
he lifted up his Face, and then they that ftood gazing at him 
had leizure to difeover an incomparable Beauty and fo rare, 
that C/Wc7?;Vwhifpering the Curate, faid, This Perfon, fince 
k is hot LufchiHay can Be no human Creature but divine. The 
Youth took off his Cap, and lhaking his Head there fell loofe 
and hung down fuch beautiful locks of Hair, as the Sun him- 
felf might etiVy: By this, they knew the luppos’d Swain to be 
a delicate Woman, and the faireft that ever they two had feen 
in their lives, or even Cardenio himfelf, had lie not: feen and 
known Lufcinda ; for,he afterwards affirm’d, that no beauty bu? . 
Lufcindas could Itand in competition with hers. The fpreading 
golden Locks did not only cover her Shoulders,but hid her whole 
Body, /b that nothing but her Feet could be feen, folong and 

' ’ * “ thick 
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tliick; was the Hair; Her Hands fei-y’d her infteid of - 
and if the Feet film'd pieces of Cl-vftil 

a„S "d™Sft! •>“. wh«i>&£ 

and fright: ButJhehadnoYa^r^fJ?' a , Wa t in * confufion 

endure, n0 r r r" ne,th . < ? y° ur Feec «» 

the Curate taking her hv rhp h!„j y came up to her, and 
your Habit conoiw i ' s H ft v w “' on 'Wba, 
giving jmnifeft toke „XT S S ,,rd,rcoTCB ' 

advice that is offer’d wifh°o as j°/ efnfet0 hearken to the 

fairLadyor• Sir tZt l $ oA *? d ^reintention.So that, 

off yourfricht caus’d IwV y f U p ca ^T t0 . term ’ d > fhake 
•of your good or ill formn- V° °^ u !? * 1 ?^. S‘ ve us an account 
fevemllvrrl .° minc ? for you fhall find in us jointly, or 
WhillV ^Companions to help you to deplore your Difafteis 

« f s k d c sr rd v hc 4'W wS 

Since thefoSe rf fcfe rSS 2 „or| ep ' i8 l’l a " dfaid > 
ceal r • ie ™ cics n ot been able to con- 

ftllowmy Toneife°C m V. d '* ord ef d Hair, does not 

fo feigtl that anew u,t ie u my ^ e3r ’ ,e were in vain for me now 
- S?§S which you might only feem to believe out 
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of meer Civility, rather* than for any other reafon. And fince it 
is fo, Gentlemen, I return you thanks for the offers you have 
made me, which are. fuch as oblige me to cotnply with all 
you have ask*d of*me, ' .tho^I^Jear the Account I (hall 
give you of my .nusfortunes, will caufe as much forrow, as 
compaffibnin you^ Bediufe’you can find no remedy for them, 
nor fo much as comfort to eafe them. Howfoever, that my 
Honour may not fuffer in your Opinions, fince you know me 
to be a Woman, and fee me young, alone, and in this Habit, 
which Circumftances either jointly, or feverally, arefufficient 
to deftroy thebeft Reputation, I muft be forcd to tell you, 
that which I would willingly conceal if I could. All this, fhe 
that appear’d fo beautiful a Woman, fpoke with fo ready a 
delivery, and fo fweet a Voice, that her Difcretion furpriz’d 
them no lefs than her Beauty. And renewing their Comple¬ 
ments and intreaties to her, to perform her promife, fhe with¬ 
out expelling more courtihip, putting on her Shoes very mo- 
deftly, and winding up her Hair, fat her down on a Stone, and 
the other Three about her, where fhe ufed no little violence to 
Another fome rebellious Tears that drove to break out, and 
then with a ftay’d and clear Voice fhe began the Hidory of 
her Life in this manner. >■ 

In this Province of Andalusia there is a Town from which a 
Puke takes his Title, which makes him one of thofe in Spain we 
call Grandees : He has Two Sons, the elder is Heir of his E- 
ftate, and, as may be prefum’d, of his Vertues ; the younger 
is Heir I know not of what, unlefs it be of the Treachery 
of t Vellido ^ and the Frauds of Galalon . My Parents are this 
Nobleman’s Vaflals, of mean Extraction, but fp Rich, that if 
the Goods of Nature had equall’d thole of Fortune, they 
could have coveted no more, nor could I have fear’d falling 
into the misfortunes in which I am now plung’d; for perhaps 
my ill Fate proceeds from theirs, in not being Nobly defended. 
True it is, they are not fo mean, that they need be a- 
fham’d of their Condition, nor fo high as to alter the conceit 
J have, that my difader proceeds from their lownefs. 7n fliort, 
They are Farmers and plain People, without any tinClure of 
bad Blood, and as we ufually fay, Old rufty Chridians, yet 
Jfo rudy and ancient, that their Riches and high manner of li¬ 
ving, gains them by little and little, the Name of Gentility ; 
and-of the better loit, tho’ the Treafure and Nobility they 


'I Sce w/wVellido dwr/ Galalon were^ in the Notes Upon the 
1 3 th. Chapter of tj?e 3 d» Book^ ~ - ' 
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£1°^ u!! IUed *hetnfe!ves upon was in having me for their 
Daughter j and therefore as well by reafon they had no other 
Heirbefides. my fel£ as alfo becaufe they were moft tender Pa 
rents, I was one of the moft pampe/d Daughters that ev e ; 
Father brought up : I was the mirrour they gax’d iS foe 

« d agC} and the ^jed on which afl their wilhes 

on this fide Heaven terminated; and all their defigns beihg ver- 

tuous, I never fwcrvd from them in the lead • and as I was ab 

folute in their Affedions, fo was I alfo in thedifpofal offoeirE-' 

ftate. By me Servants were admitted or diimifscl ■ the accmmr 

t vJyl-Mills, the Wine-Preffes, the number of greac and finilF 

mvFi?h the Bee ‘ I ? lv , es » in all that fo rich a Farmeras 
my Father was, had or cou d have I InnWVI m . 

* Steward and Mift^fs of all,, and fiS and foe * 

fatisfadionfo great, that I cannot tell how toexprefsit The 

S U !! time . I ^ d i n u the , Da y’ after I had given what was ne! 
ceffary to the head Husbandmen and other Labourers I fpent 
in fuch Exercifes as are both commendable and neceflary for 

nanaung tne Lmtaff. And if at any time I left thofe FvernTpc 

Brk?n a H my , Mind , aIitCle ’ * wo “ ld then Ee feme Sy 
Book m Hand, or play on the Harp; for Experience 8 had 

tanght me that, Mufick compofesdiforder’d Minds and makes 

the labour of the Brain eafie. This r ujf tT, 
p„ r u„„* ,. i tT , y vas the Ll ‘ e I led in my 

rather s Houfe, which I have not deliver'd fo particularly for 

oftentation, nor to inform you that I am rich, but to the end 
you may obferve with how little fault of mine I im fallen 
from that happy ftate I have mention'd,into the unhappy con¬ 
dition to which lam now reduc'd. Thus fpendingTy Ltfe 
amongft fo much Bufinefs, and as retir’d as if I had bTcn in a 

foe SeSs Jrffef I r th0 S ght ' h J a x y ° ther Perfon befides 
Emnnlvf f h l H r Ufe ?, fol ‘ When 1 WCnC t0 Ma! S; « WAS 

commonly fo early, fo weil attended by my Mother and fome 
Maid-Servants, and I my felf fo clofe veil’d and cautious that 

Love y or f fls T CefaW l thC Ground , 1 trod on : And yet thofe of 
foe Fve " m , ay bmer V? th , em ’ Idlenefs, fharper than 

^ taflg ! 1C0 ( 7 me trough the induftry of 
£?“ Ferdinand, for this is the Name of the Duk’s vounrer 
Son, of whom I fpoke before. younger 

colour C anrH nam r Dm Ferd J” an ^ when Carden{ ° chang'd 

an ?n be r t0 fwea > and be fo decompos'd, that the 

JS™ ? a l ber TT » of Madi& „m cl „» 

SSidU n*^ i u u i “ " rcd todo M times. Bu? 
^rdemodid nothing elfe but fweat, and fat ftill gazing car- 

” 5 .' neftiy 
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sieftly at the Country'Woman, guefllng who (he was. She with- 
out taking notice of his difturhance, follow’d on her DiC- 
courfe, laying, ' ' '* 

And fcarcc had he feen me, when (as he hitnfelf afterwards 
confeft) he fell fo paffionately in love with me,as foon appear d 
by his adiions. 'Sue to conclude foon, with the relation of my 
Misfortunes which are endiefs, I will pafs over in filence what 
Arts Don Ferdinand usd to difeover his Affe&ionto me ; he 
brib’d all the Folks of the Houfe, he gave, and offer’d Gifts to 
my Kindred.• Every day was a Holy-day; and a day of Sports 
in the ftreec where I liv’d. At Night there was no fleeping 
for Mufick: Innumerable were the Billets-douce that came 
to my Hands, without knowing who brought them, all full of 
amorous conceits and offers, and with more promifes and pro- 
teftations than words: All which was fo far from mollifying of 
me, that it rather harden’d me as if he were my mortal Ene¬ 
my, and had us’d all thofe- endeavours that were directed to 
gain my Affedtion> to a quite contrary end * not that I mif- 
lik’d Don Ferdinand, or found fault with his importunity; for 
I took a kind of delight to fee my felf fo much efteem’d and 
belov’d by fo Noble; a Gentleman; nor was I any thing of- 
fended to fee his Papers written in my praife; for if I be not 
deceiv’d, tho* we Women be never fo deform’d, yet we are 
pleas’d to hear our feives call’d beautiful. But my Virtue 
jwas what oppos’d all thefe thoughts, as did the continual ad¬ 
monitions of my Parents* who plainly perceiv’d Don Ferdi¬ 
nand's drift, as one that car’d not all the Worjd fhould know it: 
My Parents often told me, that their Honour anji Reputation 
depended only on my Virtue and Difcretion, and bid mecon- 
lider the inequality that was betwixt Don Ferdinand , and me ; 
whence I might infer, That, whatfoever he faid to the contra¬ 
ry, he rather lought his own pleafure than my profit: And 
that if I fear’d any inconvcniency; to prevent it, and make 
him forbear his unjuft purfoit, they would Match me where I 
I lik’d beft, either to the top of our Town, or any other there* 
hbouts, which they might promife ' tfiemfelves, both by 
reafon of their great Wealth and my good Name.' Tliele 
offers which I knew to be real,* fortify’d my* Virtue, and I 
never would Anfwcr Don Ferdinand a word that might give 
him the leaft glimmering of hope. • This my refervednefs 
which tisto be believ’d,• he looka upon as coynefs and dif- 
dain, only ferv’d to inflame his luftful Defire, for fuch I muft 
call that kindnefs he exprefs’d.for me, which had it been fuch 
as it ought, you would not now have known any thing of it, 
for the pccafion of telling had beeh wanting.- Jn fine, k Don 

h ; . ; ’ v i‘V ^ : • 7 ■ ’ Ferdinand 
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Ferdinand undemanding that my Parents intended to marry 
me, to deftroy his hope of ever pofleffing me, op at leaft 
that I might have more guards to preferve my Honour, this 
News or Surmize was the caufe that mov’d him to do, what 
you (hall prefenly hear, which was, that one Night as I fat in 
my Chamber, only attended by a Maid that waited on me, 
having (hut the Doors faft, left through any negligence my 
Vertue might be in danger, without knowing or . imagin¬ 
ing how it might happen: Notwithftanding all my care and 
precaution, and amidft this folitude and retirement, he flood 
before me fo my Chamber: I was fo furpriz’d at the light of 
him, that I loft both fenfe and fpeech ; and therefore had not 
the power to cry out, nor do I think he would have permitted 
me, tho I had attempted it: For he prefently ran to me, and 
catching me in his Arms (for, as I have faid, I was fo ftunn’d, 
I had no power to defend my felf) he fpakefuch words, that I 
know not how Falfhood can be fo ingenious, to frame it felf to 
the very refemblance of truth. The Tray tot caus’d tears to 
vouch for hi. chords; and fighs, to perfwade the fincerity of his 
intention. I, poor foul, being alone amidft my forrows, and 
little praclifed in fuch affairs, began I know not how, to look 
tiponlo much falfhood as truth, yet not fo as his tears or fighs 
might move me to any companion that was not honourable. 
And fo the firft fuiprize being over,I began again to recover my 
fcatter d Spirits, and then faid to him with more courage than I 
thought I fhould have had: If, as I am, my Lord, in your Arms, 
I were betwixt the Paws of a fierce Lion, and fure to be de¬ 
liver d, on condition to do or fay any thing prejudicial to my 
Honour, it would prove as impoffible for me to accept of it, as 
it is utterly to annihilate thofe things which have had once a 
being. So that tho you hold my Body clasp’d in your Arms, 
yet my Soul is held fafter by my vertuous Inclinations, which 
are fo far remote from yours, as (hall appear, if you offer to * 
proceed to force me. I am your Vaflal,but not your Slave;nor 
has the Nobility of your Blood power, or ought it to have, to 
mfhonour and trample on the meannefsof mine; and I do value 
my felf, tho a Country-Wench and Farmer’s Daughter,as much 
as you can your felf, tho’ a Noble-man and a Lord: With me 
youi violence fhall not prevail, or your Riches be of any valuer 
your words fhall not deceive, or your fighs and tears be able to 
move. If I fhould find any of thefe properties I have mention’d 
Parents fhall pleale to beftow on me for a Husband, I 
will fubjedtmy Will to his,and never tranfgrefs his laws: So that 
provided my Honour was fafe, tho* I receiv’d no fatisfadlion, I 
Would willingly beftow on you that which you labour by force 
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to obtain. This I have laid to fatisfie you, that no Man rtuli 
P r . c ^ ai1 *->pon «ie, who is not my Lawful Husband. If that be 
all the objection, moft Beautiful Dorothy (for that is my Name) 
•n ^ e fa ’ r e, Gentle man, here I give thee my Hand, that I 
will Marry thee, and I take Heaven, from which nothing is 

c ollr klefled Lady you have here, towit- 

, When Cardenio heard her fay fhe was call’d Dorothy , he fell a- 
gaui into jome di(order, and concluded his firft opinion was true* 
yet would not interrupt her ftory ,' as defiring to'hear the event’ 
,£hich he partly knew already, fo Heonlyfaid, and is your name 
Dorothy Lady? I have heard of another of the fame name, 
prehaps.no lefs unfortunate than you. Proceed, for a time will 
,come when I fhall tell you fuch things as will aftonifh and move 
companion,m you. Dorothy took notice of Car denio'swords, and 
> a jt ^ wretc ^ led & ar b, and defir’d him if he knew any thing of her 
Affaire would fpeak it immediatly; for ifFortune had left 
her pofleft of any thing that was valuable, it was the Courage 
had to *?ear any difafter that could light upon her, being 
aimed, as fheumagind, that none could add any thing to that 
.under which Ihe labour’d already. 

Lady, quoth Carden!o,ii whatlimagine were true, I would 
let flip no opportunity of telling you what I think, but as yet 
there is no time loft, nor does it fignific any thing to you to 
Jcnowit. Whatfoever it is, reply’d Dorothy, what belongs to 
my ftoiy is this, That Don Ferdinand taking an Image which 
was in the Room to witnefs our Contrad, made moft firm 
Fromifes, and took many extraordinary Oaths that lie would 
be my Husband. \ et before he had ended his Afleverations, 

7 warnd h ” n , Co ,,avc , a c a >’c what he did, to confider how 
angry his Father would be to fee him Marry’d to a Country 
Oirl,' his own Vaflalj that he fhould not fuffer himfelf to be 


blinded by my Beauty fuch as it was, fincc it would not 
be a fufficicnt cxculc for his fault j' and that if, for the love 
lie bore me, he defir d to do hie any kindnefs, the greateft 
Would be to let me keep within the bounds of my Fortune 
becaiifc fuch unequal Matches never prove happy, or continue 
l°P? ln that fta^ of Pleafure in which they began. ' All this I 
laid to hmi and much more, which I do not now remember: but 
it did not divert him from perfuing his defign, like one that ne- 
Ver intends to pay, atid lo takes no care what bargain he 
makes. Then I fram d a fliort difeourfe, and faid to iny felf. 
Why, I am not the firft Woman that has afeended by Matrimo- 
ny from a mean to a noble condition? Nor willD.Fmf/Wbe 

f(v Beauty, pi; ratibcc blind Love has prevail’d upon 
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to march below hitnfelf. Then fince 1, 1, „ 0 nQ „ ( r 
SS 6 “ °f tUs. honour which C 

lor tho nc flionld love me no Inncrpr* fKo#** *jii l i ,> 

will, yet in the fight of God I fhaU be his Wife^ And ff I po 
about to put him off with fcorn, I fee he isdifnosYl ll 

fofe mv at Ho° WeS t0 h ? a » d forcefaS fo ? £% 

jfi? 27 Honou , r > and iiave "0 excufe to alledge for mv 

thefe thoughts^haddn mv Sd^ W ' th ° UC m y,ponfent ? All 
T tvoe a ® in a moment But abovo^ll 

r v l m r *■*? 

Heart, ^ before as definpapf‘d mi8 ^ t ^ a r e “nqner’d any other 

his promife to me t ^ ,1C d,d not Perform 

his fighs and grafo’d™^ i . d h ,‘ s . c >' es anci multiply Vf 
hadneverTooldTe^^anTthus mv I, ? Ann * ? hci ™ ** 

I ceas’d to be fo, and he bega^rn^ mS ° Ut dlc Rooi » 

S&«sv-T-iis==S 

lorcXA *!'?■?’,*!• “°*«»"•« h? 
further confirmation of his word, hc took i ricl Vina fl- 01 ' 

DonFerdlnand in mv rhamh^ t ” C talfhood > in Cutting up 
whether what had hatm^nM r ’ oras yet J could not decide, 

ferfimnd at liisgoSout LTh Wa? f °r ° r bad> 1 told Don 
~ i> 0in o 0 i lt j that he might fee me other Nights 
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when he pleas’d, by the fame means he had come that Night, 
iince I was his own, and would fo continue, till he thought fit 
to let the world know that I was his Wife, But he never re¬ 
turn’d, only the next Night, nor could I fee him for above a 
Month,either in the Street or Church, tho* I often endeavour’d 
it; yet I underftood he was ftill in Town, and often went a 
Hunting, an Exercife to which he was much addi&ed. Thofe 
days and thofe hours ifvere, I know, unfortunate and accurfed 
to me, for in them I began to doubt of, or rather wholly to dif 
credit Don Ferdinand's faith ; and my Maid was then feverely 
check’d for her boldnefs, which (he had not been before. And 
I know I was forc’d to watch my tears and frame my counte¬ 
nance, left I (hould give occafion to my Parents to ask the 
caufe of my difeontent, and fo be forc’d to ftudy lyes to tell 
them. But all this ended in a moment, the time coming on 
when all Confideration was trampled down, all my Honour- 
iblc contrivances fell to nothing, my Patience fail’d me, and 
my moft fecret Thoughts were lay’d open. All this came to 
pafs bccaufe a few days after it was reported in the Town that 
D. Ferdinand was Married in a City not far off, to a moft 
beutifull Maid, of a very good Family, but not fo Rich as to 
afpire fo high. They faid her name was Lufcinda , and other 
things were told that had happen’d at the Wedding, which 
were really to be admir’d. 

Cardcnio hearing Lufcinda nam’d did nothing but lift up his 
Shoulders, bite his lip, bend his Brows, and foon after let fall 
from his Eyes two floods of tears. But yet for all that Doro¬ 
thy did not forbear going on with her Story, faying, 

This difmal News came to my hearing, and my heart, in- 
ftead of being chill’d with it, was fo inflam’d with paflion and 
rage, that I had like to have run out into the Streets, and made 
known how much I was wrong'd and abus’d; but my fury 
was for the prefent affwag’d by the refolution I took to do 
what I'pitt in execution the very fame Night,which was to clap 
on this habit you fee, given me by one of thofe who among our 
Country-folks are called Swains, who was my Fathers Servant; 
to whom I difclos'd all my Misfortunes, and defir'd him to bear 
me company to the City, where I underftood my Enemy 
was. He, after reproving my boldnefs, and inveighing againft 
my defign, and feeing me politive in my refolution, offer’d to 
attend me, as he faid, to the end of the World, I prefencly 
trufs’d up in a Pillow-bear a Womans drefs, fome Mony and 
jewels, to provide againft all acidents might befall; and in 
the dead of Night, without acquainting my treacherous 
Maid with my defign, left my Houfe, attended by my Servant 
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and many wandring thoughts, and took the way towards the 
City, afoot, t>uc carry’don the Wings of my eager defire of 
coming thither, tho’not time enough to hinder what was - paft 
yet at lean: to ask Don Ferdinand with what conscience he had 
done it, I arriv’d where I wifh'd in two dayes and a half - 
and at my firft entring into the City, ; enquir'd where Lufcinl 
da s Father liv'd ? and the firft I ask’d the queftion of an¬ 
swer'd more than I defir'd to hear; he direded me to the 
Houle, and told me all that had happen d at the Daughters 
wedding, which Was fo publickly known in the City that it 
was the common talk of all companies. He told me that 
the very night Don Ferdinand was marri'd to Lufcinda’after 
ihe had given her confent to be his Wife, (he fell into a fwoon - 
and her Husband coming to unclapfe her Bofom to give her 
air, found a Paper folded in it, written with Lufcinda s own 
hand, in which (he (aid and declar d, that (lie could not be 
Don Ferdinand's wife, becaufe (he was already Car denios 
who was, asthe Man told me, a Gentelman of good quality 
r? j? ^ art ? e City ; and that if fhe had given her confcnt to Don 
Ferdmandy it was only done, becaufe (he would not difobey 
her Parents; in (hort, he told me, that the Paper alfo menti¬ 
on d, how (he had refolv’d to kill her feIf prefently after the 
marriage, and declar’d the motives (he had to do it: all which 
they lay, was confirm d by a Poynard, that was found hid a- 

l* U i • er> f ln ier a PP ar ^ # . Which Don Ferdinand preceiving 
thinking that Lufcinda had abusd and undervalu’d him he 
Jet upon her before (he was come to her fclf, and attempted to 
gab her with the very fame Ponyard; and had done itfifher 
Father and the reft that were prefent, had not hindred him. 

C-hc , be , fides ’ that Don Ferdinand immediatly abfented 
jiitnlclrj and that Lufcinda came not out of her Trance till the 
next day, when ihe told her Parents flic was Wife to that Car - 
■demo l have fpoken of. I learn’d befidcs, that Car demo, as is re. 
ported, was prefent at the Marraige, and that as foon as he faw 
her Married, a tping he would never have believ’d, he departed 
the City in deipair, but firft left behind him a Letter, wherein 
fie lhewed at large the wrong Lufcinda had done him, and that 
h e was going where lie might never be feen again. All this was 
publickly known throughout the City, and every body talk’d of 
It, but molt of all when it was bruited abroad that Lufcinda was 
miffing from her Parents Houfe and the City, for fhe could not 
be round in it, which diftratfted her Parents, nor knowing whar 
means to life to find her. This intelligence reftor’dmy dead 
^opes,and I thought it better to mifs of Don Ferdinand than to 
5S5 yarned, believing that ftill my cafe was not quite def- 

perarc, 
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perate, and perfwading my felf that Heaven had perhaps thus 
obftru&ed the fccond Marriage, to make him fenfible, that 
be was oblig d to the firft } and put him in mind thafhe was 
a Chriftian, and bound to have more regard to his Soul than 
to worldly Honour. I revolv’d all thefe things, in my mind, 
and tho’ comfortlefs yet comforted my felf, by feigning diftant 
and languifhing hopes, to fupporc that life I now fo much 
abhor. And being in the City, without knowing what to do, 
fince I found not Don Ferdinand^ I heard a- Cryer go about 
publickly, promifing great rewards to any that couldfind me 
out, deferring my. Age and the Apparel I wore: And I heard 
fay it was bruited. abroad, that the Youth who came with 

me, had carried me: away form my Fathers Houle, a thing 

that went to my Soul, feeing how my Credit was funk, being I 
not only loft it by my coming away, but by the addition of 
him with whom I was gone, which was a Perfon fo mean and 
unworthy of my loftier thoughts. As foon as I heard this 
proclaim’d I departed the City with my Servant; who began 
already to faulter in the Fidelity he had promis’d me; and that 
Night we ftruck into the moft hidden parts of this Mountain, 
for tear of being found. But as it is commonly faid, That one 
Evil calls on another, and the end of one Dilafter is the be- 

_!_*_ _ f* r* • t i . . _ 


ginning of a greater, fo it prov'd with me; for my good Ser¬ 
vant, till then faithful and trufty, as foon as he had me in this 
folitude, mov d by his own Villany, rather than my Beauty 
thought to have made ufc of the opportunity thefe inhabita¬ 
ble places feem’d to offer, and laying afide all fhame, the fear 
of God, and refpeift duero me, began to make love to me; 
and feeing I anlwer’d his impudence with fevere and juft Re¬ 
proaches, laying afide .intreaties by which he thought at 
itrft to have compafs’d his will, he began to ufe forcer 
But juft Heaven, which leldom or never fails to favour juft 
defigns, fo feconded mine, as with my fmall Strength and ve- 
ry little Labour I threw him down a fteep Rock, and there 
ieit. him, I know not whether alive or dead,* And prelently 
I ftruck into the Mountains, much more nimbly, than could 
have been expected from my confternation and wearinefs, 
without any other defign than to hide my (elf in them, and 
limn my Father, and others, who at his Requeft fought for 
me every where. I know not how many Months, are paft 
liiicc my firft coming hither, where I found a Herdfman, who 
carried me, as his Servant, to a Village feated in the midft of 
iheie.Montains, .whom I have lerv’d as a Shepherd ever fince. 
Endeavouring to be always in the Field, to conceal this 
flan- which has nbw fo uncxpededly betray’d mg:: Yet: all 

my 
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my care and induftry avail’d not, for my Matter at laft 
found out, that I was no Man, and he had the fame ill De¬ 
fign as my Servant: And as Fortune does not always offer the 
remedy when it brings difafters, J found neither Rock nor Pre¬ 
cipice to allay my Matter’s infirmities, as I had done for my 
Man; and therefore I thought it a lefs Evil to depart thence 
and hide my felf again among thefe Defarts, than to ftand the 
tryal of my ftrengh orperfwafionswithhim: So I again took to 
the Woods, to feck out fome place, where withoiuany dittur! 
bance, I might implore Heaven with fighs and tears, to pity 
my misfortune, and to affift and diredt me how to wade 
through it, or elfe to die amid ft thefe folitiides, without leav¬ 
es any memory'of a Wretch, who without any fault of hers 
has given Men occafion to talk of, and cenfurc her, both in 
her own and other 1 Countries. 


CHAP. II. 

Which Treats further oft he Beautiful Dorothy, and 
- the ingenious Contrivance us'd to dijfwade the 
Amorous Knight from continuing his Penance .* 
Avd how he was gotten away t, with many other 

delightful Accidents. 

• 1 

^THis is Gentlemen, a true Relation of my Tragedy ■ doyen 
confider and judge, whether the fighs you heard, the 
wordsyou liften d to, .and the tears that gulh’d from my Eyes, 
were impertinent, or without fufficient caule : And having 
weigh d the nature of my Difafter, you will perceive all coin- 
. tort is vain, fince there is no poflibility of redrefling it. I will 
begonly this of you,, which yon may.eafily, and ought to grant. 
That you will advife, where I may live free from the fear 
and apprehenfion I lie under of being found by thofe who 
leek me j for tho the great love my Parents have for me, al¬ 
lures me, I fliall be kindly receiv’d, yet I am fo much afluim’d 
to think, I cannot return to their' prefence in the condition 
they expect, that I efteem it better to banifh my felf their fight 
tor ever, than to fee their Faces under the apprehenfion that 
they look upon me as eftrang’d from that Venue they ima- 
gind me poffefs’d of. 

This (aid, fhe was filent, and a blufh fpread over her Face, 
.which plainly difcover’d the fhame and trouble that poflbft her 

Soul, 
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Soul. They who heard herfadftory, no lefs pity’d than 
they admir’d her misfortunes: And tho'the Curate thought to 
comfort and advife her out of Hand, Cardenio , prevented hitji' 
faying, It fecms then Lady, you are the beautiful Dorothy on¬ 
ly Daughter to the rich Cleonardo. Dorothy was amaz’d when 
fhe heard her Fathers Name, and faw how contemptible he 
fecm’d who nam’d him j for it has been already declar’d how 
Cardenio was cloth’d j and therefore (he faid to him, And who 
art thou Friend, that know’ll: fo well my Father’s Name • for 
(if I forget not) I did not once name him in the whole Series, 
of my unfortunate Tale? Iam (anfwerd Cardenio) that un¬ 
happy Man, whom Lufcinda (as you fay) affirm’d to be her 
Husband. I am the wretched Cardenio , whom the wicked 
Practices of him that has brought you to this pafs, have re- 
duc’dto the condition you fee me in, ragged, naked, void of all 
human comfort; and what is worft of all, Diftradted• for I 
am not in my Wits only the Ihort fpace Heaven is pleas’d to fa¬ 
vour me. I am he, Dorothy , that was prefent at Don Ferdinand’s 
unreafonable Wedding* and heard the confent Lufcinda gave 
him to be his Wife. I was he that had not the courage to ftay 
and fee what her Swoon produc’d, or what came of the Paper 
found in her Bofom; for my Soul had not the power to look up¬ 
on fo many Misfortunes at once,and therefore I left the Houle, 
my patience, and a Letter with my Holt, whom I defir’d to de¬ 
liver it into Lufcinda's own Hands,and then came into thefeDe- 
farts, with a full refolution to end in them mymiferable Life, 
which fince that hour I have hat^d as my moft mortal Enemy: 
But Fortune has not been pleas’d to take it, thinking it enough 
to have depriv’d me of my Underftanding, perhaps to preferve 
me for the good luck I have had in finding you j for if that be 
true (as I believe it is) which you have here related, itisftill 
poftible that Heaven may have appointed a better end of our 
Misfortunes than we expect. For knowing that Lufcinda can¬ 
not Marry Don Ferdinand,'bccAufe ihe is mine, nor Don Ferdi « 
nand her, becaufe he is yours, and that ihe has declar’d it fo 
openly, we may well hope that Heaven has means to reftoreto 
‘every one his own, fince it is ftill in being and not made away 
or alienated. And fince we have this comfort, which is not 
grounded on any very remote hope, or vain fancy, I requeft 
you Madam, to take fome other meafures in your Affairs, as 
I think to do in mine, and perfwade your felf to hope for bet¬ 
ter Fortune For I fwear to you by the Faith of a Gentle¬ 
man and a Chrifiidn, not to forfake you till I fee vou in Don 
Ferdinands Hands * and if my words (hall prove ineffe&ual td 
induce him to acknowledge how far,he is indebted to you, then 
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will r ufe the liberty allow’d me as a Gentleman, and juftly 
Challenge him on the account of the Wrong he has done you, 
without taking notice of my own injuries, whofe revenge I 
glUeave to Heaven, that I may be able to right yours on 

Dorothy WAS quite aftopifh’d at what Cardenio faid, and not 
knowing how to return thanks for fuch extraordinary Offers 
would have fall n down and kifs’d his Feet, which Cardenio 
would not permit: And the Licentiat anlwer’d for both, and 
approvd of whAt Cardenio had faid, but above all intreated, 
perfwaded and ad vis d them, to .go with him to his Village; 
where they might fitthemfelves with fuch things as they want¬ 
ed, and there take order how to feek for Don Ferdinand, or 
carry Dorothy to her Father’s Houfe, or do what they thought 
moft convenient. Cardenio and Dorothy thank’d him, and ac- 
cepted of the favour he offer’d. The Barber/ who had flood 
all the while filent, made them a pretty Difcourfe, with as 
friendly a tender ofhimfelf, and his fervice as Matter Curate. 
He alio told them in few words the occafion of their coming 
thither, with Don Quixote’s extravagant Madnefs, and how 
they expected his Squirej who was gone to feek for him. Car- 
de/ 1,0 remembred, as if it had been a Dream, the Scuffle he 
had with Don Quixote, and told them of it, but could not bv 
any means call to mind the occafion of it. 

By this time they heard a hollowing, and knew it was San~ 
choPancas Voice, who not finding them in the place where 
he had deft them, call d out to them as lo ud as he could. Thev 
went forward to meet him, and asking for Don Quixote, he 
told them he found him naked to his Shirt, lean, yellow an(1 
fighing for his Lady Dulcinea, and tho’hehad told V {m '’£2 
fhe commanded him to repair immediate^” ,a *r t r 5 l 
fte spaaed him, yet he%„fwert 

never to appear before her Be?": v till liwi a -n u 1 

might him ^ * le had done Feats that 

Sumourwe^ a °* her gracious Favour. And that if 
cometo b« p L ° D> 1C was to be feard, he would never 
£55 J a A n E l m j’. e i 0r * as , h . e was ^“"d in Honour, nor fo 
as a " Arch-Bilhop, which was the leaft he could be, and 
therefore they fhouldconfider what was to be done to get him 
from that Place. The Licentiat bid him be of good 8 cheer" 
for they would bring him from thence whether he would or 
• Cnr . dt f io and Dorothy, what they had contriv’d 
?£*u £ unn f ■of Don Quixote, or at leaft for the carrying of 
,j° me t0 hjs Houfe. To that Dorothy anfwer’d, That fhe 
wolftd counterfeit the diftrefs’d Lady better than the Barber, e- 
ipecially fince fhe had Apparel fit to adt it to the life, and that, 

." i c 
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they might leave it to her. care to perform all that was requilite 
for the carrying on of their Defign: for (he had Read many 
Books of Knights Errants, and knew well the Stile diftreffed 
Damfels us’d, when they requefted any favours of Knights 
Adventutcrs. Then there needs nothing, quoth the Curate, 
but to go about it immediately: For without doubt Fortune' 
favours me, linceit hasfounexpe£edfybegun to make way 
for your comfort, and facilitated what we went about. 

Dorothy prefently took out of her Pillow-bear a Gown of 
a rich ftuft, and a fliort Mantle of another fightly green ftuff, 
and a Necklace, and other Jewels out of a Box, with which in* 
a Moment Ihe drefs’d her felf, fo that lhe look’d like a Lady 
of Wealth and Quality, All which, and more (he had 
brought with her, as (he (aid, from-home, to be provided 
.upon occafiion, but never had any u(e of them till then. 
Her Prefence, Carriage and Beauty,, were, admir’d by them 
all, and they concluded Don Ferdinand was a Man of little 
Ssnfe (ince he (lighted fuch Petfedion. But he that moft of 
all admir’d was Sancho Fane a, becaufe, as he thought (and it 
was fo indeed) he had not in all the Days of his life Teen lo‘ 
fair a Creature; and.he delir’d the Curat? very eartieftly, 
to tell him who that Beautiful Lady was ? And what (he did 
in that Wild Place ? This fair Lady, Friend Sancho, anfwer’d 
the Curare, (is a pretty little bufinefs ) Heirefs by the dired 
Male-line to the Mighty Kingdom of Micomicon, and comes 
in fearch of your Mafter, to beg a Boon of him, which is, 
that he will undo a great Wrong done her by a wicked Gyant ^ 
and your Matter’s Fame being fpread over all the known 
p£*t of Guinea, this Princeft is come to find him out. A happy. 
Seeking and a fortunate Finding, quoth Sancho, efpecially, 
if mv Matter"•'e R> lucky as to right that Injury and redrefs 
ItoWrong bi kUliCS that Son ot ? Wtore of a Giant, yod 
talk of ! And he will ceiCfoly kill him, if he meets him, un- 
lefs he be a Hobgoblin, for my ?vf. a fter has no kind of power 
over Hobgoblins. But I muftbeg one favClft" of you among uie 
j-eft, good Matter Curate, which is, That to ti.S end my. Ma¬ 
fter may not take a fancy to become an Arch-Bp. wniCh is m? 
thing! i'car, you wift advife him to M a V r Y this rrincefs iminSr 
diately, and by that means he will be incapable of the Digni¬ 
ty of an Arch-Bilhop, and will come very eafily by his Empire, 
and I (hall obtain my delires; for I have taken into confidefa- 
tion, and find it is not for my advantage that my Mafter 
(hould become an Arch-Bifhop; for I am altogether unfit 
for the Church as being a married Man: And to go about 

to feek difpcnfations to enjoy Church-revenues, when I 

.... " .* • ■ have 
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Jl av f ^ We and Children, is an endlefs work : So that all 
a the bufmefs depends upon, my Matter’s Marrying this Prfocel 
out of Hand whole name as yet I know not; and therefore 
o not call hefby it. She is call’d (quoth the Curate) the 
Pnncefs Mtcomcona : For her Kingdom being call’d MawM- 
con it i* a plain cafe Ihe muft be ftyid fo. There is no fit of 
that quoth Sancho, for I have known many take theirAD.' 
pellation and Sir-name from the place of their Birch mllim*- 

' P ? er ? { £ lc ? la >3° h n of Vbeda, and James oiValkdf- 
lid; and perhaps in Guinea Queens ufe the fame cuftom, and call 
themfelves by the names of their Kingdoms. Very likely fo ' 
quoth the Curate; and as for yottr Matter’s Marrying, I will 

endeav °. l i rS ’ y. ich which Sancho was as Wellfatisfied ' 
as the Curate amaz d at his fimplicity, and to fee how his Heac? 

was pofleft with his Matter's follies, feeing he verily believ’d 

fir J T %° Cta l Upon , the Curate’s Mule, and the Barber ha J 

5 ^ bSf °f the ° x ' s TaiJ *> W* ^ce, and 

they bid Sancho guide them to the place where Don-Quix- 

knew a rh/r Wamd n hit }l not /° «Ae any notice dm he 
I p Curate or Barber ; for Don-Quixotc’s coming to 

JjL Z ^P eror d fpended on his not knowing of themJ 
But the. Curate and Cardcmo would not go with them left 
Dpn-Quixote might call to mind the Scuffle he had with CarJ 
hfoTrher^ b f C£n } re * e C " rate bought there was no heed of 

ar^ !rn- * H • iey ? A e , m g0 on bdfore ) an d they follow’d 
at a diftance fair and foftly afoot. The Curate lnftru&eJ 

Dorothy anew what (he (hould fav, who bid him to S 

nothing, for all (hould be perform’d moft cxadlv, according 

aS Thev h a d°T n an ‘}.ff , P°“ lted to Fooks of Knight Errantry? 
Ihey had Travelld about three quarters of a Leaeue' • 

chib*? 67 fp £ d tb . e Knight am0n g fome intricate Rock? 

2 ££S Z ■ t" 4 ? f °°“ « ftw Sim, and 5 

S md Fy Sancho that he was Don Quixote, (he lalh’d her 
lWrey, the web-bearded Barber following her; and wS 
foey came near bon Quixote, the Squire leap’d off from hS 
and i an towards O orothy to take her down in his Arms, 

abgh “ n S. ai f lly A went and Kneel ’ d do wn before 
Dm Quixote. And tho he ftrovt to take her up, yet (he conti¬ 
nuing in that Pofture, befpoke him in this wife : Iwill notdfe 
,!r^ splacc b m° ft Valiant and CouragioUs Knight, untiU 
nnirK^°a nCy j” d Courtefie (hall grant me a Boon, which <M I 
much redound t° your Honour and Credit of your Per- 

pr °to the moft Difconfolate and Wrong’d 
the Sun ever ftmd upon. And if it be fo, that die 

vQ. “ ya; 
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Valour of your invincible Arm be anfwerable to the Bruit 
of your immortal Fame, you are oblig’d to fuccour this com* 
fortlefs Wight, that comes from Lanas fe remote, led by the' 
fmel) of your Famous Name, feeking you to eafe her Mif-, 
fortunes. I will not anfwer you a word fair Lady, quoth Don 

g uiocote, nor hear a jot ot bufinefs till you rife from the 
[round. I will not get4ip Sir, quoth the affli&ed Lady, un¬ 
less, of your wonted Bounty, you do firft grant me my Re- 
tiueft. Ido yeild and grant it, faid Don Quixote, fo the per¬ 
formance of it do not turn to the lofs and detriment of my 
King, my Country, or of her that keeps the Key of my Heart 
^nd Liberty. It ihall not turn to the damage or detriment of 
tliofe you fpeak off, good Sir, reply’d the dolorous Damfel. 

At this time Sancho Pan^a rounded his Matter in the Ear,’ 
and whifper’d him, faying, Sir you may very well grant the 
Kequeft Hie asks, for it is a matter of nothing, it is only to 
Kill a Monftrous Gyant, and fhe that asks it, is the mighty 
Princefs Mkomicona, Queen of the great Kingdom of Micomi- 
con in Ethiopia. Let her be what (he will, anfwer’d Don Quixote, 
•for I will do my Duty, and as my Confcience ihall dictate to 
me, according to my Profeffion, And then turning to the 
Damfel, faid, Let your Beauty rife ; for I grant yop. any 
Boon, you ihall pleafe to ask of me. Why then, quoth the 
Damid, that which I ask is, That your magnanimous Perfon 
come prefently away with me, to the place where I ihall car* 
ry you ; and do promife me not to undertake any other Ad¬ 
venture or Quarrel, till you revenge me of a Traytor, who has, 
contrary to all Laws, both Divine and Human, Ufurp’d my 
Kingdom. I fay, I grant it, quoth Don Quixote $ and there¬ 
fore, Lady, you may call away from this Day forward all 
the Melancholy that troubles you, and let your languiihing 
hope recover new ftrength ana courage; fqr by the help of 
God, and that of my Arm, you (hall lee your felf ihortly re* 
flor'd to your Kingdom, and feated on the Throne of your 
Ancient and great Eftate, in'defpight and maugre the Rabble- 
rout that ihall dare gainfay it: And let’s about it, for as they 
fay, Delays are dangerous . The diftrefs’d Damfel ftrugglu 
hard to Kifs his Hands; but Don Quixote, who was a moft 
accomphflfd Knight for Courteiie,. would not permit it; but , 
making her rife, imbrac’d her with great civility and refpedt, 
and commanded Sancho to girt Hotfnante, and help him to 
Arm himfelf. Sancho took down the Arms, which hung on 
a Treelike Trophies, and girting his Steed, Arm’d his Matter 
a moment; who feeing himfelf Arm’d, faid, Let us go 

hence, in the Name of God, toaffift this great Ladyv The 
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Barber was ftiUkheding, cai-efully obferving to forbear bmcffj 
ing, and keep his Beard from falling off, which If ic had they 

;? Igb \ P A rh J P j- baVd t ll '^ een difh’ppomted of their gbolDe- 
&eir\g the Boon was riow granted, and liovi/ di¬ 
ligently. Do« Quixote made ready to go and perform It he a- 

bnlh Lady t y the other Hand, and betwixt them 

both they fee her upon her Mule. Then bon Quixote modnS 

and l 16 Ba ^ ber got on hisBeaft, Sancho remain-’ 
ing afoot; where the memory of the lofs of his Grey Afs was 

again renew d by the prefent want of him. But he took all in 

S? Pt ’ b ? ieVl r? bls Mafter was now in the ^ady way, and 
upon the point of being an Emperor ; for he made no doubt 

but he would Mabry that Princefs, and atleaft be Kihg ofM- 

Yet xt trowed him to think, that Kingdom 8 wasin 

the Country of the Blacks; and that the People that were to be 

his Subjedb would be all Black : For which he prefently con- 

triv da good remedy in his Fancy, and faid to himfelf What 

bomdShi™ 7 ^Jf^.be all Black? Can’t I put them a- 

for Mon S y? P A^ b ™ gtbem ‘f 0 ^ where I may Sell them 
mLr . A " d Wlth Mony may buy a Title or Employ- 
° n which I may live at my eafe all the Days of my Life: 

how d m m th la- tch m i cryGodhelp me ’ and not contrive 
how to order my Affairs, and not have the fenfe to Sell Thirty 

Xl e "n T fan f Subje<aS j na . trlce - By the Lord, 1 will mak£ 
them all flio, a fat one and a lean one, or the belt I can* And 

be they ever fo black, I *111 torn them into white or y'eUow 

8“f. • y°w; Finger in my M6uth ami fee whether lama' 

Cardemo and the Curate ftood all the while obferving what 
was done, from behind feme Brambles, and knew not how 
to contrive to joyn them. But the Curate, who was a good 
Contriver, prefenty devis'd what was to be done, that thev 
might compafs their ddign, which was, that he took out o£ 
nisuale a Pair of SiZers, and cut off Cardenids Beard in a trice, 
and then put on him a fad colour'd loofe Coat, he himfelf had 
on, and a black Cloak ; and left himfelf in his Doublet and 
Breeches. Cardcnio, thus attired, look'd fo.unlike what he 
was before that he would not have knoWn himfelf in a Glafs.' 

I his done, the others being gon before whilft they Difguis'd 
! emielves, they with eafe got into the High-way before them, 
becaufe the Brambles and badnefs of the Way hindfed tliole 
Jhat were on Horfe-back from Travelling fo faff, as they 
vf a * n fhort, they got into the Plain at the foot 
& Mortm ain j and'as foon as Don-Q^ixote and his Com- 

“ ft*.- " .. pany. 
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pany appear’d, the Curate flood gazing on him very eafneftly 
for a great while, making as if he began to know him: And 
after he had look’d on him a confiderable time, he ran to 
him with open Armes, crying out, Well met thou Mirrour 
of Chivalry,my good Country Man Don Quixote de la Mancha; 
the Flower ana Cream of Gentility; the Support and Relief of 
the Needy, and Quintefcence of Knights Errant: And fo faying 
Hugg’d Don Quixotes Knee, who admiring at what he heard 
and law that Man fay and do, ftood to look at him attentively, 
and at laft knew him ; and was as it were amaz’d to fee him 
ftriving to alight; but the Curate would not permit him: 
Wherefore Don-Qitixotc faid, Good Mr. Curate fufferme to a- 
light; for it is not reafonable that I fliould be a Horfe-back,and 
fo Reverend a Perfon as you afoot. I will never confent to 
it, quoth die Curate; let your Greatiiels ftay a Horfe-back., 
for a Horfe-back it is that you Atchieve the greateft Feats of 
Chivalry and Adventures that were ever feen in our Age; for 
it fliall fuffice me, who am an unworthy Prieft, to get up be¬ 
hind one of thefe Gentlemen that ride m your Company, if 
they will not take it in bad Part; and I will make account 
that I ride on Pegafus , or the %cbra, or Fleet-Mare of the Fa¬ 
mous Moor Mu%araqtiejwhotiLi\\ lies Inchanted in the great Hill 
%ulema , near the mighty \Comflutum . Truly I did not think 
upon it Good Mafter Licentiat, anfwer’d Don Quixote ; yet I 
Prefume my Lady the Princels will be pleas’d for my fake 
to command her Squire to lend you the ufe of his Saddle, 
and to get up himfclf on the Crupper, if fo be the Beaft will 
carry double. Yes rhat it will, laid thePrincefs, for ought 
I know ; and I am fure it will not be neceflary to command 
my Squil e to alight, for he is fo civil and courteous, that 
he will not fuffer a Church-Man to go afoot, when he may 
Ride. ’Tis fo, quoth the Barber, and prefently alighting 
offer’d the Curate the Saddle ; which he accepted without 
much Coimfliip. But by ill fortune, as the Barber was getting 
up behind him, the Mule which was no other but a Hackney 
and that’s enough to prove Ihe was none of the belt, lifted up 
a little her hinder Quarters, and bellow’d two kicks on the 
Air, which had they hit on Mafter Nicholas's Breaft or Pate, he 
would have wilh’d Den Quixote at the Devil: However he 
was fo frighted, that he fell to the Ground, fo little regarding 
bis Beard, that it drop’d off ; and he miffing ir, had no other 

* Zebra is a moft beautiful Beaft in Ethiopia. 

, t Compulturti is an Vnivorfttj in Spain, novo call'd Alcala 
de Henares* .. ' ‘ (hift. 
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ftift, but tonewer his Face with both his Hands, and complain! 
diat all his Cheek-teeth were beaten out. Don ,Q/,/^ be¬ 
holding fuch a great Iheaf of a Beard fallen away? without 
Taws or Blood, fo far from the Squire’s Face, faid, I Vow to 
God, this is a great Miracle, it has taken and pluck’d away 
Jus Beard as cleverly as if it were done on purpofe. The Cu- 
rate feeing the danger of having their Invention difeover’d, ran 
to the Beard, and carry d it where Mafter Nicholas ftill lav 
crying out, and atone ftroke bringing his Head to his BrealL 
fet it on again, muttering fome words over him, which he faid 
were a certain Charm proper for fetting on of Beards, as they 
fhould foon perceive: Arid when he had fet it on,he ftood afide, 
and the Squire remain d as well Bearded and whole as before 
which Don Quixote very much admir’d, and defil’d the Cu¬ 
rate to teach him that Charm when he was at leifure: For he 
fupposd, the Virtue of it extended farther than to the fatten¬ 
ing on of Beatrds, fince it was a plain cafe, that the place 
whence the Beard was torn muft have been ftripp’d, and in a 
bad condmon; and fince it cured all, it muft of neceflity be 
of ufe for more than Beards. It is fo, reply’d the Curate; 

feme§ r0miS ^ t0 in ^ ru *'^ d' e firft opportunity that pre-’ 


lhould get up for the prefent,' 
and all Three lhould Ride by turns till they came to the Inn, 
which was about fome two Leagues off. The three being thus 
Mounted, to wit, Don Quixote, thePrincefs, and the Curate ; 
and the other Three afoot, Cardenio, the Barber, and Sancho 
Panfa^D. Quixote faid to the Damfel; Madam, let me intreac 
your Highnefs to lead me the Way that molt pleafes you. 
And before Ihe could anfwer, the Curate faid, Towards what 
Kingdom would you Travel ? Is it tdwards that of Micomicon ? 
Ifuppofe it fliould thitherward, or elfeT know but little of 
Kingdoms. She, who knew the whole Defign underftood flic 
was to anfwer in the Affirmative, and fo laid, Yes Sir, my Vay 
lies towards that Kingdom. If fo, quoth the Curate, you muft 
pafs through my Village, and from thence direft your Courfe 
towards Carthagena^ where you mayEmbark ; and if you have 
a fair Wind,a calm Sea, and no Storm,you may come in fome- 
what lefs than nine Years in fight of the grand Lake Miona , 
1 mean Mom, which ftands on this fide of your Highnefs’s 
Kingdom, a little above an hundred days journey, You are 
miftaken good Sir, quoth Che, for it is not yet two Years fince 
1 came from thence, and truly I had no fair Weather, and yet 
1 am .come to fee what I fo much long’d for, to wit, Don Quix- 
, •?<*. ?? la Mancha , of whom I heard as foon as I fet foot on 

Q 3 Spanilh 
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Spanifh. ground: an 4 that mov’d me tjo .fqejc for him, to, 
comm^nd i^y felf to ;hi$ <£qt)rtefie, and ,commit the Juftice 
'of;-my-ljCanfe to the Valpur of his Invincible Arm. No 
movl§j qnoih Don Qiuxate, let my praifes peafe, fqr I am an ut¬ 
ter Enemy to all Flattery $ and tho* this be hone, yetfuch Dit 
courfe offends my chaft Ears, $11 I can ipy to you, fall*, Laxly,' 
'15 • that whether I have Yalpnrpr nqne, Ihave or 

have pot fhall be im^lpycd in your fervlce, even to the lofs of 
my life. And fo leaving that to its.PVQJ^r tjih?^ f defire Matter 
Curate rp tell mb what brought all a- 

Ipnq withp^t Attendants, ana fq .AightjyJcJ^4, th : at I cannot 


but admire at it. I will arjfwev In a few Wbids, qtfoth tlte 
Curate j You wpft uuderftand that; • Mailer 1 Nicolas the 
Barber, qur Friend, and J t0 re¬ 

ceive fome Money Which .a r K3nfman of mjinc^ ’wbp has been 
thefe many Tears in the ' ljent. mg* the Summ 

Is qo fmqll one, fqrdt.w^'abpv^ $iyty ! ;- # thpufan4 Pieces - of 
Eight, , all gpqd Weight,, which is a grpat matter. > and yefter- 
day pafling this Way, we were Let upon few four Robbers, who. 


ypppa us pr au, tq qur very peards, ana tnpy ^ to.QK tnem a- 
Way in fuch a manner that the Barber was forc’d to put on a 
counterfeit one, and this young Man that is here (pointing to 
'Cardenifi) was meramprphos’d by them anew : And the beft 
of it is, that the common Report all about here, is, that thofe 
who rqbb’d us were Gally-ftaves,’ who were fet at liberty,- as 
Is reported, much about this fame place, bygone fo valiant that 
In Ipight of the CoirunifTary and the Guard hp releas’d them 
all. And doubtlefs fee cither vvas mad, or is asgrpat a Knave 
as they, or fome one .thafrfead neither Honour nor Confer¬ 
ence,, feeing he turn’d Wfe ^ among the Sheep, the 

Fox among the Hens, and Flies into the Honey; deluded 
Juftice, and rcbeU’d againlt his natural Lord and King, fey 
oppofing his juft Commands; he has, I fay, depriv’d the Gal- 
li.es’/pf .their Fept, anc\ put all the Ifyljt \Bro$lxrhcod into an 
uproar after it had repos’d for many Years : and in Ihort 
would do an A A, by Which he may lofe his ooul, and yet 
not lave his Body . S^anqho had told the Curate and Barber 
the Adventure of die Slaycs^ which his Matter had acconir 
plifiv d, with To much jQlqry v and therefore the Curate was. 
the lharper in relating it, tq fee what Dpn QiiLxQte would fay 
or do, whofe Colour chang'd at every word, and.he diirffe 
not confcfs that ‘ ho was' the .deliverer'’ pf jhofe good Peppie r 
Thefe quoth the Curate, were they that robfed us; And* 
God of : his infinite\M,crqy : forgive lym c who hmdred t&eft 
koing to reedve the punifhmcntthey had To. well defery’d.. \ 
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CHAP . 1 HI. 

I 

Of the pleafant Difcourfe that pafs’d betwixt Don 
Quixote and hit Company , after he had abatis 
dond the place of his rigorous Penance. 

OCARCE had the Curate done, when Sancbo faid, Bv 
toy faith, Mafter Curate, he that did that Feat, was my 
Mafter; and that not for want of warning; for I told hint 
beforehand, and advisd hint to have a care what he did. 
and that it was a Sin to deliver them, becaule they were ill 
fent to the Gallies for their great Vil'lanies. You D'SS 
reply d Don-Qyixote, it belongs not to Knights Errant '0?;■%% 
atnin whether the Afflufted, the Chain d and Opprels’d, which 
ritey meet on their Way, be carry’d fo, dr are fallen into di- 
lttels thro their own fault or by misfortune, they are only <&- 
lig dto aflift them as needy Perfons, looking upon th^ir Suf- 
fenngs, and not on their Crimes. I met with a String or Chain 
of forrowful and unfortunate People, and did by them whit 
my Profeffion exatfts, and for the reft, let them look to it i and 
whofoever finds fault with it, faving always the holy Dignity 
and Honorable Perfon of Mafter Curate, I fay he knows bye 
little what belongs to Chivalry; and lies like a Son of a 
Whore and a Villain born, and this will I make good with my 
Sword m moft ample manner. Thefe words he faid, feeling 
himfelf in his Stirrups, and fixing hisMurrion (for the Barbers 
Bafon,which he acounted Mambrinos Helmet, lie carry'd hang¬ 
ing at the Pummel of his Saddle, till he could have it re- 
payr d of the Bruifcs the Gally-flave gave it.) Dorothy, wljo 
was very Difcreec and Pleafant, as one that knew Don Quix¬ 
ote s mad Humor, and faw all the reft make a Jeft of him, 
except Sancbo Panga, would not be behind-hana with them, 
and therefore feeing him fo angry faid,Sir Knight,remember the 
Boon you have pomis’d me, in purfuance whereof, you can¬ 
not intermeddle in any other Adventure, be it never fo urgent.' 
Aflwage your Stomack, for if Mafter Batchelor had known 
that the Gally-flaves were deliver’d by that invincible Arm, he 
would rather have ftitch’d up his Mouth, and bit his Tongue 
thrice, than have fpoken any word that might provoke your in¬ 
dignation. That I dare fwear, quoth the Curate; and I had ra¬ 
ther have tom one of my Whiskers. Madam, faid Don Quix- 
ete, I will hold my Peace, and fupprels the juft Choler al- 
Ssjtoy kindld in my Breft, and I will ride quietly and peacea- 

Q. 4 bly. 
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tiy, till I have fulfill’d what I have promis’d • and I befeech you 
that in requital for mv. good Will, if it be not troublefome 
you will tell me your Grievance, and'how many, who, and 
jwhat the Pcrfons <u;c, of whom I muft take due, fufljcient 
.and entire Revenge ? That I’ll do with a igood Will, anfweKd 
Jpcrothy. if it will be no trouble to you to hear the difmal Re¬ 
lation of Difafters. Not at all, good Madam, faid Don Quixote. 
To which Dorothy anfwer’d, If fo, give ear to me: NoTooner 
,Jj?d fee faid fo, but Gardenia and the Barber plac’d themfelves 
iclqfe by her, being defirous to hear hqw the difereet Dorothy 
jtypuld fain her Tale ; and thei fame did &»»<#> who was as 
fliuefi deceiv’d in her .as his' Mafter, and ihe after fetlinc her 

in rlio Uainrr imaJa 1 _ - « • 




pother Geftures; began with .Jotf“G^e^?thS 

riWrmei*. ; ^ . 1 


; ;|n the firft place, Gentlemen, I would have you to know 
that ‘ I am call’d i . And here Ihe made a. full ftop, beetle 
*he had forgot the name the Curate gave Jberj but he came 
ko,her a|hftance, as guefling what Ihe ftood at, and laid - * 
Jip no wonder, good Lady, that yopr Greatnefs lhould be 
and in confufimp", rclatjng yojur Misfortunes, for 
fomeurnes their nature is fu'ch, that they deprive thofe that lie 
uridef fhem, of tlfeir .Membry, fo that they forget their own 
flames J as it now happens to your great Ladyfliip, who 
forgets that you are call’d the Princefs Micomicam , Lawful 
Heirefs of that great Kingdom of Micomicon : And thus promp- 
tedi your Greatnefs .may eafily bring back into your dole- 
fulMertiory all you lhall platfc to relate, 

It is very tijue (quoth the Damfel) and hereafter I think it 
will not.be needful to prompt me any more, for I will go 
through with my triic Story j which is, That my Father, who 
■waa' fca 1 A Tmacrio > e lyiom'ng, was very expert in that 
they,call Art Magick, and knc\y by his Science, that my Mo- 
ther who was call aXararnijla t lhould die before him, and that 
; Jhe fhould depart this life foon after, apd leave me an Orphan : 
But he was wont to fay, that did not afHitSt him fo much, 
as that he was very’certain, that a hugeGiant, Lord o£a 
great Ifland,a!moft adjoining to my Kingdom, call’d Panda- 
juando of the Squinting fight becaufe tho’ his Eyes Rood in 

their right places, he always looks the wrong way, as if he 
Iqumtea, which he does defignedly to ftrike a terror into thofe 

? e jP 0 ^. ° n - } r ?y, my Father knew tliat this Giant, when 
be Ifiould hear I was left an Orphan, would come over with % 
great Force into my Kingdom and deprive me of it all, with- 
^ th ? YiHagC tp retire Yet might all this 
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ruiin be prevented, if I would Marry him; but by wha/ he 
underftood, he chared I lhould never incline to fo unequal 
a Match. And in this he laid nothing but truth : For it ne¬ 
ver came into my Head to Marry that Giant, nor any other, 
were he ever fo unreafonable and big. My Father added, that 
after his Death, when I faw Pandifilando invade my Kingdom, 
I lhould not go about to defend my Life, for that would prove 
my deftni&ion ; but lhould leave him the Kingdom freely, if 
Idefign’d to prevent the Death and total Ruin of my good 
and loyal Subjects : For it would be impolfible to defend my 
felf from the Deviltth force of the Giant, but that I lhould pre* 
fently yvicb fome Attendance diredfc my courfe towards Spain? 
where I lhould find the remedy of all Misfortunes, in meeting 
a Knight Errant, whofe Fame lhould fpread it felf much a- 
bout that time throughout that Kingdom, and his Name 
lhould be, if I forget not, f Don Afote or Dm Gigote. 

111 warrant you he faid Don Quixote , Lady, quoth Sa?icho 
Pan fa? or as he is call’d by another Name, The tonight of the 
Sorrowful Affett. You are in the right, reply*d Dorothy : And 
befides,he faid, he lhould be tall, thin-jawa ; and that on the 
right fide, a little under the left Shoulder or thereabout, he 
lhould have a tawny Mole with fome Hairs on it like Briftles. 
Don Quixote hearing this, faid to his Squire, Hold here Sorj 
5 d»c/j 0 ,helpmeto Strip; for I will fee whether I am the Knight 
of Whom the wife King prophefi’d. Why, to what purpofe 
would you ftrip now, quoth Dorothy ? To fee whether I have 
.that Mole your Father mention’d, anfwer’d Don Quixote . You 
.need not Strip your felf, faid Sancho , for I know you have 
fuch a Mole as Ihe talks of, on the very ridge of your Back, 
which is a fign of a very Strong Man. That is enough, quoth 
Dorothy ; for we muft not be too precife with our Friends; 
and whether it be on the Shoulder or ridge of the Back,* it 
is no great matter, ’tis fufficient there is a Mole, and let it 
be where it will, for it is all the fame flefli ; and doubtlefs my 
good Father was in the right in all things, and fo am I in 
Recommending my felf to Don Quixote , who is the Man 
my Father fpoke of, feeing the Features of his Face are the 
fame , by which this good Knight's Faip.e deferibes him, not 
only in Spain , but alfo in all la Mancha : For I had no fooncr 
JLanded at Ofupia? but I heard fo many of his Feats, that 
my mind gave me *immediady he was the Man I came tp 

t DonA^ote, is DonLafh, and Don Gigote is Don Haflij 
Wilful mijlakes upon the Hkpnefs of the fVords s 
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look for; But how did yon land at O/W "good Madatn 
quoth Don Quixote, fince it is no Sea-Port ToWn ? Why Sir 
quoth the Curate, anticipating Dorothy's ahlWfer • the Prmcels 
would fay, That after, (he had Landed at Malaoa, thefirft 
place where (he heard Tidings of you was at Ofuna! I 
mean, quoth Dorothy. Thatis likely, quoth the Curate; and 
I defire your Majefty to proceed. There needs no proceed- 
cjuoth Dorothy , but that at length Fortune has been fo fa- 
vourable that I have found Don Quixote, and I now look 
upon my felf as Queen and Lady of all my Kingdoms, fince 
he, ot his wonted bounty and magnificence, has promis’d me 
*"®. *° ***.' «e company wherefoever I guide him, 

wluch (hall be to no other place, than to the pfefence of Pan- 
dafilando of the Squiritloio.fioht, that he may kill him, and re- 
ftore me to that which he Has wrongfuly Ufurp’d j for all this 
will happen to our Hearts content, fince, Tinacrio the know¬ 
ing, my good Father has foretold it, who faid moreover, and al- 
fo left it written in Chaldean or Greek Characters (for I cannot 
read them) that if the Knight mention’d in the Prophecy, ‘ af¬ 
ter haying Beheaded the Gyant, would Marry me. that I 
ftould in no fort refufe, but inftantly admit him for my Huf- 
band, and put him at once in Poffeflion of my felf and King- 


What think you of this,Friend Sancho, quoth D. QuixoteAont ■ 
you hear what s going'in hand .? Did not I tell you thus much 
before? See now whether we have not a Kingdom to command, 
and a Qpeen to Marry ? I fwear fo too, quoth Sancho, a Pox 
on the Knave that will not Marry as foon Matter Pandahilado’s 
Wind-pipe is cut. Why and the Queen i’ll warrant ye is not 
worth looking after ? I yvi(h to God all the Fleas in my Bed 
were inch. And fo faying, he gave two skips in the Air, 
with gteat figns of latisfaCfcion 5 -and then went to Dorothy , 
and taking hold of her Mule by the Bridle, flopp'd it, and 
kneel d aoWn before her, befeeching her to give him her Hand 
to kifs,. m token, that he receiv’d her for his Queen and Lady. 
Who could fit by, and forbear laughing to fee the Matters 
madneis and Servant s fiiriphcity ? In fhort, Dorothy gaye him 
r.ci I land, and piomisd to make him a great Lord in her 
Kingdom, when Heaven were fo propitious, as to let her re¬ 
cover and poffefs it; Sancho return’d her thanks, in ttich 
words as fee them all a Laughing again, ». 

This Gentlemen is my Story,. quoth.Dww^, of which there 
on.y remains untold, That of all the Train I brought out of 
any Kingdom to attend me, there is none left but this good 
bearded Squire $ for they were all drowned in a Storm we 

had 
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had in fight of the Harbour, whence he and I efcap’d miracu 
lottfly, and got tq Land on two Planks, and the whole courfe 
^nd myftery of my Life feems no other than a Miracle, as you 
may have obfery d: And if in any thing 1 have exceeded, or 
duedecorum, you mutt impute it to that which 
Matter Bachelor faid at the beginning of my Story, That con- 
:tip,itfltTqubles andaffififtions deprive thofe that lie under them 
qf their Memory. That (hall not hipder me (O high and va- 
lo^ous Lady) quoth Don Quixote, from enduring all that 
(ball befall me in your fetvice, be they never fo great or 
difficult: And therefore I now ratifie and confirm the prbmife 
I. have made, and do fwear to go with you to the end of the 
World., till I find out your fierce Enemy, whofe proud Head I 
qe.fire to dice off by the help of God and my valorous Arm 
with the edge of this (I will not fay good) Sword • thanks be 
tq Gmes oi Paffamonte who took a way mine. This he mut¬ 
ter d_to hunlelf, and then proceeded, faying, And after I have 
cut it oft, and left you peaceably in the poffeflion of your 
ftate, it (hall be left to your own will to dilpofo of your Per- 
> ot V,as you like heft. For as long as I (hall have my Memory 
polleis d, and my Will captiv’d,and my Underftanding wholly 
oacnfic d to her, I will fay no more; it is impoflible that 
ever I fhould offer to think of Marrying another tho’ (he 
were a Phtcnix. Sancho fo far diflik’d that which Don Quix- 
faid laft about Marrying, that.r&ifing his Voice in a great 
Paflion, he faid j I Vow and Swear by my felf, youarenot 
ip your right Wits, good Sir Don Quixote ; for how is it pof- 
fible you lhould make a doubt of Marrying fo high a Prin- 
cefs as this is ? Do you think that Fortune will offer you 
ftich a hit « every turn? Why is my Lady Dulcinea more 
Beautiful ? No indeed not by half. Nay I could find in 
my Heart to fay (he comes not near the Shooe-latchets of her 
that is prefent. I am likely indeed after this rate to come to 
ffie Earldom I expedr, with a pox to me, if you go to feek for 
Mulhrums at the bottom of the Sea: Miarry, jMarry pre- 
fonily^; the Devil take you for me, and lay hold of this 
Kingdom that drops into your Mouth, and when you are a 
K»ng make me a Marques or Lord Lieutenant, and then the 
Devil take all the reft if he pleafe. Don Quixote, who heard 
fiich Blafphemies (poken againft his Lady Dulcinea, could 
not bear it: And lifting up his Javeling without fpeaking a 
wprd to Sancho, give him two fuch bangs with it, as laid 
him, on the Ground ; and had not Dorothy cry’d out to him 
to hold his Hand, he had certainly Kill’d him on the fpot. Doft 
thou thbik (quoth he after a while) bafe Peafant, that thou 
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fhalt put upon me at all times, and I ever Pardon thee ? 
Do not think fo, thou Excommunicated Rafcal, for certain¬ 
ly thou art Excommunicated, fince thou haft revil’d the 
peerlels Dulcinea ? And doft thou not knowj bale Slave, Vaga¬ 
bond,- that if it were not for the Valour Ihe infus’d into my 
Arm, I Ihould not have enough to Kill a Flea? Say, thou 
fly. Vipers Tongue, whp do’ft thou think has gain’d this 
Kingdom, and cut off this Giant’s Head, and made thee a 
Marques, for I look upon all this as done already, and as a 
matter out of difpute, but the worth of Dulctnea, making ufq’of 
my Arm as the inftrument of her Exploits ? She Fights in 
me, and Overcomes in me: And I Live and Breath in her, 
and from her I have my Life and Being. O whorfon Vil¬ 
lain, how ungrateful art thou, that feeft thy felf exalted from 
the Dull of the Earth, to be a Noble-man } and doft repay 
fo great a benefit with reviling the Perfon that bellow’d it 
on thee ? Sancho was not fo fore hurt, but he could hear 
all his Mailer faid, and riling fomewhat haftily, he ran be¬ 
hind Dorothy’s Palfrey, and from thence faid to his Matter, 
Tell me Sir, if you be refolv’d not to Marry this Princefs, 
it is a plain cafe the Kingdom will not be yours : And if it 
be not, what favours can you do me? This is what I com¬ 
plain of. Do you e’en Marry this Princefs now fhe is here, 
as it were dropt down from Heaven, and afterwards you 
may return to my Lady'fytlcinea ; forlfuppole there have 
been Wenching Kings in the World. As for Beauty I will 
not meddle with that, for to fay the truth, I like them both 
very well, tho’ I never faw the-Lady Dulctnea. How,/ Haft 
thou not feen her blalphemous Tray tor, quoth Don Quixote, 
didft thou not but now bring me a Meflage from'her ? I fay, 
quoth Sancho, I have not view’d her fo leifurety, as to have 
particularly obferv’d her Beauty and good Parts, but yet all 
together, I like her very well. I excufe thee now, quoth 
Don Quixote, and forgive me the dilpleafure I have given 
thee, for Men cannot govern the firft motions of Paflion. I 
am fenlible of it, qttoth Sancho, and’ fo Talk is ever in me 
one of thole firft motions : I cannot forbear Speaking once 
at lcaft, what comes uppermoft. For all that Sancho, reply’d 
Don Quixote, take heed what you fay j for the Pitcher goes 
Jo oft to the water, and I fay no more. Well then, anfwer’d 
Sanchc, God is in Heaven, who fees the wrongs, and will 
judge who is moll to blame, I for not Speaking, or you For 
not A (fling well. No more of this, quoth Dorothy, run San- 
cho, and kifs your Mailer’s Hand, and Ask him forgivenefs, 
and hereafter take more heed how you praife or dilpraife 

any 
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any body* and do not fpeak ill of that Lady Xolofi, whom I 
do pot know any otherwife than to ferve her ; and trail 
in God, for thou lhalt not want an Eftate on which thou 
mayft live like a Prince. Sancho went hanging down his 
Head, and ask d his Mailer’s Hand, which he 8 gave him 
with great State, and after he had kifs’d it, he gave him 
his Blefling, and bid him put on before the Company, for 
he had fome Queflions to ask him, and bufinefs of Con- 
fequence to difcourfe him about. 

Sancho obey’d, and bodi of them going a little before, Don 
Quixote laid to him, I have not had leiiurc lince my coming 
to ask thee concerning feveral particulars relating to the Em- 
bany thou carriedft, and the Anfwer thou broughtft back * 
fn™ therefore now Fortune lends us fome opportunity and 
leilure, do not deny me the Happinels thou may’ll give me in 
thy good News. Ask what you pleafe Sir, quoth SanchoAor I’j| 
come off as well as Icameon, butlbefeech you good Sir, not 

forui ; e * Why doll thou fay fo Sancho, 
quoth Don toixote ? I fay it, reply d Sancho, becaufe thefe bangs 
you bellow d on me een now, were rather given in Revenge 
of the quarrel the Devil contriv’d betwixt us two the other 
Night than for any thing I faid againft my Lady Dulcinca, 
whom I do Honour and Reverence as a Relick, tho’ lhe does 
not deferve it, only becaufe lhe belongs to you. I pray thee 
good Sancho, faid l Don Quixote, do not fall again into that 
difcourfe for it offends me. I forgave thee then, and thou 
know 11 a new Offence mull have a new Penance. 

As they were thus talking they fpy’d a Man coming towards 
them, riding on an Afs, and when he drew near he feem’d 
to be aGypfy ; but Sancho Panca, who whenfoeverhe faw 
anyAffes forks Eyes and his Heart upon them, nofooner 
faw the Man but he knew hnn to be Gincs de Paffamonte, and 
by the Gyplies clew wound himfelf into his Aft, for it was 
no other ; and Gines came riding on his Dapple, and that 
, ? %,l not be known, and might fell the Afs, he had drelsd 
lumfelf hke a Gypfy, whofe Language and many others he 
could freak as well as his Mother Tongue. Sancho faw and 
knew him ; and fcarce had he feen and taken notice of him. 
when he cryd out aloud, Ah Thief Ginefdlo, leave my 
Darling, let go my Life, do not take up with my Com- 

my u Deli ,S ht > flie Villain, abfent 
t y lelr I hier, and abandon chat which is none of thine He 

needed not to have us’d fo many Words and Reproaches, for 

fhT eap rt dC T the , ? ery and fal| ing into a Trot 
that was like a .Gallop, abfented himfelf and got far enough 
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from them, in a Moment. Sancho went to his Afs, and Im 
bracing him faid, How haft thou done my Darling, nivdeai- 
Dapple Companion P And with that Strok’d and Kifs’d him 
as if he were a rational Creature* The Aft held his peace 
and fuffer d Sancho to Kifs and Cherifli him without anfwering 
a Word. The Company came up, and congratulated with 
Sancho for finding of his Afs, but chiefly Bon Quixote, who 
told him, that howetffcr he did not cancel his Warrant for 
three Colts, for which Sancho return’d him thanks. 

Whilft they two h *d Travell’d together difcourfing as above 
the Curate told Dorothy that flie behav'd her felf very difcreet’ 
ly, as well in telling the; Story, as in its brevity and the refem- 
blance it had, with the Phrale and Stile of Books of Chivalry* 
She anfwer’d, (he had often read thofe Books for herDiverfion 
but that fhe knew not the Situation of Provinces, or Sea-ports’ 
and therefore faid at random that (he had landed in Ofuna 
I knew it, quoth the Curate, and therefore I faid what voii 
heard, which mended the matter. But is it not a wonder! 
ful thing to fee how readily the unfortunate Gentleman be- 
heves aU thefe Inventions and lies, only becaufe they are in 
the ftile and method of the Follies contain'd in his Books ? 
It is, quoth Cardenio, and fo rare and unheard of, that I 
doubt whether the moft ingenious Wit could frame and invent 
a Lye like it. Why that is not all, quoth the Curate: for lay- ' 
mg afide the Follies this good Gentleman utters on the fub- 
j e i madnds, if you talk to him of any other matter, 

he difcourfes handfomly on it, and feems to have a clear and 
r u- Ujiderftanding: So that provided there be no hint given 
of his Chivalry, there is no Man but will think him of a 
lound and excellent Judgment. 

Whilft they thus difcours’d, Don Quixote on the other fide 
he.d on his Dialogue with his Squire, and faid to Sancho ; let 
us two, Friend Pan$a, forget and forgive Injuries, and tell me 
now, without any rancour or anger, Where ? how ? and 

iv. r ^ hou fi V d Dl,lcinea ? Wh at was (he doing ? 
What faid ft thou to her ? What did fhe anfwer ? How did lhe 

look when (he read my Letter ? Who tranfcrib’d it for thee? 
And every other thing thou lhalt think worthy to be known, 
askd, and anfwer d, touching this Affair, without adding 
01 lying, to pleale me : And on the other fide do not be 

f ft tl,0 V obb of m Y Delight. Sir, an- 
lwei d Sancho, to tell you the truth, no body tranfcrib’d 

the Letter for me ; for I carried no Letter at all. That’s 

right, quoth Don Quixote ; for I found the Table-book in 

which it was written, in my Cuftody two Days after you 

was 
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was gone, which troubl’d me very much, becaufe I knew 
not. what you would do, when you mift the Letter j and I al¬ 
ways concluded you would return -as foon as ever you mift 
it. I had done fo, quotji Sancho , if I had not got it by heart 
when you read it to trie, fo that I rehears’d it to a Clerk of a Pa- 
rilh, who Copy’d it out from my Head, fo exadtlv, that he 
faid, he never in all the days of his Life, tho’ he 7 had read 
many a Letter of Excommunication, read, or faw fo fine a 
Letter as it was. And doft thou (till remember it Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote ? No Sir, faid Sancho, for when I had de¬ 
liver’d it, feeing it was no longer of ufe, I purpofelv forgot it * 
And if I remember any thing, it is that about th IsiabfeSg, 
I mean Sovereign Lady j and the laft words, Tours until death, 
TheKjiight of the forrovofttl AfpeEt : And Iclapt betwixt thefe 

two things in the Letter above Three hundred Souls and Lives, 
and Sweet eyes . 


, c H a p. iv. 

Containing a continuation of the Dialogue betwixt 
Don Quixote and his Squire Sancho Pansa, with 
other Remarkable Pajfages. 

A LI this I like very well, faid Don Quixote • therefore go 
on. You arriv’d, And what was that Queen of Beauty 
doing then ? I dare fay you found her threading of Pearls or 
embroydering fome curious Device, with Gold Purle for this 
her captive Knight. No, that I did not, quoth Sancho, but 
found her Winnowing two Bnlhels of Wheat in the'/Yard of her 
Houfc. Why then, faid- Don Quixote, you may make account, 
that each Grain of that Wheat was a Pearl, when touch’d by 
her Hands. And Fiiend, did you obferve whether it was of 
the beft Lammas red or white Wheat ? No, it was Buck 
Wheat, faid Sancho. Well then, I affure thee, anfwered Don 
Quixote, that being Winnow’d by her Handset mult needs make 
very fine white Bread. But proceed: When you deliver’d my 
Letter, did lhe Kifs it ? Did (he lay it on her Head? did (he 
ufe any Ceremony worthy of fuch a Letter ? Or what did (he ? 
When I went to give it her, faid 'Sancho, (hewasluftily beftir- 
hig her Arms with a good quantity of Wheat (he had in her 
Fann j and faid to me; Friend, lay that letter upon that 
Sack j for I cannot read it till I have Winnow’d all that is here. 

* .. ....- ....- y-. 
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O difcreet Udy, faid Dm Quixote } lhe furely did fo, that (he 
might read it at leifure, and recreate her felf with it 72 ? 
Sancho : And as long as flie was thus bufie, what DiftW&K 

W1 j h / OU * ^ ac dld Aie ask of you concerning me? Arid 
what did you anfwer? Have done, tell me all, Lit not the 
moft minute Circumftance. She ask’d no Queftions of m e 
quoth Sancho ; but I gave her an Account how Ileft you doing 
Penance for her fake, naked from the wafte upwards amc2 
thefe Rocks, like a brute Beaft fleeping on che*Ground 3 

eating your Bread without a Table Joarfi, and thatyou never 

comb d your Beard but was, weeping and curling you r For' 

tune. There thou faidft dl quoth Don Qttixote) fj I do not 

Curfe my Fortune, but rather Blefs it, and will Blels it as 
lone as I live, finre ir hoc _ 


anfwer d Sancho, that Ihe over-tops me atove a Cubit \&v 
how now Sancho faid the Knight, haft thou LafSl 
thy felf with her ? I meafur’d my felf with her after this min 
ner reply’d Sancho trim coming to help her to lift up a Sack 
of Wheat pn an Afs, We Were - fo dole, that I plainly t>er- 
ceiv d lhe was above a large Span higher than £ But ET it 

n T tr , u , c ’ < JV i 0th T? d ” that her Tallnefs is attended and 

ofX d Sod? a Bu h t°c fan ? Mi li0nS .?, f Gr »» andlndowmencs 
ot the boul? But Sancho, you will not deny me one thine- 

when you came near her did you not perceive a moft odori! 

ferous Smell, an aromatical Fragrancy, and I know not what 

fo dealing that I cannot tell how to exprefs it ? I mean 

Perfumer’s Shoo ? ^AU t' 10 " 7 Y ° U u Were in fome curious 
rernuners onop ? All I can fay, quoth Sancho ,is that I litielr 

a little fort of a rammilh Scent, and I fuppofe the reafon 

was, becaufe lhe was fomething fweaty andrank with her 

Labour. It was not fo (quoth Don Quixote) but either vou 

had a Cold, or elfe fmelt your felf; for I know mlS 

the Scent of that Rofe among Thorns th*r t :n ™r W L 

Field and that diffolv’d 

the T t0 l 1 nT- had , m , an y times f«ch a Smell, y as methoucht 
& ^dy Dulcmca had then: But it is no wonder for one 

Devil is like another. Well (quoth Dm Quixote \ but lhe 

SfMir Wha°^^rr g u her ^ Wk To 

nc mill. What did lhe do when lhe had read the Letter » 
ho Letter, quoth Sancho, She read it not* for lhe faid flu» 
cou neither read nor write j but lhe tore it to ihivers fayinis 

be kTowff imThc VHW an ^ \ left her Secrets ^ull 

of mouth of your love and die extraordinary Penance,- Ileft 

y°a 


1 
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you doing for her fake, was fufficient. And to conduefe, - 
lhe bid me tell you lhe Kifs d your Hand and had more 
fee ■ n * 0 . ; wnte to you. She laugh’d heartUy when 

y0Ur , fe [ f Ue Knight of the * SorsoTv- 
{ . Jff, * \ ask , d her, whether the late Bifiainer was with 
her ? lhe anfwer d he was, and that he was a very honeft 

ask d f° r ‘ he Gally-Slaves too ; but flic told me lhe 

oSrS" m" e .°fl thema \ yet- T AU «<** wel1 . m > faid Don 
' ® ut ^ n . le > what Jewel did lhe give you at your 

f ° r the ne ™s.you carry’d from me P For it is 

“ Sdlf;ic aft n m amon 8 Knights and Ladies Errant, to bellow 

e * t,L? ai ? Ze ,?’ or Dwarfs, that bring them any good 

, K t lr H di ?> or Servants, fome°rich Jewel as a 

mav verv J S,°'t Iedgme, } t for t , heir welcome News. Thao 
. ma X , v , er y well be, quoth. Sancho , and I look upon it as a 
laudable cuftom • but I fuppofe that was informer imes* 

rfW, B f k A yth r e Sivc nothing but a E 

of Bread and Cheele ; for that was all my Lady Duh-'nen 

gave me over the Pales of the Yard when I took mv 

ofShee°ps h lSi[k an Shek the the Chcefe made 

She Won< ^ erfu i Generous, qu Pt h Don Qttiv - 

caule ft? f -? 6 S ave * hee np Jewel, it was without doubLbe- 
f}°? e ^bout her : But that is not loti that comes 

nv ^ ie . r > and dicn all things Ihall be amended 

Dye know, Sancho what I wonder at ? Iris that methinks 
you flew backwards and forwards, through the 4 ir • for 

E, » 1 $? ab °? P a >* “lit i ’above 

ir S a 8 aes to tobofo ; which makes me believe that 

FrieruW J nch f ncel * . wko wkes care of my Affairs, and is mv 
Friend ( for there is fuch a one of nccclflty, and there m 2 

^ ^ Vereno true Knight Errant) I fay ’tislikelv rbar 
Wife Men put you forward in your journey unknown to^vou 
for there arefome of thefe Wife Men wlJwilltakea KnShe 
Errant fleeping m his Bed; and without knowing hoivL* 

fam IS' °aS.* ^“ 8 "" 

&&&** E "T oo»m no. &our oi '£&"£ 
ff! <Mr <loa. every mm. For fc hap«S 

his! ifo 0 te f’ l0m f Hobgoblin^ or ariother Knight where 
. t0 u have * he worft, and is at the point of DeaTfo 
in a '«^ en r>t ^pe^s ir, thpre appears on a Cloud or 
then inP^ Kni 8 htJli s Friend, who was 

mb 1 T\ . 1 . m 
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Sups at his Eafe; and yet thofe two places ate commonly two 1 
or three thoufand Leagues diftant from one another. All which 
is 1 perform’d by the induftry and wifdom of thofe wife 
Inchanters who take care of thefe Valorous Knights# So that, 
friend Sane ho, I can eafily believe you have gone and re¬ 
turn’d in fo fhort a time from this place to Tobofo ; for as I have 
(aid, fome Wife Man my Friend has (belike) whipt you thro 
the Air unknown to your felf. It is likely it was fo, reply’d 
• Sancho; for i’faith Po^inante Traveil’d as if he had been a 
Gypfies Afs, with Quick-filver in his Ears. He had Quick- 
filver with a witnefs, quoth Don Quixote, nay, and a whole 
legion of Devils, who are People that Travel themfelves, 
ana make others Travel as much as they pleafe without any 
wearynefs. But leaving all this apart. What is thy opinion 1 
fhotild do now, as to my LadysCommand, to go and fee her? 
For tho* I know I am bound to obey her Order; yet I find my 
felf difabl’d to obey it at this time, by reafon of the grant I 
have made to the Princeft that comes along with us, and the 
Law of Arms obliges me to keep my Word rather than follow 
my Inclination. On the'one fide I am prefs*d and pulh’d forward 
by a defire of feeing my Lady ; oil the other, my promis’d 
Faith and the Glory I fhall win in this Enterprize, incite and 
call me away#, But what I defign to do, is fo Travel with all 
fpeed, and come foon to the place where this Giant is, and 
as foon as I come will Cut off his Head, and put thePrincefa 
into peaceable Poflefllon of her Kingdom, and will immediatly 
return to fee the Bright Star that is the Light of my Senfes 5 
ro whom I will fo excufe my felf that (he (hall approve of my 
{Lay, for (he (hall be fenfible that it redounds to the increafe of 
her Giory and Fame; fince all that which I have, do, or (hall 
hereafter gain by Feats of Arms in this life, flows wholly 
from the gracious Favour (he is pleas’d to bellow on me, 
and from my being hers. O God/ quoth Sancho , What 
a foft place you have in your Head Sir ? Why tell me Sir, 
Do you defign to go this long Voyage for nothing,, ana 
let flip and lofe fuch a Rich and Noble Match as this is; 
where the Dowry is a Kingdom, which is in good faith, 
as I have heard fay above Twenty thoufand Leagues in Com- 
pafs, abounds in all things neceflary for the fupport of Hu¬ 
man Life, and is bigger than Portugal and Caftile together ? 
Peace for Gods fake, and blulh at your own words, and 
take my Advice, an,d pardon me, and Marry prefendy in 
in the firft Village that has a Curate ! Or elfe there is our 
own, who will do it cleverly. And take notice that I am of 

Age to give Advice, and that this l how give, is pat for 

,v .. ' - - • . —■*- • ” ~ - youf’ 


Chap. 4. Don QUIXOTE. 449 

your purpofe. For a Bird in the Hand, is mtth Tim in the 

Bttjh. 

\ 

For he that frill not when he may , 

When he will\ heJhall have nay 5 
And then he muft be fatienti 

Why Sancho f quoth Don Quixote , if you advife me to Marry 
thatj I may be a King, as foon as I have flain the Giant,' 
and be in a condition to prefer you, and give you what I 
have promis’d; let me tell, you that! (hall be able to fulfill 
Vour defire, without Marrying, For I'll make it my bargain 
^ ^ n ^or take the Battle, that when I have obtain’d 
Victory in cale I will not Marry, they (hall give me a Part 
of the Kingdom, to beftow on whom I pleafe; and when I 
" a Y e lt j* . w ^ Should I give it to but to you ? That’s a plain 
Cafe, faid Sancho . But pray Sir have a care to choofe it to¬ 
wards the Sea fide, that if 1 (hould not like living there, I 
may (hip off my black Subjects, and do with them as I faid 
before. And do not you trouble your felf about going t<% 
fee my Lady Dulcinea at this time, but go kill the Gyant, and 
let us fimih this bufinefs ; for by the Lord I am perfwaded 
it will prove an Adventure of very great Honor and Profit: 
I afifure you, quoth Daw Quixote, you are in the right, and 
I will take your advice as to going along with the Princefs, 
before I vifit Dulcinea . And I charge you not to (peak a Woru 
to any body, ho, not t6 thofe that Ride with us, of what 
We have Jpoken and difeours’d together; for fince Dulcinea is 
10 referv a, that (he would not have her Thoughts difeover’d* 
it is no realbn, that I, or any other by my means (hould 
dete& them# If fo, quoth Sancho , why do you fend all thofe 
you Vanquifli byvertue of your Arm, to prefent themfelves 
before my Lady Dulcinea , fince that is as good as giving it 
Under your Hand, that you Love her, and are her Gallant? 
And fince they that go to her, muft of neceflity fall upon 
their Knees before her Prefence, and fay, they came from 
Y 0 * 50j^° ^ Homage, how can the thoughts of you both 
be hidden and conceal’d ? O / How great an Ideot and a 
Fool you are, quoth Don Quixote ? Don’t you perceive that 
all thi& redounds to her greater Glory ? For you muft un- 
derftand, that in this our way of Chivalry, it is a great 
Honour for one Lady to have many Knights Errant for her 
Servants, without afpiring any further than to ferve her, for 
her own fake, without expe&ing any other Reward of their 
good wiftes* but that (he will pleafe tg accept of them as 
..... - — — beg 
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her Servants and Knights. I have heard Preach, faid Sancbo,that 
God ought to be lov’d with that fort of love, only for his own 
fake, without being mov'd to it either by hope of Glory, 
or fear of Pain; rho* for my part I would love and ferve 
him for what he is able to do. The Devil take thee fora 
Clown, quoth Don Quixote, how (harp and pertinently do'ft 
thou freak at times, enough to make a Man think thou 
haci'ft, been bred a Schollar. 

At this time Matter Nicholas, cry’d out tp them to ftop a little 
becaufe they had a mind to flay and Drink at a little Foun¬ 
tain that was by the way. Don Quixote flopp'd to Sancho's 
no fmall fatisfaclion, for he was weary of fo much Lying, 
and afraid his Matter would catch him in his own words. 
For tho’ he knew Dulcinea to be a country Wench of T obofi, 
yet had he never feen her in his life. By this time Cardenio 
had put on the Apparel Dorothy wore when they found her 
in the Mountains, which tho’ not very Good, was much 
better than that he had before: They alighted by the Foun¬ 
tain, and with the Provifxon the Curate brought from the Inn, 
in fome meafure fatisfy'd their great Hunger. Whil'fl they 
fate : there, a Young Stripling happen’d to Travel that way, 
who looking very earneftly on all thofe that fate about 
the Fountain^ ran prefently to Don Quixote, and imbracing his 
Legs, began to weep downright, Saying, O my dear Sir, 
done you know me? Look well upon me, for I am the 
Youth Andrew, whom you loos’d from the Oak, to which 
I was Tycd.. Don Quixote call’d him to mind, and taking 
him by the Hand, turn'd to thofe that were prefent and 
faid, To the end you may fee of how great Confequcnce it is, 
that there be Knights Errant in the World, to undo the 
Wrongs and Injuries that are commited by the infolentand 
bad Men that live in it, you muft underftand that fome time 
fince, as I rede through a Wood, I heard certain lamentable 
fcreeches and cries, as of fome needful and afflidted Perfon : 
According to my Duty I prefently made towards the place 
from whence I thought the doleful Voice founded, and 
found this Boy that is here ty’d, and I am glad at my Soul 
that he is here prefent,becaufe he can witnefs that I fpeak truth. 
I fay he was ty’d to the Oak ftark Naked from the Watte 
upwards, and a Clown, who I afterwards underftood was his 
Matter, was lathing him to Death with a Mares Reins. 
As foon as I faw him, I ask'd the Caufe of that cruel 
whipping. The rude Fellow anfwer'd, that he whipt him 
bccaufe he was his Servant, and fome Faults he haf. 
rtiew'd he was more Knave than Fool. To which this Child 
\ , f ■ ’ ' ‘ " anfwer’d j 
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anfwer'd Sir, he Whips me for no other reafon, but be¬ 
caufe I ask my Wages of him. His Mafter told I know not 
what long (lories and excufes, which tho’ I heard, I did not 
allow of. In fliort I caus d him to be unbound,and made the 
44 own Swear, that he would take him home and pay him his 
Wag«, in good current Coin, and vantage. Is not all this 
true, bon Andrew? Did you not obferve with what Authority 
1 commanded it, and with what Submiffion he promis’d to 
perform all that I Impos d, Commanded and Requir id ? Anfwer 
mebenotalhamd, nor dagger’d } tell thefe Gentlemen, whrt 
happen d, that it may plainly appear it is neceflary, as I 
have faid to have Knights Errant up and down the High¬ 
ways. All you have faid, quoth the Boy, is trues but the 
conciuuon of the matter was quite contrary to what you 
miagine. How cpntrary, quoth Don Quixote? Then the 
reafant did not pay thee? He did not only not pay me, an- 
lwerd the Boy, but as foon as you hadcrofs’d theWoou, and 
we were left alone, he ty’d me again to the fame Oak, and 
gave me afrefh fo many.Lafhes, that I was the very Pi&ure 
ot St. Bartholomew all flay’d; and at every Stroke he made 
lome jefl or other in derifion of you: So that if I had 
not felt the pain of the Stripes fo much as I did, I could 
certainly have laugh’d very heartily. In line, he left me 
in lucn pitiful cale, that I have been ever fince in an 
Hofpital, curing the hurt the wicked Peafant did me. And 
you are in the fault of all j for if you had rid on your 
Way, and not come to the place where you were not call’d 
nor meddld with other Mensbufinels, perhaps my Mafter 
had been fatisfy’d with giving me a dozen or two of Laflies 
and would then have unbound and pay’d me my 
Wages: But by reafon you affronted him without any caufe, 
and gave him fuch villanous Language, his Pafiion boil'd 
up, and not being able to Revenge himfelf on you, when 
he was left alone, he vented all his Spleen upon me with fo 
much Fury, that I doubt I (hall never be my own man 
The mifehief was that I went away (quoth Don 
Qytxote ) for I fhould not have gone from thence, till I had 
Jeen thee pay’d : For I might have very well known by 
long experience, that no Clown will keep his word, if it' 
own difadvantage. But yet, Andrew, you remem- 
? Swore, that if he did not pay you, I would return 
and feek him out, nay and find him tho’ he hid him- 
lelf m the Whale's Belly. That’s true, quoth Andrew ; but 
it avail d not. Thou^ (halt fee whether it avails or no pre- 
w?ntly, quoth Don Quixote: And fo faying, got up very hafti- 

R 3 ly 
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ly and commanded Sancho to bridle I{p^inante y who was 
Grazing whilftthey did Eat. Dorothy ask’d him, what he 
difign’d to do ? He anfwer’ 4 , he would go and find out 
the Villain, and punijh him for his bafe proceedings, and 
caufe Andrew to be paid to the laft doit, in fpite of all the 
Peafants in the World. To which Ihe anfwer'd, intreating 
him to remember that he could not ingage in any Advenr 
ture, according to his Promife, till hers were atchiev’d 5 and 
lince he himfelf knew it to be true, better than any other, 
that he (hould be pacify’d, till his return from her Kingdom, 
Thats true, quoth Don Quixote ; and therefore Andrew muft 
have patience perforce till my return, as you fay, Madam, 
for I Swear and Promife him again, that I will never reft 
till I fee him reveng’d and pay’d. I have no Faith in thofe 
Oaths, quoth Andrew ; but would lather have as much Money 
as would carry me to Sevill , than all the revenge in the 
World: Give me fomething to Eat, and carry away with 
me if you have it, and God be with you and all other Knights 
Errant, and I pray to God they may prove as lucky to 
themfelves, as they have been to me. 

Sancho took out of his Store a piece of Bread and Cheefe, 
and giving it to the Youth, faid, Take this Brother Andrew 9 
for we have all Chare in your Misfortune. Why what part 
of it comes to your (hare, faid Andrew ? This piece of Bread 
and Cheefe which I give you, quoth Sancho : For God knows 
whether I (hall want it my felf, or no : For you muft un- 
derftand, Friend, that we Squires of Knignts Errant are 
fubjedt to much Hunger and^ Hardfhip, and other things, 
which tho we feel, we can’t lo well give an account of. 
Andrew laid hold of his Bread and Cheefe $ and feeing no 
body gave him any thing elfe, bow’d his Head and took up his 
Heels and walk'd, as the faying is. True it is, that going 
off, he faid to Don Quixote 5 For God’s fak£, good Sir Knight 
Errant, if you happen to meet me again, don’t fuccor or 
gflift me, tho’ you fee me torn to pieces, but leave me 
to my Misfortune: For it cannot b$ (o great, but that your 
help will make it greater, and fo the Curfe of God light 
ort you, and all other Knights Errant that are Born in 
the WoTld. Don Quixote was about rifing to chaftife him; buo 
he ran away fo lwiftly, that no Man aurft undertake to fol¬ 
low him. Don Quixote was quite out of countenance at 
Andrew’s Tale $ and the reft were forc’d to be upon their guard 
prevent lapghing, left be (koul v d be cjuite confounded. 
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CHAP. V. 

Of what happen'd to all Don Quixote x ’Gang at 
the Inn. 


♦"pHE Dinner being ended, they fadled and went to Horfe; 

a nd without meeting any thing worth relating, arriv’d the 
next day at the Inn, which was Sancho Panda’s dread and ter¬ 
ror j and tho* he would fain have avoided going into it, he 
could not : The Inn-Keeper, the Hoftefs, her Daughter, and 
Maritornes feeing Don Quixote and Sancho return, went out 
to receive them with expreffions of much joy, and he receiv’d 
them with no lefs gravity and ftate, and bid them get him a 
better Bed than he had the time before. To which the Ho- 


^ -’’’—^ * — v JL AW— 

Itels anlwerd, that provided he would pay for it better than 
he had done then, he fhould have one fit for a Prince. Don 
Quixote faid he would : So they made him a tolerable good * 
Bed m the fame wild Room where he lay before ; and he 
wentprefently to Bed, becaufe he came much tired, and ve- 
*y road. No fooner was he gotten into his Chamber, but 
the Hoftefs ran at the Barber, and taking him by the Beard > 
laid, Now by my troth, thou fhalt make ufe of my Tale no 
more for a Beard, and thou (halt reftore me my Tale; 
for my Husband s Thing lies about the floor, that it is a (hame 
to fee it! I mean the Comb I us’d to hang up in my good 
4jale. The Barber would not give it her for all her pulling, 
the Curate bid him reftore it, for now they had no mdre 
need of that contrivance, but that he might difeover himfelf, 
and appear in his own (hape, and tell Don Quixote , that when 
the Gally-Slaves had rob’d him, he fled to that Inn : And if 
he happen’d to ask for the Princefss Squire, they (hould tell 
him, (he had fenthim before to her Kingdom, to acquaint 
her Subjects, that (he was coming, and brought their Delive¬ 
rer along with her. With this the Barber furrendred the 
Tale willingly to the Hoftefs, as alfo all the other appurte¬ 
nances (he had lent for Don Quixote s delivery. 

Alb that were in^the Inn admir’d Dorothy's Beauty, and the 
Sheepherd Cardenios prefence. The Curate order’d luch Meat 
as the Inn would afford to be made ready for them $ and the 
Inn-keeper, in hopes of better Pay, foon drefs’d them a rea¬ 
sonable good Dinner. Don Quixote flept, and they thought fit 
not to wake him, bccaufe fleep would do him more good at 
tfeat time than Meat. At the Table the Inn-keeper, his Wife, 
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Daughter, and Maritornes , and all the Travellers being ore. 
lent, they dtfcours d of Don Quixote's ftrangeMadnefe, anS of 
the Pofture they found him m. The.Hoftefs told them what 
had happen d there betwixt him and the Carrier, and looking 
About to lee whether Sancho were prefent, and not feeing him* 

*!? r id n a m dl r Stoty ? f his L“> *e Blanket, which was 
no fmall Pleafure to diem: The Curate, telling them.that Don 

j ea Y in ^J?/ ®. oolcs °f Knight Errantry was the caufe 
of his Madnefs. The Inn-keeper laid, I cannot conceive how 
that can be, for I think there is no reading fo delightful in 
the World, and I have two or three of them, with forne oduft 
Papers, which truly have kept me and many others alive. For 
in Harveft time, many of the Reapers meet Here on Holv 
days, and there is always one or other of them that can rmJ 
who takes one of thefeBAoks in hand, and then fome thirty!* 
us get about him, and Itften to him with fuch pleafure, that 
it drowns all our cares. And 1*11 fay that for my fel? £ 

h u ' ? °r u h ° fe fur i ous and terrible Blows given bJ 
B^ s Erraht, I have a ftrong fancy to do as much mv 

Seht^I a°m d t 11 ? Y hea ” b ? hearin S of them day and 
night. I am juft of the fame mind, faid the Hoftefs for I 

never have a quiet Hour in my Houfe, but when thou art 

hearing thofe Books, for then thou art fo befooled'with them 

ti£ h ° U Th° ft * n ° C C ' ink of 5 n 4 lng fau!t ^ thou do*ft at other 

Mftornes, And in troth I 


love m 


. , „ ■— / "•Mritvrnct, Ana in troth I 

iightily to hear thofe things, for they are very fine, and 
lly when they tell how inch a Lady lies in her Knights 

Under art ™ 


*^uy nes in ner Knights 
Arms under an Orange-tree, and that an Old Govemant 

ftands Ceminel for them, ready to burft with envy, and ii a 

wofulfright; I fay, that all thofe things are as iweet asHoneir 

of it, Young Gendewoman, q3 
the Curate to the Inn-keeper s Daughter ? I can’t tell on mv 
Conicience, Sir quoth lhe, but J harken to it too, and furely 
tho I don t underftand it, yet I take fome pleafure in hear- 
ing it; but I don t like thole Blows that pleafe my Father fo 

rtev irp btt Kil e ig r U in t , hc . fa r complaints Knights make when 
•, y ^ ent f fom their Ladies; and indeed n°w and then 

’Tis likely then" : Sf’ M°T Cqr c . om P afl i°n M^ve of them. 

lieve *4 ifky ffitKh* 


itewhfSLA i r t harCed wnconfoionableJPeoplethofe 
"S Si” tta " »P°» « hwj liton, wijfte i 
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die or run mad : I can’t tell what gll that fqutamiflinefs is for 
If they do it becaufe they are horieft, let them marry S 
for the Knights defire no better. Peace Child, qSbtfadS 
Hoftefs; for, methmks you underftand too much oftLer em «! 
tens, and it is not fit for Maids to know, or talk fo mudh 
This Gentleman having ask’d me the queftion,‘faid (he I 
could not choofe but anfwer hini. Well, faid the Curate* 
good Landlord, bring me thofe Books, for I would fain fee 
them. With all my heart, faid the Inn-keeper: And fo go! 
mg mto his Chamber, he brought out a litdeold Portmanteau 
ftutupwithaChamj and opening it, lookout three g£ 

&¥&£& Man . ufcn ? ts ve «y f air written. The firffc 
BE &25£ ’KSfjf ‘f Hfm , Tte 


great Captain , Gonjalo Hernando^ of Cordova, with the£ife 
°f 2*??' G *™« °f Paredes. As foon as the Curate had read 
the Tides of the two Books, he look’d upoh the Barber, and 
fold, we now want our Friends, pld \foman and NeS* 
^lot ait all, quoth the Barber; for I know as well as they 
how to carry them into the Yard or to the Chimney, and u2 
on my word there is a good Fire in it. Why, would you 
burn my Books then, quoth the Hoft ? Only thefe two of Aw 
Ctrmgtlto and Fehxmarte, quoth the Curate. Why, quoth the 

Kd'fi XL*?™?* ^ CkS 0t F,egmati ^hat you 
would burn them ? Schifmaticks, you mean, faid the Barber* 

potFlegmaticks. Itisfo, faid the Inn-keeper; but if you will 

oeeds bum any, pray let it be that of the Jreat Cattail and of 

that James Garctai fori would rather fuffor one of my Sons to 

be burnt than either of die other two. Friend,quoth theCurate, 

thefe two Books are Fabulous, and full of Follies and Non! 

the A^onfnf r, J fV**j 4 f T n 1S j true > and contains 
Actions of Gon^ato Hc^nande^ of Cordova , who for his ma¬ 
ny and noble exploits deferv’d to be pall’d fey ^ll the World 

C y ta '$ a name Famous, Illuftrious, and only de-’ 
rv d by himfelf j and this James Garcia of Paredes was a no- 

, mS n v.T n ’ b e rn ,!," the C Vr° { TrUxWo in Pflremadura , 
a moft Valiant Souldier; and fo mighty ftrong, that with 

f There voere fitch Famous, Souldiers as the Great Captain who 
Conquer d Naples far KJng Ferdinand of Spain, and Tames 
uarcia before him ; but Authors have added fitch monjlrous Fa¬ 
bles to their true Aft ions, that there is no more believing any of 
them, than the Fables of Guy of Warwick and others as may 
W‘*r tywbat the Curate Jfeakj in their (raifi. '■ v 


of • Tome j 

_ -wheel In the midft of its 

fwtfteft motion: And ftanding once at the end of a 
Bridge with a two-handed Sword, he defended it a.' 
gainft a mighty Army that attempted to pafs it; and did fo 
other things, that if another who were a Stranger and 
tmbiaisd had written them, as he did himfelfwho was the 
Rdater and Hiftoriographer of his own AOs, and therefore 
mated them with the modefly of a Gentleman who was his 
own Hiftomn, they wcnjldhaveabolilh'd the memory of the 
tfeftorSy Achilles $ and Or Undoes* There’s a Jeft, quoth the 
ftm-keeper, mind what he makes a wonder of, at flopping the 
Wheel of a Mill. Sir you lhotild have read what I did in Fe- 
ftxmarte of Hircama , who at one back-ftrokc cut five mighty 
Gyants through Ihe middle, as if they bad been but io many 
yoirng Bean-cods, like the Puppets Children make of them: 
And another time he fet upon a vaft and moft mighty Army, 
of above a Million and fix hundred tjioufand Men, and over¬ 
threw and fcatterd them like a - Flock of Sheep. Then what 
can you fay to me of the good Don Cirongilid of Thrace, who 
was fo ftout ana courageous as may be feen in this Book ; 
which mils us,That ashe fail'd along a River, there iffu'd out of 
the midft of the Water a fiety Serpent, and he, as foon as he 
law it, ran and got aftride upon its Scaly back, and grip’d its 
Throat fo hard with both his Hands, that the Serpent perceiv- 
ing it felf almoft ftrangled, had no other way to lave her felf, 
but by diving down into the Deep, carrying along the Knight, 
who would never let go his hold, and when he came to the 
bottom, he found himfelf by a Palace in fuch fair and pleafant 
Gardens, that it was wonderful; and prefently the Serpent 
turn d into an Old Man, which faid the rareft things to him 
than can be imagin’d. Hold your Tongue, Sir, for if vqi* 
heard thefe Stoties you would be quite mad with Plealure. 
A Pig for the Great Captain, and that James Garcia you fpeak 
Dorothy hearing him fpeak thus, faid to Cardenio, Me* 
thinks our Hoft wants but little to make up a fecond part of 
Don Quixote* So I think reply’d Cardenio , for as appears by 
his words, he certainly believes, that every Story in thole 
Books, is matter ofFadt, and all the World can never beat it 
x>ut of his Head. Obferve Friend, (quoth the Curate to the 
Inn-keeper) that there was never any fuch Man as Felixmarte 
of Bircania, or Don Cirongilio of Thrace, nor any other fuch 
Knights as Books of .Chivalry treat of 5 for all is but a Con¬ 
trivance and Fidtion of idle Wits that Compos’d them, for the 
.£ftd thou fay ft, to pafs the time, as your Reapers do when 
wey read them : ror J fincecely fwear t’ye, that there were 

' ’ ‘. “ neve* 
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never any luch Knights in the World,. nor fuch Adventures 
and Fopperies ever happen’d in it. Pitt your Shams upon 
feme body elfe, quoth the Inn-keeper, as if I did not know 
my right Hand from my left, and where the Shooe pinches.’ 
Don’t dunk to banter me, Sir, for by the Lord I am none of 
your Milkfops. ’Tis a pleafant fancy of you to try to perfwade 
me, that all the Contents of thefe good Books is meer Fop¬ 
pery and Lyes, tho* they are Licens’d by the Lords of the 
Privy Council; as if they were People that would fuffer fo 
many Lies to be Printed at once, ■ and fo many Battles and En¬ 
chantments, as are enough to make a Man mad. I have told 
thee already Friend (faid the Curate) that this is done to divert 
our idle thoughts, and as in well govern’d Commonwealths, 
the Plays at Chefs, Tennis and Trucks are tolerated for the 
Paftime of feme Men who have no other Employment, and 
neither can nor ought to work, fo fuch Books are allow’d to 
be Printed; prefuppofing, (as in truth they ought) that no Man 
would be fo ignoranr, as to take any or them for true 
Hiftory. And if my leifure permitted, and this Auditory re¬ 
quir’d it, I would give fuch an account of the manner that 
ought to be obferv’a in compofing Books of Chivalry, as per¬ 
haps would make them Pleafant and Profitable to the Rea¬ 
ders ; but I hope fometime to have an Opportunity of dit 
couriing this matter with thofe that may do fomegood in’t„ 
And in the mean while you may believe, what I have faid, 
good Landlord, and take your Books, and agree with their 
. Truths, or Lies as you pleafe, and much good may it do 
you; and I pray to God, you don’t halt in time on the feme 
Foot your Gueft Don Quixote halts. Not fo, quoth the Inn* 
keeper, for I will neverbe fo mad as to turn Knight Erranr,’ 
for I fee, that is not the Fafliion now that was then, when 
thefe famous Knights are faid to have wandred about the 
World, 

Sancko heard about half this Difcourfe, and was much con¬ 
founded and very penfive, becaufe they faid, that Knights 
Errant were not now in regueft, and that the Books of Chi¬ 
valry were all Follies and Lies, and he purpos’d with himfelf, 
to fee the end of that Voyage of his Mafter’s, and if it fuc- 
ceeded not as he expe&ed, he refolv’d to leave him and re* 
turn home to his Wife and Children and ufual Labour. The 
Inn-keeper was taking away his Books and Portmanteau, but 
the Curate faid. Stay a while for I would fee what Papers, 
thofe are that are written in fo fair a Hand t The Hoft took 
them out, and giving them to him to read, he few they were 
?bout Eight Sheets in Manufcript, with this Tide m large Cha- 

. ‘ ~ " ~ Caters, 
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ra<Ster*, The Novel of the curious Impertinent". The Curate 
read two or three Lines of: it to himfelf, and faid, Truly the 
Title of this Novel is not amifs, and I have a good mind to 
eeaditall out. To which the Inn-keeper anfwer’d, Your Re, 
verence may very well read it, for I allure you thatfome 
Guefts who have perus’d it, have been mightily pleas’d 
and have beg'd it of me very eameftly, but I would never 
give it them, hoping folne Day to reftore it to the owner of 
this Portmanteau, who left it here behind him with thefe 

Bnnlrc anrl Panpne • finr iVmav liantvm Iia «*.«»__ _ 


a am ah *un*ivw^i, * auiaviuauaii, 1011 are mucn iit 
the right Friend, quoth the Curate, but yet if the Novel pleafe 
me, you ihall let metake aCopy of it. With all my heart re- 
ply’d the Hoft. While they two talk’d, Cardenio had taken 
the Book, and began to read a little of it, and being of the 
Curate’s mind, he defir’d him to read fo that they micht all 
hear. That I would willingly do, faid the Curat? ¥ the 
time were not now more fit for Beeping than t id ing, It will 
be reft enough for me, faid Dorothy, to pafs away the time in 
hearing feme Story; fot my mind is not yet fo well fettl’d as to 
let me fleep, even when it isrequifite. If fo, quoth the Curate 
I will read it, if it were but for curiofity, perhaps there may 
be fomething in it that is pleafanr. Matter Nicholas and 
Sancho came and bege’d the fame, which when the Curate faw' 
finding it would pleafe them and himfelf too, he (aid* Since it 
is fo, be all of you attentive, ,for the Note! be gins thus. 


CHAP. VI. 

The Novel of the Curious-Impertinent. 

TN Florence, a Rich and Famous City of Italy in the Province 
x of Tufcany, there liv’d Two Gentlemen of Birth and Eftates, 
whole Names were Anfelm and Lothaire, between whom thefe 
was fuch perfed Friendlhip,that they were call’d,as a diftimftion 
above all others, by thofe that knew them, The Two Freinds. 
1 hey were both Batchelors, Young, and much of one Age 
and the lame Inclinations, which knit their Friendlhip the 
tioter. Yet Anfelm was more addi&ed to Love-Intrigues than 
jLothatre, tyho was altogether for Hunting j but upon occafi- 

AM 
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on Anfelm tvouldforfake his pleafures.to comply with Lothaire , 
and Lothaire would do the fame for him, and thus their mo¬ 
tions were as regular as if they had both mov’d by Clock¬ 
work. Anfelm was desperately in Love with a beautiful 
young Lady of the lame City, fo well Born, and fo Virtuous, 
that he refolv’d, with the approbation of his Friend Lothaire. 
without whom he did nothing, to ask her of her Parents for 
his Wife j as in Ihott he did, and Lothaire was the Man that 
deliver’d the Meflage, and manag’d the whole Aftair fo much 
to his Friend’s fatisfadion, that he was foon poflefs’d of what 
he defir’d, and Camilla fo well pleas’d for having Anfelm to 
her Hulband, that lhe thought Ihe cquld never fufficiently give 
thanks to Heaven, and to Lothaire , by whofe means lhe had ob¬ 
tain’d fo great a happinefs. For fome Days, whilfi: the mirth, 
of the Wedding ufually lafts, Lothaire continu’d according to 
Cuftom, to frequent his Friend Anfelms Houfe, endeavour¬ 
ing to honour, divert, and humour him in all things. But the 
Wedding liberty being over, and the heat of vifiting and wilh- 
ing them Toy once part, Lothaire began induftrioully to flack- 
en in his Viiits, being of opinion, as all wife Men dught to 
be, That the Homes of Marry’d Friends are not to be haunted 
fo much as when they were BatcheIors.For tho' true Friendlhip 
neither can nor ought to fulped any thing, yet the honour of 
Marry’d Men is fo nice, that it feems to be liable to be fully’d 
even by Brothers, much more by Friends. 

Anfelm took, notice of his.Friend’s flacknels, and grievoufly 
complain’d .of it, faying, That if he had known, his 
Marrying would have been the occafion of loiing bis Com- 

n , he would never have done it, and that fince they .had 
leir loving Behaviour whilft he was a Batchelor purchas’d 
the pleafing Name of The two Friends , he pray'd him, he 
would not, only to be .thought cautious without any other rea- 
fon, fufferfo famous and locharming a Title to be loft; and 
therefore befeech’d him, if fuch Language might be us’d a- 
mong them, that he would come again to command in his 
Houle, and be as free in it as before, alluring him, that his 
Wife Camilla was wholly devoted to his will and pleafure, and 


[Ml# t iTl 


priz’d to fee hiingrown fo much aftranger. Lothaire anlwer’d 
to all he could fay to him with fo much Difcretion and Judg¬ 
ment, that Anfelm was convincd his Delign was honour¬ 
able, and they agreed that Lothaire Ihouid Dine at his Houfe 
twice a Week, belldes Holy-Days. And tho’ this was fo con¬ 
cluded among them,Lothaire refolv’d he would do nothing but 
what he found was moft for lus Friend’s Mgnour, whofe Re- 

putatiqp- 
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Heaven had beftow’d a beautiful Wife, ought to be equally 
cautious what Friends he admitted to his Honfe,and what-Wti 
men his Wife convers'd with, becaufe very often Intrigues are 
card’d on in theHoufes of thofe Female Friends and Kindred 
which could never be contriv’d in the Church, the Market’ 
and other publick Meetings, whether Husbands cannot at all’ 
times deny their Wives to go. He added, That every Mar¬ 
ry^ Man ought to have a Friend to put him in mind of thole 
over-fights he committed in the Government of his Family 
becaule it happens that a Husband through overmuch love to 
his Wife, or For fear of difpleafing her, does not take notice 
of, or mind her of-doing, orforbearingtodo fomething, the 
doing or omitting of which may redound to her honour or dif- 




But where is there fo real, faithful, and judicious a Friend’ 
os this Lothaire fpeaks of / Lothaire alone was he who ihoft 
fednloufly look’d to his Friend's Honour, and endeavour’d to 
flip by fome of the Days they had agreed he was to go to his 
Houle, that idle People, and malicious Eyes might not have 

jthe occafion to cenfure that a Rich young Gentleman, and fo 

well qualify’d as he imagin’d himlelf, was fo frequent in the 

■.iriAll <1 WAtvinn op f *„ ^1_> • . 


Houfeof fo beaacifol a Woman as Camilla ; for thoTier Virtue 
was fufficient to curb all fianderous Tongues, yet he would 
not haveher’s or his Friend’s Reputation call'd in quettion,and 
therefore he employ’d moftof the Days they had agreed upon 
in other Affairs which he pretended were unavoidable. So 
that much tins* was fpent betwixt them in complaining on the 
one fide, and framing Excufes on the other. It happen'd that 
as they were one Day walking in a Meadow without the City, 
Anfilm Ipoke to Lothaire to this efiedt. ' ■ 

_ You cannot but think Lothaire , that I can never be thank¬ 
ful enough to Heaven for theBleflings receiv’d, in being fo 
well Bom, and fo plentifully endow'd with the Goods both of 
fortune and Nature, and above all for having given me fuch 
a Friend as you are, and fuch a Wife as Camilla, two Jewels 
whichlvalue, if not as they deferve, yetatleaftthebeftlam 
able. Yet notwithftandingall thefe Bleffings, which generally 
are all that other Men can require to live happy* I am the moft 
difeontented and diflatisfy’d Man in the World. For of late I 
am perplex’d and haunted by fo ftrong and unufual a defire 
that I admire at my felf, and blame, and chide, and endea¬ 
vour to lr.de it from my own Thoughts, and I can no more do 
it than if I made irtny bufinefs to tell it to all the World, 

and 
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and fince it muft at laft break out, I am willing it ffionld be 
lodgdmyour fecrecy, not^oubung, but through it and your 

care, asatrueFnendinrehevmgme, Ilhallfoon beeas’d of 

the trouble that oppreffes me. and refl-nr/J fA Oc 't* 


own maaneis. Lothaire was amaz d at Anfelm’s WordsT and 
could not imagine what fuch a long preamble tended to- and 
tho he thought of many things his Friend might defire, yethe 
^ far from hitting the right mark. Therefore to get foon 
outofthattroubie he told him, That he wrong’d his friend 
Ihip inufing any circumiocutionsorgoing about the Bulhfoorl 

Sfct fince he 

might be lure either of his advice,' or afliftance. That’s true 

anlwerd Attfelm, and upon that confidence, I muft tell vou* 

F.«nd Than*. thing «*ich idtay, VS 

Noughts whethermy Wife Camilla be fo good and vertuous "s 

I imagine, and . I cannot be convinc’d of this truth, but bv 

making fuch a Tmlof her as may demonftrate the height of 

her Verwe, as Qold fhews its value in the Fire. For I am of 

opmion, dear Friend, That a Woman is no more Vertuous 
than as far as Ihe reflifts Temptation, and that Ihe alone is per- 
faftly good who does not yield to the Promifes, Prefrnts, 
Tears, and continual unportunities of vigilant Lovers. For 
what dianks, laid he, to a Woman, for being good, when 



“ “tag**? I wo "}{ have; my Wife Camilla n 5 , through aU 
ihefe Difficulties, and be try d and refin’d in the fire of Courr- 
lhip and Temptation, mid mat by one that may be of Worth 
enough to afpire to her, and if Ihe comes off, as I expeeft Vi- 
jftonous from this Encounter, I (hall think my Fortum not to 
be matchd. I lhall beable to fay, I have obtain’d the utmoft 
ofmyWilhes. I will affirm, She is fallen to my Lot, of whom 
the wife Man asks, Who has found her l And if it lhould hap¬ 
pen contrary Jo my expectation, the fatisfadkion of finding^ 
was in the right m my STenriments, will make the trouble offo 
coftlv an Expenment the more eafie to me. And forafmuch, 
as all that ever you can fay in oppofition to my defire, will be 
Of no force to fonder thenputring of it in praddee, I would have 
*98 Eriena Lwtov, dilpote your fdf to be the infttujnent by 

"" rTru »*«r< »■ " X — — .. • • « 

which 
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which I lhall obtain dn$ fatisfa&ion, for* I will cj ve Vfn : nn - 
portunity to db it; and you (half wantfor,nothing 8 that mav£ 
wquifitfe to Tempt amodeft, vdrtubtis, rM.Ld general 
Woman. And the thing that moves me abovb othersVtruft 
you with this difficult undertaking is,*hat I am fatisfy'd if Ca- 
tnitta. yields to you, you will not carry on yoUc vi&ory to the 

a“l 0 ? , T b < If t n n I y ! °°. k upon ^ ^ ne wh ich is aflented to : 
And fo I (hall be only wrong d in Thought, and my wrong 

(hall be bury din thy fecrecy, which I know, in all that con- f 
corns, me will be as eternal as that which is in the Brea A* nf 
Death. So that if you will have me enjoy a life that may 
deferve that Name, you muft immediately enter upon this 
amorous Combat, not negligently, or coldly j but with that* 
zeal and earneftnefs I defire, and with that fincerity our 
Friendihtp profanes. * 

Thefe were the words Afelm (poke tof. Lbthaire, to aft 
which he gave fuch attention that unlefc it were to fpeak thofe' 
already mention d, he never undos'd his Lips till he had done, 

and then leeine he was filent*■ «• l* t_ • * 


Anfilm, but that alFyou havefaid is h jeft ^ 
you were in earneft, I would not have fuffer'd you to run on 
fo far j but-would have prevented your long Harangue by not 
giving ear to m I fancy either you don't know mfef or I don'c 
know you. But that can't be, for I know yoh a & Anfilm, 
and you know that I am Lothaire. The faifchief isjfancv 


- r r\rr umuiict is nancy 

you are not the fame Anfilm you usd to be, and 'tis likely 

yon have imagm d that I am not that Lothaire I ought to be •' 
tor what you have faid is notlike that Anfilm my Friend, nor 
is what you ask, fit to be ask'd of that Lothaire you know. For 
good Fnendsare to try their Friends and make.ufe of them, as 
the p wt faid, Vfique ad Arat. meaning, they ought not to ufe 
their Friendftnp in any thing that was an offence to God. Now 
™ as theOpmwn of a Heathen, how much more is a 
Chriftian obhg d to it, knowing that the Divine Friendihip is 
not to be forfeited Tor any that is Human ? And in caie a 
Friend,rtiould, to oblige his Friend ftrerchfo far as to lay afide 
the confideration of Heaven, it ought not to be for matters of 
little moment ; but for fuch as concern at leaft, his Friend’s 
Lrfe and Honour. Now do you tell me Anfilm, which oF 
thefe ij in danger, that I may ran the hazard of plealing you, 
and do a thingfo deteftable as is that you ask of me ? To fay 
the truth, there s neither; but as far as I can underftand, you 
dcf, ^? ie » « ke way your Honour and- your Life, and tcf 

tafca 
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take away my own at the fame time. For if I am to endea¬ 
vour rarob jou of your Honour, it is a plain cafe I take away 

tbat his Honour, is worfe than 

a dead if I am the inftrument, as you would have 

rimebe^enrivS T* « fchkf t0 you > ftal1 ^t.I at the fame 

time be depny'd of my Honour^ and consequently of my Life? 

Hear me, Friend Anfilm, andforbear answering of me, till I 
. have done fayipg what I have occafion, to what .you /defire- 
for there wdl be time enough for you to reply, and me to give 
l °y°f. ^ ffiallbe fo, faid Anfilm, fay what you will.' 

Methinks Anfilm, you are at this time juft like thf Moors,’- 
who are nptto be Convmc d of the Error of their Sedk by quot- 
mg Texts pf Saipture, nor by (jieculative Reafons, or any 

grounded on matters of Faith; but they muft have Inftances 
brought them that are palpable, eafie, intelligible, un-' 
JSvf d <? n J Ma * 5 ™tical Demolitions which 'cannot be 

f° m equal things,we take equal things, 
the remainder lhall be equal. And in cafe they do not con' 

reive this by wordof Mouth, as in truth they do not;;. it muft 
fcelhewn diem by Operation, and lay'd befofe their Eyes, and 
vet no Man can Convince them of the Truth of our holy Re- 
ligion. The fame form and, method will be proper, for me to 
ute with you.;, for this defire that is fixe inyouis fowffi 
and remot^ from any thing reasonable, that at prefent it will 
be ame loft to fhew you your fimplicity, for as yet I will 
give it r$ other name, j arT ^ a i mo fl. in the mjinfd to leave 
jfou toymivMadnefs, as a punifliment of your wicked indina- 
rion. But the Fnendfhip I have for you will not permit'me to 

ufe you fofeverely,becaufe it allows me not to leave t you ex¬ 
pos d to utter ruin. • ■ . . ’ ' ; 

And to make it put. the plainer to you, tell me Anfilm, have 

not you told me, I am to attempt a referv’d Woman ? To 

corrupt one that values not Bribes? To court a difereetone? 
This you have told me. Then! if you know you have a relerv’d 
•W .^corrupted, and.difcreet Wife, what is it you aim 
f .77“ you believe (he will repulSe all my affaults, as 
floubuejs (he will, what better Names can you give her after- 
wards thani What: (he has alteady? Ox what* wiU' (he be more 
than what flu> is ? Either you do not believe her fuch as you 
(ay, or dfe.you ltnow not what you ask. If you do not take 
her for what you fay, to what end will you try her ? ’ But ra- 
ther do by .her <yhat you lhaU .think ftt, as a bafe Woman ? 
out if %r?,.fQ.good as, you believe, it will be impertinent to 
K^Periment of guA j for. after. £ £ made it muft re- 

§ main 
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main in the fame efteem as before. So that it is undeniable, 
That to attempt things, which may rather rum to bur Detri¬ 
ment than Advantage, is the part of raih and dift<§Cfced Brains, 
tfpedally when they will attempt thofe things, Which they are 
not neceffitatpd, or compell'd to, and which at a great di- 
ftance lhew that the undertaking of them is meer Madnefs. Di- 
flcult matters are undertaken either for the fake of God, or 
Of the World,, or for both. Thofe-that are undertaken for 
God,- are thole the Saints took in hand, endeavouring to live 
the Life of Angels, in Human-Bodies, Thole that are under¬ 
taken for the World, are fuch as they attempt who Traverfe 
yaft Stas;, various Climates; ftrange Nations, to obtain thofe 
they call; Goods of Fortune, And thofe that are undertaken 
for. the lake of God and of the World at once, are what the 
^Biagndnifeious Soldiers perform, who no fooner fee lb much 
of the Enemy’s Wall laid open as could be overthrown by a 
Canon-bullet, but laying alide all fear, without confidering, 
qr reflecting on the danger that threatens them, carry’d away 
on the wingsof their Zeal for their Religion, their Prince, or 
their Country, they make at it undaunted amid'ft aThoufand 
feveral. forts df Death that threaten them. Thefe are die 
things,; (that are ufually attempted j and it is honourable, glo¬ 
rious, and profitable to attempt them, tho’ never fo foil of lin¬ 
gers and inconveniences. But that which you fay you will 
attempt and put in execution, will neither purchafe you 
Glbryibefore God, nor the Goods of Fortune, nor Fame a- 
mong. Men j for fuppoiing you ihould fucceed in it accor¬ 
ding m your wilhes and deiires, you will be no Greater, 
no-Richer, nor no Better than you are nowj and if you 
mifearry, you will fall into the greateft Mifery imagrna- 
ble. For it will not avail you then to think no body 
knoWs , the Miffortune that has befallen you, becaufe your 
knowing of it yonrfelf, will be fufficient to Confound, and 
deftroy you. And for a further confirmation of this Truth, I 
Wll repeat to you a Stanza made by the famcius Poet Luis Han- 
Jihy at the end of his firft part otSr. Peters Tears: which Is 
this, : V ; ■: .7 T: • ' ■ 


*'* >When confcious Peter Jaw the M>rningrife y 
" • Shame dj H his CBeeksy and Sorrow drotfnd his Btetl 

'■ Ifl his fnkl '\ d00tire 7L k ****** • 


Tupbuid their Faffin’ iifr $0 ; thmjcfoesalti** 
tbiHfdnd Wiin ejfts in 


.. 


thap. 6. ^ Don QitirXOTE. 

. fecrer will not alleviate your Gnef, but 

you will rather have continual caufe to Weep, if not tears 

* y< X ye Ll^ S of Blo ° d in yodf Heart ,^s 
that fillv DoCtor did feed, who our Poet tells Us, made the 

Tryal of the Cup or Veflel, which afterwards die Wife 

mcr^ difcreetly refus’d to do: For tho’ it be a Poeci- 

■J * h ? s a M< V aI worthy to be taken notice of. 
underftood, and imitated. But by what I defign next to fay* 
y°U pl^nly fee the great Error you are running your felf 
mto. Tell me Anjelniy if Heaven, or Fortune had made 
you Matter of a rich Diamond, of whofe Finencfs and Beauty 
all Lapidaries that fawit were fatisfy’d, and all of them 
ftiould unanfimouily fay it had a line Water, as good 
Shape, was as free from Blemifti, or Defect, as the Nature 
or the Stone could bear, and you yourfelf believ’d it to be 
lo, and knew nothing to the contrary; would it be a reafo- 
nable thought, that you ihould have a Mind to lay that 
Diamond on an Anvil, and there with a Sledge try by ftreneth 
Or Arm whether it was fo good and hardas they faid? 
But what would it be if you Ihould actually do it? For tho* 
the Stone Ihould ftand the tryal, yet it would not be of more 
value or efteem j and if. it ihould break, as might 
happen, were not all loft ? Yes doubtlefs, and the owner 
would be lookd upon by all Men as a Fool. Make ac¬ 
count, then Friend Anfelmy that Camilla is a rich Diamond, 
®, j? in your own and other mens Opinions, and that it iff not 
ieaXormble to expofe her to the danger of being Broken; for 
tho ihe remain whole (he can be of no greater Value than 
me is j and if fhe ihould fail and not ftand the tryal, confi- 
der now what a Condition you would be in, and how iuft- 
ly you might blame your felf, for having been die caufe 
of hers and your own rain. Confider there is ho JeWcI in 

wL W f i °u f ° Ft” y* alue ’ as a Chaft and Vertuous 
Wife, and that all the Honour of Women confifts in the 

good Reputation they are held in ; and linee your Wife’s is 

*° unqudtionable as you your felf know * to what purpofe 

will you make a doubt of a known truth ? Obferve Friend, 

that Woman is an imperfeett Creature, and that there muft 

£n n u rub u s laid * n , her way at which ihe may ftumble or 
fall, but they muft be carefully remov’d, and the way clear'd, 
that ihe may Without any trouble. advance nimbly to ob- 
tam the PerfeChon ihe wants, which confifts in being Vir- 
tuous. Naruralifts tell us, the Ermin is a little Beaft with 
a milk-white Skin, and when the Hdnters would catch 
j they ule this Art, Which isj that knowing the ways ic 

§ A runs 
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fun's {hey.Dirt acrofs them, and then they drive theErmin 
towards that place, and ajsfoon as it comes to the Mud,it ftamfa 
ftill and fuffers it felf to 1 be taken, rather than pafsthroueh 
the Mud, arid lofe or fully its Whitenfs, which it values 
above Life or Liberty. A riiodeft chaft Woman is like an 
Ermin, and the Virtue of Chaftity is cleaner and whiter 
than the Snow ; and he that would not have her lole but 
rather keep and prelerve it, mrift ufe other methods’than 
are usd towards the Ermin; for he muft not place before 
her the Mud of the tender Exprelfions and Courtlhip of im¬ 
portunate Lovers, becaufe perhaps, nay without any perhaps, 
ihc has not fo much natural Strength and Virtue, as to fur- 
mount arid trample over all thefe Obftacles; and it is re- 
quifite to remove them, and to lay before her the white- 
nefs of Virtue and the Beauty of a good Refutation. A 
Woman is. alfo like a dear bright Crifial. Mirror, but is 
subject to be clouded and overcaft with the leaft breath 
that comes near it. Virtous Women muft be us’d like 
Holy Relicks, be worlhipp’d, but not touch’d. A Virtuous 
Woman is to*be valu’d arid kept like a beautiful Garden, 
that is full of Rofes and Flowers, whofe owner fuffers no body 
to trample upon it, or handle them ; ’tis enough they enioy 
its Fragrancy at a diftance, arid through the Iron Grates, 
lo conclude, I will repeat' to you lome Verles that are 
come into my Head, I learnt them out of a Mordern Play, 
and I think they are pat to the purpofe we are now upon. 

• ’’ le ,, ., Man, advis’d another who was Father to a 

young Maid to keep her in, fecure, and obferve her, and 
among other things fays thefe words to him. 

. I. c 

* £vry Womans made ofGlafs ; 

Then beware offoolijh Freaks ! 

Fie s an unbelieving Ajs 
That’s for trying if '/he break}'. 

Tstk? good Cotthfel, and be tender 
Hoyvycu trufi fitch brittle Ware l 
For the De’el htmfilf cant mend her. 

Or, when once /he’s cracks, repair! 

III. 

ficure in this Perfuafim 
That as DanaeV may be found, 
fo for every fuch Occafion 

fhmj of tempting Geld abound 3 

All 
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Rard^to Sfe? C ° Ym ’ been in re- 

hear’d 0 f what relates to me* ’and°if I 

TK ? 1 ’ * or y°u would have me rob you of 

^ yo “ W1 ^ wke away mine is plain, for'Jhcre is 

5“ Wben C r i,k fees - « make Love tri her Ihe 
Will look Upon me to be a bale and ungenerous Man final 

iJHf* cont, : ar y to m y olXS. S • 

£tP* y° u , w °u-4 have me deprive you of vours is 
, not to be doubted beranfo r***>'it r * or.jours, is 

tav e f T era“oS Kitted 

»j» n , ou> asbcin dggsMigi. 

m’ZStSz A& 'srys'ft.r 

r„iSof^r4 s - . 

■£?**** »<■* 

Cdnef^ look upon him with fome fort of con empt iSad 
of looing upon him with companion, as being SrifibK 

«fion’d by aTftu^ Sl^m r P T n ?r^^ ^ 

**« 

ourfirft 1 laThe/^J 1 “ - f °u your g ? od ’ Whcn Go<i P'a<3 
rare fays GoA WaTJ? ** "TH* Paradicc, the Scrip. 
?l s >. la yn Mm m a deep S eep, and that as he 

Z&f BUSS « “» 1 tut 

aJT^I an< * fo knit thac only Death can loofe ir 

wonderful daw, 

ir r d . , n * Potions one and the fame Elelh • nav 

thfv^/ Utther 't Kb | tho ^ e tbat liv< ? happily together, for tho 
' - ^ -5 ve two Souls, yet they have but one Will. This 

S 3 is 
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is the reafon , that the, Wife’s Flefli being the fame with 
that of her Jrluband, the ftains that light on it, or the faults, 
ihe commits, appear bn the Husband’s Flefli, thp* he, as has 
been faid, have given no occafion for that mifcjuef. For as 
the whole Body is fenfible of'the pain of the Foot, or any 
other of its Members, becaufe it is all the femeFleft, and 
the Head feels the hurt that is done to the. Ankle thq* 
be not the caufe of it 5 To the Husband partakes or tne 
difhonopr,; as being one and the fame thing, wittier. Aw 
lince the honours and. dilhonours of the #i?e ftU'ofy; 

and proceed from Flefh and Blood, and tho^e pf a yyfekrf, 
ted Woman are of this fort, it follows pf. cpnfequence^ 
that the Husband muft ; partake ; of them, k apcj, be lcxmdup-! 
on as dishonour'd, tho* without his knowfed&£? ; Copfideir 
therefore^' Aftfelm. the danger you EHwfe^O^fdf.tc^ 
going aboihr to diiturb the'qpiet your Wife Uyes ’feu Takf£ J 
notice hqw yain and impertinent a curiofity - Jftir the Hu¬ 

mours that are now fetled in your Wife’s Bfeaft- Remember 
that all y6i can gain is incpnfiderabie, and what you yytyf 
lofe : is fo gireat, that I muft, leave itthqrq, becafee I want 
words tb Exprefs it. But If all I have (aid is pot lufficient to 
divert yoti from your ill Refolution, you mayfeek another 


■ .T .- ' ■ c 1 \ - . - --r t - 

Tfrteiaid ? the difcreet and virtuous LQtfofre yy&filent, and 
Anfefhi regain d fo full of cynfujGon and penfiye, that for along 
whfle lieeQuld not anfwer a Word, but at Iaft: be faijd to him. 
I have given Ear, Friend LothairetQ all yoju had. a mind to fay 
to me, with the attention you have feen,‘ and by your argu^ 
mentis, examples, and comparifons difcoyer your great Wifdom 
and the height of your perfect friend ihip, I am alfo fenffele, 
and eonfefs, that if J do not follow your opinion, but adhere 
to my own ; I fly from good, aqd run after evi}. This being 
allow’d, you muft imagine j now labour under that 
Djfternper feme Women are fubjed to, when they fancy to 
eat Clay,' Haider, Coles, and other worfe things, tho' they 
are loathforn to look at, much more to eat; fo that it is re- 
quifite to nfe fome Artifice to cure me,'' which might be 
eafflydohe, if you would only begin, tho* it were coH and 
fejgnddly to make Love to Camilla, who c^pnot be fo eafie. 
ab to mptender her Chaftity at the firft ftqcjk;, and 'this fm^ll 
beginning will fatisfy me, and ip it you will dpi what isdueto 
Opr Friendship ; not only in faving my Life, but in perfwad- 
Ipfe me npttq lofe my Honour. And you are oblig'd to do 

n r^ ,♦> T * - . ^ ' 0 this; 
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this, • for one only Reafon, which is. That I fceing jfefolv’A 
to put this Tiyal in praftice, you muft not fuffer ttfc to dif- 
cover my Madnefs to another, which would hazard that Ho¬ 
nour you endeavour I Ihou’d not lofe; and if yours be un¬ 
der fome blemifti in CamiSas Opinion, whilftyou make Love 
to her, it fignifies little or nothing, for you mayToon, when 
we have difeover’d in her that Vertue we look for, acquaint 
herwith the whole truth of our Contrivance; by which your 
Reputation will be reftor'd to Its firft being. And fence you’ 
hazard fo little, and by hazarding it can do me fo much plea* 
jure, do not omit it, thp* you difeover never' fo many 
inconveniences; for as I havelaidyif you will but Phly bfegin, 
I fhall look upon the bufinefs as done. Lothatre perceiving 
Anjelmwas pofttiyely refolv’d, and not knowing what far¬ 
mer Examples to urge, or Arguments to ufe to diffwade him 
from it,* and feeing he threatned, that He would acquaint an¬ 
other with his unreafonable Defires, to prevent further harm, 
he refolv’d to comply with him and do what he defir’d; be¬ 
ing fully refolv’d fo to manrtage that Bufinefs, that Arfelm 
JhouJd be fatisfy’d without railing any ftorm■ in Camillas 
Thoughts; and therefore he anfwer'd him, That he need not 
acquaint any other with that Bufinefs, for he would take it up¬ 
on him, and begin when foe ver he thought fit. Anfelm embrac a 
him lovingly,-and thank’d him for his offer, as if he haddone 
him foihe fignal Service : They both agreed, the Tiyal fhould 
begin the next Day - for Atfelm would give him leifure and 
Opportunity to talk with Camilla alone, and furnifh Moriy and 
Jewels to offer andprefent her. He advis'd him to Serenade her, 
to write Verfes in rraife of her, and if he would not take the 
pains to make them himfelf, he would Compofe tliem for him. 
Lithane offer’d to do all he defir’d; but with a far different In¬ 
tention than Atifelm imagin'd: And having thus fettl'd this Af¬ 
fair they return’d to Anfelms Houfe, where they found Camilla 
expfc&ing her Husband with impatience and trouble of Mind, 
becaufe that Day he ltay'd out longer than he us’d to do* L<?- 
ihaire went home to his own Houfe, and Anfelm flay’d in his, as 
well pleas’d, as Lothatre was penfive,not knowing how tocori- 
trive to come off well from that impertinent Bufinefs. But that 
Night he order’d how he might deceive his Friend, without 
wronging Camilla, and the next Day came to Dine with him, 
and Was well receiv’d by Camilla ; who always entertain'd and 
made very much of him, becaufe of the love fhe knew her Hut* 
band had for him. Dinner ended, theCloathwas taken away, 
and Anfelm bid Lothaire ftay there with Camilla^ whilft he went 
about fome ftuftett bufinefs, and he would return within ati 
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.Hour and ft, 6aJf. / Camilla defir’d him not to go,oand Lothaire 

toSd J,Im n . Go « , W i-' but all was in vain, for.he 

|)refs 4 . JLothatre to ftay .andexpedthim j for he had feme. 

tiling^ of .mohicnt to difeourfe him'about; He alio bid 
Camilla not. leave Lothaire tilpm till he return'd.; Jiifiiort he 
fo well ^counterfeited dip necefllty; or the folly erf his abfence 
thatnobody could have guefs’d <iti wasfeigri’d.. Anfelmwent a- 
'Yfy; a "d.only Lothaire andC amiHa were left at die Table, for 
all the Family was gone to Dinner. Lothaire found himfelf 
in the Lifts where his Friend wiih’d him, facing S Smv 

dron of A^rn’X iu r Bea ^. ty 5 !} 8ht ^ ave ovcr come.a whole Squa- 

jss^as£° nfi u ec ^ hecher L °t haire had not «ufe 

LS ? v u ft j g ^5 ? }bow 0n the arm of the Chait 

Ssratarf •' lhi 5 ‘ S | Hand ’ ',A d , beg8in8 P ardoh of Camilla for 
tanfa Si 5 ‘^Jewo^d take his reft a littletill Atifilm re. 

rlLW > ld hlna he'would be more' at eafe upon the 
Cuftuons Ladies fit on, than fitting on the Chair and’delir'd 

feffiSStf :Loth * ire would not accept of i d 

aflan U fnd^turn'd, who finding Lothaire 
fl-wJf’ • 9 w ? , *M 1 n her Chamber, thought that he ha vine 
ftay d away fo long they might have had time enough to talk 8 
and deep too, and he Inno’d f^ r^- 5 !?"?.» 

might go outWltho, ‘Sun&SZ aS 

anfwer’d Thar ioi , iac he defird to know,. and i,M/;4;Vtf 
Sn?f id l h f d noc fought fit to be too open thefirft 

■Sf* .* " d ,J ad therefore only commended Camillas Beauty* 
f .h at all the talk of the Xpwn, was of herBeautv 

rrniS£ reU0 " a ? dthat ^ had thought this was a goodS 

.trodudlion to gain her good-wilj,' and difoofeher to hear him 

Ss- tSrT il!to !S4 ^ CBSiES 

S BSt wopid-deceive one that is upon his 
g taici, tor. then he Transformslumfelf into an Angel ofLieht 

nd laying plaufihle things before'him, at laft difeovers who 

*fir’ft his ^^he deceit be nSgvS 

would'give h;mh| wa r ver y p!^fing to Anjelm, and he faid, he 

™ ™ n ftOU >f b j hinfible of the Artifice. It happen’d that 

but told IS n0t 0110 word to Camilla ; 

ut toia Anjelm he did • but could not gather - the leaft token 

~rof^ e f din ^ to a 7 thin f ^ASr««s 

That if he^l : d L! °j l0 P e * hut rather, faid, (ho.thream’d him, 

with if T d df 8 u e over f e would acquaint her Husband 

F t. Thats. well, quoth Anjelm, hitherto, foe, has with. 

ftootl 
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ftood iWords; we thuftnow try how lhe will refill: Adions - 
To morrow I will give you Two thoufandCrowns in Gold, to 
often; and give her,-and as many more to buy Jewels to allure 
her, for: Women, efpecially when they are handfome, tho* 
they! be never fochafte, love to be richly cloath’d add fine : 
Ana if (be refills this Temptation I (hall, and will give you 
no further trouble. v Lothaire anfwer’dj That fince he had be¬ 
gun, he would go through with that undertaking, tho’he 
doubted not, but that he Ihould come off with fhame and 
dlfgraoe. The nextDayhe receiv’d the Four thoufand 
Ctpwns, and with them no lefs confufiop j for he knew pot 
what to doto invent new Lyes; but in (hort, he refofv’dco 
tell him, ;That Camilla was as ftoutagain^ pifcsandPromifes- 
as (hehad been againft Words, and thatthere was no occafion 
totrouble himfelf any farther, for itwasonly lofing time. But 
Fate, wfeich ordain’d tbingsafter another manner, fo dilpos’d 
iti .diM Anfilm haying left Lothaire And, Camilla alone, as he 
us d to do at other , rimes, he (but himfelf ,qp in a Room, and 
through the Key-hole of the'Door liften’d and oblerv*d what 
they did, and faw that in above half an Hour Lothaire (poke 
not one word to Camilla, nor would he have fpoken, tho’he 
had been there an Age. Then he perceiv’d, that all his Friend 
had toldhim concerning Camilla’s Anlwers, was falfe and mere 
fidion, and to try whether it were fo, he came out of his Cham¬ 
ber, and taking Lothaire afide, ask’d him, Whar News he 
bad, and what Temper Camilla was of ? Lothaire apfiver’d, 
That he never defign’d to motion that bufinefs to her any 
more, becaufe (he anfwer’d fp harlhly, tliat he could not find 
in his heart to fay any more to her. Ah Lothaire, Lothaire , quoth 
Anfilm, how ill do you gnfwer the trull I repofe in you, and 
rhc kitidnefs you owe me ? I have been all this while looking 
at , you. thro’ the Key-hole, and have Yeen that you fpoke not 
a . word to Camilla. ■ By .which 1 imagine, you have never 
open d your Lips to her, and if it be lo, a,s doubtlels it is j 
Why do you deceive me ? Or why will you by your Contri¬ 
vance deprive me of the means I could find toaccomplilh my de- 
fign? Anjelm faid no more; but this was enough to put Lothaire 
Out of Countenance, who ajmoft looking upon it as a point 
of dilhonour to have been taken in a Lye, Swore to Anfelm , 
That from thence forwards he would fo wholly rake it upon 
him to do his pleafure widiout Lying, as he might himfelf 
obferve if he would watch him; but tliatit was needlefs to 
pfe any fpeh precaution j becaufe he would take fuch care 
fo give him latisfadlion, that- he Ihould have no caule to fuf- 
him*. Anfibp b eH ev'4 him , and to give him the better 
' op- 
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ttefttthicy and great)* fecseri^, he refoVd to abfent himfelf 
from home, fo* tKefjfcce 6f Eight Days, going awav toa 
Friends HoufCtHatWa^ih a Village, not far from the; Gim 
He agreed with this Friend, That he (hou)d fend fof hiniave- 
ry preffing Meffage, that he might have tfn excufe to make to 
Camilla for leaving her. Unhappy and inconfiderate' Anfelm, 

what is it yott dp? What do you contrive f What ii it'you 

, stfrwiai* t a.! C' *.v>i 
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Houfe, you are her Heaven upon Earth, thfeend of her defires, 
the; complement of her delightj and the Rule her Will is ibi 
vem d by, which Ihe always fits to ypdri and the Will of Hea. 

Now fince the Mine of her Honour, Beauty, Virtue 
and retltednefs gives you without any trouble all the Rfch& 
fr has, and you can defire, to what putpofe Will yon fink the 

■ i!#tj%l to4rl Jioo J f * U ¥ r . * A « * « » j % w 




expohng your lelfto the danger of having the Whole fall ih[ 
as being iupported on the weak props Of her frail Nature. Con! 

?.f wit reafonable that he who feeks impoflibilities. 
(hoiddfail of thote things that ate pbffible. As the Poet well 
exprefles it inthefe words, 

■; ■ ; • , r *• , 

* Ifeekjor Life in Death, Htalth in Difeafe, 

In Dungeons Liberty, fa ’torments Bate j 
And Heaven in Juftite ett/ie T binge denies: 

Becaiije I asl^ ItnpoJJib'ilities. 


* J i P 


‘ A tf? lm ™ cat away the next Day into the Country, telling 
Cdmlla, That whilft he was ablfent, Lethdiye would come to 
look to His Houfe and Dine with her, that ihe lhould iife him 
as lhe would himfelf. Caihllla like a DifCreet and Vertuous 
Woman, was troubled at what her Husband otder’d, and bid 
him refled That it did not look Well that any body in hisab- 
fence (hould fill his place at Table ‘ that if He did it becaufe he 
mtftrafted ihe knew not how to govern herKamily, he might 
tty for that time, and would find by experience, that ihe 
Cbuld undergo greater burdens. Anfelm told her, that waS his 
pleafure, and .there Was no more to oe laid, but to fubmit and 
obey. Camilla faid ftp would, thd’ againft her inclinations. 
Anjdm departed, and the next Day Lbthaire came to his Houfe, 
where he was kindly and modeftly entertain’d by Camilla, Who 
contriv d never; to be alone, fdr (he had'always her Mgri arid 
Women Servants about Iter, efpeoially « Maid wholl tod 

was 
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t]4qrs, apd w^n fte.Mafry’d ^i^Aw feebrought her along with 
•^r # ‘ For th'ethr$e nrft VzysLqthaiw, never fpoke a word to 
Jiefj tho’he might have done it when f the Cloath was rakena- 
way and the Family were gone to Dine in hafte, for fo Ca¬ 
milla had order'd it; ..and tho* LemeUw£-<xde£d t o D ine-W* 
fore Camilla , and never to ftir from her; yet fhe whofe Head 
ran on other things that were moire tfrhfcrtnind, and had need 
of that time and opportunity for her own Pleafure, did not 
always obey her tyliftrisr’s commands ;, but left her alo<PO with 4 
fcoihairei as if fhe hhdoeen order d fo^odo. However Camillas 
modeft carriage, her gravity, and ftay’dnefs were fuch, as 
ry'd up Lothaires Tongue, But the good Camilla's Virtues 
cud^in tying up. JUrlpaires Tongue, at Jaft turn to the ruinvpf 
diem both, For^thp’ the Tongue was filent, Thought .play’d 
its part, and had lfeifuve particularly/to contemplate the . peiv 
fedtions of Camillas Goounefs. and Beauty, which might nave 
overcome a marble Statue, much more a Heart of Flefe. Lo* 
thaire gaz’d op l^er, wbilft he had rhe opportunity of talking^ 
and confider d how worthy fhe was to oe belov’d, and this 
thought tegan by little and little to weigh down the refpeA he 
ay/cl to 4nfelm y and he had it in his Head a Thoufand times 
to leave the City and be gone where Anfelm might never fee 
him more, nor. he, Camilla ; but the pleafure he took in gazing 
on her already, prevented him r H t ftruggf d with himfelf ana 
labour’d to rejea: and not receive the pleafure that led him to 
look on Camilla . He condemn’d himfelf when alone for his 
Madnpfs, and call’d himfelf falfe Friend, and ill Chriftian- 
He fram’d Dialogues* and* made comparifons betwixt himfelf 
and Anfelm^ and (till he concluded, faying. That Anfelm & 
Madpefs ana Prefumption exceeded his breach of Faith, and 
that he would fear no punilhment for his Crime, were it as ex-v 
cufabje before God as it was before Man, In fhort, Camilla s 
beauty and perfection, together with the opportunity the fbo* 
life Husband had given him, overthrew Lothaires Fidelity, and. 
without regarding any thing but his Pleafure, after Anfelm 
Fad been three Days abfent, during which time he was in a 
continual combat to oppose his Affections, he began to make 
‘Love to Camilla* yvith fuch confufion; but in fuch amorous 
Terms, thjtt Carnilla aftonifh’d, and did nothing but rile 
from the place where (nc fat, and go away into her Chamber 
without' anfwering hiim a word. Yet this repulfe did not caufe 
Xophaire to call away all hope, which always attends Love; 
but he rather valu’d her the more. She having fecn that in 

-h 't • \ 'r - i r- . - . - > , < / 0 
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Loth'dire which (he couldnever have imagin’d • ifo ewtlftl . u * 
to do, and thinking if was' not fafe, orSivdhSo S- at 
pother opportunity of talking to her, (he refold tofafe* 

57 f nt °(. h « rs very Night, as fife did, with aNotem 
jfnfelm, which wasc<> this cffecSt. * . aiNOte t0 

• . * ' . ‘ i . . # 


g u a r vn, 

4 • i • • t 

$%e'„ Continuation of . [the Novel 0 f the Curious 

Impertinent. 

* ’ * j * 


7 ‘ * 

« ,u S h, Ji tlLriZ buB £L‘ , / w - 

gent occafions do not xatl him away. I find my fclfTn ««. r ^ 

fadii},, i fh*u be fadTtolol d{S?lrP: H *i* c r* 

T ufi\ ./sr, 2„" m z tn 

Ti]&' •***#*’*• '^fi/JZZZ.% 

? >'™/» « he c«/d have vviSSol” Sdf^? d > T <,e 
heanfwer d Camilla by word of Month Thl? n,»^ News, 

noaltemtiton in her Hcrafe upon any acwuhtW ? ° Ud Tau® 

at Home.very fpeedily. Camilla was'furpriz’d at fe«rT“ 

s-ftKfcr 6 ^ 

H rr- r*“ 

what pL-d S, „iS^t &"**«“■«& "P” 
lotbatre left the Servants (hould take’nori*”^ " ot C J ®“ n 
(he repented* for havirie written m uu^u 1 ?’ and now 
ftaringleft he dJEffiKw“taffcK ” ** f< 

due. But being »“ 


. . o™**r«** «*atjue/wflwcoUia lav to her wtrh 

SgTsi £X£fi 

«attivwEhpwto««%*«£*,a 44 jthen’Lft'ould 

ask 
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ask, her the caufe of writing that Note. : With this rather 
honourable, than: wife or advantagious,. Refolution, lhe the 
next Pay heard \Lotkaire y who prefs’d her fo hard, that her 
Refolution began to faulter, and .her Modefty hadmuph ado 
to have recourfe to her Eyes, that they might not difeover 
feme amorous companion, which Lothaire swords and Tears 
had ftirr’d up in her Breaft. AH this Lothaire obferv’d, and it 
enftam’d him the more. To be brief, he was of opinion. 
That he ought to pulh on the .Siege he had lay’d to that For- 
trefs with theuttaoft vigour whilft he had the advantage of 
Anfilm’s abfence, andfo he attack’d her Pride with thepraifes 
of her Beauty, for nothing fo foon conquers and fubdues the 
towring high vanity of beautiful Women, as Vanity it felf con¬ 
vey’d bn the Tongue of Flattery. To conclude, he fo cun¬ 
ningly undermin’d the rock of her Honour, that tho’ Camilla 
had been made of Brafs, (he muft have fallen to the ground. 
He wept, beg’d, offer’d, flatter’d, .urg’d, and counterfeit’d fo 
much to the life, That Camilla's Modefty was overthrown, and 
he triumph’d whereJie leaft expetfted, and moft coveted. Ca¬ 
milla yielded, Camilla furrender’d; but what wonder if Lo- 
thaire's Friendlhip could not ftand the (hock/ An Example 
which plainly lhews us, That the paflion of Love, is only to 
be overcome by flying from it, and that no Body muft prefume 
to encounter with fo powerful an Enemy; for it requires Di¬ 
vine ftrength to overcome his tho’ Human. Only Leonela was 
privy to her Miftrifs’s frailty, becauie it could not be conceald 
from her by the two falfe Friends and new Lovers. Lothaire 
taught not fit to acquaint Camilla with Anfelms defign, nor 
that he had given him the opportuniy of advancing fo far j 
left lhe (hould value his affection the Ids, and imagine that 
he made Love to her merely by chance, and not defignedly. 
Anfelm return’d home in a few Days, and did not mils what 
was wanting in it, which was, what he moft expos’d, and yet 
moft valu’d. He went away immediately to fee Lothaire^ and 
found him in his; Houle, they embrac’d one another, and the 
one enquir’d News concerning his Life or Death. The News 
l,can tell you, Friend Anfelm, laid Lothaire, is that you have 
nich a Wife, as may juffly be accounted the honour and 
glory of Women. The words I have laid to her vanilh’d in-' 
to Air, my offers have been unverv^lu’d, the Gifts have been 
refus’d,, and lome counterfeit Tears have been made a jeft of. 
In fine, as Camilla is the perfe&ion of Beauty, fo lhe is the 
Very refiden?e of. Honour, Civility, Modefty, and all other 
Virtues that can make an honeft Woman commendable and 
kWt Jake back your Ma ny Friend, for here it is, and I 
• . - - . — T .. have 



2fO 



. *? 


have - had tio deed I -to meddle With St* for tidmiUits, VirfoeW 
lift (Ubdtid by (bdi medrt things a»!i Gifts, or Promifoi 
BeTfljriSfy’d Artfelffr andfoakenO fttilher Tiyals than have 
bedn'ittade al ready; Atidiinee without’wetting ydflrFeet 
ydu h&ve overpaid iW Octkn ofdbvib» and jealottlieS Wliieli 
may : be had of Women, do not lanch again into the 
Deeply of new inconveniences, not db not put any'othtf 
Pilbte to make Tryalof the goodnfeft ahd ftrength' of the 
ShipHbavcri hasgivenyouto Sail in through the Sea of this 
World'. But reckon your felf in a ftffe harbour, moor yotif 
felf with Anchors dr folid eonfideratiOtr, and ftir liot till that 


juopmiTe s wurus, ana ceneva tnem, as it they had beth de. 
ftver'd 1 from an Grade.’. However he d#trtt him, not to 
dlfift tHb’ it it were buffer Curiofity and Paftime, but that he 
heed not for the (inure, ufefuch prediiig Ihftances as he had 
done before, and that; he only would have him write Verfes 
in praife.of her under the name of Chloris, for he would 
inforhi Camilla, that Hfr Was in Love with a Lady to wljont 
fie' had given thadNartie, that he toight Celebrate her with 
the refpe&s due to her Hfanour, and that in cafe Lothaire 
Would not take the - pains to Compofe the' Verles, he would 
write; them forfiimi There is no : need of that, quoth totha* 
ire, for the Mufes are not fo much my enemies, but that they 
Vifit rtie at times. Db you tell Camilla what you fay coni 
cerning my pretended Love, Tie make the Verles, if not To ■ 
good as the Subjetft deferves, yet at leaft the belt I can- 
This the Impertinent and the Falfe Friend concluded upon. 
Anfilin returning home, ask’d.Camilla, what Ihe admir’d hd 
had not ask’d before, which was j That Ihe Ihould tell him. 
what mov’d her to write the Note (he font him. Camilla 
anfwer’dj (he had Fancy’d that he look’d upon her more con-* 
fidencly than he did when Anfelm was at home, but that 
me was’ undeceiv'd, arid believ’d it had only been a Fancy 
Of hers j for Lothaire now fled from hgr fight and from be- 
ifig albne with; her.; Anfilm told her (he need miftruft 
jto.fuch thing, for Be knew Lothaire Was in Lpve with a 
young Lady of Quality,/ whom he . Celebrated under the 
Nattic' of Chloris, and that tho’, he : were not; yet there Was 
rto.caufe to fulped: liotbuirc’s honour, :of. be jealous of theft? 
freihdrtup. Had ;ript Cdmilla been forewarn’d by Lothaire, . 
that the Love of-Chloris was counterfeit^'arid that he fold' 
jthfilto he was itt loye that he migfit employ himfelf at times' 
pratfes of GamlllPf (he Would eertaiuly havebeerr 
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intahgled in thedelperate Snares ofjealoiifie, but being pre¬ 
par’d it was no furprtee fo her. The next Day they thcei 
fitting together aftOr dinnerj Anjelm pray’d Lothaire to. repeat 
to them Tome or the Verfes he had comps’d for his- lov’d 
Chloris , becaufe Camilla not knowing of her he might freely 
difeover his mind- Tho’ (he knew her, reply’d Lothaire , I 
ihould not make any Secret of it; for when a Lover com¬ 
mends his Miftrifs s Beauty, and reflects upon her Cruelty ; 
he does no wrong to her Reputation. But be it as it will 
yefterday I ihade a Song upon Chloris' s unkindnefs, which 
is this* 

SONG. 


* In deep Might, when Care forfakjng 
Others Breafts, admits Ijepofc, 

hove and Cloris fold me waking 
To relate to Heavn my Woes. 

II. 

At the Dawn, when Phoebus rijing 
Paints with R$d the Baflern Skies ; 

Daylight with new Grieffttrpritfng, 

I redouble then my Sighs . 

HI. 

When the Noon~tj.de Sun is jhining 
. With the Day my Torment grows , 

When hes to the Weft declining 
Tet Dejp^tir no fteft allows a 

IV. 

Death approaching, Pleafure flying. 

Still I laHguifh, but in vain ; 

; Ifeavn and Cloris ftill denying 

Pity to a wretched Swain. 

. * * f 

- •' *>' ' 1. . * .* ‘ * 

. Cfttnilla lik’d the Sonnet well, but Anfilm better; for he 
commended it, and,Taid'the Lady was too cruel, lince (he 
did not make fome retorn to fuch (incerity. To which Camil- 
la (aid, Then all that amorous Poets fay is true ? As Poets, 
*?$y'ii.Lothaire they do not always (peak truth, but as Lovers 
they never fall (hqfc of it. There is no doubt of that, faid An* 
& n *i .$11 to gain Lothaire credit with Camilla who was as 
Rcgardlefs of Anfilm's ^ contrivance, as (he Was in love with 
LokMiti, Thus being pleas’d with any thing that was hbL 
1 perfwaded that his Thongfi^ and Wes were dii 

.. re<fteid 
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reftcd to her; and that lhe was the true Cblms 9 flie defir’d 
him, if he could remember any other Verfes to repeat them. I 
have another Sonnet, anfwer’d Lothaire, but I believe it is not 
fo good as the Firft, or rather worfe, which you may judge 
oft for it is this# 

w , • 

song; 


. • * . J dye ! And if you disbelieve 

My Pajjion, 'sis a double Deash t 

For rasher shan til always grieve. 

For certain fll reji^n my Breashl 

Bus tho ' to Lethe*r fhades I fly 
- Depriv'd of Life , thy j fwees grace] 

Remembrance there Jhall feed/mine Eye 
With she dear Image of shy Face : 

iil 

For that's a Relick I dejign 
Wish my fad Soul Jhall always flay ; 

til httgg is as for ever mine , 

’Tis lively and can ne'er decayl 

IV. 

O doubly wretched is the Height ! 

Who by fierce Storms and Tempefts tofs'd! 

On dangerous Seas, unknown, by Night, 

Both Starr and Harbour too has loft . 

Anfehn prais’d this Second Sonnet as he had done the Firft, 
and thus he added links to the chain which knit and drew 
on his dilhonour; for when Lothaire moft abus'd him, it was 
then he told him his Honour was fafeft. Thus every ftep Ca* 
milla gave to become Contemptible, rais'd her in the efteem of 
her Husband toward the higheft pitch of Virtue and a good 
Name. It happen’d that Camilla being once alone, as fhe 
us’d to be with ,her Maid, faid to her. I am afliam'd of 
my felf,, dear Leonela x to think how little I have valu'd, 
my felf, in not making Lothaire purchace his Enjoyment of 
me by length of but furrendring my lelf up to him 
of my own accprd^ I.,fear he will condemn my. Speedy : 
iComplyance, without receding on the Violence he us'd to 
flake from me the powerof refitting. Let not that trouble you 
M.adam, anfwerd Leonela ^ for the value or contempt of a 


- v /• L/on yuiXOTP ■ 

be good it felf and worth efteemintr XT • .* 2 73 

mg, That he who gives 1S a comr nonSay- 

there is another Sayifg anCwerd c a ,X g ‘ V %, DoUb,e - B « c 
u of ho iialiie: That does not lT f]\ T™ what is chea P 
Leonela, for Love, as I have been mid ? Cem . you > faid 
and fometimes fives; with fo™ i d * • fom etimes creeps 

thers he walks; Ine it wJrms and fl™ •*’ u and wkh °- 
Wounds, others it kills. 3 0 ™e and d? P r ‘ C ^ l J rns ’ fome « 
out and reaches to the end of n / meMomen cit fets 

la /? Sl ^ge to a Forrrefs in the Mornin^Td - • 
i * by Night, becaufe m H’ i ' 1S ' ln Poffe ^ 
And if fo, what do you wonder Tr J , t0 , wi dift'and it. 
For as likely the fafoe has happen'd to r ^- d ° P n fear ? 
mg lay d hold of my Mafteffll” Lovehav-' 

10 rC A U P y , ou both - And it wasreauifi% a , S , chc P ro Per means 
creed, foould be concluded durin^XtliV hattoye had de- 

kft impeffed. Vo, ”<< Work 

figns m Execution fhanOppoitunOT wS^ r ? pul V his dc- 

on all occafions, efpeciallv in th ? n . c ^ } Cma kes ufe of upw 
AisI of Affairs. AH 

I wall give you J “So? Jf-H »nd feme day 

fo foon neither, but that you had T, 011 did ! 10t y eikf 

through his Eyes, his Sighs hie \\r^ ^ Cn S Lothaire*$ Soul 

fents, and in it and his Vatues^voii^faw Promifes ^ 
was to be belovci. If S^e fo T ° W w r ordly Loth «™ 
thoughts trouble your Mind, buebe afomM *?° f f " lce , coy 
you as you do him, an d rejoyce a "d c T/> Va ' l,eS 
fince you are fallen into the Snare of To fatlsf y d ’ that 
holds you is of fuch worth and ™f,£ f , ove ’ yec that which 
S S which they fay belong rn a t t WC not °^Y f be four 
Alphabet may b e y a pply’d tbhim Tf',° Ver, i b . Ut: the who fe 
me, and you'll feelrn„ it 'n J f you doubt of it, mind 
what I fee, andin mv OninL a T r by hca rt. He is by 
•Difcreer, Ea(y, Faithful p it Feautiful, Courteous ’ 
Kind, Loving Modilh Noble r^ dia oiis| 

Rich, Secret/Vrufty, Valuable 

•him, becaufe it i s a harlh letter Y ?7‘Vo X ^ ' noc fuic 
for your Honour; Camilla latwh’d or l Xoi I% Zealous,* 
and concluded her better veil’d i i. lcr M? lds Alphabets 
than Ihe had y et exprefs'd m‘y d n j n f the Afffos of Love 
v> Camilla that Ihe had a*Love Inri-i° 0n > r ) declaring 
Bom in the City, at which Wlth aYouth well 

‘by % muT STSSJuSug 

x - "• * $vhe.' 
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whether it went beyond Words. She freely and impudently .. 
enough own’d it did. For it is certain the Overfights of 
Miftrefs’s make Maids Confident; for when they fee their 
Miftrefs trip,' they are not afraid to be feen to tumble. 
Camilla could do no more, but * only defire Leonela not 
^ v to let her Lover know any thing of her Afiairs and -to be 
' private in her own, that neither Anfelm nor Lothaire might 
dilcover any thing. Leonela anfwer’d (he would, but perform d 
it fo ill • that (he verifui Camillas fear that (heihould lofe her 
Honour by her means. For the Lewd and Confident Leonela y 
when (he once'faw her Miftrefs was not fo referv’d, as 
before, grew fo bold as to admit her Lover into the Houfe, 
being afford that tho’ her Miftrefs faw him, ihe durft not 
difcover hihv For this is one of the many ill conferences of 
Ladies Crimes, that they become Slaves to their own Maids, 
and are oblig’d to conceal their lewd and bafe Practices, 
as it hapned • to Camilla . For tho’ fhe feveral times perceived 
that Leonela was with her Gallant in a Chamber in the Houfe, 
fhe was fo far from daring to chide, that ihe gave her the 
Opportunity of (hutting of him up; and us’d all poffible 
means that he might not be feen Iby her Husband. Yet 
file could not prevent Lothaire’sfeemg of him go out of the 
Houfe one Morning at break of Day, who at firft not know¬ 
ing him, thought it bad been feme Fantome; but when he 
faw him make away, muffle N up and conceal himfelf care¬ 
fully, he recall’d that Fooltth thought, and (tumbl’d upon 
another, which mult have been the Ruin of them all, had 
not Camilla prevented it. Lothaire did not imagine that the 
Perfon he faw go out of Anfelm's Houfe at that unfeafonable 
hour, had gon thither on Leonela % s account, nor did he fo much 
as think of her, but concluded that as Camilla had been 
complying with him, (he had been fo to another: For this 
is the confequence of an unchaft Womans crime; that file 
lofes her Reputation even to whom ihe yeilded, tho* court¬ 
ed and intreated; and he believes (he beftows herfelf upon 
others at a cheaper rate, and eafily credits the lead # fufpi- 
cion he has of this Nature. And it looks as if Lothaire this 
Moment had forfeited all his Judgment/ and forgot all his 
elaborate Projects; for without making any refle&ion, orcon- 
fidering, without any more ado, before Anfelm was up. 
(the jealous Rage that tormented his Heart blinding^ him, and 
overpowering his Patience, in haft to be reveng’d on Ca+ 
mil la who had done him no wrong.) he went to him and 
raid. Know Anfclm y that I have long ftruggled with my, 
felf, Labouring to conceal that from yout, which i neither 


can nor ought in juftice longer to U . r , 2 7 5 
then that Camillas Fore is Sfrender^d an/h^V 0 /* - Know 
my Will, and if I have dSn dha . s fubmi «ed to 
it was to try whether it was anv Ijfi,. lb ^ covcr mg the truth, 

u5!i-£ ,rwl r- 

sgfcr sssteiraft b * *&$.*?& 

believ’d,Vwould have acquainted vnn C -’ 1 and - as we botb 
but finding Ihe delavs «• f « y - U Wl ]l b lm P ortun ity * 

made me are Realf to wk IfXT the - promi ^ s & 
home ihe will talk with me in the WaLS y °Y re from 
fpare Goods lye (and that Wai the p£ ^ 

to meet him) and I would nelec ' ,Wl '«usd 

Revenge, fince as yet there k „! r - y ° U nm «/% » 
further than in thought and no k committed aSiy 

the time of Acting Camilla may chance* her^X T and 
pent of her ill Deficn TherlfnJ? A he ‘P* 1 ’ and r&i 
fn fome meafure S my &^ 

tend to give von rW ’ ,‘ ow thls I now (in¬ 

to your own SatislaaionXithombeine V1 dL a ’ S, d al i bc moft 

oufly weighing all Ci rc „’Stote ' n £ 0 < Tfr 
out of the way for two or thrp#> P be 

other times j and contrive to lye hid In the Wardm’ “ d ?- a £ 
yon may eafily do among the Hancings andXX X’ W V ch 
are there, and then you Lll fee with your ownErn^t!?*! 

YOU privately with Difcreti™aJd^rlldenXbShe'E'“ 
Lotbatre, and began to enjoy the Glory of her VilLirv 

£ hfeiS® “ d '“ s ,'; h ?% '****&» -wkJoSIS: 

ass dfss. ss 

khn jwp of all he “aV&a™o“t,i’m J ”ecbr wS 

his predttitare^erh T d ^ Underftanding,he condemn’d 
take P J?Xd ate u ePo Uu( V 1 ' and knew not which way to' 
HP K H? d S what was done, or find fome tolerable means to 

A * " get 
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get out of it. At length he bethought himfelf to acquaint Ca¬ 
milla with the whole matter, and there being no want of 
opportunity to do it, that very Day he found her alone, and 
(he as foon as Ihe faw (he might Speak her Mind (aid, Know 
Friend Lothaire , that there is one thing that troubles me fo 
much, that I am afraid it will break my Heart. For 
Leonela is grown fo Impudent that every Night (he (huts up 
a Gallant (he has in the Houfe, and is with him till Day, to 
the great detriment of my Honour, as any Man will judge 
that fees him go out of the Houfe at fuch unfeafonable Hours ; 
and what troubles me moft is, that I cannot Punift nor Chide 
* her, for her being privy to our Intrigues obliges me to con¬ 
ceal hers, and I dread this will be the caufe of fome Dif- 
afters., At firft when Camilla began to talk after this man¬ 
ner, Lothaire believ’d it had been a Contrivance to per- 
fwade him that the Man he faw go out had been with Leonela 
and not with her ; but feeing her weep, afflicSt her felf, and 
ask his advice, he gave credit to the truth, and having believ’d 
it, was altogether confounded, and repented of what he had 
done. Howfoever, he anfwer d Camilla, That (he (hould not 
trouble her felf, for he would take a courfe to curb the In- 
folefnce of Leonela ♦ He alfotold her what he had faid to An - 
felm, being mov’d to it by the furious rage of Jealoufie, and 
how it was agreed, he (hould hide himfelf in the Wardrobe, 
that he might there fee how falfe (he was to him. He beg’d 
her pardon for this extravagancy, and ask’d her advice how to 
mend it* and to get out 01 that confus’d Labyrinth into which 
his want of Senfe had run him. Camilla was aftonilh’d to hear 
tvhat Lothaire faid, and chid him feverely, condemning his 
ralh Judgment, and the ill courfe he had taken upon it. But 
as commonly Woman has a readier Wit than Man either for 
good, or mifehief, tho* it fails her when (he comes to reafon 
the cafe, Camilla in a moment contriv’d how to come off of 
that, to appearance, defperate bufinefs, and bid Lothaire , to 
order Anfelm to hide himfelf next Day in the place he had (po- 
ken of, for (he did not queftion, but he being hid would for 
the future give them the conveniency of enjoying one another 
without the leaft apprehenfion of danger: And without dis¬ 
covering her whole defign, (he bid him, as foon as Anfelm 
Was hid, to come away,to her upon the firft call of Leonela 
and that he (hould anfiver all lhe faid, as he would anfwer 
if he did not know that Anfelm heard him. Lothaire contend-' 
cd that (he (hould difeover her Defign to him, That he might 
the more exadtly obferve all that was neceflary in that Cafe. 1 
J foid Cmilla^ there is nd more to beobferv’d, but 


Chap. 7. Don Q.U I X O TE 277 

j°. ^ aC W 1 a , sk - would not acquaint 

™ lei defign before-hand, for fear he would refufe to 
Sm™? 6 method ihe fo much approv’d of, and Ihould feek 
fome other that was not io good. With this Lothaire went a. 

» next Dav upon pretence of going to the 

Village where his Friend liv’d, f et out, and return’dto hide 
himfelf without any difficulty; for Camilla and Leonela gave 
him a fair opportunity. Anfelm being now hid in fuch difor- 
der as may eafily be imagin'd of one that expected with his 

nAv'flfrh° fee h,S fL nrr'f l° m in P icces ’ and himfelf de- 
n ™ 8 reate ft bhfshe thought he enjoy’d in his lov’d Ca¬ 
milla. Camilla and Leonela being now furethat Anfelm was hid, 
they went into theWardrobe, and Camilla had no fooner fet her 
Feet in it, when fetching a deep fighihe faid*, Alas, my dear Leo- 
nek, were it not better, that before I put that in prattice which 
I wont have you know of, left you endeavour to hinder it, you 
Inould XAKCAnfihn s Dagger and pierce my vileBreaft? But 
do ic not, for it is not reafonable, that 1 ihould fufferthePu- 
mihment due to another s Guilt. I will firft know what the 
bold and lewd Eyes of Lothaire faw in mine, that ihould en¬ 
courage him to difeover to me fo wicked an Inclination as he 
asp tel u in d to make known to me, in contempt of his Friend 
and to my diihonour Go to the Window Leonela, and call 

h nv u° r w . lt { 1 °" tdo "K he is m the Street waiting toaccom- 
P, , hl , s . wicked Defign ; but mine, as Cruel as it is Honoura- 
b e, Ihall firft take effedt. O Lord Madam, a nfwer’d the cun¬ 
ning and well-inftnufted Leonela, and what is it you mean to 
do with that Dagger? Do you defign to Kill your felf, or 
Lothaire For if you do either it will redound to the lofs of 
your Honour and Reputation. j t j s better you (hould put up 
Bus Wrong, and not give this bale Man an opportunity to 
come mto the Houfe and find us two alone, Confider Ma- 
darn.we are weak Women, and he is a Man and defperate. 
and if he comes full of that wicked Defign, perhaps, before 
you can put yo«« in execution, he will do that which will 
be worle thanif he Killd you. A Curfe onpiy Mafter,who 
haa made this impudent Varlet fo free in his Houfe. And in 
cafeMadam, that you ihould Kill him, as I fuppofe you de¬ 
fign, what Ihall we do with him when he is Dead? What 

dea * Wel1 leave him for Anfelm to Bury him; for it is 

reafonable he Ihould be pleas’d with the trouble he (hall take 
in burying his own lhame. Have done, call him, for me- 
tmnks all the while I delay taking the Revenge due to mv 
Wrong, I wrong the Faith I owe to my Husband. ' Anfelm 
fteard all this, and his mind chang’d at every Word Camilla 

T 3 .. • fpoke.' 





27 8 TheHiftoryof Tome I. 

fpoke. But when he understood (he was refolv’d to Kill Lo¬ 
thaire , he was about to come forth, and difcover himfelf, to 
prevent it; but was flopp’d by the defire of feeing what 
would be the end of fo much Bravery, and fo honourable a 
Refolution, relblving to fhew himfelf time enough to prevent 
mifchief. By this Camilla fell into a fainting Fit, and calking 
her felf upon a Bed that was in the Room, Leonela began to 
weep bitterly, and to fay, O wretched Creature that I am, if l 
Ihould be fo unhappy, that the flower of worldly Vertue. 
the mirrour of Modeft Women, the pattern of Chaftity. 
Ihould die here in my Arms/ Tothefe Khe added manv other 
expreffions fo well feign’d, that no body could have heather, 
but would have thought her die moft afflided, and moft faith¬ 
ful Servant in the World, and her Miftrefs a fecond perfecu- • 
ted Penelope. It was not long before Camilla came to her felf, 

n , as r,°r l Vl did * Wh Y dont Y ou go Leonela and 
call the falfeft Ffiend that ever the Sun fhin’d. upon, or the 

Night conceal’d / Have done, run, make haftefaway, let 
hot the fare of indignation I have in my Breaft cool by delay, 
and fothe juft Revenge I exped, pafs away in threats and 
Cunes. I go to call him, Madam, faid Leonela , but you 
muft firft give me that Dagger, that you may not do any thing 
in my abfence, which may give all that Love you caufe td 
lament as long as they live. Go, fear nothing Leonela'iot I 
fhall not, anfwer d Camilla ; for tho’I be bold and filly, as 
you imagine, in maintaining my Honour ; yet I will not befo 
. Mad as that Lucretia , who they (ay. Kill’d her (elf without 
having committed any fault, and without having firft Kill'd 
him that was the caufe of her Misfortune ; if I die, it (hall be 
after I am reveng’d, and have had full fatisfadion of him that 
has brought me to this place to lament his boldnefs, which I 
have given no manner of occafion for. Leonela would be long 
entreated before (he went to call Lothaire, but at laft Ihe did : 
And wlulft Ihe was gone, Camilla faid, as if (he had talk’d to 
her left, God b»e(s me, Had it not been better to have turn’d 
away Lothaire, as I have done many times before, than to give 
him caufe to take me for an immodeft lewd Woman, at lead 
fo long as till I (hall undeceive him ? It were better without 
doubt; but then I (hould not be Reveng’d, nor my Husband’s 
Honour fatisfy d, if he (hould go off (o eafily from the place 
his wicked dengns had carry a him to. Let thefalfe Man’s 
Life attonefor his Lafcivious intention.. Let the World know, 
ir it (hould be publiflfd, That Camilla was not only true to 
her Husband- hut that (he reveng’d him of the Man that 
Would have wrong d him. Yet I believe, it had been better 
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'to have acquainted Anfelm, but I gave him a hint of it m the 
Letter I fent him into the Country, and I believe, his not com¬ 
ing then to prevent the Mifchief I there pointed out to him, 
was becaufe he was logood and fincere, thatjhe neither would, 
nor could believe thatfo conftanta Friend could be guilty of 
the lead thought that might be to his difhonour ; nor did I 
believe it many Days after, nor (hould I ever have believ’d it, 
if his Inference had not gone fo far, that his open Prefents, 
large Promifes, and continual Tears, made it beyond alldif- 
pute. But to what purpofe are all thefe Reflections ? do’s a 
gallant Refolution (land in need of any advice ? No truly, 
Away thou Tray tor, Revenge; let the Villain come, let him 
draw near, let him die and perilh, and let what will cpme of 
it. Unfpotted I came to him Heaven made mine, and un- 
fblly’d will I leave him, and at word i’ll go off difeolour’d 
with my chafte Blood, and ltain’d with the filthy gore of this 
falfeft of Friends : Speaking thefe Words (he walk’d about die 
Room with die naked Dagger, flepping fo wildly, and with 
fuch diforderly motions and a&ions, that Ihe look’d as if (he 
had been Mad, and not like a tender Woman, but rather a del- 
perate Ruffian. Anfelm faw it all from behind feme Hangings 
that conceal’d him, and admir'd what he faw; and now he 
thought what he had feen and heard was enough to have over¬ 
thrown a ftronger caufe of (ufpicion than his was, and he 
could wi(h the Tryal of Lotbaire’s coming would fail, as fear¬ 
ing foipe ill Accident; and being juft ready to difcover himfelf, 
and come out to embrace and undeceive his Wife, he (lopp’d 
feeing Leonela leading in Lothaire , and as foon ns Camilla faw 
him, drawing a Line on the Ground with the Dagger before 
her, (he faid, Lothaire take notice of what I fay to you, if you 
dare to pafs this Line you fee, or fomuch as come near it, the 
Moment I fee you attempt it 111 bury this Dagger you fee in my 
Breaft ; and before you make any anfwer to what I have faid, I 
will have you give me your attention ; for when I have done, 
you (hall anfwer as you think fit. The firft thing I would 
have you tell me Lothaire , is, whether you know my Huf. 
band Anfelm, and what efteem the World has of him ? And 

• « I V . , 


in $he next place I would know whether you know me? 
Anfwer to this, arid be not in confulion, nor do not take 
much time to confider on the Anlwer; for theres is no diffi¬ 
culty in what I ask. Lothaire was not fo dull, but he had from 
the Moment Camilla bid him caufe rfnfcltn to hide himfelf, 
guefs d at what jjie defign f d to do, fo he anfwer’d her Defign 
with fuch judgment ana fo pat, that betwixt them they made 
Fi&ion look more real jthan Truth it felf, and therefore 
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he anfwer’d Camilla in this manner; I did not think beautiful 
Camilla , that you had fent to call me, to ask fuch Queftions 
fo htde pertinent to the Defign I came upon ; if you do it to 
delay the promis’d Favour, you might have done that at a 
greater diftance, for the nearer the hope ofpoflefling is fo 
much the more impatient is the expectation of blifs • but that 
you may not fay, I do not.anfwer your Qucftions, I fay I 
know your Husband Anfelm, and we have been acquainted 
from our Infancy, and I will not fay what you fo well know 
concerning our Fnendlhip, that I may not be my felf a Wit- 
fiefs of the wrpng I do him,' tho* forc’d to it by Love, which is 
an excufe for greater Crimes than this. I know you, and 
make the fame account of you that he does, for did I not I 
would not for a purchafe oflefs Value fo far wrong my felf 
i ^ laws of true Friend flip, which now are broken and’ 
diflfolv d by their powerful Enemy Love. If you own that, 
anfwerd Camilla, you mortal Enemy of all that deferves to'-W 
t>e belov d, with what Face do you appear before her who is 
the mirror in which he fees himfelf, who ought to be the fame 
to you that you might fee how little caufe you have to 
wrong him ? But now, unhappy Wretch that I am, I have • 
hit upon the occafion that has made you forget your Duty 

which perhaps has been fomemifcarriageof mine; forlwill 

not call it lmmodefty, as not being defign’d. but proceeding 
from fome negled, fuch as Women ufe to le guilty of who 
think they have no body againft whom they have heed to 
^eir Guard. For tell me now, falfe Man, When 
did you fee any Adion, or hear a Word in anfwer to your 
Courtflup, that might give you the leaft fhadow of hopes of 

y° u J r infaiI ’ ous Defign ? When was it that your 
amorous Expreflions were not dafh d and repuls’d bv me 

wjth rigor and feveriry ? Wh,en did your Prefents and Pro! 
miles find credit, or admittance with me ? Butbecaufe I be 
lieve, none can continue long a Love-Intrigue, unlefs fuoJ 
ported by lome fort of hope, I will blame my ’felf for voEr 
impemnency- for doubtlefs feme' overfight of mine has fo 
long fed your defire; and therefore I will punilh my felf and 
take upon me the puniftment due to' your Crime Andfi 
Vou might fee, I could not be compaffionate th you who 
was fo cruel to my felf, I refolv’d to bring you t/be ’a Wit? 
tiefs to the Sacrifice I defign to offer up to' the Honour of mv 
^orthy Husband, who has been mbft^iberktffy wrong W 
you, and by me m not avoiding the occafion, if I gave you 

ffl? S r Z ? a f fetendori. 1 1 fay 

l te fome oyerfight of mine ✓ 
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havetred in you fuch extravagant Thoughts, is the thine that 
troubles me moft, and which Imoft defire to chaftife withmv 
own Hands ; for if another Executioner did it, perhaps mv 
Prime would be more known; but before I do it I will Kill at 
foy Death, and carry One with me that may fill up the mea- 

l iv 0f .$ e Reven 8 e 1 ex Pe&, when I ftiall fee wherever I eo 
the Pumfhment that unbyafs’d and inflexible Tuftice inflids on 
him that has brought me into this defperate Condition. 

j-ui r In ^ *P°k e n thefe Words, fhe ran at Lothaire with incre¬ 
dible force and adhvity, and the naked Dagger in her Hand 
counterfeiting foe would ftab him to the Heart fo livelv that 
he was almoft in doubt whether her Adions were real or 
feign d, and was forc’d to ufe art and ftrength to hinder 
Camilla from linking him, and ihe aded her part fo natural? 
diat the moretofet it off fhe refolv’d to feal & with her owd 
Blood : For feeing fhe could not Wound Lothaire, or at leaft 
^pretending fo, fhe faid, Since Fate will not gratify my defire in 
• P° ints > « fhall not hinder me from performing fome part 
of it, and ftrugluig to get loofe the Hand that held the Dag- 
ger, which Lw/wire had fecur’d, fhe wrefteditfromhim, and 
directing the Point where the Wound might not pierce deep, 
Ihe ran it in betwixt her Breaft and left Shoulder, and then fell 
upon the Ground as if Ihe had fainted. Leonela and Lothaire 
were furpnz d and aftonifh’d at this Accident, and ftill doubt¬ 
ed whether that bufinefs were real or feign’d, feeing Camilla 
itretchd out on the Ground, and wallowing in her Blood. 
Lothaire^ ran prefently in a confirmation to draw out the Dag- 

fo. e fmallnefs of the Wound, was deliver’d of 
. might he had been in, and again admir’d the beautiful Ca- 
mlla s Cunning and Difcretion. And that he might not be want- 
mg in his part, he began a long and forrowful Lamentation, 
over the Body of Camilla, as if fhe had been dead, Curling 
not only himfelf, but him that was the caufe of bringing him . 
into that trouble. And knowing that his Friend Atifilm heard 
him, he ipoke luch Words as would move any body that had 
heard him, to have more companion for him, than for Camilla . 
tho he had believd her dead. Leonela took her up in her 
Arms and laid her on the Bed, defiring Lothaire that he would 
go and fetch a Surgeon that would Cure her with privacy. She 
alio ask d his advice, and opinion concerning what Account 
Jhev fhould give her Matter of that Wound, in cafe he return’d 
before her Miftrefs was well. He anfwer’d, They might fay 
what they would, for he was in no condition to give any advice 
Worth the taking; he only bid her endeavour to flop the Blood 
fprhpjvas going way where he might never be teen more. And 
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thus as if he had been full of trouble,' he went out of the 
Houfe, and when he found himfelf alone and that no body 
faw him, he did nothing but blefs himfelf, admiring Camillas 
Ingenuity, and Leonelas natural counterfeiting. He conlider’d 
how fully Anfelm would be convinc’d, that he had to Wife a 
fecond PorcU j and he long’d to fee him, that they might both 
together applaud the beft difguis’d Falftood and moft refem- 
bling Truth that could be imagin’d, feonela, as has been 
faid, ftench’d her Miftrelss bleeding, which was no more than 
ferv’d to give countenance to her Cheat, and wafting the 
Wound with a little Wine, bound it up the beft fte could, 
lpeaking fuch Words whilft ftedreft her, that tho’ there had 
no others been fpoken before, they might have fuffic’d to 
make Anfelm believe, he had in Camilla the very Goddefs of 
Chaftity. To Leonelas expreffions, Camilla added others, 
calling her felf faint-hearted, and timorous, fince fte had want¬ 
ed Courage at a time when fte ftood in moft need of it, to de-i 
prive her lelf of Life, which was fo hateful to her. She ask’d 
her Maid’s advice, Whether fte ftould give her Husband an 
account of all that Affair, or not j and fte bid her fay no¬ 
thing of it, becaufe it would lay an Obligation on him of Re- 
venging himfelf on Lothaire, which could not be done with¬ 
out hazard to himfelf, and that a good Wife ought to be fo 
far from bringing her Husband into any Quarrel, That it was 
her Duty to ufe all poffible means to prevent any. Camilla 
anfwer’d. She approv’d of her advice and would follow it; 
but that they mult by all means have fomething ready to fay to 
her Husband concerning that Wound, which he could not 
chufe but fee: To which, 'Leoncla reply’d, That fte knew 
not how to tell a Lye, tho’ it were but in jeft. Then what 
can I know, dear Girl, faid Camilla , who dare not invent 
and ftand in a Lye, tho’ it were to coft me my Life ? And if 
we don’t come off of it well, it is better to tell him the nak'd 
Truth, than to be taken in a Lye. Do not trouble your 
felf Madam, anfwer’d Lconela , for betwixt this and toi- 
Morrow, I will confider what we ftall fay to him, and per¬ 
haps the Wound being in that place, you may conceal it from 
his light, and Heaven will doubtlefs profper our juft and ho¬ 
nourable Defigns. Settle your Mind, Madam j endeavour 
to quiet your Brcaft, that my Mafter may not find you in 
diforder, and leave the reft to me, and to God who always 
favours thofe that mean well. Anfelm had been moft atten¬ 
tive to hear and fee the Tragedy of the death of his Honour' 
A&ed • which was perform’d by the Actors fo very paf- 
lionatcly, and to the Life, that they feem’d to be real in all 

their 
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their Parts, and not to counterfeit. He wift’d for Night and 
an opportunity to flip out of the Houfe, that he might go meet 
his good Friend Lothaire 9 and congratulate with him for the 
jewel he had found in the clearing the Honour of his Wife. 
The two Women took care to give him a fair opportunity to 

5 ret out, and he Jet it not flip ; but went away immediately to 
eek Lothaire , ,tfnd having found him, it is not eafie to tell how 
lovingly^heembrac’d him, how mjich he fignify’d his fatisfa- 
dion, and the Commendation he beftow’d on Camilla . All 
which, Lothaire gave ear to without exprefling theleaft fatif- 
fadtion, becaufe he revolv’d in his Memory how much his 
Friend was abus’d, and how unjuftly he wrong’d him. And tho* 
Anfelm Taw that Lothaire did notrejoyce, he believ’d it was be¬ 
caufe he had left Camilla wounded, and had himfelf been the 
occafion of it z and therefore among other things, bid him 
not be troubled for the Accident that had happen’d to Camilla , 
for without doubt the Wound was but flight, fince they had 
agreed to conceal it from him, and therefore there was nothing 
to fear, but that for the future he^hould rejoyce and be mer¬ 
ry # with him, fince by his means and good management he was 
rais’d to the higheft pitch of felicity he could have wifli’d 
himfelf; and now he would only employ himfelf in writing 
Verfes in Commendation of Camilla , which might make her 
Memoiy everlafting in future Ages. Lothaire commended his 
refolution, and faid, he would be aflifting in Eredfcing fo noble 
aFabrick. Thus Anfelm was the moft contented deceiv’d Man 
in the World, and he himfelf led home by the Hand the utter 
ruine of his Honour, believing he had carry’d the inftrument 
of his Glory. Camilla receiv’d him to outward appearance 
with Frowns, but with inward joy. This Impofture lafted 
fome time, till a few Months after, and then the Wheel of 
Fortune turn’d, the Wickednefs till then fo artificially con¬ 
ceal’d, was laid open, and Anfelm s Impertinent Curiofity coft 
him his Life. 
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The End of the Novel of the Curious Impertinent 
with other Notable Accidents * 

» 

T Here remain’d but little of the Novel to Read, when 

Sanclio came running out of the wild Room where Don 

h Y “ S re . a ^^pJnfternation, crying our, Help Gen- 

demen qmcJdy, Affift my Matter, who is Engag’d in the 

tnoft terrible and doubtful Batde my Eyes ever beheld. 

By the Lord he has given the Gyant, my Lady the Princefs 

Mcomcona ^t Enemy, fuch a cut that he has flic’d off his 

Head as cleverly as if it had been a Tumep. What do 

you talk of Friend, quoth the Curate, leaving off juft where 

he was; are you in your fenfes Sancho ? How the Devil 

can that be, when the G$ht is Two thoufand Leagues off? 

By this they heard a great Noife in the Room, and Don 

fixate crying out, Stand Thief, Scoundrel, Varlet, for here I 

"dt avaHvou. And it feem’d 

S 5 And Sa . nch .° /aid. There js no need of 

?L- i ften u’- but g0 . m a ? d P art « help my 
Mattel j tho by this time there is no need of it, for without 

for D r ad, T r nd k^nfwering before God 

f0r i^, th . e Blood ™ about [the 
Ground, and the Head cut off .and lying on one.fide/andit 

was as big as a great Skin of Wine. I’le be bang’d laid the 

? r 1)0,1 S ev i l Has not cut fome of the 
Skins of Red-wine that lay at his Beds-head, and the Wine 

fe'H" a H° uc 1S wHar this honeft Fellow takes for Blood. 
With that he went into the Room and all the reft after him. 
where they found Don Quixote in the ftrangeft Pofture in the 
wodd. He was in hisShitt, which was not fo long as to 
coverall his Thighs before, and behind it was Six fingers 
breadth fhortcr- his T pct« innn a __ n • s 


* * i , , . **— * As.™, a nine nreaiy rea v^ai? 

that belong d to tne Inn-keeper. About his left Arm there 
was roul d the Blanket of the Bed, which Sancho ow’d a grudge 
to, and he knew the reafon why, and in his right Hand his 
naked Sword, with which he lay’d about him, fpeaking 

S.? ^/ h - C had b Jf en . r 5aUy Engag’d with fome Gjv 

ant, and tlje belt on t was, that his Eyes were open, for,he was 

■ ee P atld Reaming that he was Combating with jhe Gyant.’ 
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For'the conceit of the Adventure which he was going to fin- * 
ilh was fo intenfe, that it made him Dream he was come al¬ 
ready to the Kingdom of Micomicon , and that he was already 
engag’d with the enemy, and he had io flalh’d the Skins, ima¬ 
gining he lay d on the Gyant, that all the Room floated with 
Wine, which the Inn-keeper perceiving, he was fo inrag’d 
that he fell upon Don Quixote, and with his double Fift be¬ 
gan fo to belabour him,that if Cardenio and the Curate had not 
interpos’d, he would have put and end to the War with the 
Gyant; and yet for all that the poor Gentleman did not wake 
dll the Barber brought a great brafs Bucket of cold Water 
from theWell, and threw it all over him at once, with which 
Don Quixote awakd, but yet not fo thoroughly come to him- 
felf, as to refled upon the pofture he was in. Dorothy ob- 
ferving how fhort and thin he was clad, would not go in to fee 
the Battle betwixt her Champion and her Adverfary. Sancho 
went looking all about the ground for the Gyants Head, and 
not finding of it faid, I know all that is done in this Houfe 
is by way of Enchantment, for the laft time in this very 
place where I now am, I was beaten and bang’d and could 
never tell by whom, nor could I ever fee any body - and 
now this Head is not to be found which I faw cut off with my 
own Eyes, and the Blood ran about the Body as if it had been 
a Fountain. What Blood or what Fountain do you talk of 
you Enemy to God and his Saints, faid the Inn-keeper ? 
Don t you fee Thief, that the Blood and the Fountain are no 
other than thefe Skins that are cut and the Red-wine that 
fwims about the Room ? and may I lee his Soul Iwimming 
i.n Hell that cut them. I know nothing of the matter reply’d 
Sancho, but I am fure I lhall be fo unhappy, that for want of 
finding of this Head my Earldom will melt awav like Salt 
in Water. .Sancho was Madder awake, than his Maftera- 
flee P>/ u ch a condition had his Matter’s promifes put him in¬ 
to. The Inn-keeper was Diftradted to lee the Squire’s calm- 
nefs and the milchief of the Matter, and Swore it Ihould not 
be like the laft Time when they went away without paying 
and that now the priviledges of his Knighthood Ihould not 
lave him from anfwering both Recknings, even to the patches 
that were to be put upon the torn Skins. 

. Tjj® Curate held Don Quixote by the Hand, who believ¬ 
ing he had already finilhd the Adventure, and was in the 
’ a. nce , the Princefs Micomicona, kneel’d before the Curate 
ljtymg, Well may your Greatnefs, High and Renowned Lady 
JY e .jy^hout apprehenfion of receiving any damage from 
fflS-HfiSES Creature, and I from this Day am difeharg’d of 
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the Promife I made you, for by the Help of God nnA-tC 
Affiance of Her b, '»hom I lire »d K, IIve P^! 
form d it. Why did not I fay fo, quoth Sancho, hearing this - 
and I was not drunk neither. Look ye there whether mv Mai! 
ter has not Salted the;Gyant. The day is our own, my Earl- 

d f m u S S'°a k ' {me A u W A° “^ forbear laughing at the folly 
of the Mafter and the Man ? AU laugh'd but the Inn-keepe/ 

who curs d himfelf to the Pit of Hell. But at length the 
Barber, the_ Curate ( and Cardenio with much ado got Doh 
to Bed, who fell afleep, feeming to be quite tir’d. 
They let him deep and went out to the Porch to comfort San * 
thoPanfa for the lofs of the Gyants Head ; but they had more 
tn pacifying thelnn-keeper, who was Stark-mad for 
the hidden death of his Skins; and the Hoftefs cry'd and 
roard, In an unlucky hour came this Knight Errant into 
my Houfe, would I had never feen him with my Eves fint£ 
I pay fo dear for it. Thelaft time he went away with the 
whole expence of the Night,for Supper,Bed.Sttaw,aid Barley! 
for Himfelf, his Squire, a Horfe and an Afs, laying. He was 
a knight Adventurer, (The curfeof God light on him and sdl 
the Adventurers in the World,) and that therefore he was not 
obliged to pay any thing, for fo it was written in the Ordinan¬ 
ces of Knight Errantry; and now on his account came the 
other Gentleman and carry d away my Tail, and has brought 
it to ,me again half a Royal worfe than it was, all the Hair 
torn of, fo that it is not lit for my Husband's bufinefs * And 
now over and above to tare my Skins and fpill my Wine . 
God grant I may fee his Blood fpilt as that is. Well don’? 
behove it, for by my Father s Bones and by the Soul ’of mv 
Mother, it (hall be paid to the laft Farthing, or I’le fo/ 
fwear my Name, and difown my Father and Mother. In 
this manner the Hoftejs ran on, and her good Maid Mari- 
feconded her. The Daughter faid nothing, but now 
and then fmild. The Curate pacify’d them, promifing to 
make the beft Satisfa&ion he could for her Lois as well in 

rh! tv? S aS i - h f Y lne 5 . ai l d P art iculary the damage done to 
the Tail, which ihe made fuch account of. Dorothy comfor- 

u&Sandjo Part fa, telling him, that whenfoever it ihould be 
made out that his Mafter had Beheaded the Gyant ihe 
piomisd as foon as ihe was peaceably Seeled in her Kingdom 
flie would give him the beft Earldom in it. w/ tS 
Comfort at this, and aiTur’d the PrinCefs ihe might rake it for 

Sr ; ^i 800d ?, “ e . had a Beard that reach'd down to his 
Middle, and that if it could not be found, the reafen was be- 
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caufe all that happen’d in that Houfe was done by Enchant¬ 
ment, as he had experienc’d when he lay there before* £>0- 
rothy faid (he believ ci it, and that he need not trouble himfelf, 
for all would be well, and as he could wifli. All being quiet 
again, the Curate had a mind to make an End of the Novel, 
becaufe he faw there wanted not much. Cardenio , Dorothy 
and the reft defir’d him to make an End of it. He being 
willing to pleafe them all, and being himfelf pleas’d with it 
went on with the Story in this manner. 

Now it happen’d that Anfelm being thoroughly fatisfy'd of 
Camilla's Virtue he liv'd a pleafant and eafy Life, and Camil- 
purpofely ihow’d Lothaire an ill countenance, that Anfelm 
might not guefs at her Kindnefs to him, and the more to con¬ 
firm him in it, Lothdire ask’d Anfelm s leave to forbear com¬ 
ing to his Houfe, fince it plainly appear’d Camilla was dis¬ 
turb'd at his coming; but the poor abus’d Anfelm bid him 
not do fo by any means. Thus Anfelm a Thoufand ways 
contriv'd his own dishonour, believing he Plotted his Satisfacti¬ 
on, Mean while Leonela pleas’d to fee her felf thus enabled to 
follow her Love, ran fo loofely after it, that without regard¬ 
ing any thing elfe, ihe wholly devoted her felf to it, being fa-, 
tisfy’d her Miftrefs kept her Councel, and even inftru&ed 
her how ihe might carry on her Intrigue with moll freedom. At 
length Anfelm heard fome treading in Leonela s Chamber, and 
being about to go in to fee who it was, found the Door was 
held againft him, which made him the more earneft to open 
it, and he ftruggl’d fo long till he did, and got in juft at 
the time as he law a Man leap out at the Window into 
the Street, and running down to overtake or fee the Man 
he was difappointed, for Leonela laid fail hold of him, 
faying, Pray Sir be pacify’d and do not difturb your felf, 
nor follow him that leap’d out here, for he belongs to me, 
and that in fo fpecial a manner that he is my Husband. 
Anfelm would not believe it, but being quite befides him¬ 
felf with.Paffion drew out his Dagger, ‘ and offer’d to ftab 
Leonela , bidding her tell the truth or he would Kill her. 
She not knowing what ihe faid with the fright, fpoke to him 
thus. Do not Kill me Sir, and I’ll tell you things of greater 
moment than you imagine. Tell me prefently, quoth Anfelm ,, 
or you are a dead Woman. It will be impoffible to do it 
juft now, I am in fuch a Confternation, but let me alone 
till to morrow, and then I will tell you fuch things as wili 
amaze you ; and be aflur’d that he who leap’d out at this 
Window is a young Man that has promis’d me Marriage, 
this dnfilrn w*s fomething appeas’d* and jyillmg 
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to wait the time file defir’d, not imagining to hear anv thin J 
againft Camilla, as being throughly fatisli’d of her Venul 
So he went out of the Room leaving Leonela lock’d up, and 
telling her fhe ihould hot come out till ihe had fay’d what ihe 
had to fay. He went immediatly to Camilla and acquainted 
her with all that had pafs’d betwixt him and her M^d and 
how (he had promis’d to difcover great Matters to hitfr It 
is needlefs to fay whether Camilla, wasftartTd or not-’ ceri 
tain it is her fear was fo great, undoubtedly believing as /he 
had good reafon, that Leone la would difcQver all (he knew 
of her Fal/hood to Affelm,that (he had not the Courage to ftav 
till (he were fatisfy’d whether her Sufpicion prov’d true or 
no. That very Night, when (he thought Anfelm was afleeu 
ihe put up the beft Jewels (he had, and feme Money and with¬ 
out being difcover*d left theHoufe and went to Lothaire s whom 
ihe acquainted with what had happen’d, and defir’d toVecure 
her, or that they (hould both go away to fome place where 
they might be fafe from Anfelm . Camilla put Lothaire into 
luch Conrofion, that he knew not how to anfwer her a 
Word; much lefs could he refolve what to do. At laft he 
bethought himfelf to carry Camilla to a Monaftery where a 
Sifter of his was Priorefs. Camilla confented to it' and Lo- 
thairc with as much expedition as the bufinefs requir’d carry*d 
and left her in the Monaftery, and he in like manner left 
the City without acquainting any body with it. As foon as it 
was Day, Anfelm without ever miffing Camilla, fo eager was 
he to know what Leonela would fay to him, got up, and went ■ 
to the place where he had left her Lock’d up. He open’d the 
Door and went into the Room, but found not Leonela in it 
but faw the Sheets ty’d together hanging at the Window a 
plain Demonftration that (he had let her felf down that way. 
He went back very much troubled to acquaint Camilla with it 
and not finding her in the Bed, nor in theHoufe, was amaz’d! 
He ask’d the Servants for her, but no body could gi ve him 
any account of what he fought for. As he went about feek- 
ing Camilla , he found her Trunks were open, and moftof his 
Jewels wanting 5 by this he hit upon his Misfortune, and that 
.Leonela was not the caufe of it. With this, in the fame po^ 
,ilure as he was, without making an end of Dreffing him¬ 
felf, he went away to acquaint his Friend Lothaire with his 
Difafter; but not finding him, and being told by his Servants, 
That he had left his Houfe that very Night, he was like to 
have run Mad, and to compleat his Mifery, when he return’d 
.home, he found not one of all his Servants; but the Houfe 
lolicary and defart. He knew not what to think, or do. 
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apd by degrees became Diftracfted. Me conttdePd” Mrifelf 
in one Moment depriv'd!of iiis Wife, his Friend, andhteSer- 
vant$,< forlakdn, as he thought by 1 Heaven, and above all liob’d 
of his'Honour; for he percei^d his Ruin InCamillrts abfencei 
At length he refoiv’d to go away to His Friend^ Country* 
Houfej Where ihe hid been when <he; gave the opportunity to 
contrive his; Ruin. He (hut up* his'Doors, took Horfey 1 and 
fet forward with a faint Heart. -' H&hadfearCe gonehaftway* 
When his diftraifted Thoughts ovirconiing him, he Was forc’d 
to alight, and tye his Hbrfe to a:Tree; at the Foot of--Which 
he threw ihimfelf down fetching many fad and difinal 1 Slghsv 
There he ftay’d till Night drew on, at which time he few a 
Man a Horfe-back coming from the City,, and after falutittg 
him ask’d, What News there ' was at Florence ? The Citizeit 
anfwer’d. The ftrangeft that Have been heard this long time, 
for it is publickly reported,. That Lothaire , the great- Friend 
of Rich Anfelm : who liv’d in the Quarter of St* Jolm^ 
ftole away Camilla , the Wife of Anfelm , laft Night, and nei-^ 
ther is he to be found. All this has been divulg’d’ by one of 
Camilla's Maids, whom theGoverndrtook laft Night, as (he 
Was letting her felf down with the Sheets from a Window of 
Anfelm's Houfe. The particular CjrtttmftanceS I cannot tell/ 
but this I can fay, That all the City is aftonifti’d at ' this Accu 
dent; becaufe no body could have imagin’d auyfuch things’ 
their Friendlhlp and Familiarity being fo remarkable, that, as 
they fay, they were call’d, The two Friends. Is it known, faid 
Anfelm , which Way Lothaire and Camilla are gone ? Not a 
Word of it, quoth the Citizen, tho’the Governor has usxi his 
utmoft endeavours to find them. God profper you Sir, faid 
Anfelm. ,God be with you, anfwerd the Citizen, and away hd 
went. Anfelm hearing fuch unhappy News, was like not on«* 
ly, to run Diftradted, but even to fink doWn dead* He got 
up the beft he could, and came to' his Friend’s Houfe, who 
yet had not heard of his Misfortune * but feeing him come 
in pale and difconfolate, looking gaftly, guefs’d he had 
fome grievous Trouble upon him* Anfelm defir’d they would 
put him prefently -fq Bed, and give him Pen, Ink and Paper; 
Which was done, ahH they leftfhitn in his Bed alone ; for fo 
he defir’d them to do, and to (hiit his Door. Being alone, the 
imagination of his Misfortune fo violently opprels’d his Spi* 
rits, that he perceiv’d the end of his Life was at hand, and 
therefore relolv’d to leave fome account of the caufe of his 
Death* and beginning to write, before he could exprefs all 
h$de%nd> his Heart fail’d him and he fell a Sacrifice to the 
Sprroy^wls’d by his Liipemnctit Ctlriofity* The Matter* of 
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the ,'Hbiift pehjeiving it grew/ late, and Anfelm did not call, 
thought fit to go in and fee whether he continu’d indifpos’d, 
Uridv found hiih lying on hk Face with half, his Body in the 
Bed and the other half on the Table, on which lay the writ¬ 
ten. Paper open, and he ftill held the Pen in his Hand. The 
Gentlemanjdrew near, and after calling to him and taking him 
by thjS Hahd, feeing he did not aniwer and finding him cold 
perceiv’d he was Dead. He. was aftonilh’d and much trou- 
bled, .and call’d all the Family to fee the Misfortune that had 
hefaWsrHAnfclm. Laftly he read the Paper which he knew to 
be W#it with his Hand, and the Contents of it were thefe, 

- A.Foollfh and Impertinent Fancy. took. away my Life. If the 
~Nem if my Death Jhall happen to reach Camilla’; Ears let 
her-know,, that I forgive her , for (he was not oblig’d to work ■ 
Miracles , nor was. there an>. need I jhoutd expeSt it from her • and 
Jince I was the contriver of my own dijhonour, there is no- * 

Thvis far Anfelm had written, by which it appear’d. That 
he expjr d that very Moment before he could finilh the Sen¬ 
tence. The next Day Anfelms Friend fent word of his Death 
to his Kindred, who had heard of his Misfortune, and what 
Monaftery Camilla was in, ■ almoft ready to follow her Hus- 
band, not for grief of his Death, but tor the abfence of his 
Friend. It was reported, that tho’ the was now a Widow 
the would not quit the Monaftery, nor yet take the Habit of 
a Nun ; till not long after News was brought her, that Lo- 
thaire had been kill d in a Battle fought betwixt Monjieur 
Lautrecque and the great Captain Goncalo Fernandez de Cor¬ 
dova in the Kingom of Naples, whither the too late repent¬ 
ing Friend dire&ed his Courfe, which Camilla underftand- 
mg, ihe profeft ; and in a fliort time ended her Life, being 
fpent with Sorrow, and Affli&ion. ' This was the End they 
all had, being the confequenee of fo mad a beginning. 

I like this Novel well enough, quoth the Curate; but I 
can t concpive it is true; and if it is feign’d, the Author did not 
Counterfeit artificially, for it can never be imagin’d any Hus¬ 
band can be fo fooliih, as to make fuch a coftly Experiment 
^If diis were lay’d betwixt a Gallant and his 
Miftrefs, it were tolerabe, but betwixt a Man and his Wife 
it is lomewhat impoffible: B,ut the manner .of relating it I 

dontmiflike. - ® *. 
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Containing many wonderful things that happen'd in 

the Inti. 

. AT this time the Inn-keeper who was at the Door,laid, here 
comes a fine part el of Guefts; if they take up here we may 
ling Gaudeamus. What are they, quoth Cardcnio ? They are, 
antwer’d the Hoft, Four Men a Horfe-back, who ride fliort; 
with Lances and Targets, and all of them Black-cloths be¬ 
fore their Fates to keep off the Dull. With them is a Woman 
in White Cloaths On a Side-Saddle, and her Face Veil'd, and 
two Men afoot. Are they near ask'd the Curate ? So near, 
repin'd the Inn-keeper, that they are at the Door. Dorothy 
hearing, this Veil a her felf, and Cardenio flipt into Don 
Quixotes Chamber, and they had no fooner done fo, but all 
thofe the Inn-keeper had mention'd came to the Inn, and the 
four Horfe-men, who were very graceful gentile Perfons, a- 
lighting went to take down the Woman that Rode on the 
Side-Saddle, and one of them taking her in his Arms, fet her 
down in a Chair that was ar the Door of the Room where C<*r- 
denio had hid himfelf. All this while neither lhe, nor they took 
off their Face-cloaths, nor fpokea word,but only as the Woman 
was feated in the Chair fhe fetch'd a deep Sigh, and her Arms fell, 
like one that was Sick and Faint, l he Footmen carry *d the 
Horfes to the Stable, which the Curate perceiving, and 
longing to know who thofe were that Traveil'd in fuch a 
Garb, and obferv'd fuch filence; he went to the Footmen 
and ask'd one of them, what he defir’d to know; who an- 
fwer'd him, I* faith Sir, I can give you no account who 
thefe People are ; all I kjiow is, they feem to be of good 
Quality, especially he that took the Lady you faw in his 
Arms; which I fay* becaufe all the reft pay hitn a great deal 
of refpdt, and nothing is done but by his Order and Com¬ 
mand. And who is the Lady, ask’d the Curate? I <can*t tell 
that neithei\ anfwer'd the Fellow, for in all her Journey I 
have never feen her Face, but have often heard her Sigh, and 
fetch fuch Groans, as if every one of them had been her laft : 
And it is no wonder we know no more than what we have 
told you, J>ecaufe my Companion and I have waited on 
them but two Days; for they meeting us on the Road,pray’d 
andperfwaded us to go along with them into Andalusia and 
they would pay us very well for our pains* Have you heard 
any of them call'd by their Names, faid the Curate? No tru- 
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ly, anfwer d the Man, for they all ride fo filent that it is won¬ 
derful ; and nothing is heard among them but the Sighs and 
Sobs of the poor Lady; which move us to Companion, and we 
•conclude fhe is carryclaway againft her Will, whereloever it 
is (he is a going, and as maybeguefs’d by her Drefs Ihe is 
a Nun, or is going to be one, which is likelieft 5 and perhaps 
fhe’ is fo fad becaufe (he has no Nuns Fle(h about her. Like¬ 
ly enpugh, quoth the Curate 5 and leaving them he return’d 
where Dorothy was, who having heard the Veil’d Woman 
;Sigh, being mov’d to Companion, drew near to her and 
fald, What is it troubles you Madam ? If it be any Diftemper 
Women are fubjeA to ana can be cur’d, I am ready to ferve 
you ? I he Difconfolate Lady continu’d ftill filent, and tho’ 
Dorothy .repeated her tenders of Service, yet fpoke not aWord, 
till the Gentleman with the Face-cloath, whom the Footman 
fa id the reft: refpedted, came up, and faidto Dorothy z Do 
not trouble your felf Madam, in offering this Woman any 
thing, for it is her Ctrftom not to be grateful for any Service 
is done her, nor exped any anfwer from her, unlefs you 
would have a Lye out of her. I never told any (faid fhe 
that till then had been filent) but on the contrary am now re¬ 
duc’d to this Mifery by being fincere and void of all falfe 
Contrivances j and I call you to witnefs it; for my perfect 
Sincerity proves you falfe and a Lyar. Cardento heard thefe 
words diftindly, as being fo near her that fpoke them, that 
only Don Qutxot’s Door parted them, and as loon as he heard 
them, he cry’d out, Good God what is this I hear ? What 
Voice is this has reach’d my Ears? At thefe words the Lady 
look’d about in a Fright, and not feeing him that fpoke them, 
flood up, and was going into the Room; which the Gen¬ 
tleman perceiving, he ftopt her and would not let her move 
a ftep. In the confufion and busfie the Silk that cover’d her 
Face dropt off, and difcover’d an incomparable Beauty and 
wonderful Face, tho’ Pale and Frighted 5 for her Eyes roul’d 
about as far as they could reach, fo eagerly, that fhe 
look’d like a Perfon Diftra&ed, which Symptoms mov’d Doro¬ 
thy and all that beheld her to Compaffion. The Gentleman 
held her faft about the Back, and being imploy’d in fecuring 
of her, could not have leafure to mind the Cloath that 
cover’d her Face, and was falling off; as at laft it did. Do¬ 
rothy ^ who held the Lady, looking up, faw that he who held 
her on the other fide was her Husband Don Ferdinand} and 
as foon as (he knew him, fetching a deep Sigh from the Bot¬ 
tom of her Heart lhe fell down backwards in a Swoon, arid 
had not the Barber been by* who receiv’d her in his Awns, .fhe 
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had dropt on the Ground. The Curate came with (peed to 
unveil her, in order to throw Water in her Face, ahd as 
foon as he had uncover’d her, Don Ferdinand knew her, for 
it was he that held the other, and look’d as if he had been 
half Dead at the fight of her, but yet he did not let go Lufcin- 
da, who endeavour’d to break loofe from him; and knew 
Cardenio by his Tongue, and he knew her. Cardenio alfo 
heard the Groan Dorothy gave when (he Fainted, and believing 
it was his Lufcinda , he ran out of the Chamber in a Confter- 
nation, and the firft thing he law was Don Ferdinand Holding 
Lufcinda . Dm Ferdinand immediatly kt\$w Car denio, and all 
Three of them, Lufcinda, Cardenio , and Dorothy where ftjruck 

not knowing what to think of them- 
felves. They were all filent and gaz’d at one another, Dorothy 
on Don Ferdinand, ' Don Ferdinand on Cardenio , apd Cardenio 
on Lufcinda, But the Firfl: that broke Silence was Lufcinda, di¬ 
recting her Dilcourfe to Don Ferdinand in this niahner.- -Lee 
me go Don Ferdinand for your own fake, if you will not do 
it Oh any other account, let the go to him to whom I pro¬ 
perly belong, to him from whom neither your Importuhities, 
your Threats^yotir 1 Gifts,nor your Promifes could evermake me 
fwerve. Oblerve how Heaven has by unufual and unexpected 
Means brought my true Husband into my Sight. You know 
by dear bought Experience, that only Death could blot him out 
of my Memory. Let this conviction fo far prevail upon .you, 
(if you can do no otherwile) as to turn your Love into 
Rage, youi Kindnefs into Fury, and put an end to it and 
my Life at once ^ for I (hall think it well loft, fo I refign it 
it before my worthy Husband. Perhaps my Death will latifc 
fy him that I was Faithful to him till the laft Moment of 
my Breath. In this interval erf time Dorothy was come to her 
felf, and had heard all rhat Lufcinda faid, by which ihe 
underftood who (he was. She perceiving that Don Ferdinand 
did not yet let her go out of his Arms, nor anfever her j 
taking courage the beft lhe could, rais’d her felf. knelt down 
before him, and (hedding a bundance of Tears, (aid : 

My Lord, if the Rays of that bright Sun, which you have 
hi your Arms, tho* now under an Eclipfe, have not Dazel’d 
ydur Eyes, fbu have ere this time difcover d that lhe 
tyho Kneels before you, is the unhappy, and (till you pleafe 
to make her otherwife) moft Unfortunate Dorothy . I am that 
mean Country Girl, whom you' out of your Goodnefs or 
fbf your Pleafure, were pleas’d to raife to that Pitch that 
ihe might call her felf yours. Iam (he that led a moft con¬ 
futed Life ivithin the Bounds of Modefty, till overcome 

U * by 







































































































294 TheHiftoryof Tome. I. 

by your importunity and ih appearance lawful a,nd loving,De¬ 
files, llje broke her Enclofure, and refign'd herfelf up to you, 
a Gift you have fo ill requitpd, as is now vjfible by your 
finding me, in this Place, and my Beholding you in that Pof- 
ture. Yet I would not have it enter , into your Thoughts 
that I am, come hither by the way of Dithonour, whereas 
I have only been conduc’d by the Sorrow and Affliction 
of being forfaken by you. It was your Will I fliould be 
yours, ,and you carry d it on fo far, that tho* now you would 
not hgye me to be lb, yet you can never ceafe being mine. 
Confider, my Lord, that the great Love I have for you may 
make amends for the Birth and Beauty of her, for whom 
you leave me. You cannot be the Beautiful Lufcindas be- 
caufe you ^re mine, nor can (he bp yours becaufe (he is Car - 
acnio s._ At)d you will find it eafier, if you take it right, 
to peruvaae your felf to Love her that Adores you, thao 
?P on ^ er that hates to Love you. It was yoi; 
that follow.d me, when I leaft thought of you; It wasyojt 
that made Sute to me, when I valued no Map. You were 
not ignorant of njy Birth, you very well know, after what 
manner I refignd my felf up to your Will* you have no 
pretence to plead you wefe impos’d upon, Jf this be true, 
as indeed it is • and if. you are as much a Chriftian as you 
are a .Gentleman, why do : you go fo much about to de¬ 
lay yaking me as Happy .in the End, as you did in the Be¬ 
ginning ? And if you do not £ove me as what I am, that is.' 
your true and lawful Wife, Love me at leaft and receive 
me as your Slave, .or fo I be yours Ilhall account my felf. 
Fortunate and Happy. Do not fuffer my Dilhonour to be- 
come a common Town-talk by your forfaking and abandon- 
JPg me. Do not make my Parents Old Age fo miferable ; 
lor their faithful Service as Vafials to yours has pot deferv’ii 
Tii at ,y° lu ''’ an d s ; And if you think you. difparage your 
B°. od ?. ty Marrying with mine, confider .there is fcarce any 
Mobility m the World that has not been temper'd with the fame 
Allay j. and that the Defcent from the Woman is not look’d 
Noble Families: , Befides, true Npbility confifts in 
Vemie, and if you forfeit yours by denying,me my due, I fflall 

rMn<fT e i! 101cNo r > Cthan yp “* : To conc lude, ,my Lord, thelaft, 
rlung I have to fay to you is, that whether, you will or no I 

ZJT Wl / c, /5f r words <hall witnefs forme, and 
rhey cannot be falfe: If you value ydur felf oij that account 

fo^ bHi°" de tt me ’ yo Hf, Hand Ml tearWitneft, and 
PmrnX°.h call’d upon.to teftify to what you 
Frpnusd, And if all.thi$ fiiould fail, ymf owg Confciepcp 

can, 
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cantiotjbutfliaJl filcntly call upon you in the height of yoilr Jolli¬ 
ty juftifying the truth I have told you, and diftiirbing your 
Pleafure and Delights. Thefe and other words the' Affii&ed 
Dorothy fpoke with fuch Anguifti of Mind and Floods of Tears, 
that even they that attended Don Ferdinand and all that were 
prefent could not refrain bearing her Company in them. 
Don Ferdinand heard her without Speaking a worn till (he had 
ended her Difcourfe, and began to pour forth fo many Sobs 
and Sighs, that it muft have been a Heart of Brafs that had not 
relented at fuch Sorrow. Lufcinda Gaz’d on her, with no 
lefs Concern for her Trouble than Aftonifliment at her Beauty, 
and Difcretion, and tho* (he would have drawn near to her, 
and fpoke fome Words of Comfort, (he was hindredby lhw 
Ferdinand's Arms which elaps’d her faft. He being fall of 
Confufiori and Surprife, after he had ftood a confiderable 
Time, looking upon Dorothy , open’d his Arms, and letting 
Ltifeinda go, laid, Thou haft overcome, Dorothy , thou haft 
overcome $ for itis impoflibleto have the Face to deny fo much 
truth. Lufcinda through Faintnefs, when Don Ferdinand let 
her go, was falling down; but Cardenio , who ftood behind 
Don Ferdinand, that he might not know him, being at hand j 
laying afide all Fear, and ventring all Hazards, ran to Sup¬ 
port Lufcinda , and catching her in his Arms, faid, If it be 
the will and pleafure of merciful Heaven, my Faithful, Con-*' 
ftant, and Beautyful Lady, that you (hould have any Re- 
pofe, I believe you will no where find it more fecure than 
jn my Arms, which now do, and formerly did receive you 
when [Fate allow’d tne to call you mine. As he; fpoke thefa 
Words, Lufcinda caft her Eyes upon Cardenio , and having be¬ 
fore begun to know him by his Voice, and now convinc’d by 
the fight, that it was he* being almoft diftra&ed, and laying a- 
fide all balhfalnefs (he caft her Arms about hisNeck,& clapping 
her Facd to Cardenio s, faid. It is you, my dear Sir, that are the 
true owneji* of this, your Slave, in fpight ofadverfe Fortune, and 
p.f allthe Thre&ts that are levell’d againft this Life which de¬ 
pends on yours / This was an odd fight for Don Ferdinand , and 
aji the Spe&ators, who admir’d at fo uncxpe&ed an Accident. 
Dorothy fancy’d Don Ferdinand had chang’d colour and made 
ihow of attempting to be reveng’d oh Cardenio, for (he faw him 
put his Hand towards his Sword, and as foon as (he imagin’d 
it,with wonderful fwiftnefs, .(he embraced his Knees, kiffing 
them and holding! fo faft, that he could not ftir, and without 
intermitting her Tears, faid to him, What is it you defign to 
do, my only refage upon this unexpeded occafion ? Your 
ft^fe lies at your feet, and Ihe you would have be fo, is in the 
‘ """ U 4 . Arms 
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4jOT^ hp) Husband $ confider whether it will be fit* or Doflu 

r wh*t Heaven has done, or whetherfc 
W W for yott w raife her up to be equal toS* 
wbpreg^rdJefgof .all wfl^Uoil, and'confiding in her conftan- 

I h M or , e y^ ur Eycs. bach’d the Face and 

ffS&i $ ^ .Lawful Husband with the ftreams that flow 

«w!?'^° r God, I befeCcfaybu, and for your 

own jake l entreat you^rhat you will not fuffer this publlck do- 
niPhA^ion. fo kindle yoUr, wrath, buiitather fo to quench it 
f Wfly/oLufter theft two Lovers, to live', iti peace without 
atjy_d(ft'uj‘bapce from 1 yftu, as long as it fhall pleafe HeaVert tb 
prelqrve then} together i In fo doing, you! willgive a Teftiino- 

VourR^frn h il fih B j l,thl . and,Gen erofity, and the World will fee" 
!f, r t ove)n y° ur Plea lure. Whilft Doro- 

tb, fpoke.thefe Words,,itho* Cardenio held Lufcinda in his 

fed IT h f t00 u- n0t h T Eycs °ff of Don Ferdinand, being fo- 
h)ly4 if he fay/ him^makcthe leaft motion :to atioy hinL to 
ftand ppon his defence, and do all the mifehief fwfcoulclto 

j im ’ th6 * it,B0ft him:«s 
Lite* But now DoM F^BdMd s'Friendsintetpos’di as did ithfe 
■Curate,; the Barber,' and all that were? pfeftnt, and Santbo 

freest a ! non 8 ftthem ’ chay all ftood aboutfitf« Ferdinand, be- 
ieeching him to have Tdgard- to A>w/,/s,Tears; and flnea all 
was*true, as they did believe it was, which (he had alledg'd, 
that he would not fuffer her to be deceiv'd in her reafonable 
hopes. That he ijiould confider, : They had not all foot 
there ip that place whore thereiwas-leaft!grounds expeift it 
ifcy chance, but by a (pedal Providence of Heaven. -' The Ctf- 

* av 5 b J. d Eltt l rc ^ nothing but Death'could fever £idl 

ctMapom Cardenio, and tho’ thePointof aSwofd lhouldpatt 
them, tliey would account thqir Death happy. That in cafe, 
of abfolute neceffity it was the greateft Prudence tb overcoml 
pne $ felf apd dhew a Generous Soul, permitting them fteely 
to enjoy the Bleffing Heaven had beftow’d'on thew. • That lib 
mould look’Back men potty's BeaUty, Whfch was fcafee to 
bp parallell d, much lefs outdone ; and'to'-' her ; Beauty fhould 
add her Humility -and the fcreat Lo^dhe bbfe him. But 
above alh he Ihonld confider,! Tftit if-he valu'd himfelf nfco n 
Being a Gentleman and a Chilian, heicohldnot but perfS 
Jqs Brpnufif to her • and that in fo dbi% he' Wbulddo his 

yvould^fy all Wif&opie, who knot 
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When'the Di&ates of the Will and Pleafure are follow’d, pro • 
•^tbewbc n® Sin. in. *e mda, there is no blaming of 
him that follows them. To be (horc, They all added foma 

fo |°rH ^^ ments td thefe already deliver’d" 
Z>W ? Fer f nan{i l s ^ eat ^ as being warm’d with generous 
S£°J» re , e . n ^ ed > and Offer’d itfelf to be overercome by that 
Truth, which if he would he could not have deny’d • and rhf 

2j*“ J? ^ve of Complying with the good advice that’had been 
n hvsJf 11 ?’ was, thatWftoopd and embrac’d Dorothy, faying 
Rife Madam, for it is pot fit that (he who is enthron’d in mv 
■Soul foould Kneel at hay Feet; and if hitherto I have not^ 
any /outward tokens made good what I fay, perhaps it has 
bfeeuJ6 decreed by Heaven, that I feeing hoVfincefdyyou 
®*Y v ?.\ ue y° u as you deferve. What I beg of you 
L^ Th L t y0U ^ not upbraid me with my fault andnegledt 
Jfifce the very fame caule that mov’d me at firft to accept of 
youdsmme, put me upon endeavouring to be none of yours * 

hr$A°h p F °°r °u What 1 %* . do but turn your Head and be! 

^e oowfatisfy d Lu cinda, and in them you 
Wdl “no. an excufe for all my Faults; and fince (he has found 
^ ain d ,'ybat foe defir’d, and I in you have got that 
which I ought; to have, may (he live fafe and fatisfy’d many 
ahd happy Years with her Cardenio ; for I will pray to Hel 

erifblr’d 0 ?” 16 1 ii e ft; with my Dorothy. Thisflid/he again 
earned her, arid laid his Face to hers with fo tender an Af 

fetfUon, that he was forc’d to ufe all his Manhood to prevent 
the Tears from.gwmg undoubted proof of his Love and Re- 
fdntance. It was not fo with Lufcinda and Cardenio, and moll 
of thofe that were prefent; for they all began to (hed fo many 
Tears, fome for joy of their own, and the reft of the others 
Happynefs, that it. look’d as if fome great Misfortune had be- 
faln them all. Even Sancho Panca. wepr, tho’ afterwards he 
(aid, it was, to feeithat^ Dorothy was not Queen Micomicona, as 
ue lmagin d, and from whom he expedted fuch mighty Mat- 
WK. . They all ftood fome while weeping and in admiration. 

and then Cardenio and Lufcinda wdnt and Knelt down before 
Don Ferdinand, thanking him fpr the favour he had done them 
with fuch courteous Expreffions, that he knew not what to’ 

rlrk 1 •“» an , d f° beraisdthem up and embrac’d them in a 
Vefjr foving and civil manner. Then he ask’d Dorothy, How 
(he came to that place fo far diftant from her Home? She 
briefly repeated all (he had before told to Cardenio 1 at which 
mn Ferdinand znd thofe that came with him were fo pleas’d 
plat they could have wilh d it had lafted longer, fo gracefully 
iM Qmthy deliver the account of her Misfortunes. When 

lhe 
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Ihehad done, Don Ferdinand told what had happen’d to him in 
the City after he found the Paper in Ltfeinda’s Bofom, in 
which (he declar’d, (he was Wife to Cardenio, a,nd could not.be 
his. He faid, hedefign’d to have kill’d her, and had done 
it, but that he was prevented by her Parents, and that fo he 
went out of their Houfe afoam’dand inrag’d, refplving to 
be reveng’d when he had a better opportunity, and that 
the next Day he underftood Lufcinda was' gone from her 
Fathers, and no body could tell whither. That at laft, foine 
Months after he underftood (he was in a Monaftery, defigning 
there to end her Days, if , (he could not live with Cardenio. 
That as foon.as he knew it, having taken thole three Gentle¬ 
men to aflift him, he went to the place wherp (he was, and had 
not ipoken to her, fearing that when (he knew he was th ere 
the Monaftery would be the more ftreighcly guarded; ana 
waiting one Day till the Door was open, he left two Gentlemen 
to keep the Door, and went in himfelf with the other to look 
for Lufiinda, whom he fopnd in the Cloyftets talking with a 
Nun; and forcing her away before (he could help herfelf. they 
came away to a Town where they were furnilh’d with all 
things nepeflary for carrying her farther. All which they 
could eafily perform, becaufe the Monaftery ftdod abroad a 
good diftance from the Town. He alfo faid, that when I vf - 
cinda fa.w her felf in his Hands, foe fainted away, and that after 
the came to her felf, (lie never ceas’d Weeping and Sighing 
without/peaking a Word, and that fo attended with Silence 
and Tears they came to that Inn ? which to him was like com¬ 
ing to Heaven, where all the Mtferies of this World have an 
(end.,. . ■ 


q H A P. X. 

The Continuation of the Hiflory of the Famous Frits* 
cc/i' Micomicona, pith other pleafant Adventures. 
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heard this with no fmall grief,., feeing the hopes of his 
Preferment vanifh’d away in (moke, the oeautiful Princefs 
Micomicomt was turn’d plain Dorothy,' and; the Gyant into.Dm. 
Ferdinand, and his Malter ftept on, little thinking what had- 
happen a. Dorothy .could, not be throughly fatisfy’d whether 
all her happinefs were not a Dream, Cardenio' was almoft of 
the fame mmd, and Idufeipdit was apt far from it. Don 

Ferdinand 
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Ferdinand return’d thanks to Heaven for this particular 
Grace receiv’d, and for having drawn him out of that con¬ 
fute Laberynth where he was in fuch danger of loling 
both his Honour and his Soul j and in (hort all that were 
m the Inn rejoye’d at the happy end of thofe intricate and def- 
perate Affairs. The Curate being a Man of Senfe,made all 
things eafy, and wifo’d every one joy of their (hare in that good 
Fortune. But none was fo jocund and merry as the Hoftefs 
becaufe Cardenio and the Curate had promis’d to make good 
all the lodes (he .had fuftain d through Don Quixot's means. 
Only Sancho, as has been faid was fad, difconfolape, and afflict¬ 
ed, /o with a difmal Countenance he went in to his Mafter 
who juft then awak’d and faid to him. You may very well 
Sleep on, Sir Sorroyoful Affctt, as long as you pleafe, with¬ 
out, troubling your felf about killing any Gyant, or re- 
ftoring the’ Princefs to her Kingdom, for it is all done and 
concluded. I verily believe it, anfwer’d Don Quixote, for I 
have had the moft.woundy Battle with the Gyant that I believe 
I (hgll ever haye;as long as I live, and atoneBack-ftroke-flap I 
threw his tftad to the Ground, and he Shed fo much Blood, 
that the Stream? ran about the ground like Water. You 
liad better have ikid like Red-Wine, reply*d Sancbo y for I 
Would have you to know Sir, jf you dont know it already, 
that the Slain Gyant is a Skin that is torn, and the Blood, 
are Six Arrobas of Red-wine it had in ks Belly, and the 
Head cut off is, the Whore that bore me, and the Devil 
take it all. What do’ft thou talk Mad-man, quoth Don Quix- 
pte, alt thou iij thy Senfes? Rife Sir, laid Sancho, a.x\A yovi 
(hall fee what a fine fpot of work you have made fon’r,' 
find what a Reckning we have to pay, and you will fee 
the Qpeen converted into a private Lady call’d Dorothy, with 
other-accidents, which if you obferve them; will aftonifliyou. 
I foottld wonder at none of all that, reply’d Don Quixote ; for 
if you Remember I told you, the laft time we were here, that 
every thing in this Houfe was done by way of Enchantment 
and it would be no wonder if the fame foould happen now. 
I foould belipve it too,. faid Sancho ; if my toiling in the Blan¬ 
ket vyere any thing of that nature, but it was no fuch thing 
put true and real, and I plainly faw the Inn-keeper who is (till 
here held at one end of the Blanket, and thruft me towards 
Heaven very briskly and pleafantly, and laugh’d and tofs’d 
luftily ; and where the Perfons are known, I am of opinion, 
tho’ a Fool and a Sinner, that there is no Enchantment, but a 
great deal of hardfhip and ill luck. Well, quoth Don Quix- 
P e > God will m.end it, give me my Cloaths and let me go* 
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S of!sJSdK^d W^ShS 

where he fancy’cl he was on account of hi. lSJbhhS? 
He alfo told them aloft of the Adventure c V™ ain * 

>nilh wh “ S'fct? 


Jej„^Th« ir g hXbSi3„“ r t 

5Srte l Ar , a ,is' 1 i ‘ ^ ^ «" liSs.TS 


; n \ v 7 —r-r^^vu Mi ms armour, and his cravp m^n 
and they all were filent to hear w hW ul j ™' Ar Ve mc ? 1 > 

55 : .e^ys ? 1 ^ S. tMS 

yom Gra™f s ’ ?” -gSl. L «» •>)' d* Sqmm of „i„e, ,fa, 

for from 1 Seen aS GreaSad^ , J° Ur ^ diflblv ?5 
you are convened i„t« f C • dy > is V 011 W€re wont to be, 

has been c“d by th/ZT Maiden * * this 

faf I hc 0,Ould S‘ ve y°u the neceflaryand^ue Stance^ 

& 1, Td d T’’, nor d , id bovwhich.fide M i35f- 
#«•</<>« and was little versd in Knioki-lv \c L - 


; „„ .-;r*> ** w * UIU S"®"’ wmen title m bread tea, but 

leifijre as^T did W1 “ *? nll,ch attention' anc 

ons e ^r^e^o wn,t ^ n ^ 0 ^^ e ^®^ : ain , d C j ba(? f done , greater A^f 
ons, it being no fuch bufinefs. to KillT«iSfi,r^f!!^V* 1 ] 


but TiVml L- ‘ J .;‘v A un s ue > tnat X may not be told I Lye ■ 
S^'^rr f th . in 8 s > will Prove it when wc 

t expect it. You Hid to do with two Wine-skins, and noi 

with 
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with aGyant, faid the Inn-keeper, wbom Den Ferdinand com. 
manded to hold his peace, ana by no means to interrupt Don 
Quixote’s fpeech, who went on, faying, I fay then moft high 
and difinherit’d Lady, That if your Father, has on the ac¬ 
count I have mention’d, made this Metomorphofis in your Per- 
fon, you need not give any credit to him, for there is no dan¬ 
ger upon Earth, that my Sword will not cut through and 
ftriking with it your Enemy’s Head to the Ground, I will in 
a ihort time place your Royal Grown upon yours. Don Quixote 
faid no more, but waited the Princefs’s anfwer, who knowing 
what DonFerdinand defign’d, which was to carry on the Cheat 
till they had got Don Quixote home, anfwer’d him very ploa- 
fantly and gravely in this manner. Whofoever worthy Knight 
of the firrowful AfpeSl, told you I was chang’d and alter’d 
from what I was, told you a wrong Story, for I am to day 
the fame I was yefterday. True it is, certain fortunate Acci¬ 
dents, which have been fo good as I couldwiih have made 
fome alteration in me, but yet I have not ceas’d robe the 
fame I was, or alter’d the defign I ever had, of being fupport’d 
by your valiant and invincible Arm. So that Sir, you ought 
to reftore my Father’s Honour, and look upon him as a wife 
and difcreetMan, fince by his Knowledge he found out fo fafe 
and eafy a method to retrieve my Misfortune j for I believe 
Sir, that but for you, I ihould never have hit upon the good 
Fortune that attends me, and that this is true, moft ofthefe 
Gentlemen can witnefs. What remains is, that we let out to 
Morrow, for to Day we cannot Travel far, and the reft of 
my good Luck I will leave to God, and to the valour of your 
Arm. Thus fpoke the difereet Dorothy , and as foon as fhc had 
done, Don Quixote turning very angrily to Sancbo, faid, I tell 
you now little S«mc/;o, you are the greateft little Rafcal in Spain. 
Say Thief, Vagabond, did not you rell me juft now, That 
this Princefs was converted into a Maiden call’d Dorothy ? And 
that the Gyant’s Head, I think I cut oft; was the Whore that 
bore you, with other Extravagances, which put me into the 
greateft confufion I ever was in fince I was Born ? I Swear 
(and then he look’d up to Heaven, and gnafti’d his Teeth) I 
have a good mind to make fuch an example of you, as may 
be a Terror to all the Lying Squires of Knights Errant that 
(hall ever be in the World. Pray Sir be quiet, reply’d Sancho, 
for it is poffible, I might be deceiv’d in what relates to the 
change of the Lady Princefs Micomicona ; but as to the Gyants 
Head, or at lead to the tearing of the Wine-skins, and the 
Blood being red Wine, I am not deceiv’d, by the Living God, 
for the Skins lie there wounded at your Bed s Head, and the 
.. ' ... Red- 
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Red-wine flows about the Room ; and if yon won’t believe me ■ 
The proof of the Pudding it in thdhatingef it. I Ihean.you'il find 
it when Mr. Inn-keeper here brings in Jus Reckoning. As for the 
reft, I rejoyce at my Heart, that the Lady Queen is as file was 
for I am as much concern’d in that Bufinefs, as any of my 
Neighbours. Well, I tell thee Sancho, quoth D. Quixote, thou are 
a Block-head, and I forgive thee and that senough. ’Tis enough; 
quoth D. Ferdinand , and fince the Lady Princels orders that we 
mould Travel to Morrow, becaufe it is too late too Day, fo let 
it be done, and we may fpend this Night in pleafant Dif-' 
courfe, till Day, when we will all of us bear Don Quixote com¬ 
pany, becaufe we will be Witneffes of his valiant and unheard 
of Exploits, which he is to perform in this , great Undertaking 
he has in Hand. It is I that will wait upon and hear you 
company, faid Don Quixote} and I return thanks for the favour 
you do me, and the good opinion you have of me, which 
1 Will endeavour to deferve, or it fhall coft me my Life, or 
more, if there be more to be loft. Great Civilities and Com¬ 
plements pafs’d betwixt Don Quixote and Don Ferdinand, but 
a Traveller that then came to the Inn put an end to this Dif- 
courfe. He feem’d by his Garb to be a Chriftian newly come 
from among the Moors, for he had on a blew Ihort skirted 
Coat with half Sleeves, and no Collar ; his Breeches were 
of Blew Linnen, and a Cap of the fame colour ; He had a 
large pair of Buskins, and a Turkilh Cimiter hanging by a 
Shoulder Belt. After him came a Woman on an Afs, Clad 
after the Moorilh Fafhion, her Face cover’d with a Veil that 
hung down from her Head ; Ihe had on a little Cap of Gloath 
of Gold, and a Moorilh Garment which cover’d her from the 
Shoulders to the Feet. The Man was Portly and well Shap'd 
fomewhat above Forty Years of age, Swarthy of Complex¬ 
ion, with long. Whiskers, and.his Beard'in good orderf In 
Ihort, he Ihew’d by hisMeen, that if he were well clad he 
might be taken for a Man of Birth and Quality. As foon 
as he came in he ask’d for a Room, and being told there 
was none to be had, he feem’d to be troubled, and going 
to her who by her drefs feem’d to be a Moorilh Woman, 
took her down in his Arms. Lufcinda , Dorothy, the Hoftefs, 
her Daughter, and Maritornet admiring the ftrange Habit ne¬ 
ver before feen by them, gather’d about the Moorilh Wo¬ 
man, and Dorothy who was ever Pleafant,’ Courteous and Dif- 
cieet, thinking that both Ihe and he -that brought her were 
concern’d for the want of a Room, faid to her, Do not be 
much troubled at the want of Conveniences you meet with 
m this place, for Inns fejd om afford much ; out however if 
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you pleafe to take up with us, jointing to Lufcinda, perhaps 
you will find you have met with worfe Entertainment in 
your Travels. The Veil’d Womain made no anfwer, and 
only role up from, the place where Ihe was Sitting, and 
crofling her Hands upon her Breaft bow’d her Head and Bo¬ 
dy as if (he thank’d them. By her filence they concluded Ihe 
was a Moor, and could not (peak the Chriftian Language. By 
this time the Captive came to them, having been otherwile 
employ’d till then, and feeing they all ftood about her that 
came with him, and Ihe made no anfwer to all they Ipoke, he 
laid, Ladys,this Maid fcarce underftands my Language,nor can 
Ihe fpeak any but her native Tongue, and that is the reafon 
(he does not anfwer to what has been ask’d her. Nothing is 
askd her, laid Lufcinda , only we oiler her our Company to 
Night, and part of the Room we lhall have to lodge in, where 
Ihe (hall be the beft treated the place will afford, with fuch 
good will as is due to Strangers, elpecially Women. Madam, 
reply d the Captive, I return you thanks for her and my felf, and' 
acknowledge the favour you offer is very great at this time, and 
being done by fuch Perfons as you leem to be. Tell me 
Sir, quoth Dorothy, is this Lady a Chriftian, or a Moor, for 
her Garb and Silence make us conceit (he is what wc would 
not wi(h her to be ? She is a Moor in Habit and in Body, 
anfwer d the Captive, but Ihe is much a Chriftian in her mind, 
tor Ihe has an earned dilire to be lo. Then Ihe is not Bap- 
tizd quoth Lufcinda ? We have had no lealilre to do it, laid 
the Captive, fince Ihe left Argier her native Country ■> and 
as yet (he has not been in luch imminent danger of Death, 
as (hould require her to be Baptiz’d till Ihe were inftrudled as 
the Church requires. But it will pleale God that Ihe may, 
be foon Baptiz d with the decency due to her Birth, which is 
more honourable than her Apparel and mine feem to promile. 
Thefe words raisd the curiofity of all thole that heard 
them, to defire to know who the Moorilh Woman and the 
Captive were, but- no body would ask it, at that time, bc- 
caule it was fitter for them to take their Reft than to give an 
of their Lives. Dorothy took her by the Hand and 
cl 1 r >° d° wn 5 defiring Ihq would unveil her felf. 

She lookd upon the Captive, as if Ihe had ask’d what they 
laid, and what Ihe (hould do. He told her in Arabick that 
"'ey _askd her to unveil, and that Ihe might do fo; which 
Ihe did, and dilcover’d fuch a Beautiful Face that Lufcinda 
thought Ihe exceeded Dorothy, and Dorothy concluded Ihe fur- 
P'" l S i " Lufcinda, and all that were by. concluded that if any 
equal them both.it was the Moorilh Woman, and fame 
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there were that preferred her before them both. And a& it is 
the nature and quality of Beauty to gain the affetftionsand 
attract the good will of others, fo here they were defirous to 
ferve and make much ofthe Beautiful Moor. Don ■ Ferdi¬ 
nand ask’d the Captive, what was the Moors Name?. And 
he anfwerd Lela fyrayda, which as foon as (he heard^ ihe 
underftood what the Chriftan had ask’d, and with fome con¬ 
cern, rho* very gentilely.faid haftily. No, no fyrayda, Mary , 
M<try> to fignify her name was Mary and not %orayda. Thfcfe 
words and the eagernefs with which the Moor deliver’d them, 
made fome Tears drop from thole that heard them, efpeci- 
ally ihe Women who naturally, are render hearted andcom- 
paffionate. Lufiinda Embrac’d her very lovingly faying, Yes, 
yes, Mary, Mary; And the Moor anfwer’d, Yes, yes, Mary 
fyrayda Macange , which is, hot tyrayda. By this time Night 
drew on, and the Inn-keeper having been fo order’d by thole 
that came with Don Ferdinand had taken care to provide 
the belt Supper he could. The time being come, they all 
fate down at a long Table, becaule there was never a fquare 
nor round one. They made Don Quixote, tho* he refus d it, 
fit at the upper end, and he would have the Lady Micomico- 
na fit by him, as he was her Champion. Next to her fate 
Lufiinda and fyrayda, and qppofite to them Don Ferdinand 
and Cardenio , then the Captive and the other Gentlemen, and 
next tQ the Ladies the Curate and the Barber. Thus they 
Supp’d with great Satisfaction, which was the greater becaule 
Don Quixote forbearing to eat, and inlpir’d by the like Spirit 
as mov’d him when he made the long Speech to the Goat-herds, 
began now in this manner; Truly if we rightly confider it, 
Gentlemen and Ladies, thofe. that profefs the Order of Knight 
Errantry are Spectators of very great and furprizing Acci¬ 
dents. For what Man is in the World, that fltould now come 
into this Caltle and fee us in this manner, would Judge?, that 
we are the fame we are ? Who can fay that this Lady next 
me is the great Queen we all know her to be, and that I 
am that Kydght of the Sorovtful AJfreft, fo well known by 
.Fame ? Now it is not to be queftion’d but this Art and Ex-' 
ercife, furpaffcs all others that have been invented by Men, 
and it is to be fo much the more valued, by how much it is 
expos’d to danger. Away with them that fay Letters are be¬ 
yond Arms, for I*il tell them, whofoever they are; they 
know not what they fay. ^ For the reafon thofe Men give, 
and they moft infift upon, is that the labour of the Mind ex* 
ceeds that of• the B.ody • that Arms are the exercife of the 
Body onlyy as if 4 t were an Employment for Porters, which 
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requires nothing but a great deal of ftrength j or as if in this 
we that profefs if, call Arms, the Adis of Fortitude were not 
mduded, which require much Underlying for performing 
of them. Or as if the Mmd of the Warner did' not labour, 
who has the charge of an Army, of a City befieg’d, as well a! 
his Body. For pray conlider, whether it ispoffitye by corpo¬ 
ra 1 Strength to find out, or guefs at the EnemyVDefigns. All 
Contrivances and Stratagems, the overcoming of Difficulties 
and preventing ofMifchiefs that threaten, are Adis of theUh- 
demanding, in which the Body has no Ihare. Now fipce ic 
is fo, that Arms require Spirits as well as Letters, let us 
now fee, whofe MinJ it is that labours moll, whether the 
Scholars, or the Souldiers. This will appear by the end 
each of -them tends toj for that Intention is moft to be ho. 
nour d, which makes the nobleft End it’s Objedt. The end 
and object of Learning is (not to fpeak of Divinity, whofe aim 
is to conduct and cari-y Souls to Heaven, for no End can be 
compar d to one fo admirable as this) I mean Human Learn¬ 
ing, whole End is to give diftributive Jultice its due perfecti¬ 
on, to give every Man what belongs to him, and to caufe 
good Laws to be obferv d; an End truly Generous. Great, 
and worthy of extraordinary Commendation ; but yet not fo 
much as is due to him that follows Arms, whofe Objedt and 

1 j '^l’ w nc V S n t ^ e S rcatc ft good Men can covet in this 
World. Thus the firft good News the World receiv’d, and 
Men heard, were thofe the Angels brought, that Night which 
was the beginning of our Day, .when they Sang in the Air, 
Glory be to God on high , and on Earth fence to Men of rood-mil. 
And die Salutation the belt Mailer upon Earth, or in Hea¬ 
ven, 4. aught his Friends and Favourites, was, bidding them 
when they entr d into any Houle, to fay, Peace be in this Houfe. 
And at other times he often faid to them, My peace I The you, 
my fence I leave you. Peace be with you. A Token and Jewel 
worthy fuch a- Donor j a Jewel without which there can be 
no Happinefs either on Earth, or in Heaven. This Peace is 
the true End of War ; for to fpeak of Arms or War is the fame 
thing. Now allowing this Truth, That the End of War is 
1 eace, and that in this it furpaffcs the End of Letters; Let us 
now take a view ofthe bodily labours of the Scholar, and of 
the homier, and. fee which are greateft. Don Quixote went on 
with his Speech fo orderly, and with fuch proper Expreflions, 
tnat none of thofe that heard him for the prelent, coukl look 
upon him as a Mad-man ; but rather, .being moft of them 

Arms peculiarly appertain, they were 
pleas d to hear him • and he went on, thus I fey then, that 
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the fufferings of a Scholar, are thefe: In the firft place Po¬ 
verty (not that they are all poor, but to make the very worft 
of their Cafe) and in faying he endures Poverty, methinks 
there needed not to fay any more of his Misfortunes. For he 
that is Poor has nothing that is good, and endures this Pover¬ 
ty in all its parts, in Hunger, in Cold, in Nakednefs, and 
lometimes in all together. Yet his want is not fo great, but 
ftill he Eats, tho’ it be fomething later than ufual, tho’ it be 
of thefcrapsof the Rich j for thegreateft mifery a Scholar en¬ 
dures is to live by Mumping; and they can’t mifs of fome o- 
ther bodies Stove, or Chimney, which if it does not quite heat, 
at leaft it moderates their Cold, and at laft they fleep away 
the Night under a Roof. I will not come to particularize 
other fmaller inconveniencies, fuch as the want of Shirts, the 
fcarcity of Shoes, the thinnefs of Apparel, nor their pleafant 
forfeiting when their good Fortune throws a good Feaft in 
their way. Through this harlh and difficult way I have de- 
fcrib’d, Humbling and falling; then riling and tumbling a- 
gain, they advance till they come to the Poll they delire, 
which once obtain d, we have feen many (who being carry’d, 
as it were at one flight by good Fortune, through all thefe 
Rocks and Sands) I fay, we have feen them from a Chair Go¬ 
vern, and Lord it o’er the World, their Hunger being chang’d 
into Fulnefs, their Cold into comfortable Warmth, their Na¬ 
kednefs into rich Apparel, and their lying upon a Matt; to 
taking their repofe in Holland-lheets and Damask-beds. A 
juft Reward of their Vertue. But their Sufferings compar’d 
with thofe of the Warlike Soldiers, fall very Ihort, as Ilhall 
Ihow in the next place. 


CHAP. XI. 

Containing Don Quixote/ farther Difcourfe upon 

Arms, and Letters. 

% 

T)On Quixote ^continuing his Difcourfe, faid, Since we began 
with the Scholars Poverty, and all its parts. Let us fee if 
the Soldier be any thing richer; and we lhafl find that he is the 
very Emblem of Poverty itfelf; for he is confin’d to his 
wretch d Pay, which he receives late, or never; orelfe what he 
picks up a Marauding with great hazaid of his Life, andmore 
to hj? Conference. And fometimes he is fo naked, that a flalh’d 
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Buff-coat is all the Holy-day Garment and Shirt he hast; and 
in the midft of Winter he has nothing to defend him againft 
the rigorous Seafon in the open! Field, but the breath of his 
Mouth, which coming from an empty place I am perfwaded, 
tho’ it be againft Nature, is already cold. Then mind 
what a Bed he meets with at Night to eafe him after all 
the Toils of the Day, and to be fore unlels it be his own 
fault it will not be fcanty, for he may meafore .out as 
many feet as he pleafes on the Ground, and tumble at his 
will without any danger of miffing the Sheets. Now after all 
this, when the Day and Hour Khali come for him to take the 
Degree due to his profeffion, when the Day of Battle fhall 
come; then inftead of a Do&or’s Cap, (hall his Head 1 - X 
adorn’d with a Tent, Plafters and Ligatures, to heal a Shd. 
that perhaps has pierc’d both his 'Temples, or elfe he comes 
offMaitn’d in an Arm or Leg! And if this does not happen, but 
that Propitious Heaven keeps and preferveshim fafe and found, 
perhaps he continues in the fame State of Poverty he was in 


before; and he muft run through many Encounters, and 
many Battles, and be always Victorious, to get fotae little 
Preferment. But thefe Miracles are rarely feen: And pray 
Genlemen tell me, if ever you took notice of it; how much 
lefs is the number of thofe that obtain the Reward of War, 
than of thofe that Perilh in it? Doubtlefs you will anfwer 
there is no comparifon betwixt them, that the Dead are not 
to be number’d, and that Three Figures will exprefs a Num¬ 
ber that all thofe who have been Rewarded, may be contain’d 
under t It is quite otherwife with Scholars, for by hook 
or by crook they all find a Maintenance. So that tho’ the 
Souldiers Sufferings are much the greater, yet their Reward is 
confiderably lefs. But to this it may be anfwer’d, that it is 
eafier to reward Two thoufand Scholars than Thirty thoufand 
Souldiers, becaufe the Firft are Rewarded by giving them 
Employments, which muft of neceffity be beftow’d on Men 
of their Profeffion; and the latter cannot be Recompenc’d 
but with the treafure of the Matter they ferve. Now this 
Difficulty ftill makes for my Argument. But let us lay this 
afide, as a moft intricate Affair, moft difficult to be Hand¬ 
led ; and let us return to the Excellency of Arms above Let¬ 
ters. It is a queftion hitherto undecided, there are fo many 
Arguments urg’d on each fide, and among the reft I have 
fpoken of, Letters alledge that Arms could not fubfift with¬ 
out them; for War itfelf has its Laws and is fubjedb to them, 
and Laws are included under the denomination of Letters ana 
Scholars. To this Arms anfwer. That without them Let- 
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tcrs frbfift: for it is by Arms that Cpmmon-wealthsare 
maintain^, Kingdoms fopported, Cities defended, the Roads 
mape. ftife, and the Seas clear'd of Pyrates. And in (hort, if 
it were not for them, Common-wealths, Kingdoms, Monar¬ 
chies, Chines, the Land and Sea would be expos'd to the Ter¬ 
ror arid' .Cpnfujfion that attends War, whiift it lafts and can 
ufe fts Power and Prerogative.; And it is a Cafe decided, That 
the fHing which cofts aeareft, is and ought to be moft va¬ 
lu'd. For a Man to attain to any eminent Degree in Learn¬ 
ing, ft muft coft him Time, Watching, Hunger, Nakednefs, 
Dizzinefs in the Head, ana weaknels of Stomacky befides 
other foch Jike Accidents, I have partly (poken or already. 
jBm for a Man to rife gradually to be a good Soldier, it muft 
cc^ him all that the Scholar undergoes, in a manner fo far 
exceeding it, that there is no comparifon betwixt them - for 
he is every Moment in danger of his Life. Now, what fear 
of Poverty, or want can attend? or perplex a Scholar, iiketo 
tliat a Soldier endures, who being Befiegd in fome ft rang Maid, 
and being at his Poft and upon Duty in fome Ravelin, or Ba- 
ftion, perceivs the Enemy Undermining the place where he 
ftands, and yet can upon no account iftir from thence, orfhun 
the danger which threatens him fp near. All he can do, is to 
acquaint his Commander with what isdofog, that he may op- 
pole fome Countermine, and he muft ftand ftill dreading and 
expecting, when on a iudden he lhall mount up to the Clouds 
without Wings, and fink qo\vn to the bottom againft his will. 
And if this feems to be but a fmall danger, let us fee whether' 
that be equal to it, or greater when two Gallies (hock one an- . 
other with their Stemms in the fpacious Sea, which having 
once grappl’d, the Soldier has no more room to ftir himfelft 
but a two root Plank at the Beak of the Gaily. And yet tho* 
he fees before him fo many Meiflengers of Death threatning 
him, as there are Pieces of Cannon levell'd on the other fide, 
which are not a Pikes length from his Body, and being fen- 
fible that tfie firft flip of his Peer fends him to vifit Neptune s 
deep Manfions; yet for all that, with an undaunted Heart, 
led on by Honour which infpires him, he ftands as it were the * 
Mark.of fo much fmall Shot, and endeavours to go over that 
narrow paffage into the Enemy's Veflel. And what is moft to 
be adrni.r’cl is, that as foon as one falls where he can never 
rife till the End of the World, another takes bis place, and if 
he too ,dt*Qp into the Sea, which, lijkje an 3^nemy Waits to catch 
him, another, and after him another ftill fu^eds without a- 
ny intermiffion bptwi^t the time's of their De^ths V.a Boldnefs 
and Bravery mot tq j>e pujcdoup fo gpy W^rljke t iSxpedition. 

Blelfed 
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Blcfled be thofe bappy Ages, that knew not the terrible Fury 
of thefe Devilifli Inftruments of Artillery, whofe Inventor, I 
Verily believe is in Hell receiving the reward of his Curled In¬ 
vention, which is the caufe that a bafeand cowardly Slave 
ftiay be the Death of a valiant Knight; and that in the height of 
that Boldnefs and Vigor, which inflames brave Souis, a ran- 
dam Ball (perhaps (hot by one that fled and was frighted at the 
very flalh in the Pan the curled Piece gave when it was fir’d) 
in a Moment cuts off and difappoints the Defigns and l ife of 
one who deferv’d to enjoy it many Ages. And upon this Con- 
frderation, Iamalmolt in the mirtd to fay, l am heartily forry 
for having taken upon me this Profefllon of a Knight Errant, in 
fuch a deteftable Age, as this is we live in • for tho’ no Dan¬ 
ger terrifies me, y et it is fome trouble for me to think, Whether 
Gunpowder and Lead (hall deprive me of the opportunity of 
making my felf Famous arid Renown’d by the valour of my 
Ann, arid dint of my Sword, ’throughout all the known Parts 
of the Earth. But let Heaven do as it pleafes, for if I com- 
|>afs my Ends, I (hall be fo much the more valu'd, by how 
ftvuch the Dangers I lhall expole my felf to, are greater than 
thofe the Knights Errant of former Ages underwent. 

All this long Harangue Don Quixote made, whiift the reft 
Supp'd, Without minding to eat one mouthful, tho’ Sane ha 
fometimes fpoke to him to eat,telling him, there would be time 
enough afterwards to talk as much as he pleas'd. Thofe that 
heard him were afrelh touch’d with compaflion, to fee that a 
Man who feem’d to have a good found Judgment andUnder- 
ftanding upon all other occafions, (hould be fo abfolutely Di- 
ftra&ed when they talk'd to him of his wretched vile Chivalry^' 
The Curate told him, he was in the right in all he had faid in 
commendation of Arms, and that he tho'a Scholar,and one who 
had taken his Degree, was of the fame opinion. Supper was 
ended and the Cloth taken away, and whiift the Hoftefs, her 
Daughter, and Mar homes made ready Don Quixote's wild 
Room, where they had order'd the Women (hould be by 
themfelves that Night, Don Ferdinand defir'd the Captive to 
tell the Story of his Life, which could not chufe but be ftrangc, 
and diverting, as appear'd by his coming with Qrayda. To 
which the Captive anfwer’d, he would freely do as he was 
commanded, and only fear'd, the Story (hould not be fopleaf* 
ing to them as he could wilh. But however, rather than dif. 
obey hfoi, he would relate it. The Curate and all the Com. 
pany thank'd him, and made frelh inftances to him. He fee¬ 
ing himfelf courted by fo many, faid, There was rio need of 
intreaty, where commands were of fuch force. Therefore 
.. X 3 ... ‘ Gentle- 
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Gentlemen/ give your attention, and you fliall hear a true Sto- 
iy, perhaps not to be equall'd by thofe that are faUe and invent¬ 
ed with much art and contrivance. Thefe his Words caus’d! 
them all to fettle themfelves and obferve ftridtfilence, and he 
perceiving they were all hufht and expe&ed to hear what he 
had to fay, began in an agreeable and eafy^manner to deliver 
himfelf thus. . 


CHAP/ XII. 


In which the Captive gives, an Account of his Life, 

and jirange Adventures* 

« 

Ti VIY Family had its Original in aToyvnon the Mountains 
J.V1 pf the Kingdom of Leon, and was more beholding to Na- 
ture for its Quality, than to Fortune for any Bounty of her’s. 
And yet in this poor Country, my Father was counted rich, 
and had really been fo, had he taken as much care to fayO, as 
he did to fquander his Fortune. This inclination to liberality 
and profufion, he got by having been a Soldier in his Youth, 
for the Army is a School where the Mifer becomes liberal, and 
the generous Man prodigal; and tho' there are fome niggardly 
Soldiers, they are like Monfters, rarely to be feetu*My Father 
W^nt beyond the bounds of Generality, and border’d upon Pro- 
' digality, a thing very prejudicial to a Martfy ? d-Man, who has 
Children to inherit his Name and Quality. /He had 
three Sons all at Age to choofe what courfe of Life they would 
follow. Now my Father perceiving, as he himfelf own’d, 
tjiat he could not mafter his Inclination, refolv'd to deprive 
himfelf of the means of being profufe, by difpofing or his 
Eft^te,without which, Alexander the Great himfelf would have 
feem f d a Niggard. And fo calling us all Three one Day into 
his Chamber, without any other Witnefs, he fpoke to us to 
this purpofe. My Sons it is enough to declare I love you, to fay, 
you are my Children; and to know I do not take care to pre- 
ievve your Eftate, is enough to fliew I hate you. Now that 
you may underftand for the future that I love yog, as a Father, 
and will not ruin you like a Father-in-Law* I am refolv'd to 
* dp that which I have longdefign'd and feripufly confider’d. 
; yp u ^re now at Age to fettle your felves in thfe World, or at 
Ipa^Wjnakc choice of fuch courfe of Life as may be honour- 
r jfblp^f4 ^dv^ntagious to you. What J have thought op/ 
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divide my Eftate intg Four Parts. Three I will deliver to you 
giving every one his due, without wronging any, and the 
Fourth I will keep to live upon my felf, as long as it ihall 
pleafe Heaven to keep me. But I would have every one of 
you, when you have receiv’d what comes 10 your lhare of my 

^Eftate, to chufe one of the three Courfes I fhad propole. There 
is a Spanifli Proverb, which in my opinion is very true, as all 
of them are, being ihort Sentences taken from long and wife 
Experience, and that which I now fpeakof, is this, Che Churchy 
or the Sea^ or the Rpyai Family , which in plain Terms, is as 
much as to fay, That he who would Thrive and be Rich, 
muft either take to the Church, or by Sea to Trading, or ferve 

^he King, For there is another Proverb which tells us, That 
the Kings crumbs are better than a L ord*s favours . ThisUj&y, 
becaufe I defire, and it is my Will, that one of you take*to 
Learning, the other to Merchandize, and the other ferve the 
King in his Wajrs; for it is a hard flatter to get in to ferve 
him inhis Houfholdj and War tho* it does not afford much 
Riches, yet it gains Efteem and Fame. Within thefe eight 
Days I will give you your Scares in Mony, without wronging 
you ofa^crois, you ihall find by experience. Tell me now 
whether you will follow my Counfel and Advicj in what I 
have protWd. Then he bid me as being the Eldeft to Anfwer. 
After deffPm ftim not to part with his j|ftate, but to fpend as 
he thought nt,/becaufe we were Youn^enough to get our Li¬ 
ving, I concluded, telling him, I wduld do his willy and that 
minewas tpmke to the Army, there to ferve God and my 
King. Tnwffe'ond Brother made him the fame offers I had 

* done, and Stole to go away to the Weft-Indies and" carry all 
his Stock in Merchandize. The Youngeft, andasl think, the 
wifeft, faid, he would take to the Church, or atleaft, go to 
finiAi his Courfe he had began at Salamanca . When we had 
all agreed*and chofen our courfe of Life, my Father embrac’d 
Ms, and .perform’d all he had propos’d as fpeedily as he faid; 
and giyipg every one his Share, which as I remember, came 
to Three thoufand Ducats apiece in Money, for an Uncle of 
ours bought the Eftate, that it might not go away from, the 
Family, we all Three took leave the fame Day of our good 

' Father, and I thinking it unhuman to leave ah Old Man with 
fo fmall a fubfiftence, prevail’d with him to take Two of my 
Three^thoufand Ducats, the reft being enough for me to fit 

* my felf out for a^ Soldier. MyTwo Brothers following my ex¬ 

ample gave him each of them a Thoufand Diltats. So that my 
Father had Four thoufand in Monv, and Three thoufand the 
Land was word* which fell to his Share, which he would not 
v ---- X 4 .fell 
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fell; blit kept It to live on. In fliort, vie took leave of bim 
Spd of that, unde I have mention'd, with k great deal of con¬ 
cern, and many Tears, he Charging us to omit no opportunity 
6f acquainting him with out good, or bad Fortune. We 
promis’d fo to do, and he haying embrac’d, and given us his 
Blcfling, otife fet out to Salamanca^ the other for Sevil, and I 
for Aliearit, where I underltood there was a Getioefe Ship Lo- 
dirii? Wonll “fblt . Genoa. -Ty ic nrtiw Th/A 5 % fi /4 rofanMr 
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him,, nor my Brothers, and I will briefly relate what has be¬ 
fallen me in this interval. 'I went a-borird at Alicant, and had 
a good Voyage to Genoa, thence t went to where I fur- 
niih’d my felf as was fit for a Soldier, and then refolv’d to go 
Lift my felf in Vicmorit, and being On the way to Alexandria de 
la Valla, I Underftood the FainoUs Duke of Alva was going oVeir 
t<? Flanders. I chang’d my mind, went along with him; arid 
fov’d under him in all his Enterprises, I wds prefent at the 
peath of the Counts Eginont and Horn, and came td be Enfigft 
to a .Famous Captain of Guadalajara, whole. Name tvas Jnine's 
de Vrbina. After I had beeh fome time ih Flanders, the NetvS 
came, that the Pope Vim the Vth, had concluded a-League with 
fpain and Venice againft the Turk., who at that time had ta¬ 
ken the renowned Ifland of Cyprus, which was lubjetft to'the 
Venetians i, a difmal and fad ldfs; It was publifckly kiiowttL ' 
that Don John of Aujlria, Blothef to Our King Vhilip Was Ge¬ 
neral of the.League, and We heard of the great Preparations 
were made for that War. All this- mov’d and ftifrM me- up to 
defire to be in that Service ; And tho’ I had fome reifo'n to be¬ 
lieve, and even fome firm Promiles that I Ihould have the firft 
Company that fell, yet i refolv’d to leave all, and go away 
to Italy , as I did. And good luck fo order'd it, that Don John 
of Aujlria was juft come to Genoa in his way to Naples', whi¬ 
ther he was going to joip tjie Venetian Flieet, which afterwards 
7 !^ Mectna . In jljort; I was in that fortunate Battel, in 
tlie Quality ofa Captain of Foot, to which Hohourmy good 
Fortune, rather than Merit advanc’d ime. Arid that Day 
which was fo happy to Chrijlendom, becaufe all the World 
that thought the Turk invincible at Sea, wis Undeceiv’d, that 
Day the Ottoman Pride was humbled, among fo many fortu¬ 
nate Thoufands as were there, 'for they who dy’d were hap- 
pyer than .thofe^that liv’d and were Vitftor'ious, I alone was 
unfortunate j fpr, whereas had it been in the tube of the 
'WbJjWW hayeei^)^ed.g’NayilCrown,; I was the Night 
Ip 4 pWlri£ $at happy Pay • fat into Ifori$, The manner 

was 
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was thus: Vchali Ring of Argiers, a bold and fortunate Py_ 
rate, having boarded and taken the Admiral Galley of Malta 
there being only Three Knights left alive in it, and they muclt 
wounded: John Andrea's Ship, in which I was with my Corii- 
pany, boreup to refeue the Malt e/e j there I doing as behov’d 
me, leap’d into the Enemy’s Galley, which Ihearing off from 
the other that had lay’d her onboard, prevented my Men froth 
following me, and fo I was left alone amidft my Enemies, wHo 
were too numerous to be withftood: So in fliorr, I was taken 
very much wounded, And as you have heard before Gen¬ 
tlemen, Vchali efcap’d with his whole Squadron, and by that 
means l remain’d a Captive, and was the only fad Perfori a- 
mong fo many that rejoye’d, and the Slave among fb many 
that were deliver’d, for 15000 Chriftians that Row’d- in the 
Turkifh Galleys, that Day obtain’d their Liberty, I was car- 
to Conjlantinople, where Selim the Great Turk made my 
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Co well in the Fight, having carry'd away as a Token of his 
Valonr the Standard of Malta. The following Year, which 
was 1572, I was at Navarino Rowing in the Admiral of the 
Three- Lanthorns. There I faw and took notice how the op- 
POttunity was loft of deftroying the whole Turkifh Fleet m 
the Harbour, for all the Janizaries and other Soldiers in it. 
concluded they fhould be attack’d in the Port, and had their 
Baggage and Shoes ready to run a-fhore without expecting the 
Shock, fuch was the dread they had conceiv’d of our Fleet. 
But Heaven had ordain’d otherwife, not through any fault or 
hegledt of the Chriftian Commander, but to punifh the Sins 
of Chriftendom, and becaufe God always permits Executioners 
to be ready to punifh us. In fhort, *Uchali made his way 
Motion, which is not far from Navarino , and landing his 
Men, Fortify d the Entrance into the Port, and lay there till 
Don John return’d Home. This Year was taken the Galley 
calld The Pri^e, Commanded by the Son of that Famous Pi¬ 
rate Barbarojfa ; it was taken by the Admiral of Naples, call’d 
The She Wolf, Commanded by that Thunderbolt of War, the 
Father of the Soldiers, the fortunate and never Defeated Cap¬ 
tain Don Alvaro Bay an Marques of Santa Crw{. I will not 
omit to mention What happen’d in taking the Prize. Barbar - 
Vojfa s Son was fo cruel, and us’d his Slaves fo barbaroufly, that 
as foorvas they that were at the Oar perceiv'd the She iVolf 
garnd Ground of them, they all at once let go their Oars, 
H A hold °f their Captain as heftoodupon the aftmoft 
Gangboard, calling out to them to pull away, and handing 
7??f^ one Hand ?oanother, they grip’d him fo that by 
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that time he was before: the Maft, his Soul was in Hell. Such 
had . been his cruelty to them, and fuch their hatred to him. 
We return’d to Conftantinofle, and the next Year, which was 
Seventy three, the News came chat Don John had taken Tune? 
from the Turks, and put Muley Hamet into Poffeifioii of it to 
die great difappointment of Muley Hamida, the cruelleft and 
braveft Moor in the World. The Turk.was much concern’dac 
this }ofs, and having recourfe to the Craft which is natural to 
his Family, he concluded a Peace with the Venetians , who 
were as eager for it as he.. The following Year Seventy four, 
he Attack’d Goleta and the Fort which Don John had left but 
.half Built near T une%. All this while I was at the Oar with¬ 
out the lead hopes of getting my Liberty, at lead: I did not 
expe&to be Ranfom’d, for I was refolv’d npt to fend my Fa¬ 
ther the News of my misfortune, f Goleta was taken, and fo 
was the Fort, there being at the Siege of them 7 5000 Turkifli 
Soldiers in Pay, and above 400000 Moors and Arabs with pro- 
digious quantities of Ammunition, and ,all manner of Warlike 
Engines, and fuch a multitude of Pioneers, that they might 
with Handfuls of Earth have bury’d Goleta and the Fort. Go- 
icta was taken firft, being till then reputed impregnable; and 
it was not loft through any fault of the Defendants, who be¬ 
hav’d themfelves as bravely as Men could do ; but becaufe ex¬ 
perience prov’d that was eafy, which, before was look’d upon 
impracticable; for it was thought, there Was no calling up 
Trenches jin that barren Sand, becaufe they faid, they met with 
Water when they had dug half a Yard ; but the Turks funk 
two Yards and found none, and fo with Sacks of Sand they 
rais’d their Works till they over-top’d the Walis of the 
Place, and having got the command of them, there was no 
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our Men ought not to have fhut themfelves up in Goleta , but 
have Guarded the place of Landing $ but they that talk fp 
talk at random, and like Men that are not skill'd in fuch Af¬ 
fairs: for there being fcarce 7000 Men in Goleta and the Fort, 
how could fo fmall a Number, tho’ they had been never fo 
Brave, take the Field and fecure the Forts againft filch a mul¬ 
titude of Enemies ? And how is it poffible but a Fort fliould 
be loft, that is not reliev'd, when it is BeAeg'dby a numerous 
refolute Enemy, and in his own Country? But many were 
of opinion, and & am I, That it was a great mercy of Hea>- 


---- 

I A long digrejfion nothing to the purfofe, to magnify thofi 
Aft ions, tho with little truth in the Relation, and to flatter 
■private Men* ven 
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ven to Spain % lofe that wicked Place, and endlefs expence of 
Mony it coft to no purpofe, unlefs it were to prefeive the Me¬ 
mory of the Invincible Charles the 5th. as if his Memory need¬ 
ed thofe Stones to Eternize it. The Fort was alfo loft, but 
the Turks won it Inch by Inch, for 'the Garrifons behav'd 
themfelves fo bravely, that they kill’d above 25000 of 
die Enemy 5 in 22 general AfTaults they gave the Place. They 
took not a Man unhurt of 300 that remain'd alive, a fure 
token of their Valour, and the brave Defence they had made. 
A fmall Fort, or Tower that was in the middle of the Lake 
where Don John de fynogttera, a Gentleman of Valencia and a 
notable Soldier Commanded, furrender'd upon Articles. Don 
Peter Ptiertocarrero General of Goleta was taken, having done 
as much as was poffible in Defence of the Place, and he was 
fo much concern d for the lofs of it, that he dy'd for grief in 
$he way to Conftantinople, whither they were carrying of him. 
The Commander of the Fort was alio taken, his Name was 
Gahrio Cerbellon, a Gentleman of Milan, a great Ingineer, and 
brave Soldier. In both Places there were many Perfons of 
Note kill'd, and among them Pagan d' Oria , a Knight of 
Malta, a generous Man, as appear cl by the great Liberality he 
us’d towards his Brother the renown d John Andrea d' Oria - 
and what made his Death the more lamented, was, that he was 
flain by fome Arabs, whom he entrufted when he law the 
Fort was loft, and who offer'd to carry him difguiz'd in the 
Habit of a Moor to Tabarca, which is a little Port, or Houfe 
the Genoefes are pofleft of on that Coaft, where they take Co¬ 
ral. Thefe Arabs cut off his Head and prefented it to the 
Turkifli Admiral, who verify'd the Spanifh Proverb, That we 
love Treafoti, but hate the Tray tor. For it is reported, he com¬ 
manded them to be Hang'd that brought the Prefent, becaufe 
they had not brought him alive. Among the Chriflians loft 
in the Fort was one Don Peter dc Aguilar, born in fome Town 
of Andalusia, who had been Enngn in the Fort, and was a 
good Soldier, and an excellent Wit, efpecially he had a An¬ 
gular Genius for Poetry. I fpeak of him becaufe his ill Fate 
brought him to the Galley I was in and to the fame Oar, and 
to be a Slav? to my Mafter; and before we left that Port this 
Gentleman made two Odes, in the nature of Epitaphs, upon 
Goleta and the Fort, and I defign to repeat them, for I have 
them by heart, and I believe they will rather be pleaAng chan 
pffenAve. 

As foon as ever the Captive Nam’d Don Peter dc Agui¬ 
lar, Don Ferdinand look’d upon his Companions, and they all 
fmil’d, and when he fame to fpeak of the Odes, 


one 













bhe of them fafdj Before you go any further, 4 ir, I befeech 
you tell me wh£ti b££athfcof that Dpn Peterde Aguilar VoU 
have mention'd ? All I call tell, anfttfcr'd the Captive, is, that 
Whcu he had beeritwoYears at Cvhftdntihoplc , ne fled in the 
Habit bf an Afftahtfi With a Greek Spy,’ ana I know not whe¬ 
ther he made his efca£e; but I believe he did,; for a Y£ar after 
Ifcw the Greek at Conftaritlnoftlc, but had pot the opportunity 
to aSk him how their Journey profpfcr'd. Itprofperd well, 
dubth the Gentleman, forthat DonPeter is my Brother, and 
h, hoW in our ToWri in Health, Rich, and Marry’d, and has 
Three Children. God b6 thank'd, faid the Captive, for the 


byhefs upon Earth like recoveting loft Litferty. Bcfides, faid 
the Gentleman, 1 KfloW the Odes tny Brother made. Then 
Sir, do you repeat thfcfii, f6r perhatfSyoU can do it better than 
I. With all my H6aft, anfwer’a the Gentleman, That up. 
oft Gofcta, ran thu$; 


C tt A P. XIII. 

* * ' * / '. * • t' 

The Continuation of ihi Captive's Stotj, 

An Ode on the Defenders of Goleta. 


ftleftif Souls , who bravely rent in twain 
The Vails oj dull Mortality , 

And from your Earthly Prifbns free. 

To Heaven your glorious flights have taen ! 

Porn on the Wings of noble beeds you roJe 7 
And took, your Station ; fp the Skjes 9 
where Venue meets no Storms, nor Foes l 
Put all the Tcmfefis of the World, defies, 

11* ... 
JLet the dyd Strand and neighbouring Ocean tell 
fVbat colour, were their Sdnds and Waves that pati* 

Ji . 1 • • i J _ ♦ __ . 


Youftairid the blufhing Shores with Moor i/h ft foods 
Then layijh, ofi your opn 9 did daft extire , 

And Jwejtd the pamper'd Seas with a rich Crimjohpood, 


in; 
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Tour Liv?f beforeyotir noble Ardour fled: 

Jnyoiir tir'd, fainting Arms they funk, away : 

Butfrefh and,with ereBed Bjead, 

Still with you did your Courage flay; 

■ fierce was your Vifage evn in Death, 

And furious look.t Surviv'd your Breath' 

Inifref d wtih all thefigns of wrathful thought 
They rag d, they threatned, and they fouvht - 
And white bright ViB'ry doubtful Standi * 
Toufit^d and clajpd her tho' with dying Hands'. 

Thrice happy Dives! So nobly to be Spi/fd 
Hear your own Ifdatls for glorious Liberty / 

And loft in that itlujirious field 
mere friends as well as foes your Deeds did fee l 
° happy Doji t Q grateful Soil! 

Which ever Jhining Crowns above beflow 
And recdtnfenee your warlike toil) * 

With lofting Monuments of Fame below) 

V S ha , ve “» faid Captive.’ Then that of 

is dwT’ ^ ^ cntkman > t0 beft of my remembrance, 

On the Defenders of the Fort; 

I. 

from this illufrious Spot of Earth, 

Inrich d with Show'rs of Purple Dew2 
That give the pregnant Clods a fruitful Birth , 
ahr?f thousand gallant Souls to Heaven triumphant flew: 
To Heavnumnov d, their towering flights addrefl'd. 

And left the toils of Life below ; J 

r. , T ? Heav’n, where Heroes are at reft. 

And with a Smile look. d°wn on fortune's Ebb and flow'. 
_ I I. 

Here Troops of foes were forc'd toyeild. 

And with thick. Scatter’d Lives the Plain 'to Straw’ 
Large was the Vermeil Harvefl of the Field, ' 

Ar } A fretting Crops, their Swords did mow; 

> Was here, transported with the Glorious thought 
Of Beauteous Liberty, they fought: 

wag’d, they deal’t around, 

mmmmmM tm<*m with Smtktl'nmkiwm!& 
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Glorioufly Smear'd with fordid Dull and Gofo, 
Through all tfte travers’d Field their Foes they chas’d 
Till tir d with Slaughter, and the, toils they bore 
Down dr op’d their blunted Arms at lajl 
And while thus weary d, Mofl reftgn’d their Breath 
Faint only, with the Labours of the Day, <* 

By the dead weight of Numbers crufts'd to Death 
‘ A brave, but Tittle Remnant lay. ’ 

IV. 


This thirfty Plot, whofe Fame flsall always laft. 
Of Wars and Bloody fights ha’s often been 
The Stage for numerous Agesj>aft'di 
But never from the Tragick Scene 
Souls braver than the laft to Heav’narofe, 

(For whom the Heroes there mak$ room) 
Nor did the Earth within its Spacious Womb 
More Valiant Bodies e're encloje. 


'X'He Odes were well lik’d, and the Captive was glad 
■ 5° hear news of his Comrade, and continuing his Story 

he laid, Goleta and the Fort being taken, the Turks took care 
to demolifh Goleta, for the Fort was in fuch a condition there 
was nothing left to throw down, and to finilh their Work 
with the more Expedition they undermin’d it in Three fevera! 
places j yet the Old Walls were left ftanding; but all the 
New works where overthrown .• In Ihort, the Fleet return’d 
to Conftantinople, and foon after dy’d my Matter Vchali, who 
was call’d V eh alt Fartax j which in the Turkilh Language 
figniftes the Scald-head Renegado, for he was fo j and 
amon g the Turks it is uliial to take Name either from their 
Imperfe&ions, or Vertuesj and the. reafon is, becaufe they 
have among them but Four Sir-names of as many Families 
which are Branches of the Ottoman Line, and the reft as I 
have laid,, take their Sir-names either from Corporal defeats, 
or Perfections of the Mind: This Scald-head was at<the Oar in 
the Grand Seignior’s fervice Fourteen Years, and when he was 
above 34 Years of Age he renounc’d the Faith, only for Mad- 
neis, becaufe as he was at the Oar a Turk gave him a cuff j 1 

and he to be reveng’d forlook the Faith , and fo brave 
he was, that without ufing the bafe methods by which com¬ 
monly the Turkilh Favourites rife, he came to be King of 
Argiers, and then Admiral, which is the Third great Pott in 
that Empire. He was by Birth of Calabria,a. good moral Man 
W treated his Slaves well, *tnd he had 3000 of his own, 
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which after his Death, according as he had order’d in his 
Will, were divided betwixt the Grand Seignor, who is Heir 
inpart to all that Dye, and his Renegados: I fell to the 
lot of a Venetian Renegado, taken when he was a Cabbin 
Boy by Vchali, who lov’d him beyond all his other Bovs, 
and he came to be the Cruelleft Renegado in the World* 


an account of my Difafter to any body, but to try whe¬ 
ther Fortune were more favourable to me at Argier. , than 
at Conftantinople ; where I had try’d a Thoufand ways to 
make my efcape, and none came to any thing; and I thought 
at Argier to ufe fome other means, for I never defpair’d of 

f etting my Liberty; and when my contrivances fail'd me 
prefently fancy’d fome other Profpedfc tho’ never fo unlike¬ 
ly, to build my Hopes upon. Thus I pafs’d my life Ihut 
up m a Prifon or Houfe, the Turks call a Bath; where thev 
Ihut up the Cbriftian Slaves that belong to the King, and to 
fome private Perfons; and thofe they call of the Stores’ 
which is the fame as Slaves of the Council, which fervethe 
City in its publick works, and upon other occafions. It is 
veiy difficult for thefe Slaves to get their Liberty, becaufe 

being they have no particular Matter, there is no body to dif- 
courfe about their Ranfom, tho’ they have it ready. In thefe 
Baths, as I have faid, fome perfons keep their Slaves, elped- 
ally when they are upon being Ranfom’d; for there they 
have them, fafe and at their eafe, till the Ranfom comes. So 
the Kings Slaves, that are upon Ranfom, do not go out to 
work with the reft of the Crew, unlefs their Ranfom be long 
a coming, for then they make them work and fetch Wood 
with the reft to oblige them to be more prefling with their 
Freinds to get them off. Now I was one of them upon Ran- 
10m, for when it was known that I had been a Captain 
tho I told them I had no Fortune nor Eftate to buy me off 
yet they would put me among the Gentlemen and People 
that were upon Ranfom. They put a Chain upon me, ra¬ 
ther as a token that I was to be Ranfom’d, than to lecure 
me, and fo I led my life in that Bath among many other 
Gentlemen, and perfons of Note, who were appointed for 
Ranfom. And tho’ very often, or rather for the moft part 
Hunger and Nakednefs might afflidt us, yet nothing was fo 
great a Terror as to fee at every foot the unparalleled Cruel¬ 
ty my Matter us’d towards the Chriftians. Every day he 
hangd or empaled, or cut off the Ears of one or other,and this 
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upopfo finall an occagon.or upon noneat all, that the Turks 
themfelyes were fenfible he did it for Humour, and becaufe 
hj? yvas naturally Cruel to all Mankind. None far’d well 
with fliiP, but a Spanilh Souldier, whofe Name was Saavedra. 
wf^fio he had done feveral things, thofe People will re- 
menatief thelemany 'years, and all to get his fibercy, yet 
fte neyer ftruck hup,, nor gave him any ill words j and yet he 
ana yye fear d he wopld have been Impaled for the lead of 
his unlucky trjckfj and if I were iiot ftreightned in time 
I yjjoufo tell fome of that Souldier’s actions, which would 
be tpore Diverting than my Sory. Into the Court of our 
Pf jfon lpokd the Windows of a Rich Mqor of good quality, 
and as it .was uiiial amoriff them JtHev 


with f hree of my Companions, trying to leap with our 
Chspn^s to pafs away the time, all'the other Chriftians being 
g°n out to work j I look’d up and law a Cane out at one of 
tMd httle dole Windows, and at the end of it a Handker¬ 
chief ty d up, and the Cane was lhakihg to and fro, as if it 
ipide Signs for us to come take it: We obferv’d it, and one of 
rfiqfe that were with me, went and Hood under the Cane, to 
£e if they would let it go, or what they would do j but as foon 
as he came near, they took up the Cane, and mov’d it both 
ways lifce the (baking of a Head to exprefs a diflent: The 
Chriftian came away, and they let it down again, and (hook it 
as before- Another of my Companions went, and the fame 
thing was done as when the Firft drew near ; at laft the third 
yypnt and far’d like the other two: When I faw that, I would 
not omit to try my Fortune, and as foon as I came near they 
let the Cane fall, and it dropt at my feet within the Bath: I 
prcfcntly made haft to unty the Handkerchief, in which there 
was aKnqt, and in it were ten Zianis, which is a fore of bafe 
Gold Coin the Moors have j worth about ten Royals apiece : 
It is needlefs to fay I was glad to find it, but in Ihort, I did 
ngt rejoyce more than I admir’d whence that good turn 
loquM come ton?, but elpecially to me; for refufing to let go 
die £ane to apy other, plainly (hew’d it was defign’d for me. 
J took the Mopy, broke the Cane, went back to the Walk, 
Jpqk’d at the Window, and faw a very White Hand that 
open 4 and Ihut it very quick: By this we difcover’d, or 
Rhefs’d, that forpe Woman who liv’d in that Houfe had 
done UjS the favour, and to lhew our thankfulnefs we 
bqwd opr Heads and Bodies with qur Hands acroft our 
tfte manner oftfte^gors. Soon after (the pm a 
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little Crofs made of Cane out at the Window, and prefent- 
ly took it in again. This Sign perfivaded us there was fome 
Chriftian Woman Slave in that Houfe, and it was fhe that 
reliev’d us; but the Whitenefs of the Hand and the Bracelets 
we law upon it, loon put us by this thought; yet we con- 
% ceiv d lhe was fofrie Renegado Chriftiau Woman, whom very 
often their Mailers take for there Wives, and look upon as a 
happynefs, becaufe they value them above their own Coun¬ 
try Women. Asall our conceits were far from hittingthe right 
mark, fo all our Paftime for the future was to Gaze at the Win¬ 
dow where the Bright Star of the Cane had appear’d to us ; 
but at leaft a Fortnight pafs’d in which we neither few Cane, 
nor Hand, nor any other Sign: And tho’ during all that 
time, we us’d our utmoft endeavours to know who liv’d in 
that Houfe, and whether there was in it any Renegado Woman, 
yet we could never learn any more, but that there liv’d a 
Rich Moor of quality, whofe Name was Agimorat , who 
had been Alcayde of Pata, an Employment in great Efteetn 
among them. But when we leaft imagin’d any more Zianis 
Would lhower down there, we unexpectedly faw the Cane 
appear, with another Handkerchief, and a bigger Knot in it 
than the laft, and this was at a time when the Bath was 
clear, as it had been the time before. We made the 
fame Tryal; all the three went before me, but the Cane 
came down to none, but me j and as foon as I approach’d 
it dropt at my feet: I undid the Knot, and found Forty Span- 
ilh Crowns, and a paper in Arabick with a great Crofs 
at the bottomI Kifs’d the Crofs, took the Crowns, return’d 
to the Terrals. We all made our obeyfencc, the Hand ap¬ 
pear’d, I made Signs I would read the Paper, and they (hut 
the Window. We were all aftonifli’d and rejoye’d at what 
had happen’d, and none of us underltanding Arabick we 
long’d to know the Contents of the Paper; but it was a diffi¬ 
cult matter to get one to read it. At length I refolv’d to 
truft a Renegado of the Kingdom of Murcia , who had pro- 
fefs’d himfelr my great Friend, and given me fuch Earneft 
of his Fidelity as oblig’d him to keep the Secret: For fome 
Renegadoes when they defign to - return to Chriftian Coun¬ 
tries ufe to carry about them Certificates from the chief 
Chriftian Captives, fignifying that fuch a Renegado is an 
honeft Man, has been always a Friend to Chriftians, and de¬ 
signs upon the Firft opportunity that offers to make his Ef- 
cape: Some there are who endeavour to get thefe Certificates 
with a fincere intention } others make ufe of them as occa- 
fron ferves j for if they are taken, or caft away upon die Chrif- 
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tian Shore, they produce them, and fay they came out with 
the Turks only in order to get an opportunity of efcaping.. 
Thus they fave themfelves, are reconcil’d to the Church, and 
as foon as occafion offers they return into Barbary, and are 
as they were. Others make the true ufe of thefe Papers and 
ftay among Chriftians. One of thefe Renegadoes was my 
Friend, and he had Certificates under all our hands, very 
much to his Advantage, and if the Moors had found thole 
Papers about him, he had been Burnt alive. I found he 
underftood Arabick vety well, and could not only fpeak 
but write it. Before I difcover’d the whole Secret to him, I bid 
hirn read that Paper which I had found in a hole of my 
Cabin. He open’d it, and ftood a good while perufing and 
conftruing it, muttering to himfelf. I ask’d whether he under¬ 
ftood it: He faicT very well, and if I would have him expound 
it word for wprd, I Ihould give him Pen, Ink and Paper, 
and he could do it the better. We gave him all he defir’d, 
and he Tranflated it, and when he had done, faid: This 
you have here in Spanifh, is the content of this Moorifh Pa- 
per to a tittle, and you muft oblerve that where you meet 
with Lela Marien, it fignifies our Lady the Virgin Mary, 
We read the Paper, which we found was to this effedh 
Wien I was a Child , my Father had a Woman-Slave, who 
taught me the ChriJUan Prayers in my Language ; and told me 
many things fl/Lela Marien: The ChriJUan dyd, and I Imowfhe 
did not go to the Fire, hut to Alla; for I Jaw her twice afterwards, 
andjhe hd me go to the ChriJUan Country to fee Lela Mari¬ 
en, who had a great love for me. I do not know how to poI have 
Jeen many Chrijhans at this Window, and none of them looked 
like a Gentleman but you. I am very Beautiful, and Young ; and 
have a great deal ofMony to carry with me: See if you can con- 
tnvc how we may get away, andyou Jhall be my Husband there, 
rf you will; and if you will not, I Jhall not care -,for Lela Ma- 
nen will Provide me a Husband. I writ this my Jelf: have 

a uV-,,-° y0n £f* t0 re f d '* > do not tru fi *9 Moor i for they are 
an Vi lams. This troubles me very much, for I would not have 

you difc over it to any body, for if my Father Ihould blow it, he 

will throw me into a Well, and bury me with Stones. I will tye 

a thread to the Cane; do you fajlenyour anfwer to it, and if you 

have no body to write Arabickjor you, fpeakjour Mind by Sims, for 

Jr cl 'U./Maiien ip;// make me underjland you. . She and Alla pre- 

Womait lidme to do Jo. . . i 

Confider,, Gentlemens whether we had not caufe to ad- 
mire and rejoyce at tjijs^ewr: And indeed we ftew’d fuch 

"l r Signs 
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Signs °f both, that the Renegado, perceiv’d that Paper was 
not found by chance, but had been dofignedly writ to one of us; 
and therefore he begg d of us, that if.what he imagin'd was 
true, we would truft hi% and let him know it; and he 
would venture his Life to Procure our Liberty. This faid, 
he took out of his Bofom a Crucifix of Metal, and (bedding 
many Tears, Swore to us by the £od it Reprefented, in whom. 
he, tho a wicked Sinner, really and truly believ'd, to be faith- 

c A* . rec ln we Ihould entruft him w^th ; for he was 
o Opinion, and almoft forefaw, that through the means of 
her who had Writ that Paper we fhould all get our Liberty, 
and he obtain what hefo earneftly defir d, which was to be 

re “ to t ^ ie ®°^ oin of his holy Mother the Church ;■ from 
which he was through his Folly and Wickednefs cut off like 
a rotten Member. The Renegado fpoke thefe words with 
0 many Tears and Signs of Repentance, that we all una- 
mmoully agreed to difcover the whole truth to him, and fo 
we acquainted him with it, not concealing the lead circum- 
ltance: We (hewd him the little, Window at which the Cane 
appear d, and he took notice of the Houfe, and agreed to 
enquire carefully who Jiv d in it: We alfo concluded it was 
fit to amwer the Letter ■ and being provided of one that could 
do it, the Renegado immediatly writ what I di&atcd, which 
was what I will repeat exa&Iy, for I have not, nor ever Ihall 
forget any particular of this Affair, and in fliort my anfwer 
to the Moonih Lady was this. 

The true Alla bep you, dear Lady, and that blefted Marien' 
who is the true Mother of God, and is foe that has put it into 
your Heart to go away into the Country of the Cbriftians, bccaufe 
Jhe loves yoti. Do you pray to her, that Jhe will be pleas'd to give 
you to underjtand, how you may put in praflice, what Jhe com- 
mands you to do, for Jhe is fo good, Jhe will grant your requcfl. 

I offer m my own, and the Name of all the Cbriftians that are 
With me j that we wiH do all that JhaU lye in our Power to ferve 
you, even with the loft of our lives. Do not omit to Write to me ' 
and let me know what you dejign to do, and I will always an- 
Jwyr you, for the great Alla, has provided a ChriJUan Captive' 
who can Jpeak and write your Language, as you may itidre by 
this Paper: So that you may acquaint us with what you plcafe, 
without apprehending any thing. As to what you fay, that whew 
you go to the Country of the Cbriftians , you will be my Wife I 
^ord upon it, as a good ChriJUanand be affufd 
the Chrijhans bep their word better than the Moors. Alla and 
Marien hts Mother bepyou my dear Lady. 

This Paper being Written and Sealed, I waited twoDays till the 
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Bath Avis empty, as it u$’d to bet and then wfnt out to the 
ufual Walk, to fee whether the Cane appear’d} and it was 
not long before it did: As foon as I faw it, tho’ I could not 
fee who held it, I fliew’d the Paper, as it were to fignifie they 
Ihould hang the Thread at it, hut it was already faftned to 
the Cane, and I ty’d the Paper to it; and prefently after our 
Star appear'd again with the white Flag of Peace of the knot- 
ted Handkerchief j it was dropt, and I took it up, and found 
above 50 Crowns in Silver and Gold, which redoubled our 
joy and confirm’d our hopes of obtaining our Liberty. The 
fame Night our Renegado came again, and told us he had 
learnt that the fame Moor we had been told of liv’d in that 


Houfe, that his Name was Agimorat, that he was exceilive 
Rich, and had but one only Daughter, who was Heirefs to all 
be had, and it was the general opinion of the whole Town 
that (he was the Beautifulleft Woman in Barbary : That feveral 
Viceroys had made Suit to have her for their Wife; but (he 
never would Marry, and that he had been inform’d file had 
once a Chriftian Woman-Slave, who was fince Dead: All 
which agreed with what was written in her Paper. We fate 
in Councel with the Renegado to adviie how we fiiould get 
away the Lady, and make our efcape into Chriftendom; and 
at laft it was refolv’d for that time that we Ihould expedt 
Z^oraida s next Letter, for that was her Name, who will now 
be calld Mary: For we plainly faw it was iheand no other 
that muft facilitate all thofe difficulties. When we had 


agreed upon this, the Renegado bid us not trouble our felves, 
for he would fet us at Liberty, or it Ihould soft him hi$ 
Life. I here was company in the Bath lor four Days fol¬ 
lowing, which was the restfon the Cane did not appear; after 
which time it fliew’d it felf with tlje Handkerchief fo big that 
it promis d a happy Delivery : The Cane and Handkerchief 
came down to me, and I found another Paper and an Hun- ‘ 
dred Crowns in Gold, befides fome other Mony. The Re- 
negado was there, we gave him the Paper to read in our 
little Cell and he Interpreted it thus. 

I do not kpotf, dear Sir , how to contrive our going to Spain, 
nor has Lela Marien told me, tho* I have as£d it of her: Yet 
* w may be done $ I will give you out at this Window abundance of 
Gold, do you Hanfomyour felf and your Friend} and let one go in¬ 
to the Country of the Chriftians and buy a Boat , and come 
for the reft, and he (hall find me. in my Fathers Garden which is 
at the Gate of' Babazon, ne<tr the Shore: where I (hall be ail 
this Summer with my Father apd Servants : Tyt may take me 
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away from them without am danger, and carry me to, the Boat 5 
and taly notice you muft be my Husband , or I will beg. of/Mz- 
rien to punijh you. If you can truft no body to go for the Boat, 
do you ranfim your felf and go, for I kpow you will be more furc 
to come back than another, fince you are a Gentleman and a 
Chriftian .: Endeavour to know the Garden, and when you walk 
in that place Ijhall underftand the Bath is empty , and will give 
you a great deal of Mony. Alla keep you, dear Sir. 

Thefe were the Contents of the, Second Paper, upon which 
every one offer’d to be he that fliould be Ranfom’d, and pro- 
xnis’d to go and return without fail, which I alfp offer a to, 
do. All this the Renegado oppos’d, faying, he could never 
agree that any one fhould go away free till ail went together, 
becaufe Experience had taught him how ill Men once ap Li¬ 
berty, perforni the promifes they made in Captivity; for fpme 
Captives of note had often made ufe of that method^ ran- 
foming one that was to go to Valenica , or Majorca , with 
Mony to fit out a Bark to return for thofe that had ranfom’d 
bittij but never any return’d, for the Liberty they had ob¬ 
tain’d, and the fear of lofing it again canceled the memory 
of ;all Obligations: And to confirm the truth of what hefaid, 
'be told us in a few words an accident that had newly hap¬ 
pen'd to certain Chriftian Gentelmen, which was the ftrangeft 
that had been known in thofe parts, where there are daily 
ftrange and furprifing things to be feen. In fliort he told us 
that what might and could be done, was that the Mony which 
Was to be given to vanfom the Chriftian, fhould be given to him 
to buy a Bark there at Argier, on pretence of Trading to 
Xetuan, and along that Coaft; and that when once he had the 
Bark, it would pe eafy to get us all out of the Bath and 
run us aboard : Bpfides, that if the Moorifli Lady, as (he pro¬ 
mis'd, gave Mony enough to Ranfom us all, it was eafy 
to Ship us when we were free, at Noon-day, and that the 
greatjeft difficulty lay in that the Moors do not permit any 
Renegado to buy or have a fmall Bark, but only great Vet 
fels for piracy; becaufe they fear that he who buys a Bark, 
efpecially if he be a. Spaniard, only defigns to get away in¬ 
to Chriftendom; but that he would remove this Obftacle, 
by taking a Xagarinc Mpor to his Partner in the Boat, and 
Trade, and under this Colour he Ihould come to be Mafter of 
the Bark, and he did not doubt of the reft! Now tho' my, 
Comrades and my felf better approv’d of fending for the 
Bark .to Majorca, . as the Moorifh Lady had contriv'd, yet we 
durft not contradict him, fearing left if we did not do as 
he would have us, he might difeover us and endanger our 
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lives, if he reveal’d our correfpondence with %orayda, to fave 
whofe Life we were willing to lofe our own; fo we re- 
folv’d to truft in God and the Renegado': At the fame time 
we anlwer’d fyrayda, telling her we would do as lhe ad- 

w I » | | WtflV as if it had come from 

Leld Marten ; and that the delay and fpeedy execution of 
that Affair depended on her: I again proniis’d to be her 
Husband, and lo the next-Day when theJiath was empty, at 
feveraltimes lhe let down th us with the, Cane and theCIoath 
2-ooo Crowns in Gold, 'and a Note j in which lhe ac¬ 
quainted us that lhe was to go away the next Juma or Fry- 
«?y t0 «er Fathers CountryHoufe, but tfiat before lhe went 
lhe would give 'us more Mony ; and if that were not enough 
we lhould let her know it, for lhe woulii give all we Ihoidd 
ask foi-j becaule her Father had fo much he would never 
mils it, and lhe kept the Keys of every thing. We gave the 
Renegado 500 Crowns immediate to buy the Bark ; I Ran- 
lomd my felffor 800 more, putting them into the hands of 
a Merchant of Valencia \ who was then at Artier ; who 
Bought me of the King, taking me out upon his Promile 
given that he would pay my Ranfom, the’ Firft Veffel that 
, m t^alencia, for had he paid down the Mony imtrie- 
diatly, the King had fuipe&ed that my Ranfom had been 
long m Argier, and he had kept it to make his Advantage 
or it. In lhort my Mailer wasfo captious that I durftnot 

^u m T S , fu ? er tlv r M6n Y to be paid down ptefently. 
The Thurfday before the Fryday, when ZorAydd was t6 

fSa°!!c - ow “» S a y e “s 1000 Crowns more, and 
" s was going, defiring me if rRanfom’d my felf to ' 

feek her Fathers Garden, and byall means to find out 

lome pretence to go thither to fee her: Ianfwer’d in ffiort 

I would do fo1; and bid her be careful tat recommend our Af, 

^ a ll the Prayers the-Chriftiln Woman 

, olave had taught hen This done it was contriv’d that my Three 
Companions lhould Ranfom themfelves, thatthey might getout 

l n f ?l fe ^ ? eft when they faw me Ranfom'd 

I ?“ t lC l nt0 , theil ' heads to pra&ile any thing 
againft %o>ayda, becaufe they were not Bought off, when 
there was Motiy enough; for tho’their,quality might havb 
againft any foch apprehenfion, yet I was refolV’d 
, . no Hazard, and therefore caus’d them to be Ran- ’ 
fofo d in the fame manner as I-had been;'delivering all the 

fomL t0 to wS U v’ thac he toJSht anfwer form with 
tfl'irU - hltnfe,f *. we never difedver’d our Secret 
dhtl CpUtnyance to him, becaufe of the dahger there was in in 
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CHAP. XIV. 

A further continuation of the Captives Relation. 

ftEfore fifteen, days were pall the Renegado had Bought a 
M-f very good Bark, that would carry above 30 Men, and 
the better to Colour his dellgri, he made a Voyage to a 
Town they- call Sargel, 30 Leagues from, Argier, towards 
Oran ; where there was a great Trade for Figs.i He made 
two or three Voyages thither with the Tagarine he had 
•told us of. In 'Barbary they call the Aragoniatf Moors Taga- 
,m«, and thole of Granada ^iudajares ; and in ,the Kingdom 
-of they call the Mudafares Elibes, and they are the 
People thole Kings make moft ufe of in their Wars. . Every 
time he pafs’d by he would come to an*Anker in a.fmall 
Creek, which was not above two Bow Ihoots from Qraydas 
Carden, there the Renegado would either pretend to make the 
;Zala, that is, Pray with the Moors that were at the Oar ; orpra- 
^lfeinjeft whathedefign'd todoinEarneft; andfo would go 
to s Garden, and ask for Fruit; which her Bather 

would give him, tho’ he knew him not; and tho’,. as he after- 
vyareft faid, be would fain have fpoken to %orayda, and have told 
her ft was he that was to carry her into the .Country of the 
Chriftians ; yet he never could find an opportunity, becaufe 
the Moorifli Women never fuffer any Moor or Turk t;o fee them 
unlefs their. Father or Husband command them. 1 They fuffer 
Chriftian Slaves to talk and converfe with them, more than is 
proper jandlhad been forry he had fpoken to her, for perhaps 
.it would have frighted her to fee a Renegado concern’d in her 
Bufinefs. But God who‘directed it after another manner,did not 
permit our Renegado’s honefi defign to take eftedt. He perceiv¬ 
ing now how Securely he went to and returned from Sarget,i 
that he came to an Anker when and where he.pleas’tl, that the 
Tagarine his Companion was wholly at his difpofal, that I 
was Ranfom’d, and now there wanted nothing, but to pro¬ 
vide fome Chriftians to Row, he bid me feek out for iuclt 
as I would take along with me befides rhofe that were Ran- 
fom’d, and. to have them in a readinels againft the next Fri¬ 
day, when he had refolvd -we lhould depart. With this I 
fpoke to twelve Spaniards , all good Men at the Oar, and 
fuch as could beft get out of the"City ; and it was ntf (mail 
wonder to meet with fo many at that time, for there were 
Twenty VeiTels out abroad, and they had carry*d out with 
them moft of the Men that work’d at the Oar, and thefe 
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had not been in Town, but that their Mailer did not go 
out that Summer, being employ’d in Building aGaliothehadup- 
on the Stocks. I faid no more to them, but bid them the "pvr Fry- 
day in the Afternoon to flip away one after another, towards 
Agimoraf s Garden, and exped me there till I came: I gave thefe 
inftrudions to every one apart, bidding them, tho’ they law 
other Chriftians there, not to fay any thing but that I had 
dire&ed them to wait there. This done, there remain’d one 
thing more to do, which Was the moft material point j and was 
to give notice to X^rayM how Affairs flood, that fhe migh t 
be in readihefs, and not furpris’d if we did aflault her 
fooner than, (he could imagine the Chriftian Bark could come. 
Therefore t refolv’d to go to the Garden, and try whether f 
could fpeak with her, and upon pretence qf gathering fome 
Herbs I went thither, and the firft I met with was her Fa¬ 
ther; who (peaking to me in Lingua Franca, which is a mix- 
ture of all Languages that is underftobd generally, not 6 nlv 
in Batbafr but even at Confiarttinople j he dsk'd irie what I 
wanted nr his Garden, and who I belong’d to: I told him I 
was Slave to Armute Mami (who I knew was his great 
Friend lapd, was come for all; forts of Herbs fora-Salade. 
He ask d me in the next place, whether I was upon Ran- 
lom, ana how much my Matter ask’d for me: Whilft we 
d5( " courfe > Beautiful Zjrayda came out of 
“TO having feen me before* and becaufe, as I have 
laid, the Moorife Women are ticrfty.ncr make any difficult 
of'bemg fden by £hriftians, :: ftewas hot afraid to cOme where 
her Father vraS talking with me, but her Father feeine 
her come bn put flowly, call’d her to draw near. It were 
top tedious 1 now td defcribe how Beautiful, and Grace¬ 
ful, and how Richly Apparell’d. my dear iorayda appear’d 
before me; I (hall only fay (he had more Pearles hanging a- 
bout her than Hairs on her Head. About her Ankles, whichac- 
cording to tlie'ir Faftion wdre uncover’d, fhe wore two Car¬ 
cases (forfo rhey call thofe Ornaments like Bracelets belong¬ 
ing to the Feet in the Mooriih 1 Language) of pure Gold, fee 
with fo many Diamonds, that fhe' afterward' told me her 
Father valu'd them at 10000 Doubles, and the Bracelets on 
her Wrifts wei;eVorth as much more : The Pearls fhe had 
on were ybry-' nh'merpus, and fine; for the Mborlfli Women 
look upon it as rhe ’grcatcft Ornament to fet feemfelves off 
with abundance of Pearls' of all forts; and therefore there 
are more Pearls among the Moors than in'all other Nations, 
and .^r^-s Father was revoked to have abundance, and 
or the beft ip /frg and to oe worth above 200000 Spanifh 

: : Crown* 
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Crowns, of all.which fee was Miftrifs who is now'mW■ » 

what foil remains after fo many misfortunes mav be cueftM 
Beautiful fee was when fee wore all thefe Ornaments • S 
« is well known the Beauty of fome Women Fo 

per fealon and times, and rifes and falU w lts 
accidents that attend it • and it is nanuS a f ccordl 'V° the 


sr sfS 
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-XPW mt . 1 have told my Matter fee tnjfe, and do and 

■ * * • • t * , 




StJr! 80 tQ morrow > for I have fuch a longing to 
C r n c y amon8 thofeI fove, feat I cannot perfwade 
E y ,M ftay f0r 55* ot . her conveniency tho’ never fo Vobd 
Sffl? KS jP TO* Co/ntry, and feereTre,' 

l am L% 7 n% Y rL “V 1 * ™ th your Wifc - 
Avaarry <x jtaia l, but have promis'd m 4* 

mUMT flr 1 c<?me 'there. And is fee LaSy youhave pro 

feat l ktew°^/h P y d Ste is fo Beautiful qSoSTr, 

Sfis like vou te *.^ter than by telllg you’ 

SlSit SflS?* ss 
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liiTome meaufre,' lhfc v?a$ better to bfe 'uiidejrftobd by Signs than 
byWords: Whilft we Were thustalking } : a Moor camerujv- 
iriing,; andcry’d 0114that four Turks, Jiad leap’d theGarderi- 
palfes''or Wall, ahftwefogathering the Fruit tho’ it,was not 
ripe.' ,The old;lviaH'WasTurpiriz’d; and'fo was ^prayda^.fot 
St is common and natural for the Moors to dread the-Tur^s, 
efpecially the Sbuldiets, who ar^ fo intol^nt and. treat bhe 
Moors that are Subleift to them With iuch Haughtinels ( as 
ff they were their ;Sjfaws.- So ^ofayda's] llfythet:foicl to iler. 
Daughter, retire info the. Houfe,and Lock your felf up, 
whilftl gd talk to theft Dogs j and do you Chriftiap lqokfor 
yoUr Herbs, and go about your bbunefs, and God fond 
’you well home to your. Country, ,1 jjow’d* and he went 
to feek the Turks,; ‘ leaving; fob' afthe.with fyayda, whp 
irutde as if (he Wbuld haVbgbhe Where her Father had bid her.t 
But no fooner had we loft fight of him,: among die Trees 
of the Gardenj ' than- (he came back 1 to me, her Eyes full of 
Teats, and (Aid, 4 mexi Vhriftiatid'y thdt is, are you 

going away Chriftian, afe you going ? I anlwer’d, Yes Ma- 


tiest juma (rryaayj.ana. dc not mtprisg wnen ypu lee us, 
(ot ( &e lhall to 'the' „This 

j Tjpoke lb ^lai! ^ 'uAaerftood eyeVy ^ord that pafs’d -be¬ 
twixt us 5 and tht'oicSifi^ her Arm j about my Neck began to 
walk faintly tp^atds the Houfe; and it f^lf o,ut, yvKicn 
might have been f atal if Heaven Had riot £rote<Si$a us, that 
as We were going together in this boftUre, as I have told.witn 


her Arm about hiy /her’Fadi^r was return’d from 
the Turks, who, few us, and we perceiv’d he had feen 
ns :; But fyrayila' vfeiy dilcreetly ftill held her Arm about 
my Neck, andcoming ciof^r to r me leati'd her Head againft 
jUy Breaft, bowing her Knees, as,if (he Was fwooning away, 
and' I made is if I held her againft my Will, Her Father 

^__: _• -i__ ..Lj; 


With out doubt fee 1 $ Fiinted away With the Fright of tKofe 
X>ogs coming in, and taking her from trime, he fet'her againft: 
his own Breaft, ahd M fetching a Sigh, the Tears ftill Sand¬ 
ing in her Eyes, feid again $ Amexi Cbrijliano , Amexi : Be 
gone Chriftian, be gone, To which the Father anfwer’d. 
It is no matter Child for the Chriftian s going, for he ha? 
done thee no hartrv ,and the Turks afegone ♦ do not be fright¬ 
ed 1 at any thing, for there is nothing* to offend you ; for as 
Lhave told you, at my requeft the Turks went out the feme 
Way they came in t It was they Sir, qtaoth l, that frighted her; 

but 
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but fince (he bids me be gone I will not difturb her * God 
be with you and with your leave Iwill come again for Herbs 
to this Garden if I want them, for my Mafterfays there are 
no SalladeS fo good to be found. You may come as often as 
yon will, anfwer d Agimorat, for my Daughter did notfoeak 
thple words beaufe you or any of the Chriftians had offSd 
her, but mftea<T of bidding the Turks fhe bid you be cone 
or elfe becaufe flie thought it was time for you to gathe/your 

£ erbs \ 1 ^^^ave of them both, and (he went away with 
her Father asifherHeatt would Break. Upon pretence of 

‘ 1 u°^ ng /° r *? erbs 1 Walk d ab °ut, and took my £u tiZ of 
the Garden: I confider’d all the Avenues, the ftrengthof the 

Houfej and hpifcr our bufinefs might be brought about.' This 

dPne, I came away, and gave the Renegado and my Com¬ 
rades an ar/'nnnr nf -.1? T u«a j _..j 6 i . *? V on *“ 


j . •— 7 * 'X"• *** uuc, me time pais d. 

and the Day and Hour by usfo much wifli’d for came and 

P un <auaHy obferving themothod that had been a- 
I/j ? pP° n t ,P iac “ re deliberation, we had the fuccefs we de¬ 
fir d. For the Fryday after the day when I fpoke with 
^craydti' in the Garden, the Renegado came to an Anker 
• a v gainft th L e P lace where the Beautiful fyrayda was. 'The 
^ h , n ^. lan ? wd, ° were to labour at the Oar were all ready 
and fod m feveral places thereabouts: They were all in 

exM^aaon, and full of joy, waiting for me itnd eater 

the .X effeI the >' ^d before them, for they knew 
”, ot . Renegado s agreement, but thought they were to cet 

tUSOS* b / Force of Arms killing th 8 e Moora that wS 

in the Bark. It hapned that as foon as I and my Companions 

wa^hen thl ia cSw hid <if eeing J’ began c° draw nea ^ - This 

h Wa ?, fhuc > a nd not a Soul to be feen all 
about there. Being all. together, we made it a ciueftion 

thatrow’dk, or fecure ^ Moors 

that row din the Bark: Whilft we were in this Dilemma our 

wL e f? d « 0 came U P- t0 us » asking, what it was that ftay’d us 

and molW u° W U !F e ’ his 1 ^ 00rs were unprovided 

iirateA «. '’'f'u a j??jP ^ ro ^d him what it was we he» 

a ” fa - d, L £ u e main bu fidefs was to fecure the 
anA ft. f which might be eafily done without any danger, 

of 1 iw C if rrt 1 ? migbc g° for ‘Zorayda. Weallapprov’d 
«L i h fa 4 and ^ without any further delay, he leading 

B2? andf ’A^ nd ^ leaping fiffi drew a 

*f. f**m 4s*» k w coft him wflife. VffidES 

Chriftians 
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Chriftiaps were got ia: The Moors who were faint-hearted- 
hearing theirCommander talk after that; rate, were frighted, and 
without ever handling thofe few Arms they had, fuffer’d them-, 
felves without fpeakirig a, word to be Bound by.the Chriftians, 
who did it in a Moment, threatning them that if they durft offer 
to cry out, they would impaediatly put them all to the Sword. 
After this leaving half ou^ company to guard the Moors, 
the reft - df us under the conduct of the Renegado, went 
to Agimorats Garden, and by good luck when we came to 
open the Door, it gave way with as much eafe, as if it had nop 
been (hut ; fo we ^ got to the Houfe withput being difeover’d. 
The Beautiful fyrayda was at a Window waiting for us, jand 
as foon as (he heard a noifeQf People, (he ask’d in a low voice 
whether vve were N/^rf w*, that i^ whether we were Chrifti¬ 
ans ; I anfwerd we vverd, and bid her conjedown. Know¬ 
ing me by my voice, (he made no ftay, but immediacy 
came down without anfwering a word. She opn'd the Door, 
and appear’d fo Beautiful^ and fo richly ApparelTd, that I 
know not how toexprefs it: As foon as I law her, I took 
her by the Hand and began to kifs it, and the Renegado and 
niy two Companions did the fame: the reft who knew not 
the meaning of it, did what they law us do, as if we had 
thank’d and acknowledg’d her for our Deliverer. The 
Renegado ask’d her in the Moorifli Tfongue whether her Fa¬ 
ther was there ? She anfwer d, he was afleep. Then replyM 
the Renegado, it will be requifite to wake him and take 
him along with us, and all, that he has here of any value. 
No, faid (he ; my Father " (hall not be touch’d upon any ac¬ 
count, and there is nothing in this Hoiife b^bwhat Icarry 
with me, which is enough to enr/ph and fatisfy you all; 
ftay but a Moment and you (hall fee it. Having fpoke thefe 
word$ fl\e went in again, telling us (he would foon return, 
and bidding us ftand ftill and make no lioijfe, I ask’d the Re- 
jnegado what they had faid, who told me, and I affur’dhim 
jrfothing (hould be done againft Zoraydas confent. She was 
now coming back wit;h a little Trunk full of Crowns m 
Gold, fo heavy (he could hardly carry it. A s ill luck would 
have it, her Father wak’d in the mean while, and heard a 
inoile ip the Garden, and looking out of a Window per¬ 
ceiv’d that all thofe who wore ij> # ft were Chriftians, and cry’d 
out as loud as he could, repeating thefe Words in Arabic]^ 
Chriftians, Chriftians, Theives, Thrives. Which cryes put 
us all in a great Confternation $ but the Renegado feeing the 
danger we were in,, and hqw much it concern d him to finiih 
that undertaking before we were difeover’d, ran up with 
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great'(peed to the Roome where Agimorat was, and with 
Him fome of our Company, for I <furft not quit Z oraydl 
Who fell down as it were in a Swoon in my Arms. In Ihort 
they that went up order d their bufinefs fo well, that in a Mo! 
mentthey brought down Agimorat, with his Hands ty’d, and 
a Handkerchief uponEis Month to hinder him from freak¬ 
ing. threatning, that the leaft Word Ihould coll him his Life 
When his Daughter beheld him, (he cover’d her Eyes that flic 
might not fee him, and her Father was aftonilh’d, not knowing 
how willingly lhe had put herfelf into our Hands. But then 
the only bufinefs being to fly, we foon got into the Bark, 
where our Companions expeded us, apprehending feme dif! 
after might befall us. It was fcarce two Hours in the Night 
when we were all got into the Bark, where Zorayda’s Fa¬ 
ther was unbound, and the Handkerchief taken from his 
Mouth j but the Renegado again bid him not fpeak a Word, 
for they would kill him, if he did. He feeing his Daughter there! 
began to figh bitterly, and elpecially when he faw oneembS 
cing her clofely, and that lhe Hood ftill without refilling, com- 
tew* Ihewing dieleaft unwillingnefs ; but for alfthat he 
held his Tongue, left the Renegado s Threats IhOuld be put 
in execution. Now tyayda feeing herfelf in the Bark, and that 
we were about to ply the Oars, and feeing her Father there and 
the other Moors bound, lhe bid the Renegado, defire me to 
do her the favour to difeharge thofe Moors, and give her Fa¬ 
ther his liberty, for lhe would rather throw herfelf into the 
aea, than fuffer her Father that fo dearly had lov’d her to be 
carry d away to Captivity before her Eyes and on her account. 
I he Renegado told me what lhe faid, and I anfwer’d, I was 
latisfy d it (hould be fo 5 but he reply d, It was not convenient 
to do it, becaufe if they were left there they would raife the 
Country, alarum the City, and caufe feme nimble Frigots to 
put to Sea, and fo lie in wait that it would be impoflible to e- 
fcape them; that the bell we could do, would be to give them 
th/r liberty as foon as we came to theChriftian Shore ThS 
advice we all approv'd of, and fo %praydit, who was ac¬ 
quainted with it, and with the Reafons why we did not imme¬ 
diately fulfil her defires. Then every one ofour Rowers qui¬ 
etly and with joyful Hearts lay’d hold of their Oars, ancf re¬ 
commending ourfelves to God with ail our hearts, we began 
to Rand over for the Ifland of Majorca, which is the neareft 
a Shore, But the Wind being fbmewhat Northerly, 
and the Sea rough, we could by no means keep that Courfe, 
and were forc’d to Coaft it along towards Oran, to ournofmall 
WTOble, for fear of being difeover’d from Sargel, which lyes 
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on that Coaft Sixty Miles from Argier. . And we were no left 
afraid of meeting thaj; Way with fome of the Galliots which u« 
fually Trade to T etuan, tho’ we all concluded, That if we 
met a Trading Galliot, provided it were not of Rovers, that 
inftead of being ourfelves in danger of being loft, we (hould 
take a Veflel in which we might perform our Voyage with 
more fafety. This while fyrayda lay with her Head between 
my Hands, that fhe might not fee her “father, and I could 
hear her call upon Lela Marten to aflift us. We had advanc’d 
about3o Miles when Day appear’d, and we were about Three 
Musket fhots from Land, which we faw was all Defart and 
that no body could difeover us. However by main ftrength of 
Arms we flood out to Sea,, which was now fomewhat fmooth- 
cr,’ and being about Two Leagues to Sea, it was order’d that 
the Men (hould Row by foils, whilft the others refrefh’d and 
eat, for the Bark Was well v i&Ual’d, tho’they that Row'd, 
faid, it was no time to reft; that thofe who did not Row, 
might make their Mefles for them, becaufe they were refolv’d 
not to ftirfrom their Oars. This was done accordingly, andpre- 
fently the Wind began to blow fo frelh, that we were forc’d 
to hoift Sail and lay alide the Oars, and ftand for Oran, be¬ 
caufe we could not poflibly lye any other Courfe. In this, 
manner we ran above 8 Miles an Hour, and only fear’d meet¬ 
ing with fome Veffel of Rovers. We gave the Moors, that 
had Row’d before, to eat, and the Renegado comforted them, 
telling them, they were not cariy’d away Captives, but 
Ihould. be fetat liberty upon the firft opportunity: The fame 
was faid to Z. or ay da’s Father, who anfwerd. Your courtefieand 
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liberality, Chriftians, might perfwade me to believe and hope 
for any thing but that from you ; but don’t you take me to be 
filch a Fool, as to imagine you will give me my liberty, for 
you never expos’d yourfelves to fuch danger in depriving me 
of it, only to reftore me to it again fo freely, efpecially know¬ 
ing who I am, and what advantage you can make of me, 
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ter, or elleior her alone, who is the better part of my Soul. 
Having faid thefe Words, he began to Weep fo bitterly, that 
he mov d us . all to companion, and made %orayda look at 
him. She feeing him Weep was fo mov’d, that fhe arofe from 
my Feet, and went and embrac’d her Father, and laying her 
Face to his, they began to Weep fo bitterly, that many of 
u$ could, not forbear bearing them company• but when her 
Father faw her Dreft, and with fo many Jewels about her, ha 
laid to her in their Language, What is the meaning of this, 
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ChUd ? for Yefterday about Evening, before this great Mis¬ 
fortune befell us, I Taw you in your ordinary un-drefs, and 
.how tho you have not ha<| leifore to Drefe you, and without 
having heard News that ttygjit occafion you to fet your felf off' 
I fee you in thebeft Apparel I could provide you, when For¬ 
tune was moft propitious to us ? Anfwer me, for this does 
more furprize and aftonifh me, than even our Misfortune it- 
felf. The Renegado told us all that the Moor faid to his 
Daughter, and fhe anfwer’d not a Word; but when he faw 
the little Casket in which fhe us’d to keep her Jewels, which 
he expeefted and thought had been left at Argier, and not car¬ 
iy’d to the Country-houfe, he was ftill more amaz’d, and 
ask’d her. How fhe came by that Casket, and what was in it ? 
To which, the Renegado without flaying for her Anfwer, 
reply’d, Sir, do not trouble yourfelfto put fo many Quefti- 
ons to Zjrayda, for I fhall give you one Anfwer in full of all, 
and therefore, I would have you to underftand, that fhe is a 
Chriftian, and it was fhe that knock’d off our Chains, and de¬ 
liver’d us from Slavery; fhe is here by her own confent, and 
as well pleas’d, I fuppofe, to be in this condition, as one is 
that came out of Darknefs into Light, from Death to Life, 
and from Suffering to Glory. Is this true Child, that this 
Man fays ? quoth the Moor ? It is fo, reply’d Z orayda. Then 
it feems you are a Chriftian, quoth the Old Man, and have 
deliver d up your Father into the Hands of his Enemies. To 
this,, ^orayda anfwer’d, A Chriftian lam, but it was not I that 
brought you to this pafs, for I never defign’d to do, or fuffer a- 
ny hurt to be done to you, but only to do my felf good. And 
what; good have you done your felf, Child? faid the Old 
Man. You may ask Lela Marten, for fhe can inform you 
better than I. No fooner had the Moor heard thefe Words, 
but he caft himfelf headlong into the Sea, where he had infalli¬ 
bly been Drownd, had not his long wide Garment kept him 
feme time above Water. Z^orayda cry’d out to have him 
taken up, fo we all ran, and catching hold of his upper 
< Garment drew him up, half Drownd, and Senfelefs; at 
which Zyrayda was fo troubled that lhe lamented over him, 
as if he had been Dead, We turn’d his Head down, and 
he threw up & great deal of Water. After lying two Horn's 
he came to himfelf, in which Time the Wind changing, we 
Were forc’d towards the Shoar and labour’d hard at the Oar 
to., keep clear of it. , By good luck we got into a Creek un- 
der.^i fm^ill Cupe, ,qr .Promontory, which the Moors call the 
£ape of the Caw* which fignifies, The Wicked Chrifti- 
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CoiiHt Julians daughter call’d Itymia Cava, who was the 
caufe of the Infidels overruning Sfaitt, is bury'din that Place: 
for in their Language, Cava, Signifies 4* fiSf Woman, and 
mia, aChriJlian, and they look upon it as an ill Omen, t 6 
come to an Anchor there, when they are forcd to it by ftrefi 
of Weather, for elfe they never do it. But to us it prov’d 
not the protedion of an ill Woman, but a fore Harbour, 
where we found lafety, when the Sea was fo rough. We 
plac'd Sentinels a-fhore, and never laid down the Oars. We 
eat of what the Renegado had provided, and heartily pray'd 
to God, andto our Bleffed Lady, to give us a happy conclu- 
fion to what we had fortunately begun. Order was taken at 
the requeft oiZorayda , about putting her Father and all the 0- ’ 
ther Moors afhbre, for lhe could not endure to fee her Father, 
and Countrymen bound before her Eyes. ‘ We promis’d to 
do' it when'we left that place, ,fince no danger could come 
to us by leaving them in {hat Defart. Our Prayers were not 
fovain, but that Heaven heard them, the Wind turn’d and the 
Sea grew cairn, inviting us to continue our Voyage. Upon 
which, we unbound the Moors, and fet them alhore one by 
one, which they admir’d at j but when we came to Land %o. 
rayda s Father, who was now quite come to himfelf, he faid, 
Why do you think, Chriftians, this wicked Woman would 
have you give me my Liberty ? D’ye think it is out of com- 
paffion to me ? No truly, but lhe does it, becaufe lhe thinks 
that my prefence will hinder her from execnting her ill Defigns. 
And do not think, that lhe changes her Religion becaufe lhe 
thinks yours better than ours, but becaufe lhe knows Lewdnels 
is more freely practis’d in your Country than in ours. Then 
turning to Z orayda, I and another Chrittian holding him all the 
while by the Arms, left he Ihould do fome extravagant 
Adion: Hefaid to her. Infamous Young Woman, ill advis’d 
Girl, whither is it you go thus blindly in thecuftody of thefe 
Dogs our Natural Enemies ? Curfed be the Hour in which I 
begot you, and curfed the Tendernefs and Plenty wherein I 
bred you. But I feeing he would not have done loon, made hafte 
to fet him a-fhore, and there he continu’d his Curfes and La¬ 
mentations, praying to Mahomet, to beg of Alla to deftroy, 
confound, and annihilate us. And when Being under Sail we 
could no longer hear his Words, we faw his AClions, which 
were tearing of his Beard and Hair, and dragging himfelf a- 
long the Ground j but once he lifted up his Voice fo loud, 
that we could hear him fay, Return dear Child, return to Ihore, 
for I forgive you all j deliver that Money, which is theirs al¬ 
ready, to. thole Men, and return to comfort this poor difconfo- 
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late Father, who will end his Life on this barren .Sand if you 
for ake him. AH this Zorayda heard, and it went to her 
Heart, fo that lhe wept, and could make no other anfwer but 
this. God ' grant, dear Father, that Lela Marion, who has 

° f iH y a Chriftian, may comfort thee in 
thy Affliction: Alla knows I could do no lefs than I have 
done, and that thefe Chriftians are not beholding to me for 
my good will: For tho I would not have come away with 
them, but have ftay d at home j I could not have done it, 
my Soul was fo eager to perform this Action, which I think 
fo good; tho to you it feems fo bad. This lhe faid, when 
neither her Father heard her, nor could we any longer fee 
• him, fo I comforted Z orayda, and we all minded our Voyage, 
which the Wmd feemd fo muen to Favour, that we doubted 
not but we fhould be the next Morning upon the Spanifh 
Shore. But as it feldom happens that good fortune is com- 
p eat without fome crofs or difafter to allay and difturb it, our 
ill Fate, or perhaps the CurfeS the Moor had vented upon his 
Daughter, (for the Curfes of any Father are to be dreaded ) 
our ill Fate, I fay, order d that when we were far out at 
Sea it being near Three Hours in the Night, and we 
making all the Sail we could, the Oars being lafh’d too, be¬ 
came the Wind favouring we had no ufe for them; 'by the 
ir i 1 ^ ^doon which fl\in’d very bright we fawclofe by us 
a Vefle! with a round Stern, which having all its Sails abroad, 
and fteenng with the Wind, was coming athwart us, and fo 
near that we were forc’d to ftrike our Sails to avoid being foul 
of her, and they put the Helm hard up to let ns get clear of 
them. They-flood upon the fide to hale us, and know what 
we were, and whither wc Were bound ? But they asking it in 
French, our Renegado faid, Let none Anfwer, for thefe are cer¬ 
tainly French Pyrates, ( who fpare no body. Being thus 
Warnd, no body anfwer d a Word, and when we had made 
fome way from them, and left them to the Leeward on a 

f»^ e r>k h - Cy <i, iird J W ° Gun J?> both > a * it feem’d, loaden 
with Chain-foot, for one of them carry’d our Maft by the 

Board, fo that it fell clear with Sail and all into the Sea, and 

immediatly the next fell juft in the Midfhip, and fprung a 

Leak, without killing any body; but feeing her fink, we all 

began to cry aloud for help, and to defire thofe in the othcrVeflei 

to take us up, for wc were Drowning. They lay by, and 

lanching their Pinnace, or Barge, about a Dozen French 

Men with their Muskets and lighted Matches, leap’d into it, 

wrf!. ^ planner they Boarded tis, and feeing how few we 

Wre, and that the Vefiel was finking, they took us in, faying, 
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That Misfortune had befallen us for our ill breeding in not 
anfwering them. Our Renegado took the Casket with Zoray- 
das Richer-ariddropt it into rheSea, without beingoblerv ci 
by any body* In lhort, we were all carry’d a-boafd the 
French Ship, where after they had known all they could ex* 
pe<ft from us, they ftript us of all we had, as if they had been 
our mortal Enemies, and frpru Zorayda they took the very Je¬ 
wels (he had about her Legs; but what troubled me above 
all, was, the fear left after all the reft, they (hould proceed 
to rob her of the moft precious Jewel (he moft valu’d. But 
thefe People covet nothing but Money, and of that they have 
never enough; for fuch was their Covetoufnefs, that they 
would have ftrip’d us of our Captives Cloaths had they been . 
worth any thing. It was propos'd among them, to caft us all 
into the Sea wrapp’d up in a Sail, becaufe they intended to 
Trade in fome part of Spain, pretending to be Bretons , and 
if they carry’d us alive they would be punilh'd, when it was 
known they had Rob’d us. But the Captain who had ftrip'd 
my dear Zprayda, faid, he was fatisfy’d with the Booty he had 
gotten, and would not touch any part of Spain , but make his 
way through the Streights of Gibraltar by Night, or as he 
found an opportunity, and return to Bochel, from wl ince they 
came; fo they refolv'd to give us their Pinnace, and what elfe 
was neceflary for fo (hort a Way as we had to (hore, and ac¬ 
cordingly they did fo next Day, being in fight of the SpaniOi 
Coaft, which fight banifti’d all the remembrance of our Pover¬ 
ty and paft Mifefies; fo pleafant a thing it is to recover loft Li¬ 
berty. . It was about Noon when they put us into the Boat, 
giving us two Casks of Water and fome Biskets, and the Cap¬ 
tain, I know not how, mov’d to compaffion, as the beautiful 
Z or ay da was going oft, gave her about Forty Crowns in Gold, 
and would notfuffer his Mentoftrip her of thefe Cloaths (he 
has on now. We went into the Boar, and thank’d them for 
their kindnefs, appearing rather grateful than diflatisfy'd* 
They ftood off towards the Streight. We without looking at 
any thing but the Land before us, labour'd at the Oar fo hear¬ 
tily, that by Sun-fet, we thought ourfelves fo near the Shore 
that we might make it before Night were far advanc'd. Yet 
becaufe,the Moon did not then (hineout, and it was Cloudy, 
as alfo becaufe we knew not what Shore we were upon, we 
thought it not fafe to venture to Land, as many would have 
done, faying, We ought to run a-(hore tho* it were upon a 
Rock,, and ter from any Town 5 for fo doing, \ve r (hould fe- 
cure ourfelves from the danger we bught to apprehend from 
the Rovers of 7 man lying upon-^io Coaft, who UsU to be at 
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Night in Barbara and the new Morning on the Coafts of 
ahd havmg taken their Booty, were at home again the 
next Night. In this variety of opinions, it Vvasaclaftagreed 
That we fhould makeup to. the Shore gently, and if the Sea 
were ealm enough Land at the firft conveniency. We did fo 

A, ' . fore Ml , d * ni ght we came to the Foot of a vaft 
high Mountain, which lay not out fo clofe to the Sea but 
there was a convenient diftance for us to Land. We ran the 
Boat a-ground on the Sand, gotafhore, and kifs’d the Ground 
and iheddmg Tears for joy, gave thanks to God for having 
brought us fafe. We took the Provifion there was out of the 
Boat, Which we drag d a-ihore, and went a great way up the 
Mountain ; for tho’ we were there, we could hardly perfwade 
ourfelves, or be fatisfy’d it was a Chriftian Country we were 
upon. Day broke, later in my opinion, than we wifh’d for • 
we Sftto the Top of the Mountain to fee if from thence we 
could difeover any Town, or fome Shepherds Cottages- but 
tho we ftrain’d our Eyes we could fee neither Town* nor 
Road, nor Path, nor any living Creature. However, we re- 
lolv d to Travel up into the Country, for it was impoflible 
but that we muft loon find fomebody to acquaint us where 
we were. What troubled me moft, was to fee Zorayda Tra¬ 
vel a-foot in thofe uncouth Ways j for tho’ I took her upon my 
Shoulders, yet fhe was move troubled at my wearinefs than 
ihe benefited by refting, and therefore fhe would not permit 
me to do it any more j but Travell’d very patiently, and 
leem d to be well pleas’d, for I always led her by the Hand. 
Wehad notTraveirdaquarter of a League, when we heard 
a little Bell, which betoken’d there was Cattel thereabouts * 
and all of us looking about to fee if we could di(cover any 
we fpy’d a Young Shepherd fitting at the Foot of a Cork- 
Tree, at his eafe cutting a Stick with his Knife j we call’d out 
and he lifting his Head flood up immediately, and as we af¬ 
terwards underftood, the firft he faw was the Renegado and 
Zgrayda, and feeing them in the Moorifh Habit, he thought 
all the Moors in Barbary were coming upon him, and run¬ 
ning fwiftly into the Wood, be began to roar out furi- 
oufly, Moors, the Moors are Landed. Moors, Moors, to 
Arms, to Arms. His Cries confounded us, and we knew not 
what to do j but confidering his roaring would alarum the 
Country, and that the Troops which Guard the Coaft would 
come to fee what was the matter, we bethought ourfelves that 
fhe Renegado fhould put off his Turkifh Apparel, and put 
on a Captive’s Coat, which one of the Company gave him, 
tho’ he was left in his Shirt, So offering ourfelves up to God, 
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we held on the fame Way we faw the Shepherd go j ftill ex¬ 
pecting when the Troops that Guard the Coaft would come 
down upon us $ and we were not deceiv'd in our thoughts • for 
within Iefs than two Hours, when we were got out of that 
Mountain into a Plain, we difcoverd about 50 Horfe, com¬ 
ing towards us upon three Quarters fpeed,* and as foon as we 
faw them we ftood ftiii to expe& them. When they came up, 
and inftead of Moors, faw fo many poor Chriftian Captives, 
they were amaz'd, and one of them ask'd us, Whether we 
were the caufe that a Shepherd had given the Alarm, Yes, 
faid I, and being about to tell him what had happen'd to us, 
who we were, and whence we came, one of our Company 
knew the Horfe-Man who had ask'd the Queftion, and with¬ 
out fuffering me to proceed, faid, Thanks be to God, Gen¬ 
tlemen, for that he has brought us to fo good a Place; for if I 
be not deceiv'd the Ground we ftand upon is the Territory of 
Vele% Malaga, unlefs my many Years Captivity makes my 
Memory deceive me, which tells me, that you Sir, who ask 
who we are, are yourfelf Peter de Buftamante my Uncle. 1 
No foonerhad 1 the Chriftian Captive fpoke thefp Wordsj but 
the Horfc-Man threw himfelf on his Horfe and came to em¬ 
brace the Young Man, faying, My dear Nephew, I know 
you, and I have bewail'd your Death, and fo has my Sifter 
your Mother, and all your Friends who are ftill living, and 
God has been pleas'd to preferve their Lives, that they may 
have the pleafure of feeing you. We heard you was in Argter , 
and by yours, and ail the Companies Cloaths, I guefs your 
efcape has been miraculous. It is fo, faid the Young Man, 
and we (hall have leifure to tell you all. As foon as the Horfe- 
Men perceiv’d we were Chriftian Captives, they alighted off 
their Horfcs, and every one of them offer’d us his, to carry us 
to the City Velc$ Malaga, which was a League and half off. 
Some of them went to carry the Boat to the City, when we had 
told them where it lay, others took us up behind them, and Z0- 
rayda rid behind the Captive's Uncle, All the People of the 
Town came out to receive us, having heard of our coming 
from lome of the Troopers who had gone before. They did 
not admire to fee Captives deliver'd., or Moors made Slaves - 
for all the People along that Coaft' are us'd to fuch fights, 
but they admir’d fyrayda* s Beauty, which was then ac its 
height; the wearinefs of Travelling, and the pleafure of be¬ 
ing in a Chriftian Country out of Danger, having brought 
fuch a Colour into her Cheeks, that, if it were not that Love 
deceiv'd me, I durft affirm there was not fuch a Beautiful 
Creature in the World $ at leaft £ had not Teen, iuch a one. 
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w e went ftraightro Church to give Thanks to Almighty God 
for his Mercy towards us, and as foon as Zomyda came into 
it, (he faid, there were Faces like Lola Mirien WeroM 

‘“““"ft the 

belt he could the fignification of them, that fhe might Honour 

her^She^ lh 0U h V he , fame TT L< j a Marien who had fpoke to 
her. She, who had a clear Underftanding and good natural 

Capacity, prefently comprehended all that was faid to her 

concerning the ImagesThence they carry’d and diftribu- 

ted us into feveral Houfes in the Town ; but the Chriftian 1 

£SiH™frT y ' d ,lK Rc ™8*< i °>A*™.** Vd me, to 
nisiaients Houle, who were pretty goodHoufe-keepers • aiid 

s£ d Da! muc t ? fus f the y did or their own Son: Wftay’d 

fwmVi*£“rv^’ n fr T wh,fh rime rlie Rencgado having m- 
formd Irimfeif in all that was needful for him, went awav 

to Granada, there through the means of tfye Holy Inauifitf 

on to return to the moft Holy Bolom of the Church. A the 

other Chnftians that had got their Liberty, went away where 

thrX'r/ 8 ^ and I remain'd with only 

thofe Crowns the French Captain in courtefie beftow'd nn 

Zorayda j out of which I bought this Beaft (he rides on 
We are now going to fee whether my Father is livine or 
whether any of my Brothers have been more Fortunate^han 
I, who in the mean while am to her inftead of a Father 
and a Servant } but not as a Husband. And fince Heaven 
has made me Zoraydas Companion, I think no other happinefs 
could have attended me that I Ihould have valued^nore 
"Zwayda s Patience m bearing with the inconveniences 
& Poverty, and her earneft defire to become a 

Chriftian, are fo great, that I cannot but admire both • and 
^y onchne me to ferve her, as long as I live. Yet the fa 
tisfa&ion I receive in being hers, and poflefling her as mine" 
J? abated and difturbed by not knowing, whether I lhali 
find “ ^y own Country, any fmall Cottage to receive W 
and whetherTime and Death havenotfo difpos’d of my Father 
and Brothers Lives and Fortunes, that I may find W bo 
dv that knows me, if they are gone. I have no mo/e to 
tell you Gentlemen, of my Story } do you Judge whether it 
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CHAP. XV. 

Of other things that happen'd in the Inn , and many 
ot her Pajfages worthy to he kpown. 

TJEre the Captive ended his Story, to whom Don Ferdinand 
j A faid, Truly, Captain the method you have obferv’d 
in telling your 'Story, is not inferior, to ^ its rarity and 
ftrangenefs: It is all extroardinary and furprizing and full of 
fuch exquifite Accidents, a$ cannot but caufe Admiration in 
thofe that hear it: And we have receiv’d fuch Satisfa&ion 
in it, that we could be pleas’d it were to begin again, 
tho’ it held us till to Morrow, Then Cardenio, and all the 
reft offer'd him their fervice, as far as they were able 5 and 
that in fuch loving and fincere Terms, that the Captain was 
convinc’d of their good Wills. Particulary Don Ferdinand 
offer’d him, that if he would Return with him, he would 
caufe his Brother the Marques to ftand God-father to %orayda f 
and he himfelf would furnilh him, fo as he might appear in 
his Country with that Fort and Decency he deferv’a. The 
Captive return’d Thanks in a very obliging manner, but 
would accept of none of their kind offers. Night wa$ 
now drawing on, and juft in the clofe of it there came to 
the Inn a Coach, with fome Men a Horfe-back 1 They 
ask’d for Rooms, and the Hoftefs anfwerd, there was not a 
Hole in the Inn for a body to put their Head in. Be it as it 
will, faid one of the Horfe-men that were come in, there 
muft be room for my Lord Judge. At that Word the Hof 
tefs was.difturb’d*, and faid, Sir the Cafe is, I have no Beds, 
if my Lord Judge brings one, as I fuppofe he does, let him 
Come in a God’s Name, for my Husband and I will reflgn 
pur Room to ferve him. So let it be, faid the Servant, But 
by this time there was a Man come out of the Coach, 
and his Apparel fliew’d what his Employment was, for his 
long Gown and his Sleeves roul’d up, declar’d he was a 
Judge 5 as his Servant had faid. He lea a Maiden Gentlewo¬ 
man,that feem’d to be about 16 Years of Age, in a Travelling 
Drefe, fo Fine, Beautiful, and Gay, that they all admir’d to 
fee her 5 fo that if they had notfeen Lufcinda , fyrayda, and 
Dorothy , they would have though): there was fcarce any Beau* 
ty like her. Don Quixote was prefent, when the Judge came in 
with the Maiden Lady, and when he faw him, (aid, You may 
fafely come in Sir, and take your eafe in this Cattle; for tho’ 
it be Jsiit Small ant} ill Furjiifii’cL there is no place lo fmall 
$nd ipcOpvement in the ^orld, put grill entertain Arms and 
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Letters, particularly if they are attended and conduced by 
Beauty 5 as your Learning is by this: Beautiful Maid, before 
whom not only Cattles ought to be lav’d open, but the very 
Rocks to be cleft and divided, and the Mountains to (loop to 
Entertain her: Come in Sir, I lay into this Paradice, for herb 
you will find Suns and Stars to adorn the Heaven you bring 
along with you: Here you will find Arms in their exaltation, 
spid Beauty in perfection. The Judge was amaz’d at Don 
Quixote's harangue, and fet himfelf to look at him very ear- 
neftly, admiring his Perfon no lefs than he did his Words; 
and not knowing whatanfwer to make him, he, was more afto- 
nifh’d when he faw Lufcinda , Dorothy and fyrayda, who were 
come out to receive the Maiden Lady, upon the Hoftes’s giving 
them an account of the New Gueft, and of her Beauty. Don 
Ferdinand , Qardeniof and the Curate made the Judge a better 
Compliment than Don Quixote had done. In fhort, the Judge 
went in much furpris’d, as well at what he faw as what he 
heard ; and the Beauties of the Inn welcom’d the Beautiful 
Maiden. The Judge perceiv’d all there were Perfons of Note ; 
but Don Quixote's meen Countenance and Garb confounded 
him. When they had Complimented one another, and con¬ 
fident what conveniency the Inn could afford, they agreed 
as had been done before, that all the Women lhouldtakeup 
in the great back Room, we have fpoken of, and the Men 
ftay without as it were to Guard them ; and fo the Judge 
was fatisfy’d, that the young Maiden his Daughter fhould go 
with thofe Ladies, which ftie was very willing to do; and 
what with the Inn-keepers Bed, and part of that the Judge 
brought with him, they made themielves better accommoda¬ 
tion than they expected. The Captive who from the Mo¬ 
ment he faw the Judge, felt his Heart leap, and guefs’d it 
was his Brother; ask’d one of his Servants his Name, and if 
he^knew what Country-man he was. The Servants told him 
he was call’d the Licentiate John Pertf de Viedma , and that he 
had heard he was Born in a Town on the Mountains of Leon . 
This account and what he had feen, quite convinc’d him that 
he was his Brother, who took to the Law by his Father’s ad¬ 
vice. Overjoy’d at this, he call’d afide Don Ferdinand , Car- 
demo, and the Curate, and told them how the cafe ftood, 
affuring them that Judge was his Brother. The Servants had 
alfo inform’d him that he was going to the Weft-Indies, being 
appointed one of the Judges of the Court at Mexcio . He un- 
derftood too, that the young Maiden was his Daughter; that 
her Mother dy’d in Child-ded of her; and her Father was 
Enrich’d with his Wife’s Portion, which upon the Birth of 
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the Daughter, fell all to him. He ask’d their advice how he 
Ihould difcoyer himfelf, or find out firft whether his Brothee 
feeing him in that mean condition, would be alham’d, or re¬ 
ceive him lovingly. Leave it to me, faid the Curate, to make 
that Tryal, tho there is no reafon to think but you will be 
well receiv’d, Captain, for your Bother feems to be a Man of 
Worth and Dilcretion, and not at all Proud, or Conceited - 
or a Stranger to the Changes of Fortune. for all that, faid the 
Captain, I would willingly make my felf known by degrees* 
and not upon a furprize. I tell you, faid the Curate, I will 
contrive it, fo as we lhall be all fatisfy’d. By this time 
Supper was ready, -and they all fat down to Table, except 
the Captive and the Ladies, who Supp’d by themfeves in 
their Chamber About the middle ofthe Supper, the Curate 
laid, I had a Comrade of your Name, my Lord judge at 
Conftantmople , where I was a Slave fome Years; and he was as 
brave a Soldier and Officer, as any was in the Spanilh-Foort * 
but he was as unfortunate, as he was brave and refo- 
lute. What was that Captain’s Name, good Sir, ask’d the 

i ^ m ate, fyi? Peres' de Viedma , 

and he was Born in a Town on the Mountains of Leon, 

who to Id me a milage that happen’d betwixt his Father and 
Ins Brothers, which if fo fincere a Man as he had not told me I 
Ihould have look’d upon like an old Womans Tale; for he told 
me his Father had divided his Eftate among his Three Sons 
and given them fome Documents, better than Cato’s. He 
chofe to follow the War; and I know tho’ he had no other 
mtereft but his Valour, he came cd be a Captain of Foot 
and was m a fair way to have been a Colonel: But Fortune 
prov d unkind to him, for where he might have expeefted to be 
Advancd, there he was loft, by lofing his Liberty'at the moft ' 
Fortunate Battle of Lepanto, where lo iriany others gain’d 
rhciis. I was made Priloner at Golcta ; and afterwards 
through fcveral Accidents we came at laft to be Comrades at 
Co>ifiantinople. Thence he went to Arpicr, where the ftrari- 
geft Accidents iri the World happen^ to him. Then the 
Curate went on briefly^ relating all chat had befallen the Cap¬ 
tain, with lorayda. *lo all this the Judge gave fuch atten¬ 
tion, as’if he had been fitting upon fome important Tryal. 
The Curate went no farther than to the Paflage, when the 
French ftriprthc Chriftians, tliat were in the Bark; and 
told to what Poverty his Comrade arid the Beautiful ’ TLoray- 
m were reduc d; but that he knew riot what became of 
fheni afterwards, whether they came to Spain, or liad been 
*axry d away to France. The Captain flood at fome diftance 
' ' ’ 1 v ’ • ' liften- 
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liftening to aH the Curate faid; and carefully obferv’d all 
his Brothers motions, who feeing the Curate had ended his 
Story, fetching a great Sigh and the Tears Handing in his 
Eyes, faid, Alafs / If you did but know how nearly the New 
you have told concerns me, fince they make thefe Tears guffi 
out infpight of all my ftrugling to conceal them: That brave 
Captain you fpeak of is my Elder Brother, who being bra- 
Ver and aimring higher than I, or another Brother of mine - 
Chofe to follow the more honourable Profeflion of a Souldier* 
which was one of the Three courfes my Father propos’d to 
us, as j-our Comrade told you; that you thought look'd 
like an invented Tale. I took to the Law, which with God’s 
afliftance, and my own induftry, has rais’d me to the Poll 
y® u fee me in. My younger Brother is in Peru, and fo Rid* 

l what he has fent my Father and me, has fully repav’d 
the Quota he receiv’d, and furnilh’d my Father with fubftance 
to exercife his natural Generality, and enable me the bet. 
ter to go through with my Studies, and obtain this employ- 
ment. My Father lives, tho’ in Pain j becaufe he cannot hear 
tram his Eldeft Son, and continually prays to God, that 
Death may not clofe his Eyes, till he has feen him alive, 
^nd I wonder at him, being a Man of fo much fenfe, that 
m aU his profperity and adverfity, he has negledled to write 
to his Father; for if he or either of us had known his con¬ 
dition, he need not to havcexpe&ed the Miracle of the Cane, 
to obtain his Ranfom; but what I now apprehend is whe¬ 
ther thofe French Men have fet him at Liberty, or perhaps 
Murder d him to conceal their Robbery. This will make mp 
continue my Journey with a great deal of Afflidion, being, 
depnv d of the fatisfadion I had when firft I fet out. O 
that I knew, dear Brother, where you are, I would go feck 
you out and deliver you from your Troubles tho’ it coft 
me never fo many. ' O that the News were carry’d to my, 
Earlier that you are alive, tho’ it were in the moft hidden 
Dungeons of Barbary, for thence His, and my Brothers, and 
my Riches Ihould fetch you out. O Beautiful and Generous 
gorayda! Who could be able to requite the good you did my 
Brother, who could be prefent 'at the regeneration of thy 
Soul, and at the Wedding, which would be fo pleafing 
to us all ? Thefe and fuch like expreflions the judge us’d, 
a ” d .. was fo mightily mov’d at the News he had receiv’d 
or his Brother^ that all thole who heard him, could not 
. ,®j y? concern d at his Sorrow. The Curate perceiving he 
had lo luckily compafs’d what he undertook, and the Captain 
RCqrd, Would not continue tfyeir Sorrow any longer, but 
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She's too Scrupulous and Nice , 
that's the Cloud obfirufts her Lights 
And her Caution bars my Byes 
From their only cheating Sight ( 


Bright and Soul-reviving Star / 
Who my Faithful Love thus try] 
If your Beams from me Tou bar 7 
Quick. I fink b I drown, I dye. 



W hen he that Sang was come to thefe words, Dorothy 
thought not proper that Clare Ihould mifs of hearing 
fo good a Voice, and therefore jogging her. (he wak’d her, 
and faid, Excufe me for waking of you Child, for I do it 
that you may reap the fatisfadtion of hearing the belt Voice 
perhaps, you ever heard in all your Life. Clare wak’d very 
drowzy, and at firft underftood not what Dorothy faid to her: 
But asking what it was, (he repeated it, and fo cWliften'd; 
But (he had fcarce heard two Verfes of the Song as it went 
on, when (he was feiz’d with fuch a trembling, as if (he had 
been troubled with a violent Ague-Fit, and hugging Dorothy 
dole, Ihe faid to her, Alals, my dear Lady, why did you 
wake me ? Since the greateft Happinefs, Fortune could Ihew me 
at prefent, was to have my Eyes and Ears flopp’d, that I might 
neither fee nor hear this unhappy Songfter. What is it you talk ' 
of Child ? faid Dorothy . Why they fay, he that Sings, is a Fel¬ 
low that follows the Mules.^ He is no fuch thing, but a Lord 
of many Mannors, anfwerd Clare, and he fo Lords it over 
my Soul, that unlefs he will quit it, it can never be taken from 
him, Dorothy was amaz’d at the Girls fenfible Exprefltons, 
thinking (he fooke too knowingly for her Aee* and therefore, 
laid to her, You talk after fuch a manner, Madam, that I 
done underftand*you, fpeak plainer, and tell me, What is 
that you fay of Mannors, of your Soul, and of this Song¬ 
fter, whofe Voice fo much difturbs you ? But fay nothing at 
prefent, for I will not lofe the fatisfadbion of hearing him, for 
your fright ; and methinkshe begins again a new Song, and 
a frefti Tune/ Do a God’s Name, anfwer'd Clare, and flopp’d 
heTEars with both her Hands, that Ihe might not hear him, 
which made Dorothy admire the more; but Ihe liftening to what 
pras fung, heard thefe following Lines.. ’ 

* . - * ♦ r ’ "p* * 
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SON G, 


I. 

O conflant and refrefhing Hope / 

That brealifi through all the Clouds that crofs thy fight2 
To reach of thy. defires the Scope , 

And fei^e the lovely White : 

Be not difmay d to fee 
Thy felf, fvoect Hope* near Death fo often bel 

II. 

No Coward gains the ViElors Meed 5 
But thofe alone fucceed, 

IWho bravely fiem 

Their Fortunes Tide , and to receive the Croytn, 
Vnwearydfwim againfi the fiream : 

While others fink, and drown . 

III. 

Great Love his blijfes * 

May jufily value at & cofily price $ '' 

Not blefs'd Arabia’* Gums , nor Spice 
So fweet are as his KJJfes ; 

And Nothing's thought 

Worth our efieem , but what is dearly bought . 

IV, 

Love perfevering oft chains 
Vnlool(d for Blcjfings of Succcfs , 

And tho at prefent I have no redrefs 
Bafe may at lafl perhaps be givn 

To my Soul-racking pains $ 

And I from this mean Earth may reach her glorious Hcavn. 


Here the Voice ceasd, and Clare began to figh anew, which 
the more heighten d Dorothy s Cih’iofity to know thecaufe of 
that fweet Song and doleful Lamentation; fo Ihe ask’d her 
again, what it was (he would have told her before. Then 
Clare fcaiing left Lufcinda Ihould hear her, clofely embracing 
Dorothy clapt her Mduth fo clofe to her Ear, that (he might 
fpeak fecurely without being heard by any other, and faid to 
her. He that lings Madam, is Son to a Gentleman of the 
Kingdom of Aragon, who is Lord of two Towns, and liv’d 
Tuft overagainft my Father s Houle at Madrid . Now tho* my 
Father had always * Canvafs Windows in Winter and Let- 
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tices in Slimmer. I know not how it cattie about, but this 
Gentleman, who then went ;to School faw me, either at Church, 
or at fome other place ; and in’ Ihort, He fell in Love with 
me, and fignify’d as much to me from his own Windows, by 
fo many figns and Tears, that I was forc’d to believe, and love 
him, without knowing what it was I lov’d. Among the o- 
ther figns he us’d to make one, was, that he would join 
his Hands to exprefs he would Marry me, and tho’Ilhould 
have been glad it had been fo, haying no Mother, I knew not 
who to prqpofe it to, and fo I let it .alone, without giving him 
any other encouragement, but only when his Father and 
mine were both abroad, I would a little lift up the Canvas, 
or lattice Window, and let him have a full view of me“ at 
which he was fo overjoy’d, as if he would have run Mad. 
The time of my Father’s departure came, and he had notice 
of it, not from me, for I never had an opportunity to tell it 


as I fuppofe, 
I could not 


him. He fell Sick, as I fuppofe, with Vacation, and fothe 
Day we came away, I could not fee him, to take my Leave, 
tho* it had been but with my Eyes. But when we were come 
two days journey, as we were going into an Inn, at a Town, 
one days journey from hence, I faw him at the Inn Door, 
drefs’d like a Muletier, lo exadtly to the life, that I Ihould 
never haye known him, had not his Pidture been imprinted 
in my HeartI knew him, was amaz’d and rejoyc’d j he ftole 
a look at me, unperceiv’d by my Father, from whom he al¬ 
ways conceals hjmfelf, when he comes athwart me on theRoad, 
or at the Inns, where we lye: And being I know who he 
is, and confider that it is for my fake he Travels a Foot and 
endures fuch Hardship, it grieves me to the Heart, and every 
ltep he gives pierces me to the Soul. I don’t know, what 
he defigns by coming along, or how he has been able to give 
his Father the Slip, who loves him Palfionately, becaufe he is 
Sole Heir, and becaufe he deferves it, as you will fay your 
lelf when you foe him. And I can tell you that all he Sings, 
is of his own Head j for I have been told he is a great Scho¬ 
lar and a Poet. And every time I fee him, or hear him 
Sing, I fall a trembling,, and am in a confternation, for fear 
my Father Ihobld know him, and difeover our Love. I 
never fpokc one word to him in my life, and yet I l ove him 
fo Paffionatly, I fliall never be ableto live without him. This 
Madam is all Lean fay to you concerning this Songfter, whofe 
voice you are fo well pleas’d with, and by that alone you may 
difeern that he is not a Mule-driver, as you faid j but Lord 
of Souls .and Mannors, as I told you.- Say no more, Ma¬ 
dam, faid Dorothy ; killing her a Thoufand times, fay no more 
I $1 you, but lye ftill till it be Day, fori hope m God, I 


V 











> , 4 i ^ • 

Chap. 16. Don QUIXOTE. 351 

ftall fo order your bufinefs, that the event may be as hap¬ 
py as your modeft beginning deferves. Alafs i Madam 
What Event can be expe&ed, when his Father is of fo gmac 
Quality, and fo Rich, that he won’t think me Worthy to be 
his Sons Maid, much lefs his Wife; and I would not for all 
die World Marry without my Father’s confent^ I defire no- 
thing, but that this Young Map ftiould go home, and let me 

olonp rnr flip orp-ir m>S 11 k. __ _ -1 « 


don t know what the Devil is the meaning of it, or which 
way this Love I have for him has crept into me, being both 
£0 Young j for I believe we are of an age, and I am not 
full Sixteen Years Old, and my Father tells me I Ihall be 
fo next Michaelmafs Day. Dorothy could not forbear IaUph- 
ing, to hear how childilhly Clare fpoke, and fo Ihe faidW 
her. Madam, let us take our reft the lhort time we have, 
and to morrow is a new Day; and if we don’t Thrive it 
Ihall be my fault. With this they lay ftill, and all the Inn 
Was huihtj only the Inn-keeper’s Daughter and Maritomet 
were not aileep, for they having found Don Quixote’s blind 
fide, and knowihg he was without the Inn, in his Armour;' 
and upon Guard, agreed together to play him a Trick, or 
at leaft to divert themfelves a little with his nonfenfe. Now 
fo it is, that the Inn had never a Window towards die Fields, 
but only a Hole left to throw out the Straw. The two 
Demi-Maidens plac’d themfelves at the Hole, and faw Don 
Quixote fate a Horfe-back, leaning upon his Lance fetching 
every nowand thenfuch deep and doleful Sighs, as if his 
Heart would have broke at every one of them: They heard 
him fay in an amorous, Toothing and kind Tone; O, my 
Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, ultimate perfedlion of Beauty, 
fupream pitch of Difcretion, treafure of Graces, ftore-houfe 
of Vertue, and model of all that is Profitable, Good, and 
Pleafing in the World; what is it your Ladifliip is doing at 
this Time ? Does your Head run now upon your Captive 
Knight, who has of his own accord expos’d himlelf to fo 
many dangers only for your fervice? Tell me bright Goddefs 
with three Faces, what fhc is now doing, for perhaps you 
envioufly gaze on her Sweet Face, or file walks in fome 
Galery of her ftately Palace, or leaning over a Balcony, 
ftands confidering, how ihe may without offence to her Ho- 
Greatrieis, • lay the Storm, that for her fake rages 
in this_my wretched -Heart, or what reward ihe ihall give 
59 ^ Sufferings, what eafeto my Troubles, what life to my 
' ’ Death, 
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Death; and what return Ihe lhall make for my faithful Ser¬ 
vices: And thou O Sun, who by this time art Harnefling thy 

Hories, to come abroad betimes and fee my Lady, I befeech 
thee, as foon as thou feeft her to Salute Her in my Name, 
but have a care that when thou feeft and Saluteft, thou do not 
kifs 'her Cheek, for I lhall be more jealous of thee, than thou 
waft of that nimble Ingrate, who made thee fwet and run 
in the Plains of Thejfafy, or along the Banks of Peneus-, for now 
l. do not well Remember, where it was you then ran in that 
Jealous and Amorous Fit. Thus far had Don Quixote advanc’d 
m his doleful Harangue, when the Inn-keeper’s Daughter be¬ 
gan to Hem to him, and faid, Good Sir, pray draw near if yon 
pleafe. Don Quixote hearing the Hem, and the Words, 
lookd about, and by the light of the Moon, which then 
Ihone inns full Brightnefs, perceiv’d he was call’d from the 
Hole, which to him feemd a Window, with Iron bars 
guilt, as is proper for fuch Rich Caftles as he imagin’d the 
Inn to be ; and immediatly it came into his mad Fancy that 
the Beauteous Damzel, Daughter to the Lord of that Cattle, 
|>eing defpetatly in Love with him, was now again prefers 
nng her Suit, as lhe had done the time before, when he was 
there. And having this Notion in his Head, becaule he would 
not be Unmannerly or Ingrateful, he turn’d about Rofwame, 
and dflftung near to the Hole, when he faw two-Wenches, 
he laid, I pity you, Beautiful Lady, for having plac’d 
your Love where there is no poflibilty of obtaining a return 
iuitable to your Worth and Merit; for. which you ought 
not to blame this wretched Knight Errant, whom Love has 
niacle incapable of refigning himfelf up to any other but to 
her, whom from the firft .Moment he faw her, he made ab- 
lolute Lady of his Soul. Pardon me fweet Lady, and retire 
to your Chamber, and do not, by telling me more of your 
mind, make me appear the more Ungrateful; and if you can 
think or any thing that will content your Love to me, except 
a return of Love, ask it, for I fwear to you by that my 
Iweet abfent Enemy, to give it you immediatly, tho’ you 
fhould ask me for a lock of Medufas Hair, which was all 
Snakes, or the Sun Beams (hut up in a Viol. My Lady has no 
occafion for any of thofe things, faid Mar homes. What then 
is it dilcreet 01 d Gentlewoman, quoth Don Quixote, that 
your Lady wants ? Only one of your beautiful Hands, anfwer’d 
Mm tomes that (he may vent upon it the mighty Paffion 
-that, brought her to this Hole, with fuch Hazard* of her Ho- 
.noury that if her Father had heard her, the leaft Slafli he 
wgtjld have given her, would have hevyd off ag Ear, .1 
f - fliould 
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fliould be glad to fee that, quoth Don Quixote, 
have a care how he does ir, unlefs he defigns to 
moft difafterous end that ever -Father did, for.^haviffg'^r^d 
to lay Hands on thd delicate Limbs 1 of hi? Iawful-Daughter. 

Maritdrnes concluded 'Don Quixote would certainly give his 
Hafid, as they defir*d, and having, refolv'd what to do, fhe 
went down from the Hole, and going into the Stable, took 
Sancbos Afss Halter, and return’d with fpeed to the Hole at 
fuch time as Don Quixote was got upon his Feet on I{o%inanfiit 
Saddle, that he might reach to the Bars of the Window, 
Where he imagin’d the wounded Damzel ftood, and giving 
her his Hand, faid; There Lady, take that Hand, orrather, 
that Executioner of the Malefactors of this World. Take 
that Hand, I fay, which no other Woman has touch'd, but 
even (he, that has entire poffdfion of all my Body. Ido not 
give it you to kifs, but that you may obferve the contexture 
6 fits Sinews, the union of its Mufcles, the breadth and large- 
nefs of the Veins, by which you may guefs at the ftrength of 
the Arm; that has fuch a Hand. We fhall foon fee that, faid 
Maritornes, and making a flip knot on the Halter, (he clapp’d 
it about his Wrift, and getting down from the: Hole, ty’d the 
other end faft to the Bolt of the Door of the Loft. Don 
Quixote feeling the harlhnefs of the Rope about his Wrift, faid. 
Madam, you feem rather to grate than to ftroke my Hand $ 
do not ufe it fo ill, for it is not to blame for the harm my 
waqt of affeeftion does you, nor is it fit you fliould revenge 
yourfelf upon fo finall a part; confider, that none that loves 
truly, takes fuch harfii revenge. But now, no body heard 
thefe Words of Don Quixotes, for as foon as Mari tones had 
ty’d him, (he and the other went away laughing till they 
were ready to burft, and left him fo faft that there was no get¬ 
ting loo fe. Heftbod, as has been faid, upon Upf inante’s Sad¬ 
dle, with all his Arm in at the Hole, and ty’d by the Wrift to 
the Bolt of the Door, in a terrible fear left Hp^inante fliould 
ftir either way, for then he would be left hanging by the 
Arm, and therefore he durft not move the leaft, rho’ 
nante was fo quiet and patient, it might well be expeefted he 
would not ftir in an Age. In (hort, Don Quixote finding him¬ 
felf bouhd, and that the Ladies were gone; he prefently ima- 

i 'in'd that all was done by Enchantment, as haa happen’d the 
aft time when that Enchanted Moor the Carrier, bang'd him 
in the fame Caftle. He Curs’d in his Heart his -own over^ 
fight and ignorance for venturing a fecond time into the Ca¬ 
ttle, where he had far'd fo ill the firft. Whereas it is a Rule 
among Knights Errant, That when they have try’d an Ad. 
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venture arid come off ill,' fc f is a fign it was’ nrit defign’d fpr 
them, but for others j > ana therefore they need riot attempc it 
a fecondtime; However; he drew his Arm to try whether 
he Could getloofe, but if was fo well fatten'd, that all his en¬ 
deavours prov’d in vain. ’Tis true, he pull’d cautloufhr, 
left . Roynimtc Ihould -ftir j.-and tho’ he Would fain have fat 
down in the Saddle, ■ there wais no dping of it. but he muft 
ftandup,. or pull his Handoff. There it Was he wilh’d for 
Amadu siiword, againft which no Enchantments were of any 
force. There he Cursd his Fortune. There he ponder’d the 
want jt here would be of him in the World, as long as he 
ihould continue there Enchanted, for he certainly believ’d he 
Y™ “>• There he again remember’d his dear Dulcinea del 
Tobojo. There he call’d upon his gOod Squire Sancho Pane*, 
who buryd in fleep, and ftretch’d out upon his Afs’s Pack- 
Saddle, did not think on the Mother thrit bore him. There 
he cry d out to the wife Men Lirgandeo and Alauife to afljft 
him. There, he invok’d his good Friend XJrgandtt to relieve 
hurt. And'in Ihort, there the Morningfound him, fo enrag’d 
and defpCrate, that he bellow’d like a Bull, becaufe he did 
not expert the Day would end his mifery, for he look’d upon 
it as everlafting, believing himfelf Enchanted; arid he was the 
more apt to believe it, becaufe he faw p$gimnte did not offer to 
ltira jot, and he fancy d his Horfe and he would continue in that 
pofture without eating, drinking, or fleeping, till that bad in- 
fluencetof the Stars was over, or feme other wifer Magician 
Diienchanted him. But he was much deceiv’d in his belief, 
for as loon as ever it began to be break of Day, there came 
1 i , i ^ Horfe-Men well mounted and accouter’d, with 
Fire-locks before them. They knock’d at the Inn Door, (which 
was fhut as yet ) and that very loud, which Dow Quixote per- 
ceiving, not forgetting, tho’ in that pofture the duty of a (Sen¬ 
tinel he call d out in a Haughty Tone, faying. You Knights 
or Squires, _ or whatlhever you are, it is in vain for yon to 
knock at this Caftle Gate, for it is a thing well known, that at 
nich unfeafonable Hours, either thofe within are afleep. or 
they do not ufe to open the Gates of ftrong Holds till the Sun 
is all abroad. Standoff, and ftay till it be broad Day, and 
then we lhall fee whether it is fit you Ihould be let in. 
What the Devil of a Fort or Cattle is this, faid 6ne of the 
tour that We Ihou d be oblig’d to obferve all thofe Ceremo¬ 
nies? If you hre the Irin-keiper, bid them open the Doors, 
for we only defign to : give our Cattle feme Barley andfgo 
? n .’. we ar o iiNtnafi. D’ye think Gentlemen tbatT 

look like an Inn-keeper, anfwer’d Don &**<*« ? 'I don’t know 

what 
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what you look like, replyd the other; but I know you 
talk Nonfenfe, in calling this Inn a Caftle. It is a Caftle 
faid Don Quixote, and one of the belt in this Country and ' 
there are People’within it that have worn a Crown on 
their Head, and held a Scepter in their Hand. You had better 
have fpoke by contraries, queith the Traveller, and plac’d the 
Scepter on the Head, and the Crown in the Hand, and it is 
likely, vlie Qpibble is, that in the Inn there are fame ftrowling 
flayers, who ufe p have thofe CroWns and Scepters you 
talk of, fqr I cannot think any body defending a Crown and 
Scepter, is lodg’d-in fuch a little Jnn, where all things are 
fo huflit. You don’t underftand theWorld, anfwer’d; Don Quix¬ 
ote, fince ypu don’t know what accidents happen to Krrights 
Errant. They that came with this talkative Companion 1 
were wea# of Jhis Dialogue with Don Quixote, and. began 
to knock again, ;fmioufly, fo that the Inn-keeper wakd, as 
did all that were in the Inn, and herofeto ask who was at 
the Door. It happen’d in the mean while, that one of the 
Beafts the four Men Rode upon, went to fmell to fyrinante 
who in a melancholy fad pofture with his Ears hanging,fuppor- 
ted his extended Mafter ; and being as he was of Flefh and Bone 
tho’ he feem’d to, be a mere ftock, he could not but be fenfible* 
and turn about to fmell him that made much of him, and fo 
hehad not made the leaft motion before Don Quixote’s Feez 
flipt off the Saddle, and he had tumbl’d to the Ground but 
that hehurig.by the Arm, which put him to fuch pain, that 
lie fancy’d either his Wrift was cutting off, or his Arm corn 
away, for he was fo near the Ground thatthe very tips of his 
Toe,s touch’d it, which was theworfe forhim, becaufehe 
perceiving how fmall a diftance was wanting for him to "fet¬ 
tle his Feet on the Ground, labour’d and ftrech’d himfelf all 
he could to reach it, like thofe that are hanging on the Rack 
within reach of the Earth,who increafe their own pain j by their 
earneft ftruggling to extend themfelves, being deceiv'd by the 
vain hope, tharby . ftretelling themfelves, never fo little more, 
they (hall come to the Ground. 
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.fm-ab, a»y b3r”tl” £ H°L ,t,T^‘, be, "l ob - 

by, with which he prefentlv fell m Don f^l xo c te hung 
Inn-keeper and TravEL ™- sGr °™ A > before the 

S Ro^ offiwS* ^ ujS 

clapt his Arm into his Target 8 andhis 

and then having taken hi«JW„ • ^ ~? n t c , e int0 c he Reft, 

on half fpeed living Whnf CC n? iw^ ie c ^ came back up- 

Enchanted; proS ml l£T* . fs V have **» juftfy 

give me leave fo to do^ give him ^J? nc< f s M,cam ! C0 " a > will 

and Challenge him to finelf ComW^Th^-V and do defie 
amaz’d at Don Qmxotl\ S %/„$Tl T , he Travellers were. 

their .admiration reafe, telW them fefe I “ , £ fi ^ nad ? 
ftradled. They Lk’d ^ ? UC ^ of him b ecaufehe wasdi- 

tappcn-d m S. „ hu 

Age, clad Jilce a Malerier defcriKwh^ 011 ^'^ Years of 
ner as the Young Ladv C/^VT 8 hun ) Il the fame man- 
keeper anfwer’d?There wir/^ as , Dreft * Thelnn- 
he had not taken notiSrf hL^ yPe ??i e I ' n the In "> that 

of d, em c n £ SScfetjtel'l? .gr- „ B “ ™ 

without doubt, for this i« r am ,f ln V aic *> hie is here 

let one of us ffay at the **?■%» he follows ; 

him, and it wem nofatS^ f the f ft 8° ifl and look for 
outfide of the fon, Krfe w * ch *• 

Pales of the Yard. It (hall be fo, l n fwe?d‘anS^ °7i th * 
and two of them going in nno iL , l wer , another of them, 

other went to walk about'the Inn ^ k , 3 £ ? 00r » ® nd the 

ferv’d, and could no^iSgte what ob- 

*”• «. M of.1,0 ooife D„,Site’s; 

Peo- 
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People were awake and rifing, particularly Clio* and Dorothy 
who had flepc but little that Night, the one with the though* 
that her Lover was fo near her, and tlte other through the 
Earneft defire fliehadtofee him. Don Quixote feeing 8 none 
ef the four Travellers took notice of him, or anfwer’d hj 
Chailenge, was ready to run Mad with Paffion and Rage- 
and could he have found that according to the Statutes Lf 
p|dmances of Knight Errantry, a Knight Errant might law- 
fofe, tak . e ‘0 hand another Enterprize, when he had Engag’d 

?u r -°? l . fe, t no } un 4 ertake an Y> rill he had Con¬ 
cluded that wJjich he had Promisd, he would have attack’d 

them all and made them anfwer in fpight of them. But think- 

19 8 ^as not convenient, or proper for him, to go upon any 

new ..Undertaking, till he had reft or d ItfLicomicona to her King- 

^ 01 f ^ t0 hold his Tongue, and be quiet, waiting 
to fee what would be the Event of thole Travellers fearch 
One of them found the Youth they fought for, fleeping by a 

jinking any body would look for, much 
lels find him. The Man t;ook him by .the Arm, and fakL 
Upon my Word Don Luis y this Habit becomes your Quality 
yery well, and the Bed I find you in is very fuitable to the 
teudernefs your Mother Bred you with. The Lad wip’d his 
drowzy Eyes, and gaz’d upon him that heid him, and pre- 
fently knew that it was *is Father\Servant, at which he was 
loinjpnzd, that he knew not how, and could notfpeaka 
Word for a good while, and the Servant went on, faying, 
xhere s nothing to be done Don Luis , but to be patient, and re- 
turn home, unlefs you would have your Father and my Matter 
break n^ Heart, for he is in ftich trouble that nothing elfe can 
be expected, Why how did my Father know, quoth Don Luis 
that i was pome this way? A Scholar, quoth the Servant, 
whom you trufted with your Secrets difeover’d ir,beingmov’d 
to compailion to fee your Father in fuch trouble as foon as he 
musd you: and fo he feat fome of his Servants after you, and 
we are all here at your fervice, very joyful forbeing fo fuc- 
celsrul as to carry yovi back to him that fo dearly loves you. 
lhat .mail be as I pleafe, or as Heaven ihall ordain, anfwer’d 
Don Luis what lhould you pleafe, or what (hould Heaven 
oraain, laid the Man, but that you confent to return, for 
mere s no avoiding of it ? The Muletier that was next to 
Don Luts heard all this Difcourfe that pafs’d betwixt thele 
two ; and lifihg went to acquaint Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, 
and the reft with it, and told them, how that Man call'd *hc 
Lad Don ,. mid. what they faid, and that he would carry him 
*ome to his Father, and the Youth would not go. This and 
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his'Tweet Voice ,' which they had heard, maide thefn all covet 
to know wholie was, and willing toamft him if any violence* 
was offer’d him; fo they went to the place where he was ftill 
talking and contending with his Servant, At this time Dorothy 
came otic df her Chamber, and with her Clare, in a 1 great cbn- 
fternation, and Dorothy calling afide Cardenio, told him in few 
Words, the ftory of the Singer, and the Young Lady Clfije $ 
and he told her, how his Fathers Servants were come tor him, 
and (poke it not fo low, but that Clare heard it, at which Se 
was fo mightily furpriz’d, xhziif Dorothy heA hot ran to hold 
her, fhe had fallen down, Cardenio bid Dorothy[ return to her 
Chamber, For he would take care of that Affair, and fo they 
didi By; this time iaIHhe four Men that came to look for Don 
iSMs Wfcrd ill the Inn,. 1 and ftood about him, perfwading him 
v to return Immediately, without lofing any time to comfort hfe 
F^ther. v Heanfwer’di He could not poffityy do it, till he had 
accbmplifli’d an Affair, on which his Life, his Honour, and 
his very Soul depended. The Servants prefs’d him, affirming,' 
they would never go home without him, but would carry him 
* . i * * « f* ^ or no. That you (hall not do, aniwer’d 

Don Luis, unlefs you carry me dead : ' but whatfoever way 
you carry me, I lhall leave my Life behind me. And nowal- 
moft all the Company in the Inn were come to hear the Dif- 
pute, particularly Cdrdenio, Don Ferdinand and his Companions, 
the Judge, the Curate, the Barber, and Don Quixote, who 
thought thterc was no bccafion of guarding the Cattle any lon¬ 
ger. Cardenio, who had already heard all the Story of th^ f ■, 
Young Man, ask’d thofe that would carry him a,way, What 
mov’d them to endeavour to force away that Lad? Our nio- 
tive is, anfwcr’d one of the four, to fave his Fdtiier’s^ife, 


pleafe^ and if I do not, none of you (hall force me. JJleafon 
Sir, faid the Man, . (hail oblige you,*und if that cannot pre¬ 
vail with you, it will with us, todo that we came for; and are 
bound to in Duty. Let us know the bottom of this Bufinefo 
faid the Judge. But the Man who knew him, as having been 
his near Neighbour, anfwer’d, Sir don’t you know this Gen- 
tleman, who is your Neighbour’s Son, and is come away from 
his Fathers, in this Habit you fee, fo Unbecoming his Birth .4 
and Qi\ality. The Judge then look’d at Him more earneftiy, 
and knowing him, embrac’d him, and faid, What childiflvFro- 
lick is this Don Luis, or what mighty motives could induce you * 
ip come hither after thi$*manner, and in this Habit, fodifagre- * 

' • •• ' able v 
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able toyoutiQuality ? The Tears {food in the Lad’s Eyes, a„d 

hecould not anfwer the Judge one Word, who bid the four 
Servants be quic^ for all would be well, and leading zW 
wmi u askd him, What was the meaning of his coming? 
While he was putting feveral Queftions to him, they heard a 

® reaC ^ e t rn d r°T y u Z ua i 1 ”" P ate > and the caufe of it 
..Was, that twoGuefts who had lain there that Night, feeing all 

the People bufie to enquire what the four Men look’d for 

• thought to haye fliptaway without paying their Shot ; but the 

Pen;i^ P !l W J 0 i^ in f de t his °T Bufinefs more than other 
me t h °J d ° f th ^ as * e Y were going out, and de- 
wl l h Reckoning giving them fuch Language for offer- 
mg to go away fo, as obligd them to anfwer him with, their 
Fitts, and began to lay xt on fo thick, that the poor Inn-keep. 

£Sd* d t0 C r 7 ° Ut u for , he !P‘ TheH ofte& and her Daugl 
ter found nope fo muchat leiforeto affift him, as Don Quixote, 

to whom the Inn-keepers Daughter laid, For thefoveofGod 

Sir, relieve rny poor Father, for two wicked Men are beating 

of him as if he were Hemp. To which Don Qiiixot,e anfwer’d 

verydeliberately and gravely, Your Requeft, beautiful Dam- 

fo5 mpddlin ake - P i 3Ce 3 a § refent > became I am incapacitated 
foi meddhng with any Adventure till fuch time as Ihave fi- 

1 , have l n m d my Word in j but I will tell 
y u, what I can do to ferve you. Do you run and fteak to 
your Father to maintain the Fight the befthe can, andnot fuf- 
fer himfelf to be , overcome by any means, while I ask leave 
of the Pnnyefs Micomicma to affift him in hisDiftrefs, whkh 
if (he grams, you m a y aflure yourfdf I will deliver him out 
* God deliver me, faid Mantomes, who was by before 

Ser 8 WorId eaV SoT ^ °f Sir > “Y Matter willfc u/the 
Si. S ? M etthe leave > 1 rpeak of Madam, an- 

World for^T* 1 mat 5 er ^Jie be in ,the other 

J;,? Ior A Will fetch him from thence, tho* all the World 

“ kail, you will fee hL fo wellYe- 

caufe^to ^omdafo 31 ^Th th ! cher ’ *at you ihall have no 
zLw,? C K? P m’ ?bis faid, he went to kneel down before 

that herV?rea g tnels would' beVleas^to^iv^TiS’^SvS 

plighL rift The Pr < in?ef! )le ° f ’ th fi Caftle ’ ^ ho was in operate 

Pftjelnn, where the twoGuefts were ftill handling the W 
?nm P fft V j ry r0 #5 buc a® foon as he came nelr, he fell 

"aJe^h^ m . tor zU Mariternes and the 

notteis, a^k d him, Wluit ©ade him ftand ? And bid him af- 
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fift thcirMafter and Husband; I ftop, quoth Don be¬ 

caufe it is not Lawful for me to lay Hand to my Sword agalnft 
Squire-like People ; but call hither my Squire Sancho , for tq 
him does this defence and revenge appertain and belong. This 
is what was doing at the Inn Gate, where Was Kick and Cuff 
at a great rate, which fell heavy upon the Inn-keepers Bones, 
and made Maritornes , the Hoftefs and her Daughter fret to 
feeDon Quixotes Coward ife, and how hard it went with their 
Matter, Husband, and Father* But here let us leave him, 
for fomfe body or other will relieve him; and if none does, let 
him take it for his pains, for undertaking what he was not a- 
bleko go through with, and letus return Fifty Paces back to 
hear what it was Don L«/ianfwerd the Judge, whom we left 
gone afide from the Company, asking him the caufe why he 
came a-foot, and in that bafe Garb? To which the Youth, 
grafping him hard by the Hands, toexprefs fomethihg lay hea¬ 
vy at his Heart, and fhedding abundance of Tears, made An- 
fyver $ ! Sir, all I can tell you is, That from the Moment Hea¬ 
ven brdaftid our being Neighbours fhould bring me to the 
iighVof Madam Clare , your Daughter and my Sovereign La¬ 
dy jfroitt that Moment, I gave her abfolute Dominion over 
The,' and unlefs you, my* true Lord and Father obfttiuft, 
Ihe (fiallbe my Wifethis Very Day. For her fake I left my Fa¬ 
ther’s Jioufe, atid for her fake I put myfelf in this Drefs, that 
Ittiight follow her wherever (he goes, as the Arrow tends to the 
Marky of the Seaman lodks to the North-Star. She knows no 
more of my Mind, but what (he may have leam'd by feeing 
my Eyes fometimes full of Tears at a diftance. , Yqu know 
Sir, how Rich, and well Born my Parents are, and that I am 
their only Heir; ‘ if yqu think that may qualify me fo, as that 
you may ; ventiire to make.jne perfectly happy, receive mb 
immediately for your‘ ; S4n, : and if my Father having bent 
his deflgris-oth^rways, ftiould not apprqve of the happi- 
nefsl procur^rnyfelf, Time has more power to alter and 
change worldly Affairs than the Will of Mam Having fpo- 
ken thefe Words, the Amorous Youth was filent, And the 
Judge was furprizd, • confoundedand aftoniflfd,both at the 
manner of D* Luis's relating his Story with fp much. Difcretion, 
as bedaufe he was taken unprovided and did nqt know what to 
anfwer to'fo unexpedled an 1 Affair; fo he bid lijm be quiet for 
theprefent, and tndeavourto keep his Men in band, that they 
might not: tarry him ’away that Day, apd he * might have 
time to confide? what would be mqft expedient for them* all. 
Don Lm Jrifs’d his Hands by Tofo^^nd ; bath’d thetn‘ ; with 
-Tears,' which might igve melted a wart of Flint, mudi more 

: . • - *•' (he 
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the Judge’s, who was wife enough to underftand how advan¬ 
tageous ±at Match was for if it coiftd be 

poflible to be done, he would have Don Luis Father’s cohfent 
who he knew winded to make his Son a Noble-man. Bv 
.this time, the Inn-keeper and his Guefts were at peace for at 
thdperfwafion o (Don Quixote, and becaufe he gave them good 
• Wdrds, rather than Threats, they paid what he demanded, 
and Don Lms s Servants expect d the event of the Tudee’s Dif 
courfe with him, and their Mailer’s Refolution. But the De* 
vil, who never fleeps, contriv’d that juft then the Barber came 
? n f n » fr0I "whc)m Don Quixote had taken the Helmet 
of Matnbrino, and WAo the Afs’s Furniture, which he chang’d 
for his own. This Barber carrying his Beaft to the Stable. 
few Sancho mendinjjf fomethmg about the Pack-faddle, and as 

f py, d 1C > ^ knew it again, and had the bold- 

Up -° n Sancho > ° 8 ood Sir Thief, have I 

?aught Vou, give me my Bafon, and my Pack-faddle with all 

WmfSf r K ? h ? d me of - ***** fteiug 

him.felf fo fuddenly Attack d, and hearing fo much bad Lan- 

Ruage given him with one Hand laid hold ofT Pack-fadl 

Sf* ,flj T th t. be otjier gave the Barber fuch a Cuff, that he 

’ fe i! ft* u h £ bI , eed ^: Yec the ^rber did not let go 
lus hoW of the Pack-faddle for all that, but lifted up his 

Voice and cry d out fo loud, jhac all the People in the Inn 

ru! C t0 if® w ^ at ^[ 0lf f ^d Quarrel that was, and he faid, I 
^arge all in the Kings Name to aid and affift me, for this 
lhief and Highway-man will kill me, becaufe I ftrive to re- 
coyer my own Goods. You lye, anfwer’d Sancho, lam no 
Highway-man, for my Mafter Don Quixote took this Booty 
*n -lawful Wat*. Don Quixote was now in place, and very 

rLK d /?- fe L how , brave, y his Squire defended himfelf, 
and offended his Adverfary, and from that time forward he 

look d upon him as a Man of Metal, and refol v’dto Dub him 

oK, ^ . fi {* opportunity that offer’d, thinking the 
Order of Knighthood would be well bellow’d on him. 
Among other things the Barber urg’d during the Quarrel, he 
fa d; Gentlemen, this Pack-faddle is as furely mine as I (hall 
die and I know it as well as if it had come out of my Belly ; 
and there is my Afs in the Stable, who will juftify what I fay r 
or you may try it upon him, and if it does not fit him to 
Hair, then call me Rogue ; and befides, the fame Day this 
was taken from me, they took a new Brafs Bafon, that had 
not been handfel d, and coft a Crown. Don Quixote* could no 

' K J^ r 1 • eaian ^ er iqg> but getting between and parting 
them, laying the Pack-faddle on the Ground, there to ftana 

’ ' N ‘ “ Try- 
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Tr y al an d haveJudgment gi V e n , he faid, Now Gentlemen* 

you lhall plainly fee how much this honeft Squire S’ 
token, for hecdls that a Bafon, which is, was, and eveTS 
be Matnhrtnos Helmet and which I took from him in Law- 

i *# W and IawfuI PoiTeflion of it. S 

for the Pack-faddle, Ido not concern my felf with that all 

lean fay concerning it, is, that my Squire Sancho ask’d me 
tove to take the Furniture from this overthrown Coward’s 
Horfe. and put it upon his own. I granted it, and he took 
1C * y £ d 1 ®ve no other reafon for its being con- 

a Pack-faddle, L the 

m the AfFaii^'of^ciuva^lr^^and^^wter to dT ^ ^ 

ro clear mbut B Ihi r’ fa,dA «^» if we have nothing 
fonasrh:« & ft? X°“ fa y» Helmet is as much a Ba- 

Fbid V ou JenTvM^ 11 S n Farnitur r e “ a Pack-faddle. Do what 
this Cattle are tint oiH ^u°if* ** / ure ^ things done in 
where the Bafon or** 6 **?* ip^ntment. Sancho went 
ft wm and Helmet as his Matter call’4 

be took if in his fis and^d ftj/v Do P^ ix ° te ft ir » 
with _what Face this SauYre 


from it. There is no doubt of that, faid Sancho for £ver 
toce my Matter won it till now, he has Fought but ml 

wercinYhe Ch? Was , whqn h . e deliver’d the Wretches that 
tehadntteSfer** wer e « not for this Bafon-Helmer, 

Son dTSf ,Blr ** * S— tKck 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


tnet and the: Pach^Saddle is decided , with othet 
■very true Adventures. 

t 1 1 ' t ^ 

T^ITHat do you djink, quoth, the Bather, Gentlemen, of 
what thefe Sparks affirm, fmee they infift upon it. 
that this is no Balon but a Helmet. ; ,A,nd whofoever lhall 
fay to the contrary cry’d Don Quixote, I’ll make him know 
he lyes, if he be a Knight;, and if he be a Squire, he lyes a 
Thoufand times. Our Barber who was prefent all the while 
being fo well acquainted with Don Quixote’s humour, refolv’d 
to give way to his Madnefs, and carry on the Jett, to make 
the company laugh, and directing his Difcourfe to the Barber, 
faid j Mattes Barber, or whofoever you are, I would have 
you to know that I am of yoitr Trade, and have been Free 
above thefe Twenty Years, and am very well acquainted 
with all Inftraments belonging to a Barber, even to the leaft 
of them j and was alfo in my Youth a Souldier for feme rim* 
ijnd knew a Helmet, a Morrion, and a Clofe-Bever, and o- 
ther things belonging to Souldiery, I mean of the Arms 
belonging to a Souldier j and I fay, with fubmittion to better 
Judgments, that this Piece here before us, which this worthy 
Gentleman has in his Hand, is as far from being a Barber s 
Bafon as Black is from White, and Truth from Falfehood - 
but at the fame time I fay, that tho’ this is a Helmet, yet it is 
not a whole Helmet. No truly, laid Don Quixote , for it wants 
the one half, which is the lower part and Bever. That’s 
true, faid the Curate, who underftood his Friend the Barber’s 
defign^; Cardcnio, Don Ferdinand and his Companions all 
vouch’d the fame, and the Judge had he not been fo 
ijhoughty on, account of Don Luis his bufinefs had carry’d on 
t£e Jett, but the ferioufnefs of his Thoughts, had fo wholly, 
taken him up, that, he gave little or po attention to Raillery.’ 
Lord have Mercy on me, laid the Barber, that was put up¬ 
on, tjiat fo many honeft People Ihould fay this is no Bafon 
but a Helmet*/this is enough one would think to confound 
the wifeft Univerfity: Well enough, then if this Bafon is a 
Helmet,'this Pack-Saddle it’s likely is a Horfe-Furniture, as 
thisGentleknan has faid, It feems tome to be aPack-Saddle, quoth 
Don Quixot\, but I have already faid I will not concern my felf 

.... whe- 1 





3^4 # Uiflory of Tome I. 

whether ic is a Pack-Saddle, or Horfes Furniture. That de- 
pends upon what Don Quixote lhall fay, quoth the Curate- 

*° r u w a ? the /^ en , dei ^ n f? al,ow him the Precedence 
m all bufinels of Chivalry. By Heavens, Gentlemen, faid Don 

Qutxotejuch Strange and uncountable things have happen’d to 

me Twice I have lodg d in this Caftle, that I dare not poli- 

tively affirm any thing concerning what is ift it, becaufe f 

fancy all that happens in it is by way of Enchantment. ' The 

firtl time I was much perplex’d by an Enchanted Moor that 

is m it, and Sancho far d not very well among fome of his Fol. 
lowers; laft Night I hung by this Arm ngar two Hours, 
Without knowing which way that Misfortime came upon 
me: So that it would be a raflmefs in me now to give mv 
opinion where there^is fuch confufion : As'concerning what 
they fay, that chis is a Bafon, and flo Helmet, I have 
anfwerd_already, but I dare not pofitively decide whether 
this is a lannel or a Saddle ; but leave it to your wile Tudg-' 
ments; perhaps you not being Dubb’d Knights, as I am, the 
Enchantments of this place may not affoft you, and your Un- 

may i bC Clear ’ a !} d y°" ® a y ) ud ge of the AfFaits 
of this Caftle, as they are really and truly ofthemfelves, and 

not as they appear tome. There is no doubt, anlwer’d 
Don hefdtrtand, but that Don Quixote is much in the right 
m what he fays,-that it belongs to us to decide this Con¬ 
troversy, and that it may be done the more Formally, I will 
take thefe Gentlemens Opinions in private, and My and 
truly i-eport the Refult. This to thofe that were acquainted 
wnhDon Qutxoies humour, was the pleafanteft Sport in the 
•World; but to tttofe that were Strangers to it, it appear’d 
the gre<iteft Mudncls that could be imagin’d, particularly to 
DonlAtis his four Servants, and fo to Don Luis himfelf, 
and Three other Travellers that accidentally came to the Inn. 
who look d like Officers of the Holy Brother-hood, and were 
lo. Hue above all,: the Barber was ready to run Mad, feeing 
his Bafon before InS Eycs coriverted into Mankinds Helmet, 
and.mot doubting butte Pannel would be turn’d into a rich 
Horfe Furniture ; «fid ‘ ill of them laugh’d to fee how Don 
Ferdinand went abouctaking the VoteSj whimpering them in 
the Ear, that they might 1 - in private declare, whether that 
jewel was a. Pannel, or a‘ Saddle, that had been lb much 
contended about. When' he had taken the Votes of thofe 
that knew Don Quixote, hefaid aloud, The Cafe ftands 
thus honeft Man, that l am weary of taking fo many Votes j 
tor fnnd there is 'not one of thofe I put the Queftion 
to, bm tells me it» A Madncfi to fay this is ah Afs*s Pannel, 
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but a Horfe-Furntiure; and that of a Horfe of Price, and 
therefore you muft.havePatience; for in fpight ofySu and 
yptir Afs too, this is a Horfe-Fumiture, ana no Pannel, and 
you have brought very ill Proofs for what you fay.' Itfay I 
never fee Heaven, quoth the Barber, if you are not all in 
the wrong Gentlemen, and fo may my Soul appear before 
Ood} «is this appears to, he a Fannel and no Horfe-Fumiture * 
But Might overcomes Bight r and I fay no more; and upon 
my word I am not Drunk, for I have not broke my Faft t 
unlels it be with' Sin. The Barbers Follies were no lefs mo¬ 
tives oflaughter, than Don Quixotes Extravagances,who now 
laid, > Here is no more to be done, but let every Man taka 
what’s his own and much good may it do him with his Lor. 
One of the four Servants faid, unlefs this be a Jeft purpofe- 
ly contriv d, I cannot be perfwaded that fuch DifcreetMen as 
all here prelent are, or feem to be, can fay and maintain. That 
thisis not a Bafon, nor that a Pannel j but feeing they ftandin 
it, I imagine there is fome Myftery in urging, a thing fo con¬ 
trary to Truth it felf, and our daily Experience, for I Vow 
!°~“ d ^e rapt it out roundly; that all the Men this Day 
in the World, lhall not perfwade me this is not a Barbers Ba-' 

4 fs ?, t>annel * Ir may be a Shee-Afs’s, faid 
the Curate. That s all one, quoth the Servant, for the ftrefs 

lyes not upon that; but whether it is, or is not a Pannel. as 
you Gentlemen fay. One of the Brotherhood Troopers 
that were come in and heard all the Quarrel and Difpute, 
in a Pafllon and Rage faid. It is a PaEk-Saddle as fureas 
a Gun, and whofoever has faid, or fays the contrary, muft 

bwer’dT k o - n Ape ’,T?? lye like a Villain, 

never li °Z ^[ xote J and J lfh . n g n P bis Lance, which he 
never let go out of his Hand, was going to difeharee 

fuch a Bang upon his Head, that had not the Trooper ftep^d 

afide, he had laid him fprawling. The Lance flew in 

J hl ^ r ®> and th . e oth er Troopers feeing their Comrade abus’d, 

■ cryd out to aid and aflift the Holy Brotherhood. The Inn- 

and P< hir S?„ be !| 0n8 J CO n the A 1 ^ 001 ’-’ r 5, n in to fetch his t Rod 
and his Sword, and ftood by his Companions. Don Luis 

the S £ an in h rhT m f d ru m r tha l, he mi 8 ht not give them 
the llip, in the hurhburly. The Barber feeing the 

Houfc in confufion, layd hold on the Pannel again! and 

Sancho did the fame. Don Quixote layd his Hand to his Sword 


k ■ ^ ^ _,, iii Tii |HI J JiLmiTJi/II 1 

M f¥ e Troops qf the Holy Brotherhood carry Wand 
Ityds at a marin e/thejr Office, 

« * . ., # . 
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aid fell upon the Troopers. Don Luiscty’d out to iris Men 
to leave him, and take part with Don Cardenio , bon 

Ferdinand and the reft who all favour'd Don Quixote. The 
Curate cry’d out, the Hoftefs roar’d* her Daughter fretted, 
Maritomes wept, Dorothy 'was in amaze, Lufcindn furpriz’d, 
andhdlftrefs Clare fainted, The BarbCrbang’d Sancho, Sancho 
thump'd the Barber. Don Luis , whom one of his Servants durft 
take by the Ami, that he might not make his Efcape, gave 
him ftjch a cuff as made his Teeth ghlhouta bleeding. The 
fudge Defended him, Don Ferdinand had gotorie of the Troo- 
ieis trnder his Feeq : arid walked over his Body at his plea- 
frire. The Inn-keeper again fet up the cry to aid and aflift 
T&s'Hoty Brotherhoodl . So that all the Inn was full of Weeping, 
Outcries, Shouts, Confqfion, Fear, Apprehenfion, Misfortunes, 
Cutting and Shilling,. Banging CudgeHing, Kicking and feed- 
ding of Blood, and in tliemidft ofullthis Chaos, Diftradtion 
- and 'Hurly, It came into' Don Quixote s Head, that he was 
up to the Eats in the Difcord of Agramante s Camp, and fo 
With a thundring Voice that made the Inn ring, he (aid, Stand 
all, 1 put up your Swords all, be quiet all, hear me all of you, 
if you have a mind to live all. At .thefe mighty Words they 
a” flood ftill, arid he went on faying, Did not I tell you 
Gentlemen,that this Caftle was Enchanted,and that lurely a Le¬ 
gion of Devils lives in it ? Nowto make this out I would have 
you obferve how the Difcord of Agtamante's Camp is fallen 
inhere among us. See how they Fight there for the Sword, 
there for the-Horle, yonder for the Eagle, and here for the 
Helmet; and we all Fight and don’t underft'and our felves. 
Do you come my Lord; Judge, and you Matter Curate, 
mid let one ftand for King Agramante , and the other for King 
Sobrino, and make Peace among us ; for by the Almighty 
God, it is a great feame, that fo many Perfons of Quality ,as 
are Here of us, feouldkill one another /or fuch Trifles, . The 
Troopers, who did not underftand D. Quixote’s Cant,, and 
few themfelves ill handled by Cardano, D. Ferdinand and his 
Companions, had no mindtobequiet : The Barber had hard 
fortune in the Scuffle, his Beard, and the Pack-faddle were tom 
to pieces. Sancho Obey’d the leaft word his Matter fpoke as be¬ 
came a good Servant. D. Luis his four Servants flood ftill 
too, feeing howlitde it concern’d them to ftir. Only the In¬ 
keeper was earned to punilh the infolency of that Madman, 
who every turn put his Inn into an uproar. At length the 
disorder ceas’d for a time, the Pannel was left a Horfe-fumi- 
ture till Doomlday, and the Balon remain’d a Helmet, and the 
Inn continu’d a Caftle in D, Quixote s Fancy. All betaMW 
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pacify^, and made Friends at the Perfwafion of the Tudre 
and Curate, Don Lms his Servants began again to prefs hS 
tp go away with them immediately, and whilft they d2 
with .him the Judge confuted Cardenio, Don ft&£5 
and the Curate, about what he was to do in thn tSr 
repeating it to him word for word as Don Luis had deS 
it. At length they agreed, that Don Ferdinand Ihould tell £>« 
his Servants who he was, and that it was his wilL tZ 
Am fhould go along with him into Andalusia, where dZ 
Luis > Ihould1 be entertain d by the Marques his Brother accord 
ing to his Quality, for they certainly knew Don Lw/woidd 
not then co home to his Father, tho* he were tom in p°e«s 
for it. The four Servants being inform’d of Don FerdmamTs, 
Qpality and Daw Luts his Refolution, refolv’d among them- 
felves, that three of them ihould return to acquaint hk^T 
ther with what had happen’d, and the other Luld K 
wait upon Don Luis, and follow him, till they came aLS 
for him, or knew what his Father would ordeT S 
that world of Contention was pacify’d by the Authoring 
Agramante and Prudence of King P si. But the e 2 of 
Peace and difturber of Concord feeing himfelf difappointed 
and contemned, and how little he had gain’d by putt£Tm 
all into fuch a confufion, refolv’d to try another touch Sf 
ing new Quarrels and Difturbances. The cafe is foa/foe 
Troopers were pacify’d having heard fome account of foe 
Qu^ity ofthofe they had been engag’d with, and drew off from 

r M , what I oever came on ’ r they ihould 

£f,w JA ft0f *} e B ^ de ’, ® ut , . one of them, which was 
Ilf th at had been bang d and kickd by Don Ferdinand, be¬ 
thought himfelf that among other Warrants he had to Appfo- 
hend fome Criminals, he had one againft Don Quixote whom 
foe Holy Brotherhood order'd to L taken into Cuftody 
for having fet free the Gally-Slaves. Having this in his Head* 
he thought to make fure, whether the Defcriprion agreed pre- 

Brnlllb W h e h m? fi h^’ 1 nd .^ U i n 2 a Parchment out of his 

J Artf W u 3 - he . look d for ’ and Acting himfelf to 

Be ^ 9 d be ‘ ng b A lt a b f d Reader i at every word - 

he lead he look d upon Don Quixote, and compar’d the def- 

SW in h- Warrant: with his Face, and found it was 

fafkfidd" h u- Y amnc; As f oon as ever he was 

«n $Lu’- d j d u i>his Parchment, and holding theWar- 

bv the h r e » Ha p d> c Wlt, u th .® ”ght ftrongly Seiz’d Don Quixote 
by the Collar, fo that he did not let him breath, and crv’d 

mavann^J’ T Ald • nd Affi ? t *? e Hol > bother-hood, and that it 
may appear I am m eameft, let this Warrant be read which, 

orders 
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this Highwav-man to be apprehended. The Curate font .h. 
Wa™n, found ,b.t .11 the Ttuopet tad i S? 

- d ^Tir e K de 6u pU f a S« ed wi * Quixote, who fee! 
ing himfelf abus d by that villanous Scoundrel, hisPaffiohb* 

mg fwoln to its height,and his very Bones fretting in his Skin 

laid hold of the Trooper with both his Hands about his 

Neck the beft fie could, and had he n<# been reliev'd 

by his Companions, he fed loft his Life, before Don 

Qyixote had let go his hold. The Inn-keeper who was 

bound to affift his fellow Troopers, came immediately 

to his aid. TheHoftefs feeing her Husband Engag'd in a 

Qiiarrel again, roar d out anew, and her Daughter and Ma. 

ruornes joyn d in the Contort, calling, upon Heaven and thole 

rhar wprp nrelPnr rnr uluGrurtr* c^ 


: ... . y v . ^ mere is no uv- 

mg an Hour quietly in it. Don Ferdinand parted the Troo- 
per and Don Quixote, and loos’d their Hands to the fatisfatti- 
on ofthetnboth; for they foil held faftone at the others Col- 
lar of his Coat, and the other about his Adverfarv s ThtW > 
Yet for all that the Troopers did not ceafe ttf dShand their 
Pnfoner, and to require the Company to deliver him to 
them to be bound, that they might mannage him at will, 
for fo it was reqmfite for the King’s and the Holy Brother- 

hood s Service, in whole Name they agam Commanded them 

to aid and affift em, that they might fecure that Robber, 
and common Highway-man. Don Quixote laugh’d at all their 
roaring, and very calmly faid, Come hither, you rude and 
bafe born People, Dye call it Robbery upon the Highways, 

mm**. mm 1 * ^ V • A /» ) • Chain'd, to refcuc 

Pnfoners, to relieve the Diftrefsd, toraifethofc that areOp- 

prefsd, and affill the Needy ? You rafcally People, fo bafely 

ignorant, that you don t deferve Heaven ihould acquaint yotf 

with the value of Knight Errantly, or make you fenfible of 

the Ignorance and Sin you live in, in not reverencing the 

very Shadow, much more the Afliftance of any Knight Er- 

rant. Come hither you Trooping Thieves, and hot Officers 

tr; 15 CC j’ wa y-men j With the good leave" of the 

Hob Brotherhood , Who was the Blockhead that Sign’d a War- 
rant for apprehending fuch a Knight as I am ? Who was it 
that could not tell that Knights Errant are not fubjed; to any 
Court ? That their Sword is their Law, their Courage their 
Charter and their Will their Stamtes ? Who, I fay agaih 
was the Blockhead, that does not know there is no Gentle- 
man s Prmledges fo large and of fuch extent, as are thofe a 

Knight 


Chap. *9. Dot! QX 11 % o T E ofi Q 

Knight Errant is Entiteled to the vetv Dav Ur U n.uu-j 
pijht, .nd deme.hirfdf,. ■$£*£<?&&? 

Gold C*», *11, o. Ferry ? S? 

ny thing for making his Cloaths ? What Conftable ever re ' 
ceivd him into his Caftle and made him pay the Shot?Wfet 
Kmg ever refiis d to feat him at his Table ? What M^ri» 
conld chufe but foil ta lovewhb him, ! 
entirely to his will ahd pleafure ? And in Ihort, WhatKnigh? 
Errant was ever, is now or will be, that has riot thesSc 

*• 
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CHAP. XIX. 

The End of the Notable Adventure of the Troon- 
ers of the Holy Brotherhood, and Lighty fierct 
nefs of our Worthy Knight Don Quixo te. ' 

i yC^'Hilft .Don Quixote ipoke thefe Words, the Curate Was 
perfwading the Troopers, that Don Quixote was Mad 
as appear d by his Words and A&ions; and therefore thereS 

fhnirid C A 10 " l° r j nfif j lng u P on that Buiinefs j for tho’ they 
fliould Apprehend and carry him away, he would pmfentlv 

rww f > j Jl dld noc belon 6 t0 him to judge of 

Dwfi^resMadnefs, but to do as his Superior commanded - 

h3d .? e e ur ' d him > they might Srgfe hhn 5 

l Jr. 1 *’ Infllor ^ tbe Curate gave him fuch Reafons, and 
Don Qyixote committed fuch Extravagancies, that the Troon." 
ers muft have been madder than he, if they fed not been fenl 
ftble of his weaknefs fothey were forc’d to be quS nav 
and mterposd to make Peace betwixt the Barber and 

’ who ftill contmud implacable in their Quarrel. At 

cidol the^cffi? d 1 Ce \ 0f Jo ftlC - e ’ were Um P ires > and fo de- 
►UfVJ h ■ ? hat bo ^ h Pames remain'd, tho* not folly fa- 
? spy d » ln feme meafure pleas'd, for they chang’d Parmels 

fo And “ for dle Helmef ofS 
Royals for the Bafon, and the Barber gave ton | Discharge 
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in full from the beginning of the World to the end thereof* 
Thefe Two Quarrels being made up, which were the chiefefb 
and of molt confequence, it remain d to bring Don Luiti Servants 
to confent that Three of them fhould return home, and one of 
them ftay to wait upon him, wherefoever Don Ferdinand 
fhould pleafe to carry him. And now Fortune beginning to 
fmile, and remove all difficulties that obftrudled the happiness 
of the Lovers, and brave Men that were in the Inn, they were 
refolv d to go through ftitch with it, and bring all things to a 
happy conclufion, for the Servants fubmitted to all Don Luis de- 
fir a, which gave the Young Lady Clare fuch fatisfadfcion, that 
no body could look upon her, but they muft needs difcover 
the joy ofher Soul. Zorayda, tho* Ihe did not well underttand 
all Ihe had feen, was fad and merry at a venture, according to 
the fymptoms Ihe difcover*d in the countenance of the Com¬ 
pany, but particularly of her Spaniard, on whom her Eyes 
were ever fixd, and her Soul had plac’d its whole depen- 
oence. The Inn-keeper who hgd not fail’d of obferving the 
Satisfaction the Curate made the Barber, demanded Don Quix¬ 
otes Shot and reparation for his Skins, and the Wine that 
was fpilt, Swearing neither fytfnante nor Sanchos Afs 
fhould go out of the Stable, till he was pay’d to the utmoft Crofs. 
The Curate pacify’d all, and Don Ferdinand pay’d, tho’ the 
Judge had very generoufly offer’d to lay down the Mony, and 
they were all fo pacify’d and reconcil’d, that now the Inn no 
longer refembl’d the Difcord of Agramante* s Camp, as Don 
Qyixote had faid of it, but was an Emblem of the Peace and 
Quiet of Ottaviari sReign, all which, it was generally believ’d, 
was produc d by Matter Curate’s great Elocution, and Don 
Ferdinand s incomparable Liberality. Don Quixote therefore 
feeing himfelf clear of fo many Quarrels, as well of his 
Squire s, as. his own, thought it would be convenient 
to profecute his Journey he had undertaken, and ftnifh that 
mighty Adventure, for which he had been call’d and chofen. 
So he boldly went and knelt down before Dorothy , who would 
not fuffei him to ipeak a Word till he had got up, and he, in 
obedience_to her, flood up, and faid, It is a common Saying, 
beautiful Lady, that, Diligence it the Mother of good Lucl^z 
And Experience has taught us upon feveral and weighty Occa- 
nons, That the Client s Vigilancy brings a doubtful Suit to a 
happy iflue. Yet this Truth is no where fo vifible, as in war¬ 
like Affairs, where Celerity and Expedition, prevents the 
Enemy s Defigns, and obtains the Vidtorv before the Enemy 
can put himfelf into a pofture of Defence. Alt this I fay. 
High and precious Lady, becaule methinks our longer flay 

' *• ‘ * in 


itvthis Caftle i? nee^Iefs, and might prove fo prejudicial as ; 
m may be fenfible Of it another Dav • for wfo> u* 

ther yourEnemy the Gyant has not by this time recei^dfotet 
hgence from fecret and quick Sp es That I am going ro de" 
ftroy him, and having foffic.ent leifore he may Fomfie him 
fe f m feme impregnable Caftle, or Forrrefs/aga^nftwhkh 
? 11 my endeavours may prove fruidefs, and the ftreng h of mv 
indefatigable Arm be. of no ufe. Therefore, deaXadam' 

verfary. Here Don Quixote was filent, and faid no j 

vm calmly expend the beautiful Princefs’s Anfwer She wfth 
a ftately Meen, fuitable to Don Quixotes Style i?’ 

to have to aflift me in my great Diftrefs, like a true ^kh? 
rowhomit appertains and belongs to fuccour the OrphSd 
Needy, and Heaven grant that you and I may oC Zur 
defires, that you may be convinc’d, there are snrrf m 
men .n the World And « for fetting t J'fc 

done immediatly, for your Will is a Law to me, do voi dif 
pofe of me at your pleafore } for (he rhat has once committed 
the defence ofher Perfonto you, and enmift^ , 

.he recovery of her Dominion^ ”£ y £ 

Prudence ihall ordain In the Name of God, quo±Do» 
Qyixote, fince it is fo, that a I.ady humbles her elf to mf T 
willmotlofe the opportunity of railing and placing her ’o£ 
theThione Ihe is Born to. Lot us fot out immediatly for 
my eager defire Spurs me on, and I long to be on he Wav : 
for. according to the faying, Delays are Larons ,. And!Lee 
Heaven has made no danger, nor Hell .... I. 1 nce 

Fright me, Sancho, Saddle finance, and make Ldv'vour 
Afs, and the Queen’s Palfre^, and Set us Se leavedf the 
Conftable, and thefe Gentlemen, and be gone immediatlv* 

. Sancho who was prefent all the while (haw hi* pwj f** 

AhMafter,Mafter, there’s more Knavery in the Village than 
People imagine ; with refpeft to the honeft PeVkoms Hp 
? ^ at Knavery can there be in any Village an 

«”<*£ D ° n or in all the Cities in the World ’that 

can be divulgd to my Difcredit, thou Villain ? tfS 
are angry Sir, reply d Sancho , I will hold my peace and 
b^r faying what my Duty obliges me to, asLhoneft Squire 
and faithful Servant to my Matter. Say what you will, quoth 
3* .Provided your Words do not te£d to makeme 

^afraidj for /you are fo, it is like you j and if I aS no “f 
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am like my felf. That’s not the matter^ as I am a Sinner 
to God, faid Sancho, but that I am affur’d and latisfy’d, that 
this Lady who. calls her felf Queen of the Great Kingdom 
of Micdmicon , is fo, no more than my Mother; for were (he 
what fhe pretends to, fhe would not at every turn and in 
every corner be flabbering the Chops of one in this Company, 
as Ihe is* Dorothy blulh d at Sanchors words, for it was true, 
that Don Ferdinand had now and then, when the reft did not 
obferve it ftolen a kifs, in part of his wifh’d for Happinefs, 
which Sancho ^ had obferv’d, and thought it a freedom that 
look d more like a Court Lady, than fo Great a Queen* She 
had not any thing to fay, nor would anfwer Sancho a word, 
but let him go on in his Difcourfe, and he proceeded fay¬ 
ing : This I fay Sir, becaufe, if after we have Traveil’d 
over Hills and Dales, and far’d ill by Night and worfe by 
Day; he that is taking his eafe in this Inn mutt reap the 
fruit of our Labours. There is no occafion to haften me 
to Saddle Uptfnante, Impannel the Afs, and make ready the 
Palfrey; for it will be better for us to be quiet, and let every 
Whore Jpirtj'and let us eat . Good God, whai aPafiion was 
Don Quixote in when he heard his Squire’s courle Language I 
It was fo great I fay, that ftammering out his words, and his 
Eyes fpitting Fire, he faid; O rafcally Villain, unmannerly, 
rude, ignorant, blunt, ill tongu’d, bold, cenlorious, and 
backbiting Fellow, How did you dare to utter fuch Words 
in my prefence and in the prefence of thefe renowned Ladies, 
and to contrive fuch boldnefs and impudence in thy con¬ 
fute Imagination ? Be gone out of my prefence, Monfter of 
Nature, Treafure of Lyes, Store-houfe ot Slanders, Magazine 
of Knavery, Inventor ofWickednefs,Publifher of Follies, and 
Enemy of the refped that is due to Royal. Perfons. Be 
gone, do not appear before me upon pain of my Indignati¬ 
on. ^ And fo faying, he knit his Brows, puff’d out his Cheeks, 
look d about, and with his right Foot gave a great Stamp; all 
Tokens of the great Anger that was in his Breaft. Thefe Words 
and furious Geftures fo terrify’d and aftonifh’d Sancho, that 
he could have been fatisfy d the Earth had then open’d under 
his Feet and fwallowd him up; and he knew not what to 
do, but to turn his Back, and to get out of his angry Matters 
fight. But the difereet Dorothy , who was well acquainted 
with Don Quixote's ; Humour, to moderate his Paffion faid • 
Be not offended Sir Kjiight of the Sorrowful Countenance , at 
the Extravagancies your ftoneft Squire has faid; for perhaps 
he has not fpoken without feme Ground, nor is it to be 
tmagin d, that fo understanding and confciencious a Perfon 

(hould 
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fhould flander any body, and therefore it is to be believ’d and 
not at all doubted, that fince as you Sir Knight fay, all things 
m this Cattle are done by Enchantment Sancho might by 
that Devilifh means fee what he fays he faw io much to 
the prejudice of my Honour. I Swear by the Almighty God, 
laid Don Quixote , your Greatntfs has hit the Nail on the 
Head, and fome wicked Apparition has deceiv’d that Sinner 
Sancho, which made him fee what was not otherwife to be 
leern but bvEnchantment; for I am fatisfy’din this Wretch’s 
honefty and mnocency, that he can not flander any body. It 
is and mjlft be fo, faid Don Ferdinand , for which reafon you 
are obligd good Sir Don Quixote to Pardon, and reftore 
lum to your Favour, Stott crat in principio , before the Ap¬ 
paritions Diftra&ed him. D. Quixote faid, he forgave him, and 

jV* rai * wer J t f° r him. He came in very humble manner, 
and kneeling down ask’d his Matter to give him his Hand, 
which he did, and when he had fuffer’d him to kifs it, he 
gave him his Bleflmg, faying. Now you will be convinc’d 
„ ..> that itis true, as I have told you before, that 
all things in this Cattle are done by Enchantment. I believe it. 


pen d the ufual way. Do not believe it, quoth Don Quixote, 
for if it were fo, I would have reveng’d you then, or lhould 
do it now j but neither could I then, nor now, nor did I fee 
any body on whom I might take'revenge of the wrong done 
*] ie y defird to know, what that bulinels wasabouc 

t C » a- l > and $ e I nn -keeper told it to a hair, telling San - 
cho s nights j at which all the Company laugh’d heartily, and 
Sancho had been quite out of countenance, but that his Matter 
atlur d him over again, that it was meer Inchantment, tho* 
Sancho was never fuch a Fool as to believe it was not real and 
true without the leatt mixture of deceit, that he had been 
o s by People of Flelhand Bones; and not by imaginary, or 
fancy d Hobgoblins, as his Matter believ’d, and affirm'd. 
Xnat honourable Company had now been Two Days in the 
Inn, mid thinking it was time to be gone, they contriv’d to 
jave Dorothy and D. Ferdinand the labour of going back with D. 
Qgtxote to his Village, and how the Curate and the Barbee 
might get him home, as they defir’d, to endeavour to Cure him. 
JL heir Contrivance was, they agreed with a Driver of an Oxe- 
Wam who happen d to pafs by, to carry him home after this 
jnanner. They made a lore of a Woodden-Cage, large e- 
nough to hold Don Quixote at his eafe, and then Don Ferdinand, 

il 1S / ” m P an / ons > Don Luis's Servants, the Officers of 
m Holy mjhprhood and the Inn-keeper, by direction of the 
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Curate cover’d their Faces, and difguiz'd themfelves every one 
after his jnanner, that fo Don Quixote might imagine they were' 
otherPeople than what he had feen before in the Inn. This done, 
they altogether without the leaft noife, went in where he was 
fleeping and refting after his late Broils. They came to him 
as he lay deeping, without apprehending any fuch Accident, 
and feizing him bound his Hands and Feet fofaft, that when 
he awak’d in a fright, he could not ftir, nor do any thing, 
but admire and be aftonifli’d at thofe ftrange Figures he favir 
before him. He prefently hit upon the ufual Conceit his ex¬ 
travagant and wild Fancy fuggefted, and believ’d all thofe 
Shapes were Hobgoblins that belong’d,to the Caftle, and 
that without all doubt be was already Enchanted, fince he 
could not ftir, nor defend himfelf. All fell out, as the Cu¬ 
rate, who was the contriver ot this Plot, had defign’d. Of all 
the Company only Sancho was in his right Wits and his own 
Shape, and tho’he was not far from being troubled with his 
Waiter s Difeafe, yet he knew all thole counterfeit Figures,, 
but durft not open his Mouth, till he faw what was the end of 
that Affault made upon his Mafter, and his Imprifonment. 
Neither did he (peak a Word, expe&ing the event of his 
Misfortune, which was, that the Cage being brought in, they 
Ihut him up in it, and hail’d it fo fall, that it was not eafie 
to be broke open. Then they lifted him up in it, and as he' ‘ 
was going out of the Chamber, they heard a Voice as terrible 
as the Barber could frame, it was not the Barber of the Pan- 
nel, but the other, who laid, O thou Kjiigbt of the forroxvful 
jiff chi, let not thy Imprifonment afflidt thee, for it is of confe- 
qnence for the fpeedy ending of the Adventure thy great Va¬ 
lor has engag’d thee in, which (hall be finilh’d, when the fu¬ 
rious l fpotted Lyon (hall Yoke With the white Dove of Tohcfi, 
their lofty Necks being humbled to receive the foft * Matrimo- 
nifh-Yoke. Whole unheard of Conjunction, (hall bring to the , 
World the brave Whelps,- that (hall imitate the Rampant 
Claws of their Valiant Sire. And this (hall be, before the fol¬ 
lower of the fugitive Nymph (hall take Two Rounds to viflt 
the bright Conliellations, in his ufual rapid Motion. And 
thou the moft Noble and Obedient Squire, that ever girt 
Sword, wore a Beard, orfmeltwith aNofe, be notdifmay’d, 

i 

» . * i . 

t Tie Word in Spanijh is Manchado, which Jignifies ffotted • but 
. at the Jamd tinie , alluding to the Name of his Country, La 
Mancha, which double meaning, the Englifh does not allow of. 
y A ftrairidfamafthalWord} as is the Spanifh, which isM^ 

tSimm&Q* -r—r, r.~ ♦. Qt 
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or diffatisfy’d to fee the Flower of Knight Errantry thus ca* 
ry’d away before thy Eyes. For, if it pleafe the Maker of 
the World, thou lhaltfoon fee thyfelffo high and exalted that 
thou wilt not know thy felf, and the Promifes thy good' 
Mafter has made thee, lhall not prove vain. And I do allure 
thee in the Name of the wife f Mentironiana, that thy Wages 
lhall be pay d, as thou lhalt find by experience, and do thou 
follow the tootfteps of the Valorous Enchanted Knight, for it is 
fit thou go where you may both reft ; and becaufe I am al¬ 
low d to lay no more, God be with you, for I return, I know 
-whither. Towards the end of the Prophecy he rais'd his Voice, 
and then funk it to fo loft a Tone, that the very Contrivers 
.of the Jeft, were like to have believ’d what they heard, was 
real. Don Quixote was much comforted hearing the Prophecy, 
for he immediately guels’d at the whole meaning of it, and 
found it promis d that he fhould foon be join’d in holy Matri- 
cnony with his dear Dulcinea del Pobofo y from whole happy 
Womb fhould proceed the Whelps, that is, his Children, who 
• ^ >7 Honour of La Mancha. And being thorowly (a- 
tisfy d m this belief, he rais’d his Voice, and fetching a deep 
Sigh, faid, Othou, whofoever thou arc, that haft foretold me. 
fo much Happinefs, I befeech thee in my Name, to beg of the 
wife Inchanter, who takes care of my Affairs, that he will 
* not fuffer me to perifh in this Prifon, in which I am now car¬ 
ry d away, till the pleafing and incomparable Promifes now 
made me lhall be fulfill'd;, for fo this come to pafs, I lhall 
look upon the trouble of my Imprifonment as a happinefs, and 
the Chains thatencompafs me as an eafe, and will efteem thefe 
haid Bodtds I am laid in as a foft Bridal-bed, and not as an un¬ 
happy Field of Battle. And as for the comfort of my Squire San¬ 
cho Pan fa, I truft in his goodnefs and honefty, that he will 
not leave me either in Proiperity, or Adverfity; for if through 
his, or my misfortune, it fhould happen that I cannot give him 
the Ifland I have promis’d, or fome equivalent, at leaft he 
.cannot fail of his Salary; for in my Will, which is already 
made, I have declar d what is to be allow’d him, not accord¬ 
ing to.thevalue of his long and faithful Service, but proportiona- 
ble to my fmall power. Sancho Pan^a bow’d to him very civilly* 
nnd Kus d both his Hands, becaufe he could not come atone, 
they being both ty d together. Then thofe Fantomes took up the 
Cage upon their Shoulders, and placed it on the Oxe-wain. 


t i* £frm*4fPbrdfrom Mentira, a Lye. 
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The further Account ofDon Quixote's Grange man¬ 
ner of being Enchanted,with other famous Accidents. 

* 


^ N Don Quixote fkw Iumlelf Cage! lip in that 
VV manner d upon the Cart, he faid I s have rid ma 
ny and very Authenuck Hiftories of Knights Errant, but I 
never read, faw, or heard that a Knight Errant was carrv'd 
after this manner, and fo leafnrely as muft be expe&ed from 

S^° thfU i! * for the y aIwa ys ufe to carty 

Jhem through the Air with wonderful fwiftnefs, enclos’d in 

fome black, or dark Cloud, or in a fiery Chariot, or elfe 

upon fome Flying-Horfe, or the like. But the carrying 

of me now upon an Oxe-Wain, by the Lord, confounds me! 

However perhaps, the Chivalry and Enchantments of our 

iTnirkf e T ft u l '- a dlfferenc “ et . hod than the Ancient were* 
£5. Knight in the World, and tho 

lirft that has rats d to Life the long forgotten Exercife of Ad¬ 
venturous Knighthood, there may be alfo other forts of En¬ 
chantments, and other ways of carrying the Perfons Enchanted, 
mvented. What do you think of the bufinefs, Son Sancbo ? I 
don t know what I think on’t, faid Sancbo, becaufel am not. 
fo well read in Errant Hiftory,a? you are Sir j yet for all that, 
I dare be confident, and Swear, That thefe Fantomes that 
move here are not altogether Catholick. Catholick quotha, 
faid Don Quixote How (hould they be Catholick, when they 
are all Devils, that have taken Airy Bodies to do this Adion, 
andput me into this Condition, and if you would be con- 
vine d of this Truth, touch and feel them, and you (hall fee 
diey have nothing but Airy Bodies, and that its only meer 
jhow. By the Lord reply’d Sancbo, I have touch’d them al¬ 
ready, and this Devil that is fo bufie here, is very plump, and 
Las a quality quite contrary to what I have heard fay the 
Devils have, for, as they fay, they all fmell of Brimftone, 
and other Stinks but this here, ftnells of Amber half a 
League off. Sancbo meant Don Ferdinand, who being fo great 

FrW1“ lkd /’ (melt as he faid. Don’t wonder at diat. 
Friend Sancbo , anfjyer d Don Quixote, foryou muft underftand, 

'..Devils are very cunning, and tho’ they carry Smells along 
CL them i themfelves fmell nothing, becaufethey are 

fmell good, but nafty 
that wherever they are 


opirus, ana it tney do, tney cannot 
hings j and the reafon of it is. 
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they carry their Hell about them, and cannot receive the Ieaft 
abatement of their fufferings, and therefore a fweet fmell be¬ 
ing a pleafant and delightful thing, it is impoflible they (hould 
fmell any thing that is good. And if you fancy that Devil you 
talk of fmells of Amber, eitheryou are deceiv’d, or he drives 
to deceive you, making you believe he is no Devil. All 
this Dialogue pafs’d betwixt the Mafter and the Man, and Don 
Ferdinand and Cardenio apprehending left Sancbo (hould difeover 
all their Invention, being he was not far from it, they re- 
folv’dto make fure work on’t, and taking the Inn-keeper afide 
commanded him to Saddle Bo^inante, andput the Panne! 
upon Sancbo' s Afs, which he did immediately. By this time 
the Curate had agreed with the Officers of the Holy Brother¬ 
hood, to pay them fo much a Day, for conducing him to his 
Village. Cardenio hung to the Pummel of Bptfnante’s Saddle, 
the Target on one fide, and the Bafon on the other, and 
made figns to Sancbo to Mount his Aft,and lead Bptfnante : On 
each fide the Cart he placed One of the Brotherhood Troopers 
with their Fire-locks. But Before the Cart budg’d, the Hofteft, 
her Daughter, and Maritornes came out pretending to Weep 
for his Misfortune, to whom Don Quixote faid, Do not Weep 
my good Ladies, for all thefe Misfortunes are incident to thofe 
that Exercife the Profeflion I do, and if thefe Diflafters did not 
befall me, I (hould not look upon myfelfas a famous Knight 
Errant; for fueh things never happen to Knights of fmall Re¬ 
nown and Fame, becaitfe no body in the World thinks on 
them; but they are often t|ie Lot of the Brave, whofe Vertue 
and Valor, many Princes, and many other Knights envy, and' 
they endeavour by wicked ways to deftroy the good. Yet for 
all that, the power of Vertue is fo great, that of itfelf alone 
infpight of all the Negromancy, its Inventer Z oroafter under- 
ftood, it will come offVicftorious upon all Occafions, and will 
Ihine out as glorioufly on Earth, as the Sun does in Heaven.' 
Forgive me beautiful Ladies, if unwillingly I have offended 
you, for I never wrong any body maliciouily and defignedly, 
and I pray to God to deliver me from this Confinement, into 
which feme evil minded Inchanter has put me; for if once I gee 
out of it, I (hall not be flack in gratifying, returning, and re¬ 
quiting the Favours you have done me in this Caftle. Whilft 
thefe Complements pafs’d betwixt the Ladies of the Caftle and 
Don Quixote, the Curate and Barber took leave of Don Ferdi¬ 
nand and his Companions,of the Captain and his Brother, and 
of all thole well pleas’d Ladies, particularly Dorothy and 
Lufcinda. They all embrac d, and promis’d to give one an- 
gtfter jig Account of their future Fortunes, Don Ferdinand 
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telling the Curate how he might diredfc to him, to acquaint: 
him what became of D. Quixote, alluring him that nothing 
could be more plealing to him, and that he would not fail to 
let him hear of all he thought would be acceptable News 
to him, as well relating to his own Marriage, as the Chriften- 
ing of tyrayda, the event of Dm Luis’s bufinefs, and the re¬ 
turn of Lufcinda to her Parents. The Curate engag’d to do all 
that was requir’d of him to a tittle; they embrac’d again, and 
again renew d their Complements. The Inn-keeper came to the 
Curate and.gave him fome Papers, telling him, he had found 
them in theLining of a Portmanteau,where he met with T he No. 
vel of,(be Curious Impertinent ; and ftnce the right owner had ne¬ 
ver come back that way, he might take them ; for he .would 
not have them becaufe he could not Read. The Curate thank’d 
him, and looking into them, found the Title of theManufcript 
was, The Novel ofRjnconete and Cwtaditto, and fo feeing it was a 
Novel, and gueffing that finee the other of the Curious Imperti. 
nent was good, this might be fo too, becaufe it was likely they 
were both the fame Author's, he kept it with a refolution 
to read it, as foon as he had leifure. He Mounted a Horfe* 
back, as did his Friend the Barber, with their Faces cover’d, 
that they might not be known immediately by £>«« Quixote 
and both follow’d the Cart, which was conduced in this or l 
der. Firft went the Cart drove by its owner, with the Brother - 
hood Troopers on both fides of it, as was faid before, with 
their Firelocks; then follow’d Sancho Pan get upon his Afs, lead¬ 
ing Bptfnante by the Bridle, and laftly came the Curate and 
Barber on their Iufty Mules, their Faces cover’d, as has been 
noted, moving with gravity and ftate, and Travell’d no falter 
than did the flow Oxen. Don Quixote fate in the Cage, his 
Hands bound, his Legs ftretch’d out, and his Body leaning 
againft the Bars, as lilent and patient, as if he had not beeip 
pnade of Flefh and Blood, but a Statue of Stone. Thus flowly 
and hulht they had Travell’d about Two Leagues, when they 
came to a Valley, which the Carterthought a convenient place 
to reft, and let his Oxen feed. Having told the Curate his 
defign, the Barber advis’d to Travel a litcie further, becaufe 
fee knew that behind a Hillock that was in fight there was a 
Valley that had more Grafs, and was pleafanter than that 
where > they were about to flop. The Barber’s advice wa$ 
follow’d, and fo they Travell’don. Now the Curate looking 
behind him, faw Six or Seven Men a Horfeback well 
Mounted and Accoutred coming after, who foon overtook 
them, becaufe they did notTravel fo leifurely as the Oxen, but 
like. Men that rode on Canons Mules, and had a mind to go 

fas* 
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fpend the heat of the Day at an Inn, that appear’d lefsthan a 
jLeague off. The hafty Travellers overtook the flow, and 
courteoufly faluted one another, and One of thofe that came 
up, who was no other but a Canon, of Toledo, and Matter of 
tliofe that came along with him, feeing the orderly Proceffion of 
the Cart, Brotherhood Troopers, Sancho , Bo^inante, the Curate, 
and the Barber^and above all, Don Quixote in a Cage and 
bound, could not forbear asking, what was the meaning of 
carrying that Man after that faihion ? Tho* he guefs’d feeing 
the Troopers Badges, that he was fome Notable Highway- 
Man, or other Criminal whole Punilhment belong’d to the 
Holy Brotherhood . One of the Troopers to whom the Queftion 
yvas put, anfwer*d thus. Sir, we cannot tell what is the mean, 
ing of this Gentleman’s being carry *d after this manner, he 
may tell you himfelf. Don Quixote heard the Difcourfe, and 
faid, Pray Gentlemen, are you vers’d, or acquainted with 
Knight Errantry ? For if you are, I will make you acquainted 
with my Misfortunes; and if you are not, it is needlefc 
to trouble myfelf to tell them. By this time the Curate 
and the Barber perceiving the Travellers were talking with 
Don Quixote , came up, that they might anfwer in fuch fort, 
as their Artifice might not be difeovera. The Canon anfwer’d 
to what Don Quixote faid ; Truly Friend I am better ac¬ 
quainted with Books of Knight Errantry than with Villalpando's 
Divinity; fo that if there be no other difficulty in the Cafe, you 
may fafely Communicate what you will. In the Name of 
Goa then, reply *d Don Quixote , fince it-is fo, I would have 
you to know Sir, that I am Inchanted in this Cage, through 
the Envy and Fraud of wicked Enchanters; for Vertue is 
more perfecuted by evil Perfons, than it is believ’d by the good* 
I am a Knight Errant; and not one of thofe, whole Names 
were never in the Books of Fame, to Eternize their Memo¬ 
ry, but one of thofe who in Ipight and maugre Envy it Ic\f % 
and all the Magicians of Perfia , the Brachmans of India , and 
jGymnofophifts of Ethiopia , (hall fix his Name in the Temple 
of Immortality; to ftand as an Example and Pattern to future 
Ages, by which Knights Errant may lee the Track they are 
to follow ; if they would attain to the pitch of honourable 
Warlike Renown. Don Quixote de la Mancha is in the right* 
quoth the Curate, in faying he is Enchanted in this Cage, and 
that nor for any fault or failure of his, but through the ill 
fradfcices of thofe, who are offended at Vertue, and repine 
at Valour. This Sir, is the IQnight of the Sorrovoful J/peft, if 
lever you heard of his Name, whofe valiant Feats and mighty 
Actions, (hall be Engrav’d op folid Brafs, and lafting Mar- 
r ^ r ‘ '" ■ .." r; ' ble; 


v-W' ; v ■ • ------ 

* * I ■ 

; ' * 
I 

3 So Tk Rijlorj) of Tome l 

He j tho* Envy drive to obfcure, and Malice to conceal them! 
When the Canon heard the Pnfoner, and him that was at 
Liberty, talk after this rate, he was fo furprized he was 
ready to blefs himfelf, and could not think what it was had 

, and a that came with him, were no lefs 
aftonilhd. And now Sancho Pan fa who had drawn near to 
hiten to their difcourfe, to mend the matter, faid. Well Gen¬ 
tlemen, you may take what I am going to fay, well, or ill 
as you pleafe; but in (hort the Cafe is, that my Mafter, Don 
Sjftxote is no more Enchanted than my Mother; He is in 
\ his right Senfes and eats and drinks, and does what he has 
occafion as other Men do, and as he did yefterday before he 
wascagd up: and fince this is fo, How would you perfwade 
me that he is Enchanted ? For I have heard feveral fay that 
Enchanted Perfons, neither eat, fleep, nor talk j ahd my 
Mafter, if no body hinder him, will talk as much as Thirty 
Lawyers fhall do. Then turning to the Curate, he proceeded 
laying; Ah Mafter Curate, Mafter Curate, perhaps you 
think I don c know you, and that I do not perceive and dif- 
cern what thefe Enchantments tend to j let me tell you I know 
you, for all you hide your Face, and I would have you to 
know I underftand you, tho’ you take never fo much Pains 
to covet. your Cheats: In lhort, Virtue cannot live, where 
Envy reigns j nor Generofity among Mifers. A curfe on the 
JJevu, for had it not been for your Reverence, my Mafter 
had by this time been Marry’d to thePrincefs Micomicona , 
and I had been an Earl at leaft, for nothing lefs could be ex’ 
peered from my Mafter the Knight of the forrowful Athens 
bounty; or could be due to my great fervices. But I find the 
common faying is true, That the Wheel of Fortune is more ««- 
fieady than the Wheel of a Mill j and that thofe rvho were yejler- 
day at the top of it, are to Day groveling upon the Ground. I 
am forry for my Wife and Children, For when they might 
have expected to fee their Father come home, made a Gover- 
nour, or Viceroy of fomelfland, or Kingdom; they will fee 
me turn d Groom. All I have (aid Alafter Curate, is only 
to move your Reverence to make a Confcience of ufing my 
Mafter fo ill ; and to take heed, that God does not call you 
to account in next World, for this Imprifpnment: and that 
all the good my Mafter might do while he is confine!, be not 
layd to your Charge. Do but mind what a Speech he has 
made, quoth the Barber. So then are you one of your Matter’s 
** an ? Sancho ? By the living God, I begin to* perceive you 
are like to bear him Company in the Cage, and be as much 
Enchanted as he is^ fpjr a$ muefi as you fhare in his Humour. 
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and his Knighthood. In an ill Day did you grow big with 
his Promifes; and in an evil Hour did that Ifland, you 
fo earneftly wifh for, come into ydur Head. I am not big 
by any body, quoth Sancho , nor am I one that would be. 
big by the King himfelf ; and tho* poor, I am an Old 
Chriftian, and am beholding to no body ; and if I covet Iflands, 
others covet worfe things ; and Handfome is that Handfome 
does ; and being a Man I may come to be Pope, much more 
Governour of an Ifland; efpecially fince my Mafter can gain fo 
many, he may want People to beftow them on. Do you 
have a care how you Prate, Mafter Barber ; For there is more 
in this than lathering a Beard ; and all are not Fellows at Foot¬ 
ball* This I (ay, becaufe we all know one another , and there is no 
putting fdlfe Dice upon me* And as for my Mafter s Enchant¬ 
ment, God knows the truth of it, and let s have no more -on tj 
For the more we Stir the more it will Stink * The Barber made 
Sancho no anfwer, left he by his filly talk fliould difeover, that 
which the Curate and he had took fuch Pains to conceal* 
For this fame reafon the Curate had already fpoken to the 
Canon to ride on a little, and he would difclole to him the 
Myftery of the Man in the Cage, and feveral other things that 
would pleafe him. The Canon did lo, and rode forwards with 
his Servants, and gave ear to all the Curate told him, con¬ 
cerning Don Quixotes Madnefs, Life and Converfation ; he in 
few words giving him an account of the original and cauie 
of his Madnefs, and all the feries of his Adventures till they 
had clapt him into that Cage, and their defign of carrying 
him home to try if any Cure could be found for his Madnefs* 
The Canon and his Servants were aftoniflfd anew to hear 
the ftrange Story concerning Don Quixote , and as loon as the 
Curate had done, the Canon faid; Truly, Mafter Curate, 
I am folly convinced that thefe they call Books of Chivalry 
are prejudicial to the Publick: And tho* I, led away by 
an idle and vain PJeafure, have read the beginning of almoit 
all that are Printed; yet I could never perfwade myfelf to 
read any one of them throughout, for they feem’d to me, 
within a very fmall matter, to be all the fame thing, and 
there is no more in one than is in another, or in twenty of 
them. And in my opinion this fort of Compofition is the 
fame with that they call the Milejian Fables , which are extra¬ 
vagant Stories, tending only to pleafe without inftrmSting ; 
whereas on the contrary the Fables they call Apologues , do at 
once delight and inftrudt. And tho* the principal aim of fuch 
Books be to delight, yet I don*t fee bow they can perform it, 
when they a're fill’d with fo many and fuch abford Extrava¬ 
gancies j 
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gjncies, for the delight the Soul receives muft proceed from 
the Beauty and Proportion it fee? or conceives in thofe things 
which the Sight or Imagination lay before it, and nochine 
that is deform d, or milhapen can be pleafing to us. Now 
what Beauty or what Proportion betwixt the parts and the * 
, whole, and the whole and its parts can there be in a Book 
or Fable, where a Youth of Seventeen Years of Age gives 
a Giant as big as a Tower a cut with a Sword, and divides 
him through the middle as if he were made of Sugar • or 
when they defcribe a Battle, and after telling us the Enemies 
are a whole Million of Combatants, provided the Hero of the 
Book be againft them, we muft whether we will or no con- 
ceive, that the faid Knight obtain’d the Vi&ory only by the 
force of his powerful Arm / What fhall we fay, of the eafi- 
nefs with which a Queen or Emprefs Heirefs of a Monarchy 
commits herfelf to the Arms of an unknown Knight Errant ? 
What Fancy, unlefs it be altogether barbarous and unpolilh’d 
ran be pleasd to read, that a vaft Tower full of Arm’d 
Knights feuds along the Sea? like a Ship before the Wind 
and being this Evening in Lombardy, is to morrow by break 
of Day in Prejier $ohn s Country, or in iome other unknown 
• to Ptokmey, and never heard of by Marcus Polus. And if it 
be anfwerd, that they who Compos’d fuch Books, Wnt 
them as Lyes, and therefore they are not oblig’d to obfme 
Niceties, or Truth j. I ihallanfwer,ThatFalfehood is fomuch 
the more pleafing, by how much it more nearly refembles 
1 ruth, and is lo much the more diverting, by how much it 
is more doubtful and poffible. Fabulous Stories ought to be 
wedded to the Underftanding of him that reads them by 
teing fo Compos’d, that removing all impoffibilities, making 
eafie all furpizmg Accidents, and taking up the Underftand- 
mg, they may Aftonifh, Surprize, Delight and Divert in fuch 
a manner, that we may at once be pleas’d with and admire 
them. Now all this cannot be done, where there is not Pro- 
babihty and Imitation, wherein' confifts the Perfe&ion of what 
is Written. I never faw any Book of Kniehc Errantry 
' that was a compleat Fable with all its Members proportionable 
to the Body, fo that die middle anfwer’d the beginning, and 
t yL en< f was foitable to the middle ; but they make them up 
of lo many Lichbs, that it rather looks as if it went about 
ro frame a Chimera, or Monfter, than to draw a regular 

A r'i^r all this, their Style is uncouth, their Feats in. 

credible; their Love lewd, and their Civility ftarch’d. The 
Battles are tedious j the Expreflions foolifh; the Voyages 
nonfenficalj and in fhorr, there is nothing of Contrivance in 
- " them. 
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them, and therefore they deferve to be bannifh’d all Chrifti- 
an Countries, as Vagabonds and ufelefs People are. The Cu¬ 
rate gave great attention to him, and thought him a Man 
of Senfe, and much in the right in all he faid - ‘ and 
therefore told him, that he being of the fame mind, and ha¬ 
ving an averfion to all Books of Chivalry, had burnt all 
Don Quixotes s, which were no fmall Number. Then he gave 
him an account of the ferutiny he had made among them, 
which he had condemn’d to the Flames, and which he had 
fpar d, at which the Canon laugh’d heartily, and faid. That 
as ill as he lik’d thofe Books, ftill he found one good thing 
in them, which was the Subjedt they gave a folid Judg¬ 
ment to fhew it felf, becaufe they fornilh’d Copious Matter 
for the Pen to dilate upon deferibing Shipwrecks, Storms! 
Rencounters and Battles j painting out a brave Commander, 
with all thofe Parts that are requifite to make him fo, fhewing 
himlelt provident in preventing the Enemy’s Stratagems, an 
Orator in perfwading, or diflwading his Soldiers, mature in 
Council, quick in Executing what is refolv’d on, and as Re- 
lolute in ftanding the Enemy’s fhock when Attack’d, as 
10 *he Onfet, At one time laying • before us a fad 

Accident 5 and at another, a pleafant and unex- 
^gcced Adventure ; here a 1110ft beautiful, vertuous* difereet 
and modeft Lady, and there a brave Chriftian-like, and cour¬ 
teous Gentleman ; in one place an inhuman barbarous Roifter 
and m another, a well-bred, couragious, and wife Prince 
Reprefenting Duty and Loyalty in Subje&s, and Generofity 
and Worth m Sovereigns. One while he may fhew himfelf an 
Aftrologer, then an excellent Cofmographer, next a Mufitian ' 
and after that a Statefman; and if he will, he may find an 
opportunity to fhew himfelf a Negromancer. He may fet 
forth the Subtilty of Vlyjfes, the Piety of Eneas, the Valour 
of Achilles , the Misfortunes of Hettor, the Treachery of Sinon % 
uie Friendfhip of Eurutlus , the Liberality of Alexander, the 
Bravery of Cefar, the Clemency and Sincerity of Trajan , the 
Fidelity of ^ofyrvs, the Prudence of Cato : And in fhort, all 
thofe Vertues that can accomplifh a brave Man, either aferib- 
ing them all to one, or dividing them amongft many 5 and 
this being perform'd with afmoothStyleand witty Invention, 
d rawing as^ near as poffible to Truth, he will doubtlefs weave 
a Webb of fuch beautiful Contexture,^as when finifh’d, will 
fhew fuch per fe&ion and grace as may attain the beft End that 
Wnting tends to: which is at once to Delight, and Inftrudh 
as I have| obferv d already. For the unconfin’d method of 
wiefe Books gives an Author liberty to fhew himfelf an Epick, 
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or Lyriek Poet, a Tragedian, or aComedianj orto exert any 
other part of themoft lweet and delightful Arts of Poetry and 
Rhetorick j for Epicks may be as well written in Profe as in 
Verfe. 


CHAP. XXI. 

Jn which the Canon continues his DifcoUrfe upon 
Books of Knight Errantry and other matters very 
pertinent to the purpofe . 

A Ll you have faid is very true, Matter Canon, faid the' 
* * Curate, and therefore they are the more to blame, who 
have hitherto compos’d fuch Books,without any regard to good 
Senle, and Art, or to the Rules by which they might have 
govern'd themfelves, and have become as Famous in Profe, 
as are the two Princes of Greek and Latin Poetry. I myfelf, 
anfwer’d the Canon, have been tempted to Compofe a Book 
of Chivalry, obfervingin it all the Rules I have here menti¬ 
on d j and to fpeak the truth, I have writ above a Hundred 
I.eaves to try whether they are anfwerable to my own Judg¬ 
ment ; I have imparted them to fome Wife and Learned Men, 
who are fond of this fort of reading; and to others qriite Un¬ 
learned, who mind nothing but the Pleafure of hearing ex¬ 
travagances, and I have had the Approbation of them all j yet 
tor all that I would not proceed further in it, as well becaufe 
I think it a thing misbecoming my Profeflion, as becaufe I fee 
there are more Fools than Wile Men j and tho* it is of more 
weight to be commended by the few that are Wife, than to 
be flighted by the multitude of Fools ; yet I will not expofe 
myfelf to the ralh Cenfures, of the giddy multitude, who for the 
moft part read fuch Books .* But that which chiefly made me 
lay it afide and even think no more of finilhing it, was an argu¬ 
ment I made with myfelf, taken from the Plays that are now a- 
clays A (fled, laying; If thefe Plays that are now ih vogue, as well 
thofe that are meer invention, as thole that are taken out of 
Hiftory, are all, or the greateft part of them plain vifible 
ropperies, and things without head or tale; and yet the mul¬ 
titude delights in and thinks them good, tho* they are fo faT 
from it; and if the Poets whp write, and Players who AA them 
lay, they muft be fuch ; becaufe the multitude will have them 
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and no otherwife j. and that Hibfe WfaidLare Regular afid'carrV 
on the Plot accbtfding: to Arty afire idly of ufd fbt°a T 'te\Af wile 

Men,- whd ! undei^and them,'add : SI1 the r6tt cab mike ri* 

thing of them; and that it is betted fob them to get their Bread 
by many, than to be look’d upoif b^ few : If'this bb fo I 
fey; the famfe will be the Fatlebf itty Bbbk 'attef l 'hhvi 
Crack’d my Brain, : to obferv’d die Rules thivi lboM"6f, J 
ttfeUldfe’my Labour: And tho’ 1 haV^ fometimes f ehdeaV6ur’4 
topirftoade the'A&ors they are'in the wrong, jti'MlbWintf 
thht optniori, arid that they would'dravlv rriorb 1 Pebble ahtt 
gain more Reputation by A'tftirig' Plays, that dre acfcbKiatS 
to the Rules-of Art; than by thdfemad ori&; thefhfe w' 
fond of their oWd Opinion that there’is no beating 
it. I remember, I once faid to oneof thefe obffinafe'Mfe'rt,’ 
Tell me; dbn’tyou remember, that! a few Years dgo ttfeife Wbtr 
Three Plays’ A&ed in Spain, wHtten by a farnqus Poet df this 1 
Kingdom,!; which > were fo exCelledt,' that they kbntjh’d, 
pleased and furprix’d all that faW ttfenii, as well die Ignorant al 
the Wife, and the Multitudes the' better fore andrhby three 1 
dlone yielded the Adors mote Money! than Thirty bf the befli*' 
that have been made fmee? Dbubdefs Sir, faid the Pbet T 
fpeak of, you mean the Ifhbellit, Ph f 'lh% arid AMaZ'd#. Jf< 
lhean the fame, quoth I, arid fee whether tbbfe dM W', obi 
ferve the Rules of Arc, and whether they weret’helds'fik’d. ; 
for obferving them, and did not plchfe all Pebble. Sh thit' 1 
the fault is not in the Multitude who requires' Killies, but ih !| 
thofe who knoW riot howto fliew them any thing' elfei •' Hbt' 
was the Play of Ingratitude Reveng'd a foppery,’ 1 noiPwifS 
there any in that of NtimaMia, nor in the Ambrous MtrciJhM : 
much lefs in the Favourable She Eneihy, nor in foine others 
that have been written by JudiciousPoets to their great Kepu- 
tation. and 1 Renown, and to the Advantage of thofe that 
Acted them; Much more I urg’d,’which in my Opiniorf Con¬ 
founded', bUt-did not convince him fo as to make him recede 
from hisvErroneous Conceit. You have harp’d upon a String 
Matter Canon, anfwer’d the Curate, that has ftir’d up' die 
old gradgp I bear the Plays now in life, which is not inferior 
to my averfiori to Books of Knight Errantry. For whereas 
Drama according toEully, ought to be a Mirror of Human 
Life, a Pattern of Manners, and lively Image of Truth, thole 
that are acted now-adays, are Mirrors of Extravagances, Pat¬ 
terns of Follies, and lively Images of Lettdnefs. For what 
areater Extravagancy can there be in this particular, than to 
a* ,. ln Swadling-hands in the firft Scene ofthe 
*5* ud in die lecoHd to hive him walk in,- grown ui> a 
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%4¥ ai » ? ( Afldwhaj gwaser!Folly thantd^prefent ro «s 
* Fightjpg o|d Fellow,, a Cowardly young Many an Haran- 
mw Fqomi^n, a. Page .raking upon him to he aPrivy-Coun- 

CC u ‘s a a i”n e 5 P own > and Princefs an errant Cook- 

wench . ;^What fliallI ( filVas-tOi the rimi» Anri mIaaa a 
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and if it haa held out tt 

WWuld have endpd in America, arid To it Would have 
5f?P Med;mall fCTir ;B arts of the World. Andif Imitation be 
Epl^ipaj part of Dfama, how is it poflible a^y rolera. 
*&dc<tond mg 1hom b ®P leas ’ d “ fee, that when they are 
Palfsge that happened in the time of King Pepil or 
Ihe fame Man who Adis the Hero of the Plav 
W® the ? m I wor Heraclim, who carry’d the Crofc 
mtQ^er^w, a nd to .recover, the Holy Sepulchre as God* 
91. »did, when t^ere are many. Year* diftance be 

SESi.%&. ^4 10ns ? or when the Play is. grounded upon 
^o ; apply to it Truths out of Riflfnfv •* >0 


with 


a "r r ¥® .not with any contrivance to make it airoear 
probable. but with manifest Errors altogether ta„fE 
Apd the vro^.pftt is, there are fome Blockheads who call 
® s ,??#4»?0;.?nd % all the reft is Notion and Pedantry 1 
.%? to the Plays that are made upon Pious SSL' 

^j^ac abundance of falfe Miracles do they: invent in 

fe 5 ^ W Apocryphal and Miftaken Stories do the? 
Ff c ^ together, attributing the Miracles of one Saint to 2 

Jjf&f ’ :?¥y ^ vcn V 1 Prophane Plays they prefume to counterfeit 
Miraijfes. without IooJung_or regarding any more, but that thev- 
judge ftichra,Miracle or Machine, as they callitwill fuitweU 
“W'/fe ^ «*/* <fc AdminSon.f CSpS 
p!e a ^4 jt^lte them refort to the, Play ? AH this is an 

: rwt V^credit to Hiftory, and a fliame to the Spanilh 
VV^its ,j beicaule Foreigners, who are very Arid in obler- 
vipg the Laws of Drama, look W us as Ignorant and 
Baijbarous, when they fee the abfurjity and enomous FolIv 
°£* write. And this is not excus’d by faying that the 

chief defign of well govern’d Commonwealths in ^rmimW ' 
Plays to be Aded, as to divert the Commonalt? Sfoml * 

ofen braeds^and’th^f^ 1W tJle j 11 humours Idlenefs 
often breeds, and that fince this is done ,by any Play whether 
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good or bad, there is no pecafion to preferibe Laws, or con-’ 
fine thofe that Write or Act them, to make them fuch as they 
ought to be • for as I have faid, any of them ferve to com¬ 
pass the end defign’d by them. To this I would anfwer, 
that this end woula be infinitely better attain d by good Plays 
than by thofe that are not fo $ for a Man after feeing a re¬ 
gular and well contriv’d Play, would go away pleas’d with the 
•Comedy, inftructed by the ferious part, furpriz’d at the Plot, 
improv d by the Language, warn’d by the Frauds, inform’d’ 
by the Examples, difgufted at Vice, and in love with Virtue; 
for a good Play muft work all thefe effects upon him that 
fees it, tho’ he be never fo rude and unthinking. And it is 
abfolutely impoflible but that a Play which has all thefe 
qualifications muft Pleafe, Divert, Satisfie and Content, be¬ 
yond that which wants them ; as for the moft part thofe do 
that are Acted. And the Poets that write them are not in 
the fault, for fome of them are very fenfible of the Errors 
they commit, and know what, they ought to do, but Plays 
being become venal, they fay, and are in the right on’t, that 
the Actors would give nothing for them, if they were not of 
that ftamp; and therefore the Poet endeavours to fute him- 
felf to what the Actor, who is to pay for’t, requires. That 
this is true, appears by an infinite number of Plays that 
have been Compos’d by an Excellent Wit of this Kingdom, 
fo fprightly and delightful, in fuch lofty Verfe, and excel¬ 
lent Language, fo fententious, and in (hoit fo full of Elocu¬ 
tion and lofdnels of Style, that all the World is full of his 
Fame, and yet they have not attain’d that Perfection in ge¬ 
neral, which fome of them did, becaufe he would pleafe the 
Actors. There are others who wri:e them with fo little 
regard to what they do, that after Acting them the Players 
are forced to fly and abfeond, for fear of being punilh’d as 
they have been leveral times, for having acted things Prejudi¬ 
cial to fome Kings, and Difiionourable to fome Familes. AH 
thefe, and many other inconveniencies I do not mention 9 
would ceafe, if there were at Court an Underftanding and 
Difcreet Perfon appointed, to perufe all Plays before they 
were Acted, and not only thofe that were acted .at Courr, 
but all over Spain , without whofe Approbation and Licence, no 
Officer of Juftice (hould fuffer a Play to be Acted within 
his Jurifdiction. And thus the Players would not omit to 
fend their Plays to Court, and might Act them with fafety, 
and they that write them, would take more care of whac 
they did, as apprehending that their Works muft pafs the 
Cenfure of one that underftood them. Thus good Plays 

Cc 1 would 
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would fie Written^ and the end of them would be happily at* 
tain’d, which is the Diverfion of the People, the Reputation 
of the SpapiflvWits, the Profit and Safety of the Players,and 
the faying of the trouble of puniflling of them. And if ano¬ 
ther, or . the fame Perfon had the care of infpe&ing fuclt 
Books of Knight Errantry as were Compos’d for the future* 
there might doubtlefs fome be Publiflfd as compleat as you 
hfive been pleas’d to mention, which would enrich *our Lan¬ 
guage with the delightful and precious Treafure of Eloquence, 
and caufe the old Books to be lay’d afide* being born; down 
by the prevalent Beauty of the new that would be Publish'd 
for the'lawful Diverfion, not only of idle Perfons, but even 
of thofe that had moft bufinefs; for the Bow cannot always 
Hand bent, nor canHuman Frailty fubfift without fome inno¬ 
cent Recreation.... . 

Thus fat had the Curate and the Canon proceeded in their 
Dialogue, when the Barberadvancirjg, came up to them, and 
faid to the Curate, This is the Place Matter Licenciat, I told 
you would be proper for us to pafs the heat of the Day, and 
where the Oxen would find abundance of good Patture^ I: 
think fo too, faid the Curate, and telling the Canon what they, 
intended to do, he refolv’d to ftay with , them, being invited 
ro it by the pleafantnefs of a beautiful Valley that appear’d 
before them j and therefore that he ‘might enjoy the 
pieafureof the Place^ and the Curate’s good Company, to 
whqm he liad already taken a liking, and at the fame time 
hear more particulars of Don Quixotes Exploits^ he order’d 
fome of his Servants to go to the Inn, which was not far off, 
and to bring, thence what they could find to Eat, for the whole 
C6mpany, for he refolv’d to ftay there that Afternoon. To 
which-one of the Servants anfwer’d, That there was enough 
in theProviflon-fumpter to ferve, without getting any thing at 
the Inn, but Barley for the Mules. And by this time the 
Mule that cany’d it was at the Inn. If fo, quoth the Ca- 
»ori, let all the Mules be carry’d thither, and let the Sum- 
ptuer come back. Whilft thefe things were doing, Sancho per¬ 
ceiving that he might talk to his Matter without being fuper- 
vis’d by the Curate and Barber, whom he look’d upon as fufpi- 
ciou's Perfpns, rode up to the Cage where he was, and faid. 
Sir, that it may not lie as a burden upon my Confcience, I 
will tell you fomething relating to your Enchantment, which , 
is, That thofe who Ride along by us with their Faces cover’d, 
are the Curate and Barber of our Town, and I fancy they have 
contriv’d to carry you away after this manner^ out of meet 
envy they bear you becaufe you outftripthem in fanwusA^iv 
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iOns. Now allowing this to be fo, it follows that you are not 
Enchanted, but gull'd and fool'd, and for a further proof of 
it, I will ask you One Queftion, and if you anfwer me, as I 
-believe you will, then may you be convinc'd of this Error, and 
^perceive you are not Enchanted, but Diftra&ed. Ask what 
you will Son Sancho , anfwer’d Don Quixote , for I will fatisfie 
you and anfwer to your content. And as to what you fay, 
That thofe Perfons there that bear us company, are the Cu¬ 
rate and Barber our Country-men and Acquaintance, it may 
very well be, they feem to be fo, but never believe they are 
really and truly the fame. What you mutt believe and fup- 
.j>ofe, is, That if, as you fay, they refemble them, itisbecaufe 
rhey that have Enchanted me, have taken that Shape and Fi¬ 
gure, for it is eafie for Inchanters to afliime what Form they 
pleafe, and perhaps, they have taken that of thofe Two Friends 

t ? urs # n l a ^ e y° u b e Heve as you do, and caft you into 
fuch a Labyrinth of confufe Thoughts, that you may not know 
how to find your way out of it tho* you had Thefew's Clew ; 
and they may have done it perhaps to diftradb my Thoughts, 
and that I may not guefs which way this mifehief is come up¬ 
on me. For if on the one fide you tell me, that the Curate 
and Barber of our Town^ are in our Company, and 
on the other, I fee myfelf Cag’d up, and know that no Human 
force, except it were fupernatural, could fhut me up ini 
iC/age, what would you have me fay,. or think, buc that the 
manner of my Enchantment is beyond all that I ever read in 
the Hiftory of Knights Errant, that {peak of their being En¬ 
chanted ? So that you may reft yourfelf fatisfy’d, as for the 
.believing they are thofe you {peak of, for they are no more 
them, than I am a Turk, And for your asking me any Que¬ 
stion, (peak, for I will anfwer you, tho’ you ihould ask till 
to Morrow. The Blefled Virgin affift me, anfwer d Sancho, 
lifting his Voice, Why, is it poflible Sir, you (hould be fuch 
a Num-skull, and fo Ratde-brain’d, that you don’t perceive 
what I fay, is the very truth, and that Malice has much more 
to do in this Imprifonment of yours than Enchantment ? But 
;fince it is fo, I will prove it plainly, that you are not Enchant¬ 
ed. Tell me therefore, fo God deliver you out of this Storm, 
and fo may you find yourfelf in my Lady Dulcineas Arms, 

; when y ou leaft think on’t. Have done conjuring of me, quoth 
Don Quixote, and ask what you will, for I have told you al¬ 
ready, I will anfwer you exadiy. That’s it I defire, reply’d 
Sancho, and what I would know, is, That you tell me, 
. without adding too, or diminilhing any thing, buc with all fin- 
as is ? x P^£§Sl £om, aad pra&is’d by all thofe that fol- 
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low the Profeffion of Arms, as you do, under the Title of 
Knights. Errant ? I fay, I will not Lye in any particular, quoth 
D. Quixote. Make an end of putting your Queftion, for to fay 
the truth, you tyre me with fo many Preambles, Prayers, and 
Circumlocutions. I fay, I am fully fatisfy’d of my Mafter sfin- 
cerity and goodnefs, quoth Sancho, and therefore becaufe it is 
material to our bufinefs, I ask with all refped: be it fpoken, 
Whether, fince you have been Cag'd up Sir, and in your con¬ 
ceit Enchanted, in this Cage, you have had any mind or incli¬ 
nation to open the greater, or lelfer flood-gates, as we ufe to 
fay ? I don’t underftand thofe Terms quoth Dm Quixote , ex¬ 
plain yourfelf, if you would have me anfwer to fhepurpole. 
Why is it poflible, quoth Sancho, that you don’t underftand 
the greater and the lefter flood-gates ? Why ’tis the firft thing 
that Children learn at School, when they come from Nurfe 
Then you muft underftand it means, whether you have had 
any occalion to do your needs : Ay, ay, now I underftand 
c l uot ^ ® on Quixote, I have had a need feveral times, 
and I have now, prethee deliver me from this danger, for all 
is not clean. 


CHAP. XXII. 

Qf the Excellent Difiourfe Sancho Pan^a had with 
his Mdfier Dpn Quixote. 

TLTA, quoth Sancho , now I have catch’d you; this is it I 
1 long'd to know, with all my Heart and Soul. Come 
now Sir, can you deny, that it is a common Saying, when any 
body is in an ill Humour; I don’t know what fuch a one ails, 
for he neither eats, drinks, nor fleeps, nor anfwers to the pur- 
pole when he is fpoke to, but looks as if he were Enchanted ? 
from whence it is concluded, That they who do not eat, 
drink, or fleep, nor do thefe natural things, Ifpeak of, are En- 
chanred 5 but not thofe that are in fuch need as you are, who 
dnnk when it is given you, eat when you have it, and anfwer 
to all thats askd you. You are in the right Sancho , anfwerd 
D. Qutxotc, but I have already told you, there are feveral forts 
of Enchantments $ and perhaps, in procefs of time they are 
chang d from what they were, and now it may be the fafhion 
ior Enchanted Perfons to do aU that I do, tho’ formerly they 
did not $ fo that there’s no arguing againft the Cuftoms of 
Ages* ordeducing Inference* from them. I know, and am fatif- 
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fied I am Enchanted; and that is enough to quiet any fetuples 
in Confcience, which would very much difturb me -and if I 
thought I was not Enchanted, and ftibuld fuffer myfelf to lie 
idle, a!nd'cowardly in this Cage, wronging many needy and 
diftrefs’d Perfons, who at this time perhaps, ftand in defpe- 
rate and utmoft want of my fuccour and affiftarice. Yet 
for all that, reply*d Sancho 9 I fay, That for your abundant 
and full fatisfaction, it were fit Sir, you fhould try to get out 
of thisPrifon, for I do promife to ufe all my power tofacili¬ 
tate it, nay, to fetch you out, and that you would again try 
to Mount your good j fyqinante, who looks as if he were 
Enchanted too, he is fo lad and melancholy. This done, I 
would have us again, try Fortune in feeking Adventures, and 
If it fhould not lucceed, we fhall have time enough to return 
to the Cage, into which I do promife as a good and faithful 
Squire to fhut myfelf up with you, if you fhould be fo un¬ 
fortunate, and I fo filly as not to perform what I fay. I am 
- fatisfy’d to do as you lay, Friend Sancho , reply*d Don Quix¬ 
ote, and when you fee a fit opportunity to work my de¬ 
liverance, I will obey you in all things, and to all intents 
and purpofes, but you will find Sancho , how much you 
are deceiv’d in your opinion of my Misfortune. Thus the 
Knight Errant, and ill Errant Squire, entertain’d themfelves 
in Difcourfe, till they came to the place where the Canon, 
the Curate, and the Barber expected them, being already a- 
lighted. The Driver Unyok’d the Oxen, and turn’d them 
loofe in that green and pleaiant place, whofe coolnels fe.em’d to 
invite not tnofe that were Enchanted like Don Quixote, but 
confiderate and wife Perfons, like his Squire, who prayed the 
Curate to let his Mafter come out of the Cage for a while, 
becaufe unlefs he did, that Prifon would not be fo clean as 
became fuch a Knight as his Mafter. The Curate underftood 
him, and faid, He would willingly do what he defir’d, but 
that he fear’d, his Mafter as foon as he was loofe would 
play his old Pranks, and be gone where they fhould never fee 
him more. Til he bound for him that he fhall not fly, quoth 
Sancho . And fo will I, faid the Canon, elpecially ir he pro- 
mifes upon the Word of a Knight, that he will not depart 
from us, without our confent. I do, faid Don Quixote , who 
heard all they faid; befides, he that is Enchanted, as I am, 
cannot difpole of himfelf as he pleafes, for he that Enchanted 
him, can make him ftand ftill in one place Three Ages, and if 
he fhould make an efcape, can fetch him back in the twinkling 
of an Eye. And fince it was fo, they might let him loofe, 
elpecially it being their common Intereft fo to do* and in 
* ’ ' “ ~ Cc 4 jcafe 
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very glati f nd^ejoyc^ t<j foe hjmfeif opt of the Cage. _ 
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Srnb° to a remote place, from whence he return'd, fomewhat 
JP d \ and better mchn d to execute whatfoever his Squim 
ftould d^. The Canon gaz’d at him, and admirU his 
Madnpfs, and that he feem*d to have a verv found 
Jnflgipent in all his W ords and Anfwers,, but only ran^aftray, 

' <? faid u b ? for ^ when mention was made of Chivalry, 
5 ' thgrefpre being moy d to. compaflion, after they had all 

fpated themfelyes on the green Qrafs, he faidto him. 

is it poifible worthy Sir, that the unhappy and idle read ' 
m of Books of Chivalry ftould have Zd that effed on 
ypn, as to diftnrb your Brain to that degree as to make you be- 
heve you are Enchanted, and other things of that nature s 
which are as far from truth, as truth it felfis from falfehood ? 
Howis lt poffiblp, that any Human Undprftanding ihouSdbe 
perfwaded, there ever was m the World fuch a multitude of 

r™'tf -r a a / r r ud of PSUp Knights, (o many Empe- 
rors of Brabifonde, fo map fMxtnwt of Hircama,b many 

Paitreys fo many Errant' Daniels, fo many SerpemT fo 
many Monfters, fo many Grants, fo many unheard of Advent 
cures, fo many forts of Enchantments, fo many Battles, fo many 
ternbie Rencounters, lo many fundry rich Habits, fo many 
amorous Princefles, fo many Squires Earls, fo many witty 
Pwarfs, fo many Billets doux, fp much Courtihip, fo many 
vatot Women, and in foort, fo many, and fo extravagant 
Accidents, as ate contain d. in .the Books of Knight Errantry ? 
I can fay this for my (elf, that when I read them, they pleafe 
me in forne meafure, 4 whilft I do not call to mind that they 


. are all falfehood and buTa^oiT u fK”2 
what they are, I fling the beft of them, as far as I can from 
ff’ I WWW threw him ipto the Fire, if I had it at hand! 
as well deferring that Pumfliment, becaufe they are Falfe anil 
Deceitful, contrary to the common prance of Nature, and 
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^hole thatgiye oceafion to the ignorant multitude to be¬ 
lieve find look upon the Follies they contain as Truth. Nay. 
t&ev areio bold, to aflfe<ft the Underftanding of difereec 
and weU-bom Gentlemen, as appears by the effect, they have 
had upon you, fince they brought you into fuch a conditi¬ 
on, that yon rouft be ibut up in a Cage, and carry’d on an 
Cxe-wain, ps if they were carrying a Lion or Tyger front 
Town to Town co fhewit.* Rouze good Sir, and take pi- 
iy on yourfelf, and return to the Bofom of Difcretion, and 
make ufe of what Heaven has fo plentifully bellow'd upon- 
yqu, employing your moft excellent Talent of Wit upon 

rea 4“ 1 ?' that ^ r«dound to the benefit of your 
Mwdcienee, and encreafe of your Honour: And if ftill led 

S fcf^^ in atkm, you will read Books of- 
r* * 5 ^ Chivalry, read In the Scripture the Book 

4}ere r wU1 find mi 8 hc y Truths, and Adlions 
cJZr FJiH* “™**; .Wutnia has a Viriam j Rome a 
vIa p Cartl}a £ e 9 - Hannibal j Greece an Alexander j t Cajiile an 

iwflf” Pit ****} J Val ™ tU a Ci4 i Andalusia, a Goncala 
Fernand^ i Eftremadura a James Garda de Paredes , Xeres a 

Toledo z GerdlaJTo ; Sevil a D. Emanuel 
fie Leon. The reading of whofe Valorous Exploits mav di- 

S d, TV l8 ^!i nd Q- fu rP ri ? > e the grenteif WiK tha/fhall 
rea. mem. This good Sir, is Reading worthy your Un- 

wiS vfm% 'yj 1 * 01 !.y^^^yon knowing in Hiftory, in love 
with Yertue; it will mftrud you in Goodnefs, improve your 

wtSi? U rhV a i^o ender y ° U ^without Ralhnel, and Bold 

?i? EWreof Cowardize, and all this wiU re- 
nX?V/ ® lof y»jour own Advantage and theHo- 

your Origindf* W ^ > whence> as 1 underfrand you deduce 

1 ^ tl u a J tCe J mIvely . t0 the Can ons Words, and 

?m„ \ d r C j a ax after 8 azin S on him for a con- 
fiderablenme, he faid, Methmks, Sir, all your Difcourfe has 

been dire&ed to perfwade me, there were never any Knights 

En-ant in the World, and that all Books of Chivalry^are falfe^ 

lying, and ufelefs, and hurtful to the Publickj and that I have 

lSmSic n tSm d {T 8 r w 0rfe in Believin 8» and worft of all in 

oF 3 kE mn t b rl a i ,ngUp0 u me the J moft P ainfbI Profeflioi, 
ot R.mght Errantry, they teach us j denying that ever there 


? Pernan. Gonzales, Cid,and the reft there mention d, were Spa^ 

ef‘them >r> ?^ n *** ^ ut M man > Pables have been writ 

t « m**r? of Knights Errant, . 

were 
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were Amadis's, either of G/w/, or Greece, or any of thofe o- 
ther Knights the Books are full of. It is all juft as you fay 
quoth the Canon. To which, Don Quixote anfwer’d, You 
alfo added, that thole Books had done me much harm, fince 
they had Diftra&ed me, and brought me to be put into a 
Cage, and that it were better for me to take up, and chance 
my Study, reading others that divert and inftrud much bar¬ 
ter. Tislo, laid the Canon. Then I find by my Hand 
reply'd Don Quixote, thatitisyou Sir, that are Mad and Enl 
chanted, fince you have gone about to utter fo many Blafphe- 
mks againft a thing fo generally receiv’d in the World, and 
look d upon to be fo true, that he who lhould deny it as 
yon do, deferves the fame punilhment you inflidt on the Books 
when you read them and they tyre you. For you had as 
good perfwade any body that the Sun does not lhine, the Froft 
cool, or the Earth produce nouritui®, as that there ne- • 
ver .was an Amadis in the World, or any of the other 
Knights Adventurers Hiftories are full of. For what Man of 
Seme in the World can perfwade another, that the Story of the 
Frincefs Floripes and Guy of Burgundy was not true ? Or that of 
Fierabras at die Bridge of Mantible which happen’d in thetime 
of Charlemagne, and I Vow to Heaven it’s as true, as that it is 
now Day ? And if that be a Lyc, then k is a Lye too, that ever 
there was a HeElor, or Achilles, or a Trojan War, or Twelve 
Peers of France, or King Arthur of England, who to this Day is 
converted into a Crow, and is daily expe&edin his Kingdom. 
You may alfo fay, that the Hiftory of Guarino Mefmino isfalfe, 
and that of the Attempt of St. Grind, and that the Amours 
of D . Triftan and Queen Ifeo, and of Gtnever and Lancelote are 
Apocrypha, whereas, there are People living, that can almoft re¬ 
member they have feen the Old Lady Qi{intamona, who was 
the bell Skinker of Wine that ever Britain bred } and this 
is fo certain, that I remember my Grandmother by my 
Father’s fide, us’d to fay to me, when ihe faw an Old Waiting- 
woman or ,Governant with a long white Veil, That Woman 
Grandfon is like theOld Lady Qtiintannona ; whence I infen 
ihat Ihe knew her, or at lead had feen fome Pidhire of hers. 
Then who can deny the truth of the Hiftory of Pierres and 
the Beautiful Magalona, fince there is to this Day to be 
icen in the Royal-Atmory the Peg with which he guided 
the Wooden-Horfe that carry’d him through the Air, 
which is fomewhat bigger than the Shaft of a Wain, and 
by the Peg is Babieca s Saddle. . And at Poncejvalles is Or- 
inndo s Horn, as big as a great Beam,, which makes it out, 
that there were P/e/r«, and othgr fuch Knights as People talk 
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of, that go about to feek Adventures. You may as well tel! 
me, iris not true, that the Valiant Portugues * John deMerlo 
was a Knight Errant, and went to Burgundy, whereat the Ci¬ 
ty Bps he Combated with the Lord of Chami, whofe Name 
wasMofen Pierres, and afterwards in the City Bajilwith Mofen 
Henry of Bemefian, coming off both times Victorious, and 
crown’d with Honour. You may alfo deny the Adventures 
apd Challenges of the Valorous Spaniards, Peter Barba and 
Gutierrc Qtfixada, £rom whom lam Lineally defcended, fi- 
nifti’d and Fought in Burgundy, overthrowing the Sons of 
CountS. Paul. You may deny too that ever Don Ferdinand 
de Guevara, went to feek Adventures in Germany, where he 
had a Combat with Micer George, a Knight of the Duke of 
Aujlria' s Family. You may fay the Tilting of Suero de Quin¬ 
ones del Pago was ajeftj and fo the Atchievments of M/fen 
Luis de Faljes againft Don Gott^alo de Gunman a Cajlilian Knight 
with many other Feats perform’d by Chriftian Knights, ofthefe, 
and Foreign Kingdoms, fo Authentick and certain, that I fay 
again, he that denies them muft be void of Senfe and Reafon. 

The Canon was aftonilh’d at the Medley Don Quixote made 
of Truths and Falfhoods, and to fee how knowing he was in 
all things that related and appertain’d to the Feats of his 
Knight Errantry, and therefore anfwer’d him thus; I cannot 
deny Sir, but that fome pare of whatyou have faid is true • e- 
fpecially, what relates to the Spanijh f Knights Errant: And I 
will grant too, that there were Twelve Peers of France but I 
will not believe they did all thofe Adions, Arch-Bilhop Tur¬ 
pin writes of them; forthettuth is, they were Knights cho- 
fen by the Kings of France, whom they call’d Peers, as being 
equal in Valour, Quality, and Courage, or at leaft if they 
were not, they ought to have been fo ; and it’s like, one of 
the Orders now in ufe of Santiago or Calatrava, in which it’s 
fuppos a,that thofe who Profefs them are, or ought to be Brave 
well Born, and Worthy Knights, and as we now call one a’ 
Knight of Malta, or of Alcantara, then, they call’d him 
Of the Twelve Peers, for they were not Twelve equals that 


t 

* Others, of the fame Stamp, thd no? fo certain^ that ever they 
lively jetthe Stories of them more Ridiculous ; but generally 
believ a by the ignorant People . 

} The Authori would impofe the belief of thofe Fabulous Stories 
^ f^r as there are Spaniards concern d %n them j but they are 
ridiculous, and he that adorn of Spaniards, muft allow 
f^itghts Emm of other Nations. ~ 
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were chofen forthatMilicary Order. That there was a Cid t 
and a t Bernard del Carfio, is not to be doubted ; but there is 
much reafon to queftion their doing thofe Feats that are a- 
fcrib’d to them. As for, the Peg belonging to Count 
which you fay is in the Royal-Armory by Babieca s Saddle, | 
tonfefs, Iamfo ignorant, or Ihort-fighted, that tho’Ifaw the 
Saddle, 1 did ^not difcover the Peg, which is much, being j(b 
bigas. you talk of. For all that it is there without all doubt, 
gyaaiii'Don Quixote and by the fame token, they fay, it is in 
a. > Leather-cafe that it may not grow rufty. All that may be, 
anfwer’dtthe Canon, bur by the Orders I have receiv'd, I can’t 
vemember j faw it. But tho’ I Ihould grant it is there, yet that 
does not oblige me to believe the Stories of fo many Amadis's, 
■nor of fuch a multitude of Knights as are talk’d of. Nor" 
felt reafonable that fo honeft, fo well quaijfy'd, and fo un- 
doiftanding a Man as you are Sir, ihould be perfwaded, there 
js any truth in all thofe ft range Follies, that areymtten in the 
mad Books of Knight Errantry. 



The Continuation of the Wife Conteft, betwixtDoo. 
Quixote and the Canon , pith other Accidents. 

r ' *' 


•'T'Hat's well enough, quoth Don Quixote; then all the Books 
-*• that are printed with Licenfes of Kings, and the Appro¬ 
bation of thole that were to examine them, and are 
read with fo general Satisfa&ion, and Applauded by Great and 
■Small, Rich and Poor, Learned and Unlearned, Gentry and 
aCotnmonalty; and in Ihort by all forts of People, of what 
Stare and Condition foever th,ey are, muft be Lyes, efpeci- 
ailly when they carry fuch a (hew of Truth j fince they tell us 
ahe Father, Mother, Country, Kindred, Age, Place, and 
A'&idns, to a Tittle, and Day by Day, which fuch a Knight 
,or Knights perform’d. Hold your Tongue Sir, do not utr 
ter fuch a BlafpHemy j and believe me I advife what you 
.ought to do as a wife Man j and if you don’t believe me, read 
*hetn and you will fee what Fleafure you take in them. Why 
tell me, is there any fatisfa&ioa like feeing, as we may 



It ds a great queftion whether ever tier* yrere fitch, a May 
Bernard del CftfEW, 

iay i 
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fay * here appears before us a Lake of boilingPitch; and In 
it a^e many Serpents* Snakes', and'Ctocodils, befides many 
other fierce and terrible Creatures Swimming about, and front 
the midft of the Lake founds a moft doleful Voice, which 
fays, * Othott Kjtigbt! whofoever thow ark} who lookejf on-the 
dreadful LakSi if thou wilt obtain the bleffihgthat it under theft 
Black. iVatersfhevo the Valor of thy undaunted Bteffy and cajbthf 
felf into the middle of its black.and burning Liquor j for unlefsthbst 
doefifb , thou(hialtt not be able to fee the Wonders contain'd iwthi 
Caftles oftheJevenFdtes which lyeunder this■blackpefs. And' no 
feoner has' the Khight heard the Voice, but without makin g 
anyyefledtion, or Handing to confider thfe Danger he exppl^ 
himfelf to, and even 1 without laying afidfe his heavy Armour, 
Recommending himfelf to Cod, and to his Lady, he Cafts him- 
felf 'into the midft of the boiling Lake, and when -he leaft 
thinks of it, nor can imagine where he (hall light, he finds 
himfelf in pleafaht Fields, with which thte Elijium s are. nop 
to compare. There he fancies the Heaven is more Tranlpa- 
rent, and the Sun lhine9 with a new Splendor. There- apj 
pears before him a pleafant Foreft’ confiding of fuch grew* 
and lhady Trees, that its Verdure pleafes the Sight, andtfie 
fweetwild Note of many little panted Birds that Fly about 
the Boughs delight the Ears. He difcovers a little Btook 
whole cool Sucam, looking like liquid Cryftal glides over 
fine Sand and white Pibbles, refembling fineft lifted Goict 
and orient Pearls. There he fees an artificial Fountain* made 
of particolour’d Jafper Stone aiid)fmooth Marble;, Here he 
fpies another inGrotefque, where the: Cockel-lhels, with' the 
wreath’d white and yellow Houfes of the Snails, placed in 
diforderly order, and . mix’d with pieces of Ihining CryftaL 
and counterfeit Emeralds, make fuch a, lightly Work* that 
Art imitating Nature, feems there to ouc-do her. Yonder 
on a fudden he defcries a ftrong Caftle* or lightly Palace; 
whofe Walls are of beaten Gold, the Battlements of Diamonds* 
the Gates of Hyacinths: And in Ihorr, it is of fuch a wonder¬ 
ful Structure, that tho’ the Materials of which it is made, arc 
no lefs than Diamonds, Carbuncles, Rubies, Pearls; Gold* 
and Emeralds,- yet theWorkmanlhip is of greater value. And 
feeing, this, what can be pleafanter than to fee a number of 
Damzels iflue at the Caftle Gate, Whofe.gay and lightly -Gar¬ 
ments, if I Ihould go. about to .delcribe, as .Hiftories do,- I 
Ihould never have done ? And then lhethat feems to be the 
chief of them, takes the bold Knight that threw himfelf into 
the take* by the Hand, and- leads him without fpeaking one 
^Vbtd, into: ,tfae Rich Palace, or. Caftle, and caufes him 1 to be 
- " “ ~~ . ftrip’d 
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ftripd as naked as he was bom, to bp bath'd in warm Water 
then anointed all over with fweet Ointments, and a.Shirt of the 
fineft Lawn to be put on hint fweet and perfam’dj and then 
another Datnzel to come and caft over his Shoulders, a Cloak 
which at the very leaft, they fay, is ufually worth a City, or 
more? What a fight is it then, when they tell us, that after 
all this, they carry him into another Chamber, where he finds 
the Tables cover’d .in fuch orderly manner, that he ftands a- 
ftpniih'd ? Then to feehimwalh his Hands in Water Djftill’d 
from Amber, and fweet Flowers ? To fee him feared on an > 
IvojyChair? To fee all the Damzels attend him with wonder- 
fwf.filence? To fee fuch variety of Dilhes ferv’d up, and 
thofe fo rarely Drefs’d, that the Appetite does not know which 
to feize upon ? To hear the Mufick that foundsall the Din, 
ner time, and yet no body fees who makes it, or whence it 
comes? And after Dinner is ended,, and the Tables taken a- 
way, to fee'the Knight leaning back in his Chair, and per- 
picking Ms Teeth, as the Cuftom is, and then on a fud- 
deoa, Damzel much more beautiful than any of the former, 
to come and fit down by the Knight, and begin to give him 
an account, what Cattle that is, and how fhe is Enchanted in 
m vyitfi other particulars, which furprize the Knight, and 
aftonifh thole that read his Hiftory. I will not enlarge upon 
this matter, for from it may beinferr’d, that wliadoever part 
one reads of any Hiftory of Knights Errant, mutt be pleafant 
and aftonilhing to any that, reads it. And do you believe me 
Sir, and as I told you before, Read thefe Books, and you will 
perceive they will banilh Melaneholy, and mend your Difpo- 
fition,. if it; be bad. This I can fay for myfelf, That fince I 
am.a Knight Errant, lam Valiant, Courteous, Bountiful, 
Well-bred, Generous, Civil, Bold, Eafie, Patient, afufierer; 
of Labours j Imprifonment, and Enchantments. And tho’ it is 
fofmall a time fince 1 faw myfelf tout up in a Cage like a 
Mad-man, yet I exped by the Valour of my Arm, Heaven 
favouring me, and. Fortune not oppofing, in a Ihort time to - 
be King of fome Kingdom, that may enable me to (hew the 
Gratitude and Liberality of my Heart j for upon my Word Sir, 
a poor Man is in no capacity to make known his Liberality to; 
any Man, tho’ he be Matter of it in the higheft degree; and 
that Gratitude wMch confifts only in Wilhes, is dead, as Faith 
1$ dead without good Works. Therefore it is, I would have 
Fortune to furnift me fpeedily with fome opportunity 
for me to become an Emperor, that I might (hew my 
Natural Inclination, doing good to all my Friends, pa- 
ticularly to this poor Sancho Pan fa my Squire $ who 
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is the bett Fellow in the World, and' J would Will¬ 
ingly beffcw an Earldom on him; for I have promis’d' 
it him long fince, but that I fear he will not have fenfe 
enough tb govern his Eftate. Sancho '■ heard his Matter fpeafc' 
.laft words,- and laid to him ; Do you endeavour Sir to 
give me that Earldom you have fo often promis’d, and Ifo lone 
expeded j for i’ll warrant you I haveWit enough to manage it - 
and tho I had nor, I have heard fay, there are Men that farm 
Lords Eftates, and give them fo much a Year, and they manage 
itf tod the Lord lives at his iedfe upon his Revenue without ariv 
farmer trouble, and fb will I without Handing to haggle about 
it, but will refign up all immediately and enjoy my Revenue 
like a Duke; arid let them look to it. That is, as totheRe- 
venuei Friend Sancho, quoth the Canon j but the Lord mutt 
take care of the Adtainiftration of Juftice; and here it is that 
a good Capacity and Judgment is requifite, and above all si 
lincere intention to do right j for if this be wantingjn the. be¬ 
ginnings, the confequencesand ends will all prove bad; and 
Goa ufes to Profper the good Defigns of the Innocent, as he 
Thwarts the ill opes of the Wife. I don’t underftand your 
Logfck, laid Sancho' Pan fa, but this I know, that if I had the 
Earldom I could tell how to manage it, for I have a Soul as 
well as another, and' as much Body as the bett of’em, and I 
Mould be as much a King in my Dominions as ’any one in his 5 
a , T? 1 -?® f°> I‘ Would do what I pleas’d, and doing what I 
Pleas d I fhould do my Will, and doing my Will I Mould be 
latisfy d, and wheh \a Man is fatisfy’d he needs care for no 
mote, and when he heeds care for no more, there’s an end 
ontj and'let me but have the Eftate, and farewel till we fee 
one another, as one Mind Man Jdid to the other. That’s no bad 
Logick, as you fay Sancho, quoth the Canon, yet for ail that 
tHde is much to be laid upon that Subjed of Earldoms. 
To which Don Quixote anfwer’d j I know no more there is 
to lay, but am govern’d by the example fet by the Great 
dmadis de Gaule, who made his Squire Earl of the Firtne 
IJland, and fo may I without any fcvuple of Confidence make 
■Sancho Panga an Earl, for he is one of the bett Squires that 
ever Knight Errant had. The Canon admir’d at Don Quixote's 
formal Extravagances, at his manner of deferibing the Knight 
ot the Lake, at the impreflion the grave Lyes he had read had 
made on him ; and laftly, he admir’d Sancho's Folly, who fo 
eagerly wito d for the Earldom his Matter had promis’d him. 
By this time the Canon’s Servants were returning, having 
been at the Inn to fetch the Sumpter that carry’d the Provi- 
fions, and makjnga Carpet, and the green Grafs of the Field 

ferve 
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ferve inftead of a Table,: . they fete dpwnpnder the Shade of 
fome Trees, and there Din’d, that the Waggoner might npt 
lofe his conveniency of that, place, _asr wa^ fejd before^ Whilft 
they were eating,’ on aTuddain they heard; %ftri(l noife of a 

little Bell, which found^ behindfotne tkckBulhes and 
blesthatrwereby them, and immediately they faw a lightly 
She-Goat break out fripm among thofe^ Thickets, all mottled 
with white, black dndbrown fpota. : AOoafrherd following 
her calling out to her, and tifing many Words after their man* 
her,, to ftay her, or make her return , to her Herd* Th?i runw 
awayShe-Goat all in a fright and pacing made to the-People, 
as/twere for prote&ion, and there ftopp’d. The GQatrh^rd 
came up, and taking her bythe Horns,as if fee had been endu'd 
with Reafon and Underftanding, feid» Ah, thou wanton fpot- 
ted Fool, how unlucky thou art of lateC thn Wolves ill warranty 
it. willmeet with thee. My pretty Child, won't you tell me 
whats the meaning, of it?' But w^at fhpiild it; be, but that yoi* 
area Female and can t beReady; a Cur^i on your Nature, and 
all:tilings whofe exampleyou follow. Corrie, come home ; my> 
dear, for tho* you be not fo well pleas'd, you will be fafef 
in your Fold, or among your Fellows, for if you that are to 
keep together and guide them run aftlray thusi whan yriit be¬ 
come of them ? All that heard him.were pleas'd at the Goat¬ 
herd's Expreffions,. efpecially the Canon, who faid taking 
Preethee Friend, reft yourfelf a little, and do not be fo hafty 
tocarry back thac,She-Goat toherFlock ; for iince as you fay,r 
fee.is a Female, fee will take her own'way whatever you can 
do to prevent her* Take this bit,’ ^na drink a Draught*- 
which will mitigate your Paffion, and in the mean 1 while, the 
Goat will reft, While he fpoke thefe Words, he reach'd jhijn. 
the Chine of a cold Rabbet upon the point of a Knife. ■ ■ The 
Goat-herd took it, and thank’d him; he drank,and grew cal fo)* 
and then he faid, I would not have you Gentlemen, to take* 
me for a Fool, becaufe I talk'd fo ferioufly to this poor Beaft, * 
for in good truth, there is fomething of a meaning in the 
Words I fpoke to her: I am a Clown, tho’ npt fo much, but* 
that I can tell how to; talk to Men, and how to Beafts. I ve* 
rily believe -you* feid the Curate, for Tknow by Experience, 
that: the Mountains breed Scholars, and that there are Phi- ! 
lofophersin Shepherd s Cottages. At leaft, quoth the (5oat> 
herd, they entertain Men'improv'd by Experience, and that 
yoirmay believe this Truth and be thorowly convinc’d of it, 
tho-I feem to oflPer myfelf without being courted to it, if it be 
no .trouble to you, and you pleafoGentlemen to give ear to me 
U-little while, I wUl cdl you-a true Story) which wiU make 
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out what that Gentleman (pointing to the Curate) has laid,' 
and prove I am in the right. To this Don Quixote anfwer'd, 
Becaufe I perceive this bufinefs has fomething of the Air of a 
Knightly AdventUre, , I for my pare will give ear to you 
Friend with ail my heart, and fo will all thefe Gentlemen, as 
being Men of dilcretiori and loving curious Novelties that may 
furprize, pleafe, and divert the Senfes, as I don’t queftion but 
yours will db. Therefore begin Friend, for we will all liften 
to you. I am off of it, quoth Sancho, for I am going to yonder 
Brook with this Pye, and defign to lay in proviiion for Three 
Days } for I hayc heard my Matter Don Quixote fay, that the 
Squires of Knights Errant mutt eat when they nave it, as 
long as they are able, becaufe fometimesit happens they gee 
into fuch an intricate Wood, that they can’t find the way ouc 
again in a Week, and then if a Man has not his Belly full, or 
his Wallet well ftor’d, there he may remain, as it often falls 
out, till he is turn’d into Mummy. You are in the right on’c 
Sancho , faid Don Quixote, go where you will, and eat as much 
as you can, for I am fatisfy’d, and only want to give my Soul 
its nourifhment, which I (hall do by lutening to this honeffc 
Man’s Tale. We will give ill ours the fame, quoth the Canon,’ 
and then he defir’d the Goat-herd to begin what he had pro¬ 
mis’d. The Goat-herd gave the Goat whom he held by the 
Homs Two Claps With his Hand on the Back, faying, Lie 
down by me Spot, fot there is time enough for us to return 
to bur Flock. The Goat feem’d to underftand him, for as 
foon as her Matter fat down, lhelay down by him very qui¬ 
etly, and looking up in his Face, was as if Ihe had liften’d to 
what he faid. and he began his Story thus. 


CHAP. XXIV, 

The Story th Goat-herd told all thofe that were 

with Don Quixote. 

♦T'Hree Leagues from this Valley is a Village, which tho*, 
, but Imall, is one of the richeft in all the Country herea¬ 
bouts. In it liv da Farmer of good Note j and tho’Riches al-’ 
ways bring efteem with them, yet he was more refpe&ed for 
nis Vertue than for what he was worth. But that which 
aade his hanpmefs the greater, ashe.faid, was that he had a 
wauguwr of foch fingular Beauty, and fo rare for Difcretion,' 
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Carriage, and Vertoe, that whofoever beheld her cou ld not 
but admire to fee with what excellent Qualities Heaven and 
Nature had enrich’d her. When a Child (he was handf n me an( j: 
ftill grew.fairer and fairer, and at Sixteen Years of Age was a 
moft accqngplift’d Beamy. The fame of her Beauty began to 
ipread through all the neighbouring Villages, but what do I 
talk of neighbouring, when it reach'd to the remoteft Cities 
and even pierc’d into the Palaces of Kings, and fame to the 
Ears of all forts of People, who flock’d from all Parts to fee 
her as a Rarity, or as if fte had been a miraculous Image. 
Her Father guarded her, a»d fte watch’d over herfelf for 
there are no Bolts, WarJs, or Locks that can better fecure a 
Maid, t A an her own Referv’dnefs. The Fathers Riches and 
the Daughter $ Beauty mov’d many, as well of the Townfmen, 
as Strangers, to ask her to Wife; but he whofe bufi- 
nefs it was to difpofe of fo rich a Jewel was perplex'd, not 
knowing to which of her Suitors he ftould refign her. Among 
the many that purfu’d this good defign, I w;as one, and much 
encourag’d to hope forfuccefs, becaufe her 1 Father knew me ; 
I was his Townfman, well-born, in the prime of my Age, ve! 
ry and no lefsaccomplift’d. Another of the To wnfman, 
no lets alify’d, demanded her at the lame time, which made 
her Father ftand dubious and lulpend his refolution, thinks 
ing either of us a fit Husband for his Daughter, and there¬ 
fore to put an end to this perplexity, he refolv’d to acquaint 
Leandro, with it, for that s the Name of the happy Creature 
. that has made me miferable, confidering, that iince we were 
both equal, it was fit to leave it to his dear Daughter to 
choofe as fte thought fit j an Example worthy to be follow’d 
by all Parents that would difpofe of their Children. I do not 
fay, they ftould let them choofe bafe and mean Obje&s, but 
•^hat they propofe good ones, and let them choofe among them 
as they think fit. I cannot tell what Leandro’s pleasure was, 
and only can tell, that the Father put us off" with his Daugh¬ 
ter s tender Years, and in general Terms, which neither laid 
any obligation upon him, nor difoblig’d us. My Rival's 
Name is Anjelm , and mine Eugenius , that -you may know 
how the Perfons concern’d in this Tragedy are call’d, for the 
event is ftill depending, but it is plain enough it will be un¬ 
happy* At this time there came oatVineent de ifgfa, Son to a poor 
Fanner of the fameTown. This Vincent camefrom Italy and o- 
ther Parts where he had been a Soldier. He was carry’d away 
from our Town at Twelve Years of Age by a Captain that 
happen d to pafs by that way with his Company, and Twelve 
Years after he return’d cloath’d like a Soldier, in feveral Co- 
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lours, witha thoufand Chryftal Toys, and fine Steel-Chains 
hanging about him. One Day he would put on one gay 
Suit, arid the next Day another, but all flight gaythines of 
fmall value. The Country People who are b namrallyirialici- 
pus, and when they have idle time ate Malice itfeff. cbferv’d 
it, and kept account of his change of Cloaths and gay Baubles 
and found he had Three Suits of fevfcral Coloitrs, with Gar¬ 
ters and Stockings to them; but he did fo chop arid change 
them, that if he had not been watch'd, they would have 
Sworn he had above Ten Suits, and upwards of Twenty Fea¬ 
thers. And let not this I fay concerning the Clodths, be look’d 
upon as impertinent, for they are a confiderable Pan of this 
Story. He would fit down on a Bench that was tinder a 
Poplar-Tree in our Market-place, and there he would keep us 
all gamng about him, to hear the Exploits he would tell us 
There Was no Country in the World but what' he had’ 
feen, nor Battle but what he had been in. He had Kill’d 
more lAoors than are in JW orocco* and' Tunes* and fought more 
Duels than ever *'Ga»te, Luna , James Garda de Panics ?d a 
Thoufand more he fpoke of, had done, and always came off 
Victorious without lofing the leaft drop of Blood. On the 
other fide lie ftew'd us the fignsof Wounds, which tho’ not to 
uc pereeiv dj yet he perfw&ded tis. they were IVIusket-fhots re* 
ceiv'd in feveral AdSions, and Fights. 7 In ftort, he vefy boE 
ly call d his equals and thofethat knew him, Thou, andfaid,' 
his Hand was his Father, his Adions his Kindred, and that as 
being a Soldier, he was as good a Man as the King. Befides 
this boafting he was fomething-Mufical, and could ferapea 
Guitar, fo that feme laid, he made it {peak t but thefewere 
not aU his good Qualities, for he was a piece of a Poet J 
and fo he would make a Ballad a League and half long upon 
every trivial Accident that happen’d in the Village. Now this 
Soldier I have defcribd, this Vincent de Rcfa, this Bully, this 
Spark, this Mufitian, this Poet, was often feen and taken no¬ 
tice of by Leandra, through a Window of her Houfe that 
look d into the Market-place. His Songs charm’d her, for he 
gave; Twenty Copies of every one he writ; the Feats he told 
of himfelf came to her Ears. And in ftort, for fo it is like 
the Devil had contriv’d it, fte fell in love with him, before 
he could be fo bold as to Court her: And as in Love affairs, 
none is fo eafily Brought to pafs, as that which the Womari 
contends for, fo it was eafie for Leandra and Vincent to agree. 
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and before any of her many Suitors could difeover her de- 
fign, flic, had compafs’d it, having left her dear Father’s 
Houfe, for (he had no Mother, and gone away from the Vil¬ 
lage with the Soldier, , who came off more glorioufly from 
this Undertaking, than he had done from allthofe he pretend¬ 
ed to. .This A&ion aftopifh’d all the Village, nay, and all 
thofe that heard of it. I was furpriz’d, Anfelm amaz’d, her 
Father f aft down, her Kindred afliatn’d, the Magiftrates were 
m care, and the Officers look’d out. They lay cl the Ways, 
and fearch’d the Woods, and all By-places, and at Three 
Days , end found the light-headed Leandra in a Den of a 
Mountain,; naked to her Smock, and Robb’d of a great d ea l 
of Money and Jewels of value, , (he had catry’d from her Fa¬ 
ther’s. They brought her batfk to her difconfolate Father • 
they a^k’d her how that misfortune befel her, and (he with- 
qut much prefling,’ anfwer’d, that Vincent de h$fa had deceiv’d 
her, and promifing to be her Husband' perfwaded, her to go 
from her Father’s, and he would carry her to the moft Rich 
and moft Delightful City in the World, which was Naples 
and that lhe inconliderate.and ralh Creature had given credit 
to him* L and Robbing her Father, had put herfelf into his 
Hands the fame Night (he was firft mift. That he carry’d 
her to a wild Mountain, and put her into that Cave where 
they found her. She alfo, told how the Soldier without dilho- 
nouring her, ftole all (he had, and left her in that Cave, and 
went his way, a thing that renew’d the admiration of all Men. 
We had much ado to believe the Young Man’s Continency, 
but (he affirm’d it fo pofitively, that the unhappy Father was 
fomething comforted, not valuing the Riches he had loft, fince 
he left his Daughter that Jewel, which once loft can never hope 
to be retriev’d. The fame Day Leandra was found, her Fa¬ 
ther remov’d her* from our fight, and carry’d her away to be 
ihut up in a Monaftery at a Town near this Place, expecting 
time will wear off fome of the Scandal his Daughter brought 
upon herfelf. Leandra s tender Years were fome excufe for 
her fault, at leaft among thofe who cared not whether (he 
was j*ood, or nought 5 but thole who were acquainted with 
her lenfe and diferetion, did not , attribute her Crime to Folly 
but to Lewdnefs^and to the natural inclination of Women, 
which for the moft part is wild and diforderly. Leandra 
being fliut up, Anfelm was left blind, at leaft he had no- 
thmg to look at that pleas d him. My Eyes were in. dark** 
nefs without light to dilcover any thing that was delight- 
fur when Leandra was gone. Out Sorrow increas'd our PaP 
tience we curled the Soldiers gay Cloaths, and we 
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abhorr’d Lcandra's Fathers negledt of, her. In (hort, Anfelm 
and I agreed to leave the Village, and come away to this 
Plain, where he keeps a large Flqck of Sheep of his own, and I 
another of Goats that , are mine too, and fo we (pend Our 
Lives among thefe Trees, giving vencto our Paflions, orelfe 
linging together either Praifes, or Reproaches of the beauti¬ 
ful Leandra, or lighing alone, and by ourfelves lending our 
complaints to Heaven. Many other of Leandra's Suitors after 
our example, are come away to thefe Mountains, follow¬ 
ing the fafne Employment, and they are fo numerous, that 
this Place feems to be converted into the Paftoral Arcadia, it is 
fo full of Shepherds and their Flocks, and there is no part of 
it where the beautiful Leandra's Name does not fcftmnd. ; One 
Curfes and calls her humourfome, changeable and unchafte j 
another blames her as light and forward. • Some excufe and 
forgive, others blame and condemn her. One extols her Beau¬ 
ty, and another exclaims againft her Temper. In (hort, all 
rail, and all adore her, and the madnefsof them all is fo great, 
that fome complain of difdain, tho’ they never fpoke to her ; 
and others are enflam’d with the cruel difeafe of jealoufie, tho’ 
.lhe never gave them an occafion * foras I havefaid, the Guilt 
was Jcnown before her Inclination. There, is ho Hollow, 
Cleft, or Bank, of a Brook, or (hade of Trees, where fome 
Shepherd does not breath out his misfortunes to the Air. The 
Eceho 1 re E? ats t ^ e Name of Leandra wherefoever it can be 
fram'd. The Mountains refound Leandra . The Brooks mur¬ 
mur Leandra , and Leandra charms and aftonilhes us all, whilft 
.we hope without knowing what, and fear without knowing 
why. Among thefe Mad-men, he that feems to have moft 
and leaft Senle, is my Rival Anfelm y who, tho' he has fo 
much other matter.-to complain of, only complains' of abfence, 
^nd vents his complaints in Songs, which dilcover his Wit, to 
*he Mufick of his Rebeck, on which he plays to admiration. 
I take an eafier, and in my opinian wifer method, which is to 
rail at Womens lightnefs, their inconftancy and double-deal¬ 
ing, their falfe promifesand their infidelity; and laftly, of their 
want of Serife in placing their affe&ions and making their 
choice. And this. Gentlemen, was the caufe I us'd thofe 
Words to the She-Goat, when I came to this place, for I va¬ 
lue her the lefs for being a Female, tho' lhe is the beftin all 
my Flock. This is the Story I promis'd to tell you: If I havo 
been tedious in relating it, I will not be fparing in ferving you: 
My Lod^e is hard by, in it I have new Milk, and moft excel¬ 
lent relilh'd Cheefe, with (everai forts of Fruit pleafing to the 
/ight, amj delightful to the tafte. 
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Of the g#aml ktyixt Don Quixote and the Goat * 
herdy'viih the rare Adventure if the P enitents, 
which he happily accomtfijb'd mb, the Sweat tf 

hharom* * 
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T tfc Goatherd’s Sto?y was very pleafap to all that fieaixl 
tt, but eipecttlly tothe Canon> who very curioulyob- 
fervU his manner of telling icy as remote from being a clown- 
llh Goatherd, as it came near torefembe a difereet Courtier 
and therefore he declar’d, That the Curate had been much 
in the right, when he faid the Mountains bred Scholars. They 
alt o&rd £*£««»« their fervice, but he that moft figna- 
bzd ; himfelf in that particular, was Don Quixote 1 who laid 
to lym j Truly honeft Goat-herd, if I were in a condition to 
undertake any Adventute, I would fist out immediatly, that 
>uight be Happy j for I would take Leandra out of the 
Monaftry|where it k ddubtlefs the is againft her Will) in 
lpight of the: Abbefe, andi all that fcould go about to hinder 
«, and would-deliver K» up to you, that you might do your 
Wall and Bleafure with her j ftill faving the Laws of Knight- 
hood, which ordain that no difpleafure Jhall be done to any 
Maiden; Yet I hope m God the power of a'malicious En¬ 
chanter (hail not be of fuch force, but that the might of ano¬ 
ther wfaofe defigns are better, lhall prevail, and'then I pro- 
mife you my Aid and Affiftance, as I am oblig’d by my 
Profemon, which is no other than to relieve thofe that are 
forfaken and in need. The Goat-herd look’d upon him, and 
feeing his feurvy Garb and Afpe«a, ftood in Admiration and 
ask d the Barber, who was new to him j Sir, who is this Man 
thathas fucha Meen, and talks after this manner ? Who fhould 
tt be anfwerjd the Barber, birr the Famous Den Quixote de la 
Manchty undoer of Injury Tighter of Wrongs, the defence of 
Maidens, the terror of Giants^ and the gainer of Battles? 

<??«e what we read 


- .r A u y ' rWy J * , ~avwima.iijkc wnat we reaa 

m the Books pfKn^htslr^Bt. who did a« that you fay of this 

? Ci I , °? k p P on t that either you jeft, or plf^ this Gen- 
rfeman^ Skull Js empty. Thou art a grew Rafcal, faid Don 
g/wre, and thou art empty Skull’d arid Mad, for I am ful- 

Z**- that bore thee: And 
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bully with it, that he layd his Nofe flat. But the Goatherd 
who did not underftand fuch jefliftg, feeing himfelf fo abus'd 
in eameft, without regarding the Carpet, or Table-Cloath* 
or thofe that were Eating, ieap’d atop of Don Quixote, and 
grafting him by the Throat with both his Hands, had 
certainly Choak’d him, but that Sancho Pan fa came up in the 
Cod-fpeed, and lay'd hold of him by the Back, tumbling 
him oyer the Table, breaking Dilhes, cracking the Cups, over¬ 
throwing and feathering all that lay upon it. Don Quixote fee- 
* ing himfelf loofe, ran to get upon the Goatherd, who feeing 
his Face all over a gore of Blood* and being bruiz'd by San¬ 
cho, crept-about upon all four looking for a Knife, with which 
he might take a bloody revenge; but the Curate and the Canon 
prevented him ; yet the Barber fo contriv’d it that the Goat¬ 
herd got Don Quixote under him, and rung fuch a peal of 
Cuffs on his Jaws, that the poor Knight's Face ran Blood as 
faft as the Goatherd’s. The Curate and the Canon broke 
their Sides with laughing ; the Brotherhood- Officers Skipp'd for 
joy, all of ’em holioo a them as they do Dogs, when they 
are together by the ears: Only Sancho fretted himfelf to 
Death, becaufe he could not get from one of the Canons 
Servants, who hinder'd him from afliftinghis Mafter. To 
conclude, ,whilft they ;were all thus ovei^oy'd and merry, ex¬ 
cept the two Boxers who rattled at one another, .they heard 
fuch a difmal found . of a Trumpet, as made them look about 
towards the Place where the Sound came : But Don Quixote 
. was the molt furpriz’d at it. He,tho’ he was under the Goat¬ 
herd much againft his Will, and fufficiently bang'd, faid to 
him, Brother Devil, for it is itnpoflible but you muft be one, 
•fince you have had courage and ftrength to overcome mine, 
I befeech you, let us make a Truce, out for one Hour, be- 
caufe methinks the difmal Sound of that Trumpet, which 
reaches our Eares, calls me to fome new Adventure. The Goat¬ 
herd, who*was weary of banging and being bang’d, quitted 
him immediatly, and Don Quixote flood up turning towards 
the place where the Sound Came, and on a ludiden faw many 
.Men like thofe that whip themlelves, in proceflions, coming 
down a Defcent. The bufinefs was, that the Clouds had that 
Year fail'd to water the Earth, and there were Proceflions, 
Prayers, and Penances perform'd in all the Towns thereabouts, 
begging of God to lhew his Mercy and fend Rain. To this 
purpolethe People of a Village hard by were going on Pro* 
cefuon to an Hermitage of Devotion which lay on a rifing 
Ground near that Valley. Don Quixote feeing the ftrange 
Habit of the Penitents, that whipp’d themfelyes* without ever 
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remembring how often he had feen it before,' prefentlv ima- 
? in die wfs an Adventure, and that it belong'd to him alone 
f a Errant to undertake it; and he was the more con! 
firm d m his conceit becaufe he imagin'd that an Image of our 
bkfled Lady which they brought all in Mourning, was fome 
Lady of Note, that was can/d forcibly by thofeScoupdrels 
and ill-manner d Rake-hells j and as foon as this came into his 
Head, he run nimbly to tytfnante, who was grazing about. 


Saddle arfd cHe Taraet, he 

Sancho for his Sword mounted Sfrinante, grafp’d his Target 
l n 4. faid with aloud jfeicei to aU that wereprefentj I^ow 
lhaji you fee worthy Companions of what confequeie it is 
th /t there b e Knights in tlib World who profefs the Order 
of Knight Errantry j now I fay you ihall lee by the delivery 
of that Lady, who is there led away into Captivity, how nj 
pights Errant ought to be valued, Having Ipokenchofe words 
5? . e2d K°Vnm te with his Thighs, for he hadnoErs 
on, and went at his full Gallop, (for there is no account in 
all this true Hiftory that ever $otfnante ran fullfpeed ) ta 

fifrlw 6Penit? " ts > £? a11 the Curate and the Canon and the 
Barber wept to ftop him, yet to no purpofe j no more than was 

Sancho s words who cryed out after him faying • Whether 
are you going Don Quixote? What the Devil has pofleft you 
to oppofo the Cathohck Faith ? Take notice, a Curfe light 
on me that it is a Proceffion of Whipping’ Penitents and 
chat the Lady they carry upon a Pedeftal/is the Image of 
the moft Blefled Immaculate Virgin: Ha^e a care wTafyou 
do SIi, foi this bout it may be laid you don’t know What vou 
are aboiit; Sancho took all this Pains in vain, for his Maftec 
was fo intent upon coming up to the White Men, and de 
|}'' e . , ; n8 , th f Mourning Lady; that he heard not a word, and 

felf fL e H h ^ heaid j’j h i:- had " oc come back if the King him- 
f d Commanded him. In fine he came up fo the Pro- 

fraSVfU & d ^ had a great mind t Q 

Jtana itill a little j and with a hoarfe and quavering Voice 

fer ’ To' Who becattfe perhaps you are not good hide your 

a .’l d *> lve ear to ^bat I will fay to you. The 
, t bat llopp d were thofe that carry’d the Image • and one 
qf the four Clergy-men that Sung the Litany feeing Don 
Quixote s ft range prefence, the leannefs of Rozinantc and^ther 
hdiculous Circumftances which he obfenfd S Jock notice 
ef in Don Quixote anfwcr'd him faying • Hoheft Friend if you 
■lyould fay any thing to ns, fay it prefently, for thefe Brother! of 

m i’f S!F 5 *?rM is Bsses 
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is it reafonable we ihould ftop to hear any thing, unleft it- fee 

£i£a t n*o“ “ d ° ne l 1 ? T-° Words * 1 will tell you in on£ 
reply d Don Quixote, and this is it, that you immediately l£ 

ed^&vm ca^’ n Wh ° fe ?\ ars fad Countenance 
y r m a s ainft ber Will, and that you 
fo™the Sr PJ ta bl. e difoleafure j and I who was lint 
so one ft^ Und n f T C . h Wron Sh will not fuffer her to 

Kberw as <£ dl I n ha ? r r?ftor ‘ d her to her deffi'd 

EmSfe tW n f By ^ wojds a11 that heard them, 
imagin d that Don Q»fxote was fome Mad-man - and rhrJ 

t Jus Companions, came forward to meet Don Quixote wav¬ 
ing over his Head a Fork, or Pole, on which ffif£ei the 

ferokT^V i* e re * ed > and ^eivfog on ft 

wrhrhi^u’ ° &‘ txote made at him, which cut it in two- 
jwth the other part that was left in his Hand, hegave Don 

thatn„„<5 8 f Id not , eome to refill: the villanous Force, 

P?nca Zh^Zt eC >Tu- t0 n che . Gr0Und in ^d Cafe. Sant 
to E That H£S d J““ Pantln & . feei ”g him down, cry'd out 
Sa?ff»lS^ no f,to ftrike him again, for he had 

made the^CImmi 1 , >j a Jl life time; but that which 

but becaufe he fa. ' n d « S -^ and A. was not ^ anc ho’s bawling, 
and therefore 6 Mi ftirr'd neither Hand nor Foof; 

Caflbckun^eHi^r”^^ 1 ^ 1 be-Bead, he tuck'd up his 
lTke aStav d L h C> fec a funnin J over the Plain 

Upto the 8 nlaee y ,.t 1S *T dl Don &?ixotes Companions came 
feefog theS eL h C - he wa<?> and thofe of Proceffion 
w?th 8 thefo Croffhow nnl i ng f " d f he Hol > Motherhood- Officers 
difafte.IdftIS^, S a i°? 8 w - ich them, were afraid of fome 
and lifting uo their 10 ? Clutter round the Image, 
their Ddfinlmee a ? °K^ S /-f r ° ni before their Faces, grafping 
Sided th P e A^ a ," d .^ Ckrgy-men their Candlefticks, they 
coufd to eioivmg to defend themfelves,and if they 

Sderd thS th ° fe L that l hould a t^ck them. But Fortune 

ihing but caft himfeff than t ^ y ^ Xpe<acd » for Sancho did no- 
deft 8 nd 2 ;l eI ? U P p T n hls Mafter s Body, making the fad- 

Wievin.rLffi’Jr teP" 0 " in tho WorU o.nrUn, 


in few Words oa..e Xt! r?* Me s naa conceiv d. The firft Curat 

•r --$5 f e ?954 An Account who Don jtytxot 

mi 
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waff, he and with all the Throng of Penitents went to fee vyhe* 
ther the poor Knight Were Dead, nd heard Samho with Tear? 
in his Eyes fay; O Flower of Knight-hood, who with only 
one bang of a Cudgel didft finilh the Courfe of thy well-fpeiit 
Years / O Honour of thy Family, Credit and Glory of La 
Mancha , and all the World 5 which whfch thou art gone will 
be? full of Malefaftors, who will not fear to be punilh’d for 
their Mifdeeds/ O thou more bountiful thmAlexander, Who 
for only eight Months Service hadft given me the beftifland 
the Sea compafles and hem* hr.* Othuk that waft humble 




gers, fufferer of Affronts, amorous without Caufe, follower of 
die Good, fcourge of the Wicked, and ehemy of the Bafe, 
in; (hort, Knight Errant, which is as much as can fee faid. $ancho$ 
cries brought Don Quixote to himfelf, and the firft Word 
he faid, was, He that is aJbfent from thee moft fweet Dulct- 
n'ea, is fubjedt to greater Misfortunes than thefe are t help 


^anfwet’d Sancho, and let us return to my Village with thefe 
Gentlemen, who wifli you Well 5 and there we will contrive 
to make another Sally, which may redound more to our Be¬ 
nefit and Honour. You are In the right Sancho 9 reply’d Don 
Quixote, and it will be very prudent tp fuffer this bad In¬ 
fluence of the Stars that now Reigns, to pals over. The 
Canon, the Curate, and the Barber told him* it would 
be very well done of hftn, and being mightily delighted at 
Sancho s fimplicity, they laid Don Quixote in the Cart a? 
he was before. The Procefllon was again order'd, and 
went on its way. The Goatherd took his leave of them 
all; the Officers of the Holy Brotherhood would go no fur¬ 
ther, and the Curate pay’d them what was their due z 
the Canon defir’d the Curate to acquaint him what 
became of Don Quixote , and whether he recover'd of his 
Madnefe, or continu'd in it, and took leave to go on hi? 
journey. In (horr, they all feparated, only the Curate, the 
Baffcer, Don Quixote and Sancho Pan fa remaining together with 
honeft Bptfnante, who, whatfoever happen’d was as patient as 
biff Mafter. The Carter Yoak’d his Oxen, and laid Don 
Quixote M^on a Tmfs of Hay, and with his ufual leifure went 
on the Way the Curate would have him, and after Six Day? 
came to Don Quixote'S Village, and entred into ft at Noon¬ 
day, which happen’d to be aSunday, and all the People were in 
jheMatket-pUcc through which D^igjp>^CartpaftVl, They 
c ■ r 
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all flock’d to fee what was in the Cart, and were aftnni am 
when they faw their Countryman. A Boy ran carrvVk? 
News_ to his OldMaid and Niece, and to acquaintthem how 
their ^ncle and'Matter, was brought lean and wan lying on 
a Trufs of Hay on a.Oxe-wain. It tons A P } t jfi,i 

jRSaJ. 


tneir races, Mirsa atrem tne tievHUK Books of'Chivalry 
which was renew,d wljen^they faw Don &/*«*, come within 
their Dpors. Up^e^ew of DonQpIxot^ coming, 

he went along with a* his Squire, mid. as foon as flie law 
Sancho A he ask dhtm, Whether the A& was weU ? Sancho an. 
anfwerd, he was better than his Matter* God be thank’d, re- 


« • * # v «,r *r ■ r • .. ..v 4V ^ jtcuuiac you 

have brought we ? Wh^ are the Shoes for yOttr Children ? 
I bring no fuch things ^Wife, laid- Sancho , but J have fome- 
thing of more value ahd moment. I am WeU pleas’d at that, an- 
Iwer d the Wife, (hew me thofe things of more value and m©. 
mentFnend, for I .want to fee them to rejoyee the cockles of 
my Heart, which has been fo fad and difconfolate all thefe Ages 
you have been away? I will (hew you them at home, quoth 
Panca, and reft you fatisfy’d for the prerent; for if it ihould 
pleale God that we go out again to feek Adventures, you lhall 
loon lee me made an Earl, or Governor of an Illand, and not 
of a paltry one, but the bell we can meet with. Heaven 
grant it, quoth the Woman, for I am fure we have need of it. 
Burrell me, what s the meaning of Illands } for I don’t un- 
dentand it.^ Honey is not for the Afs s Chops , reply’d Sancho i you 
ihall fee it m due foafon Wife, and you will wonder to heat 
all your Vafials call me. Your Lordlhip. What is it you' 
talk Sancho ? of Lordfhips, Iflandsand Vaflals, quoth Joan Pan- 
fa, for that was Sancho Pan fa Wife's Name, tho* they were 
not a-kin, but becaufe it is the Cuftom of La Mancha for the 
Women to go by their Husband’s Sir-name. Don’t fret your- 
;. J oan i quoth Sapcho , to know all thefe things fo quickly 
•ns enough I tell you the truth, and hold your Tongue. lead 
only tell you by the by, there’s nothing in the World fo plea- 
tanc, as for an honeft Man to be Squire to a Knight Errant that 
leeks Adventures, ’Tis true, all one meets with don’t fall out 
as well as a Man could wilh j for among an Hundred he lights 
pn, Ninecyninearecrofsand unlucky. I know it byexperience: 
foi m lome I have been tofs’d in a Blanket, atid ui others 
bang d, but for all that, ’tis a brave thing to expeift what wilt 
&fP?Pf effing Mountains, fearching Wpods, going over 

Rocks, 
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Rocks, vifiring Cattles, .and lodging in/Inns at difcrgtion, with¬ 
out paying the Devil a Crojs. All this Difcourfe pafs'd betwixt 
$anch<y PaW# and his, 'tyife &oan Pan f a, whilft Don Quixotes 
JVlaid and Niece undreft and laid him in his old Bed, He look'd 
. afquint upon them, . and could not conceive where he was. 
The Curate charg'd the Niece ftp would be very careful to 
make much of her Uncle, and have a watchful Eye over him, 
that he might not give diem the flip again, telling the trouble 
|e had been at to lling him home v Here the Twofet upthje 
•cry again; herethev^ Books of 

isnight Errantry;: Hergthey P*ayd to Heaven to confound 
the Authors of all Lyes ana Follies.; In fine, they remain'd full 
of trouble,and;dreading dray Ihould lofe thei* Uncle and Matter, 
as Coon as ever herecpverd, anditfell out as they imagin'd. • 
Buttho'the Authpr of the Hiftory has us’d all poffible cate 
and induftry jto find pUt the A&ioik ot.Don Quixote after his 
. Third Sally* he. has not met ,ydth ^^.^leaft in Authenrick 
Records, only Fame.-has preferv'd among the Antiquities of 
j la Mancha , That Dion 'Quixote the thud time he departed from 
his Houfe, we^o^aragofa, where hewas at a moft famous 
Tilting that was perform'd in that City* and there things 
happen’d to him worthy his Valour and tJnderftanding. Nor 
could he find out any thing of his further Succefs, or End, nor 
. Ihould he ever have heard of ir, had not good Lucjc brought 
him acquainted with an eminent Phyfitian, who had In his 
cuftody a Leaden-box, which, as he {aid, was found under the 
Foundation of an Old Hermitage, that was then Re-building. 
In which Box were found feme Skins of Parchment written in 
,a Gothic!^ Chara&er, but in Spanifb Verfe, which contain'd ma¬ 
ny of his Exploits, and gave an account of the Beauty of Dul- 
<cinea delTobofo, diRoqinante's Shape, of Sanchos Fidelity, and 
..of Don Quixotes place pf Burial, with feveral Epitaphs, and 
.Encomiums on his Life and Converfation. . All that could be 
read and made, outdare thofe here inferted by the faithful 
Author , of this new and never before feen Hittory. Which 
Author defires*no other Reward from the Readers, for the 
vaft pains he took in fearching ajl the Records of La Math- 
efta towards Publifliing this Work, but that they will give 
tfie fame credit to it,, that Men of Djfcretion ufe to give 
thofe Books of Chivalry, which are fo much priz'd in the 
World; for thi6 will, be full fatisfadtion to him, and an en¬ 
couragement to feek and find out others, if not fo true, at 
,lead as well contriv'd and diverting. The things writtenQn 
;tJ>e Parchmjept fopi^ inthe Le^den-box ? were as follows. 

An 
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An Epitaph Written for Don Quixote’/ Tomb by 
Monicongo an Academic^ of ArgamafiUa. 


The rumbling Thunder-bolt of Wat 

Whofe Arm Itlgg’d home huge $ foils from fur i i 

And with more Fleeces Mancha fraught. 

Than e CK- fo. Crete buUl Jafon brought z 
The Witt, t vhofi Weather-cool^ teas changing 
How wijki a ^on as madly ranging. 

Sage nowythenftraight would Fool dijbtayi 
If Chivalry but crop A his way 5 
The Atm y that lit# Smith Vulcan laid on 
Huge Strokes, 4 nd drove his Bilboa blade on 
To fam d Cathdya, TjbiVir of dtftdhce, 

Hay to Gae’ta bund bis fuifiance 5 
The Beft lung'd Poet, that did ere chain* 
Big-founding praife of Heroes Errant, 

Tety when to fing of Love his TVili is. 

The Soft eft that e'er whin d to Phyllis ; 

The He, Vpbo Sheer outdid in <H* 0 h*£ ' 

Bold Bully Galaor, then for huffing 
Poor Amadis came after Puffing : ' 

Nay, face the Peats of this great KjU-Cow 
WJmebruited, Fame ftruck dumb, Lyes ftitt now] 
And in the Ear no more dares round ye 
With great Don Belian to confound ye ; 

In Jhort the IQ nighty who all a Flame 
For Drabb's ? Oh no, for Ladys Fame] 

Bold Rozinante bore, ( tho* lamely ) 

Here flat upon his Backjyes tamely . 


1 

Verfts by Paniaguado an Academicof Argamalilla. 
in praife of Dulcinea del Tobofo. 


II. 


She whom You fee with Haunch tike Gyant] 
And Face fo broad, that all cry fy ont. 
High Cheftcdy bigg, and loudly talking 
f Vith LeggSy b°!d Virago, ftalkjngy 











Is Dulcinea of Tobofo, . 

for whom to whine great Quixote chofefii 

In horioiir of thft Lady peerltfi 

Through'thick.aHd thin hejptd it fearleft. . 

Hedge , Ditch , Hill t Valley toe he budg'd o're} 

AndwiihTcfts&o lugg'd out trudg’d ore 

firjl one, and then the other Side. 

Of Moritiel drtrf Ann-inei rnde j 
Ter thtf dead Height of nttftal Im 
Back .i Bteafii Head > shoulders did tmirerti 
ret l ef tme &rM** t-M « 

Our Knigh did beat it on the Hotf :_ 

'Stoat Faultf POK onhiM} 

Tfi jitt tbft frtdijh trick.ufoH bitm &cil 


An Epitaph fpy.pm 
Cachidialhy aii A< 


Mtone, by 
atnafilla. 


■ v. IIL'-: -.. 

Here fiW' the ptorltftKpighi confounded^ 

For rfife ofDrabbWell thrafh*d and founded} 
Who tr^fly Rozinant beP T *‘ i *j 
And Amfdyboth this and that way rod$ 
^Fight^ftiUcamo^tfifi 
Wtom caufe of Virgin del Tobofo. 

And Sancho Pan^a (reft his Soul.) 
lyet eke beftdo him, Cheek by ‘foul • 
Himfromijh of much Vittle hiringy. 

With Quixote out he rode a Squiring ■ 

And ft ill behav'd himfelf y 3 . Squire-like, 

That happy Knight did never hire like. 


ItKonjprehenfible Rapture of Capriehiofo , that 
Learned Academiek of ArgatnaJiUa, in Praife of 
Don Quixote and his Steed. 

* Into the high cretted Adamantine 

Which Mars with /anguine Spear Jo eft begor'd. 
Half Wood with Valour ; the Manchegan daunting 

m The Det/Hi Spight of Hod hit 3 *vHn bor'd. 

" . • And 
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And fiuckhis Flaming Standard y and Unfurl'd 
His Bilboa Blade ? that bellowd thro the World* 

He hacks 9 abolijh dp lighten d in a Storm 
Of Fiery Fame, < and tore up Fate by th' Hoots * 
Accomplijh d Deeds which Arm coud ne'er perform 
And whofe GygantickQrowth theftouteft Stile m-fhootsi 
Achilles, whofe invulnerable Boots 
IUufter d Greece, /halt now be nam'd no more. 

Nor Amgdis, tho his Defendants ore 
The Globe, diffus'd fuch Mountains of Renown ; 

Our Hero stbr^Swcrd/*>«* ^ thofe Molehills down 5 

D* r a l 0 rmhe J m r f‘- Sun e/Gaul, 

I» fable Shades htspuny Laurels drown, 

And Rfigq chief Thunderbolt in Mars / Haiti 

Mancha fhaH eecho forth hn Fames loud Roar} 

And ev n Oblivion regifter his Deeds y 

And Rozinante j Courage that exceeds 

High-mctil'd Bayard, and fwift Briliadore^ 

Te Gods ! Was ever fuch a JKjtight and Horfi before ? 


On Sancho Panpa by Burlador an Academiek 

of ArgmqjMla* 

This Same Mghty Sancho PanqaJ 
Lacquey to the Don 0/Mancha, 

Stout of Heart y tho Short of Stature} 

Is fie/wear, of tH eafieft Nature^ 

And the mofi unthinking Wight 
That e re trudg'd at Tail of Kpightl 
Curfe on all in Luck, and Malice i 
For as near as Thief to GaUows y 
Sin and Whoredom to young Wenches} 

Or as S\\(aris Curds to Green-Cheefc 
Was* the prudent Squire t'a Marques, 1 
(Tho' fome took, him fir a Stark Afs) 

Had not that fame Humerfome 
Fortune, into th* Chum convey'd 
Something-Fox upon the Jade J 
That the Butter woud not come • 

Yet he labour'd Day and Night 
Mounted on an Afs, I grant ye} 

At the heels of Rozinante, 

And the Deviljf a Jfyigbt* 
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jilting World! is this the Finis 
Of your long expected IQ'ndneJf, 
To reward Juch true Defers 
With no better than a Fart ? 


On Dulcinea del Tobofo 



Mere lyes th' Infant ff lobolo? < 

For whom I’ 1 , a 5 Ktught did rojtf 0 * 

tfZu/e sseauty fir d his martial Spirit , 

Altho he never once was near it, 
tLoves'blind they fay-'Twas much the fame} 
He jaw not whence the Arrow came j 
For Cupid lurl(d in Amlufcado 
When he drew Bow at this Bravado j 
He was a truly jealous Kflight 
And lov'd by Faith and not by Sight J 
Tet had he Teen her , by St . JagC> 

She was a buxome ftout Virago f 
Enrich'd with largeft Gifts of Nature} 

As Trutnpct cheek, a Maypole Stature} 

An Oven Mouth , and Owl-like Byes , 

A Porters Back Colojfus Thigh, > 

A Waft than Elephant's more Slender} 

And well-tannd Hide , like Buff-Skin tender.) 
In Jhort all o'er as Soft and Sweet 
As were the Soles of her bright Fcc /1 
Tet now in Barth it all lyes rotten 3 
Oh may She never be Forgotten f 


The End of the Firft Fart of Don gyixofa 
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The Delightful 



Of the moft Ingenious Knight 

DON QUIXOTE 


De la Mancha . 


T O M E II. 


CHAP. I. 

Of the Difcourfe th.it p/ifs*d betwixt the Curate , the 

Barbtr'and Don Quixote, during his Sicknefs. 

* 

ID Harriet Benengcli tells us in the Second Part of 
this Hiftory, and Don-Quixott 's Third Sally, that 
J the Curate and Barber were almoft a whole Month 
without feeing-him, becaufe they would not renew 
the Memory of things paft and gone. However, they for¬ 
bore not to vifit his Neice, and the old Woman, charging 
them they fhould be careful to cherifh him, and to give him 
nourifhing Meats to eat, and Inch as were good for the Heart 
and Brain, whence in all likelihood his Dillemper proceeded* 
They anfwered, That they did fo, and would continue it 
with all poffible Love and Care: For they, perceived that 
their Matter continually gave Signs of being in his perfeft 
Senfesj at which the Two were v;ell-pleas J d^ and thought 
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they had taken the right Courfe, when they brought him in- 
chanted in the Oxe-Wam ("as has been declared in the Firft 
Part of this as famous as exaft Hiftory.) So they refolvd 
to vifit him, and make fome Trial of his Amendment, tho 
they thought it lmpolfible; and agreed, not to touch upon 
any 1 oint of Knight-Errantry; becaufe they would not en¬ 
danger ripping up of a Sore that was not thoroughly heal'd. 
In hne, they vifited, and found him fitting tip in his Beds 
he had on a Waftcoat of green Bays, on hi< Head a red To¬ 
ledo bonnet, and he was as lean and withered as a Mommy. 
Hp we I coin d them, and they ask’d him concerning his Health: 
ot it andflimielf he gave them a good Account, very (enfi- 
Wy, and in elegant Language. Among other things in Di- 
Icour|e, they fell upon State Affairs, and Matters of Govern- 
ment> correcting thisAbufe, and condemning that: refor¬ 
ming one Cuftom, and rejecting another; each of the Three 
taltiog upon him to be a new Lawmaker, a modern Lycttr- 
and a reviv’d Solon \ and they fo refin’d the Common¬ 
wealth, as if they had clapp d it-into a Forge, and drawn it 
out ill another Faihion than they had put it in. Bon Quixote 
in all he faid appear’d fo difcreet, that the Two Examiners 
undoubtedly believ'd he was quite well, and in his right Sen-- 
ies. The Neiceand the old Woman were prefent at this Di- 
courle, and could never give God Thanks enough, when 
they faw their Mafter lo right in his Underftanding: But the 
, 1 c ‘ lan B' n S his firft Defign, which was, not to meddle 
in Matters oi Chivalry, refolv’d to make a thorow Trial of 
Bon Quixotes perfeCt Recovery; and fo by degrees came 
to tell him News from Court ; and amongft the reft, that 
it was reported for certain, that the Turk was come down • 
with a powerful Army, that his Defign was not known, 
nor where that Storm would fall ; and that all Chriftendome 
had taken the Alarm, which lie gives us almort every year: 
that his Majdhhad fortify’d the Coafts of Naples, Sicily, and 
Malta. Fo this, faid Bon Quixote, his Majefty has done 
like a molt politick Warriour, in looking to his Dominions in 
time, leaft the Enemy might take him at unawares ; but if 
my Lounfel were follow d, I would advife him to make 
luch Preparation as lie 1 tile thinks on at prefent. As foon as 
the Curate heard this, lie faid to himfelf; God defend thee, 
poor Bon Quixote $ for methinks thou art tumbling head¬ 
long from the high top of thy Madnefs, into the profound 
bottom of thy Simplicity. But the Barber, who jump'd 
with the Curate in i houghts, ask’d Bon Quixote what Ad- 
viceit was he would give? For perhaps (laid he) it is fiich as 

' may 
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may be inferted into the Lift of impertinent Counfels that 
are often given to Princes. Mine, Mafter Shaver, quoth 
Don Quixote, is not impertinent, but very proper. I don’t 
meanfo, reply d the Barber, but that Experience teacher us, 
that all, or mod of the Projects propos’d to his Majdiy, are 
either impracticable, or Wild, or prejudicial to the King or 
Kingdom. Well, mine, quoth Bon Quixote, is neither im¬ 
practicable, nor frivolous; but the eafieft, the jufteft, the 
molt practicable, and the Ihorteft that can be imagin’d by 
any Projector. You are long a telling us it, Mafter Don 
Quixote, faid the Curate. I would Hot (reply’d he) tell it 
you here now, that it (hould be early to Morrow in the Ears 
of fome Privy-Counfellor, and that another Ihould reap the 
Praife and Reward of my Labour. Forme (quoth the Bar¬ 
bery I pafs my Word here, and before God, to tell neither 
King nor Keilar, nor any earthly Man what you lay ; an Oath 
I learnt out of the Ballad-of the Vicar, in the Preface where¬ 
of he told the King of the Thief that robbed him of his 
Two hundred double Piftols, and his ambling Mule. I 
know none of your Stories, faid Don-Quixote, but I pre¬ 
fume the Oath is good, becaufe Mafter Barber is an honeft 
Man. If he were not (laid the Curate) I anfvver, and am 
bound for him, that in this Cafe he will fpeak no more than a 
dumb Man, upon Pain of paying fiich a Forfeiture as flrall 
be adjudg’d. And who lhall undertake for you, Mafter 
Curate, quoth Don Quixote, My Profeftion, (aniwered he) 
which is to keep Counfel. What a Pox needs any more, 
quoth Don Quixote, than that the King caufe Proclamation 
to-be made, commanding all the Knights Errant that rove 
Up and down Spain, to repair to Court, for tho only half 
a Dozen of them came, yet there might happen to be fome 
one amoug them, who alone might be able to deftroy the 
whole Turkilh Power. Give ear, Sirs, and let me take you 
along with me. Pray, is it any ftrangc thing for one Knight- 
Errant to conquer an Army of Two hundred thoufand fight¬ 
ing Men, as-jf all together had but one Throat, or were 
made of Marchpain Pajie f Tel] me, how many Stories are 
full of thefe Marvels ? You ITiould have brave Bon Heliums 
alive now, with a Pox tome, for I’llcurfe no other; or fome 
one of the innumerable Race of Amadis de Gaul ; for if any 
of thefe were living at this Day, and Ihould meet the Turk, 
I’faith I would not be in his Coat; but God will provide for 
his People, and fend fome one, if not fo brave a Knight-Er¬ 
rant as thofe formerly, yet at leaft that fhall not be inferiour 
in Courage; and God knows my meaning, and I fay no 
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more Aloft, (quoth the Neice atthis Inftant) hang me, if 
my llnklc d °.8 ndt defign to be a 'Knight Errant again ' To 
Which Don-^ixote laid,I will' die a Knight Erram, and l e ( 
the Tuifc come down or up when he will, and as powerful as • 

Ik C h D ’i 1 God. knows my meaning/ .Then /aid 

the Barber, Good Sirs, give me leave to tell you a fhorf Tale 
that happen aift Sevti, which becaufe it falls out’ to pat I 
cannot forbear relating, Don-Quixote was willing, the Vi¬ 
car and the reft gave their Attention, and thus lie began 
hi the mad-Houfe at Sepii, there was one put in- bv 
his Kindred, to recover his loft Wits, he was a Batche¬ 
lor of Law, had taken Ins Degree at Ofma, and tho he had 
taken it at Salamanca yet (as many are of Opinion) he 
would have been mad there too. This Batchelor, after fome 
Years Confinement, imagm'd that he was well, and in his 
right Wits, and upon this Conceit writ to the Archbifhop, 
defiring him earneftly, and with lenfible Words, to deliver 
hirn Itom that Milery in which he lived, fince by God s Mer- 
cy he had now recovered his loft Underitanding; but that his 
Kindred, only for what he had, kept him there, and foin- 
tended odo till lie dyd The Archbifliop, induced by ma¬ 
ny fenfible and di/creet Letters of his, commanded one of his 
£ a {™ t0 er) noire into the Truth, of the Governor of 
the Houfe; as alfo to fpeak with the mad Man, that if he 
perceived lie was m his Wits, he fliould give him his Liberty. 
The Chaplain did fo ; and the Governor Lid the Party was 
ftill mad; tho at times he Talk’d like a Man of Senfe, 
yet at long-run he broke out into fo many Follies, as out¬ 
did all the lenfible things he had fpoke before, wliich would 
appearby convening with him. The Chaplain would needs 
make 1 rial; and coming to him, talked with him an Hour 
or more; and in all that rime the mad Man never gave him a 
crols nor wild Anfwer, but rather fpoke fo judicioufiy, that 
the Chaplain could not but believe him to be fenfible enough ; 
and among ft the reft, he told him, the Governor had a De- 
fign againll him, becaufe he would not lofe the Prefents his 
Kindred lent him, that he might fay he was ftill mad, and 
had only lucid Intervals. Withal, he laid, that his Wealth 
was lus greateft Enemy in his Mifortune; for that his Rcla- 
tions, to keep their Poffeflion, mifreprefented, and doubted 
of God s Mercy fliown to him, in reftoring him from a Beaft 
to a Man again. In fine, he fpoke fo well, that he brought 
the Governor into Sufpicion, prov'd his Kindred to be cove- 
rous and unjuft, and made himfelf appear fo fenfible, that 
tiie Chaplain refolv d to carry him away with him, that the 

Arch- 
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Archbifhop might, fee hitn ? and be fatisfy’d of the truth of 
the Bulinefs. For.this Reafqn the Chaplain required the Go¬ 
vernor to.give .the,Batcheloi\the„Cloaths he brought with him 
thither. . Who,reply' 4 /defirihg him'to confider whafhedid, 
for that the. Party .vyas ilill maid/ But the .Governor’s Advice 
could not^prevail’wich the Chaplain,' fo as to make him leave 
him; fo he. was. forced to give way to the Archbifhop s Order 
and todeliver him his Apparel, which was new and hand- 
fome. When the mad Man faw himlelf decently clad, 
and his mad Man s Weeds off; he requefted the Chaplain, 
that in Charity he would lee him take his leave of the mad 
Men his Companions. The Chaplain told him he would ac¬ 
company him, * and fee the mad Men that were in the tloule. 
So up they went,' and with ffiem fame others there prefent; 
and ,the Batchelor beirtg come to a kind of Cage, where an 
outragious mad Man lay (tho then ftill and quiet) he laid, 
Brother, if you have any thing to command me, I am go¬ 
ing to my Houle; for now it has pleas'd God, of his infinite 
Goodnefs and Mercy, without my Defert, “to bring me to 
my right Reafon. ( I am now well and lenfible; for to God's 
P wer nothing is impoffible : 1 Be of good Comfort.; trull in 
him, that fince he has reftofd me to my former State, he will 
do the like to you, if you trull in him. I will be careful to 
lend you fome Dainty to eat, and by all means eat it; forlet 
me tell you what I know by Experience, that all our Mad- 
nefs proceeds from the Emptinels of our Stomachs, which 
fills our Brains with Wind. Take Heart, take Heart; for 
this being dejefled in Mifery, deftroys Health, and haftens 
Death: Another mad Man, in a Cage over-a gain ft them, 
heard all the Batchelors Difcourfe, and riling from an old 
'Mat, on which he lay ftark naked, asked aloud, who it was 
that was going away found, and in his Wits. The Batche¬ 
lor replied, It is 1, Brother, that am going; for 1 have no 
need to ft ay here any longer; for which I render infinite 
Thanks to God, that has done me fo great a favour. Take 
he^d what you lay, Batchelor, replied the Mad-man, let not 
the Devil deceive you: keep where you are, and be quiet 
here, and fo you may fave the trouble of being brought back 
again. 1 know (quoth the Batchelor) 1 am* well, and fliall 
need take no more Walks hither. You well! fa id the Mad¬ 
man ; the Event will fhew it.. God be with you; but I {wear 
to thee by Jove, whofe Majelly 1 reprefent on earth, that foe 
this days Offence which Scvil commits in delivering thee 
from hence, and laying thou art in thy Wits, I will inflict 
fuch a Punifhment on this City as fhall be remembred for 
‘ A a 3 ever 
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ever and ever, Amen. Don’t you know, you crack-brain’d 
Batchelor, that I can do it, iince (as I fay) I am thundrine 
Jove, that carry in my hands the fcorching Bolts, with which 
I can, and ufe, to threaten and deftroy the World ? But in 
one thing only will I chaftife this ignorant Town; which is, 
That for three years together there fhall fall no Rain on it, 
nor in all its Liberties^ reck ning from this day and moment 
forward, when this Threat was made. Thou free? thou 
found? thou wife? and I mad, i fick, I bound? 1 will rain 
no more than I will hang my felf. The Standers by gave at¬ 
tention to the Mad*man: but our Batchelor turning to the 
Chaplain, ana taking him by the hand, faid, Be not con¬ 
cern d Sir, nor mind this Mad-man’s words; for if he be Ju- 
pter, *nd will notrain, I, that am Neptune, the Father and 
God of the Waters, will rain as oft as I lift, and need fhall 
require. To which quoth the Chaplain, However Matter 
Neptune, it is not good to anger Matter Jupiter ; I pray ftay 
you here ftill, and fome other time, at more leiiiire and a 
better opportunity, we will return for you again. The Go- 
vernour and Standers by began to laugh, and the Chaplain 
was almoft out of Countenance. The Batchelor was ftripp’d, 
ftay d there ; and there the Tale ends. 

Well, is this the Tale, Matter Barber (quoth Don Quixote) 
that becaufe it fell out fo pat you could not but relate it? Ah, 
Goodman Shavefter, Goodman Shavefter! How blind is he 
that can’t fee through a Cobweb ? Is it poflible you fhould be 
ignorant that all Comparifons of Wit, Valour, Beauty, of 
Birth, are odious and ungrateful ? I am not Neptune , God 
or the Waters, Mafter Barber, nor do 1 care to be taken for 
a Wife-man, when 1 am notfo : All I labour, for is to let 
the World underftand the Error it is in, in not renewing that 
moft happy Age, in which the Order of Knight Erranty did 
rlouruh: But our depraved Times deferve not to enjoy fo 
great a Happinefs as former Ages, when Knights Errant un¬ 
dertook the Defence of Kingdoms, the Proteftion of Dam- 
fels, the iuccouring of Orphans, the chaftifing the Proud, 
tht? Reward of the Humble. Moft of your Knights now-a- 
days are fiich as rufsle in their Silks, their Cloth of Gold and 
Oliver y and fuch rich Stuffs as thele they wear rather than 
Mail, with which they’fhould atm themlelves. You have 
no Knight now that will lie upon the bare ground fubjefi to 
the rigor of the Air, armed Cap-a-pee: none now that with-f 
out taking his Feet out of the Stirrips, only leaning on his 
Lance, endeavours to dilappoint rather than indulge Sleepj 
as Knights Errant us'd to do* You have none now, that cck 
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ming out of this Wood, enter into that Mountain, and from 
thence trample over a barren and defarc fhore of / the Sea, 
moft commonly ftormy and unquiet \ and finding at the 
brink of it fome little Cock-boat, without Oars, Sail, Matt, 
or any kind of T ckling, calls himfelf into it with undaunted 
Courage, yields himfelf to the implacable Waves ot the deep 
Main that now tofs him as high as Heaven, and then let him 
fall as low as Hell, and he expofed fo the inevitable Tempeft 
when he lead dreams of it, finds himfelf about three thou- 
fand Leagues from the place where he embarked; and leap¬ 
ing on a remote and unknown fhore, lights upon Adventures 
worthy to be written in Brafs, and not on Parchment. But 
now Sloth triumphs over Induftry, Idlenefs over Labour, Vice 
over Virtue, Arrogancy over Valour, the Theory over the 
Prafilice of Arms, which only liv'd and flourifh'd in thole 
Golden Ages, and in thofe- Knights Errant: If not, tell me 
who was more Virtuous and more Valiant than the Renown¬ 
ed Amadis de Gaule ? who more Difcreer chan Palmerin of 
England? who more Affable and Free than Tirante the White? 
who more Gallant than Lifuarte of Greece? who a greater 
Hacklier, or more hacked, than Don Bclianis? who more 
Undaunted than PerionofGaul? who a greater Undertaker 
of Dangers than Felixmarte of Hyrcania? who more Sincere 
than Ejflandian ? who more Courteous than Don Cierongilio 
of Thracia ? who more Fierce than Rodamant ? who Wifer 
than King Sobrino ? who more Courageous than Reinaldo ? 
who more Invincible than Orlando ? who more Comely or 
more Courteous than Rtyiero? from whom the Dukes of Fer¬ 
rara at this day are deicended (according to Tar fin in his 
Cofmography.) All thefe Knights, and many more (Mailer 
Curate) that I could tell you of, were Knights Errant, the 
very light and glory of Knighthood. Some of thefe, or odiers 
like them, are the Men 1 would have for my Projeft; for if 
they were fuch, his Majefty would lave Charges, and the 
Turl ^might go fhake his ears. And fo I will ftay in my Houle 
’fince the Chaplain does not come to fetch me out: And if 
Jove y as the Barber laid, does not rain, here am I who will 
reign when I pleafe. ^ This I fay, that Goodman Bafon may 
know I underftand him. 

Truly Sir Don Quixote (faid the Barber) I fpoke it not 
with any Defign, and fo help me God, as I mean well; and 
you ought not to refent it. I know well enough whether I 
ought or no Sir, replied Don Quixote, Well, quoth the Vicar, 
I have hardly fpoken a word yet, and I would not willingly 
go away with a Scruple which grates and gnaws upon my 
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Confcience, arifing from what Don Quixote has here told us, 
,You may be free in greater matters, good Mailer Curate (faid 
Don Quixote) and therefore tell your Scruple, for it is no Plea* 
fure to have a burden upon ones Confcience. Under Corre¬ 
ction, quoth the Curate, this is it. I can by no means be 
perfwaded that all that multitude of Knights Errant which 
you named, were ever true and real perfons of Flelh and Bone 
in this World: 1 rather imagine all is Fifitioq, Tales, and 
Lyes, or Dreams told by Men waking, or rather by Men half 
afleep. That's another Error, quoth Don Quixot, into which 
many have fall'n, who believe not that there have been fuch 
Knights in the World ; and I my lelf many times, in divers 
Companies, and upon feveral Occafions, have laboured to 
clear this common Millake, but fometimes have failed of my 
Defign, and others not, fupporting. it upon the fhoulders of 
Truth, which is fo infallible, that I dare almoft fay, that 
with th.efe very eyes I have feen 'Amadis deGaul, who was a 
goodly tall Man, well complexioned, had a broad Beard, and 
\hlack, an equal Countenance betwixt mild and Hern, a Man 
of few words, (]ow to Anger, and foon appeafed: and juft 
as 1 have delineated Amadis, 1 might in my judgment paint 
and defcribe as many Knights Errant as are in all the Hiftories 
of the World; for by apprehending they were fuch as their 
Hiftories report them, by the Exploits they did, and their 
Qualities, their Features, Colours, and Statures, may Philo- 
fophically be gueffed at. How big, dear Mailer Don Quixote, 
quoth the Barber, might Giant Morgante be ? Touching Gi¬ 
ants, quoth Don Quixote, there are different Opinions whether 

there have been any or no in the World: but the Holy Scrip¬ 
ture, which cannot err a jot in point of Truth, fhews us 
plainly that there were, telling us the Story of that huge 
Philiftine Go/iab, that was feven Cubits and a half high, which 
is an unmeafurable Grearnefs. Befides, in the I Hand of Sici¬ 
ly there have been found Shank-bones and Shoulder-bones fo 
large, that their Bignefs fhewed the Owners of them were 
Giants, and as huge as high Towers, which Geometry will 
make good. But for all this, I cannot eafily tell you how 
big Morgante was,\ tho I fuppofe he was not very tall; 
to which Opinion I incline, becaufe I find in his Hiftory, 
where there is particular mention made of his Afils, that ma¬ 
ny times he lay under a Roof; and therefore, firice he found 
a Houle that would hold him, 'tis plain he could not be of 
an extraordinary Bignefs. 'Tis true, quoth the Vicar, who 
delighting to hear him tall* fo wildly, asked him. what he 
thought of the Faces of Reinaldo of Mont-Map, Don Or- 
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Undo, and the reft of the twelve Peers of France, who were 
all Knights Errant. For Reinaldo , quoth Don Quixote, I.dare 
boldly fay, be was broad faced, high-colour d, quick and full 
ey'd very captious, and extreme cholenck, a Lover of 
Thieves and debauch'd Company. Touching . Rolando, or 
Kotolando , or Orlando, (for Hiftories afford him all thefe 
Names) I am of opinion, and affirm, that he was o’t a mean 
Stature, brpad-fhouldred, fomewhatbow legg’d, red bearded, 
his Body hairy, and his Looks threatning, fpanng of Dif- 
courfe but affable and well behaved. If Orlando, (aid the 
Vicar was fo fweet a Youth as you defcribe him, no wonder 
the fair Angelica difdained and left him for the handfome, 
brisk, and pleafant beard- budding Medoro ; and fhe was in the 
right in preferring his boftnels before the others Roughnels. 
That Angelica, quoth Don Quixte, was a light Houiewife, a 
Gadder, and a Wanton, and left the World as tuft of her Fop¬ 
peries as of the fame of her Beauty : flie defpis’d a thou land 
Princes,a thoufand valiant and difereet Men,and took up with 
a poor’beardlels Page, without more Wealth or Honour, 
than what her famous SongfteryfW*/?* cculd bellow upon her, 
in token of his Thankfulnefs to his Friends Love, either be¬ 
caufe he duvft not or would net chaunt what betel this Lady 
after her bafe Proftitution; for fure her Carriage was not ve¬ 
ry honeft: 1 So he left her when he faid, 

Some better Poet may hereafter fay, 

How Jhc Cataya’j Princes at Will did [way. 


And undoubtedly this was a kind of Prophecy; for Poets are 
called Vates, that is, Sootlifayers: And this 'l ruth has been 
plainly feen; for fince that time, a famous Andaluzian Poet 
wept, and lung her Tears •• And another famous and rare Poet 
of Caftile celebrated her Beauty. But tell me, Mailer Don 
Quixote, quoth the. Barber, Was there ever any Poet that 
wrcteaSatyr againff this fair Lady, amongff thofe many that 
have written in her ptaifc? I am perfwaded, quoth Don 
xote that if Sacripant or Orlando had been Poets, they had 
trounced the Damfel; for it is an oioiuaiy thing amongft 
Poets once 'difdained, of not admitted by their feigned Mi- 
llreffes (feign'd indeed, becaule thev fcign they love them) 
to revenge themlelves with Satyrs and Lampoons; a if evenge 
truly unworthy noble Spirits: But lntheito 1 have not heard 
of any fcurrilous Verfe againft the Lady Angelica, who has 
made fuch a burly burly in the World. Strange quoth the 
yicar! With that they heard the Neece and the Old Woman 
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°fpbe notable Dilute Sancho Panca had with Don 

T vFa?Zfr£ S"k' th ,' N °j 6 "•** ■0“ ■%*», the 

and the Old Woman that Was n i a< ^ e / ^ the Neece 

«ro.e to.g“i„ ?„ ££St"Tr5fr*1 P *e> ” l " > 
againft him. What will t-h^ r? *l e y kept the door 

&y. C«wZ?g £M 
and noneelle, that diftrarts ™j i„V,i ° U e ’ * or you are he, 
carries him aftray. To which l nrf ou l^^ and 
Old Woman, I am he t£ Thou dam " d 
ried aftray, and mt yom Malil ed ,^av and car- 
and down the World * and ua., a * * twas “ e that led me up 

underftand d ings he drew me fr?™ y0 ” H Ve ?> and mi? 
gerdemain, promiiing me anTflJnT T- ?° I uf 5 his Le- 
A plague of your Iflands «nK W ^ ch 1 for. 

And what are your Iflands ? h t any\h£o eSt^ro^^* 
Glutton, you Cormorant as voi. ili» t0 eat » Goodman 
Sancho, but to rule and Iffi \ ,s n< * t0 e *t, quoth 

yon come 2R. £ ''“P, 6 ? th = OH w om,„, 

ofMifdiitf, Btt ,"d d t k taU 

tween the three; hnf T)nn © • *? heai fh ,s Dialogue be- 

out with all, ind let* ft™ ^'Y^/ esrin §leftJW-wfliould 
touch upon Points ^atmiJhTn^ ?'*¥T FooIeries > or 

ber took leave of Dot^duixme of ^ Curate and Bar- 

d “ bt rfit -«*=KSiax z 

Knight's 
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Knight’s Madnefs as the Squire’s Simplicity, who has fuch 
Faith in the Story of the lfland, and I beheve all the Art m 
the World cannot beat it out of his Noddle. God mend them, 
faid the Curate, and let us expeft the Event ot this Knight 
and Squire s Abfurdities; tor it feerns they were born calt in 
one Mould ; for the Mailer's Madnefs without the Servant s 
Folly is not worth a ftraw. 'Tis true, faid the barber, and I 
Ihould be glad to know what they now talk of. I warrant, 
faid the Curate, the Neece and Old Woman wi.l tell us all 
when they have done, for they are not fo mannerly as not to 
hearken. In the interim, Don Quixote locked m Sancho, and 
•thus difeouried with him pi am very forry, Sancho, you 
ihould fay and avouch, that it was I that drew you from your 
dog hole Cottage, knowing that I ftay'd not behind in my 
Houle; together we fet out, together we mov d, and toge¬ 
ther we travelfd ; we have both ihar d the lame hot tune; if 
you were once tofs'd in a Blanket, I have been thiafhd an 
hundred times, and this is all the Ad vantage I have or you. 
That is but reafonable, anlwer’d Sancho , for, as you lay your 
felf Sir, Misfortunes more properly appertain to Knights Er¬ 
rant than to their Squires. Thou art deceived Sancho , quoth 
Don Quixote* for according to the Saying, Quando caput dolet, 
&c. 1 underftand no other Language but my own, laid 
Sancho. Why I mean, replied Don Quixote , that when the Head 
achs all the Body is out of tune: fo that I being thy Lord 
and Mailer, am thy Head, and thou a part of roe as thou art 
my Servant; in which refpeft, the 111 that touches me mull 
concern and grieve thee, and fo thine me. Indeed, quoth 
• Sancho, it ought to be fo; but when 1 was tolled in the 
Blanket, like a part, my Head Hood aloof, beholding me Hy 
in the Air, without any fenfe of my pain: and lince the 
Members are bound to fuffer for the Head, the Head, m te- 
quital, Ihould alfo fuffer for them. You mean, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote, that I had no feeling of your being tolled ? 
And if you mean fo, do not lo much as imagine any luch 
thing; for at that time, I was more vex'd in Spirit than thou 
could’ft be in Body: but leave we this for the prefen t; for 
we fhall have leifure to conlider and recline it; and tell me, 
Friend Sancho , what do they fay of me in Town? In wnat 
Efteem am 1 among the Commonalty, among the Better 
fort, and Gentry i What do they fay of myValour!' V\ hat of 
my Exploits’ What of' my Affability iI What Talk is- there 
about my undertaking to revive, and reftonng to the World, 
the long forgotten Order of Knight Errantry 5 To conclude, 
I'tonnlir) Kqvp t-W rell me all thou haft heard; and you mult 
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SifpSrfe^iS y&to f *"***, m, 
naked Truth to their Mafters in - &e ^f a P ts > to tell the 
increafing it by Flattery orv £° ours > 
refpeti . and I would have £ fc 8 1 fora "yother vain 
th£if the 

without the apparel of Flatten «,* nwTu a [ s « <°- Pnnces 
manner of World, and other AgesVoulfbe calfe an0thl 4 
not oiirs, and this would be the Golden Age AnH 0 ! 1 ’ a "^ 
advile thee, Snncho, well and difcreerlv ?A S n Anc ! let m . e 
of what thou knowelt touching w/har^i t.'^ the truth 
with all my heaif sir n orh 8 ^v i 1 have a sk d. i ftall 

<hall not be angry at what 1 fb'/lftell vnV 5 0ndil:i0n . y° u 
have the naked Truth, without any otfe ’ r Ke L ycu wil * 
X have ken her with. By no means will 7 whaC 

iwered Don $»; xo u, thou may'ft f eak ellv S^T’ a "i 
without any difguife.. Why then fi ll nf. l i h °A and 

•the-Common People look upon you Malilh? U i t S :lyou » 
and take me for as great a rLnL a notable Mad-man, 

men fay, that not containing yo^felf^hhi^th^l • Gentle ; 
Gentility, you will needs be and ‘-Man nffc • 

tlio you have but three or four Acres of Land an?) C Ho 'l our > 
to cover you. The Kniehrs fa« .k*,, ' 1 j and a * evv ^ a § s 

Sj.no &Z£S8 S/md Vm 

»o but more with my ^ '£1,y fcg 

joS^ MssAtAr', ' 

tare fa, 

you are valiant, but withal unfortunate^ a ,1,•’J lers tlat 
you are affable, but impertinent • and rhnc’.L j /*'’ that 

“■ g .'tar >!.«, law neSI? yo u'” ' " 

thofe brave Heroes that lived ofLld efcaned °r no " e ^°f 

valiant* Tnd?^ T® 

Hovenly in his Apparel, and unclean in hi? Mam^ eW J/ at 

cZt- r ! !i° f 1 r his L Ex P Ioits obtained the Tide of "ft* 

G eat, isTud to have been given to Drunkennefs 

he with his many Labours, is faid to have heen !r • . cules y. 
wanton. Dm Gdmr ,, Brother to Amadis de df, ifcenSd 

For 
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for being quarrelfome, and his Brother for whining. So that 
Sancho, fince fo many Worthy Men have bfeen flander'd, I may 
well fuffer my fhare, if it was no more than thou telleft me. 
Why. there*?- the'bufinefs, with a pox to it, quoth\SW4% 
Was there any more faid then, quoth BonQnixot. . There's 
nrtOre befiind frill,‘ faid Sancho-, and all that has been faid till 
now is nothing to it. But if you will-know all concerning 
thefe Calumnies, Til bring you one hither, by and by, that 
fhall tell em you,all without miffing a fcrap; for, laft .night 
Bartholomew Cartafco's Son came to Town from Salamanca y 
and has proceeded Batchelor, and as I went to bid him wel¬ 
come' home/ he told me that your Hiftory was in print, un¬ 
der the' Title of the moft Ingenious Gentleman Bon Quixote 
de la Mancha \ and he fays, that I am mention'd too, by my 
own Name of Sancho Par.$a, and Bulcinea delTobofo is in too, 
and other matters that pafted betwixt us/at which I was 
amazed, and bleffed my felf to think how the Hiftorian that 
wrote them could come to the knowledge of them. Affine ' 
thy felf Sane ho, faid Bon, Quixote, the Author of our Hiftory 
is fome fage Enchanter, for inch are not ignbrant of all Secrets 
they write. Sure enough, faid Sancho , he is wife, and an 
Enchanter; and, as Sampfon Carrafco, for that’s his Name I 
fpolce of, tells me the Author ot this Hiftory one Cid Ha- 
met * Bcrengena . That is .the Name of a Moor, laid Bon 
Quixote . 1c is very like, quoth Sancho, for your Moors are 
great Lovers of Becngnuis. Sancho, faid Bon Qtdxoie, you 
are out in the Moor's Sirname, which is Cid Hamct Bqttengai^ 
and Cid in the Arabick (ignifies Lord. It may be fo, quoth 
Sancho ; but if you will have the Batchelor come to you, i 'll 
bring him in a trice. Friend, quoth Bon Quixote , thou wilt 
do me a fpecial Pleafure, for I am furpriz’d at whar thou haft 
told me, and will not eat a bit till I am informed of all. Well, 
Igo for him, faid Sancho: And leaving his Mafter as he was 
in fufpence, went for the Batchelor, with whom in a very 
fhort time after lie returned, and the three had a very pba- 
fant Dialogue. 


* Berengena is a fort of Fruit which in Spain they boil with Fief ), 
or without. It was brought into Spain by the Mr-ors; and Sancho, 
like one more us'd to this Fruit than hard Flames of slut hors, wakes this 
Blunder here. 
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CHAP. III. 


IThe ridiculous Hifcourffe that puffed betwixt Don 

Qyixote, Satie ho Pan?a, and the Batchelor Sam- 
pfon Carrafco. 

D ° N ^f ix ff e was monftrous pehfive, expefting the 
A , Batchdor Carrafco, from whom-he hoped to hear the 
News of himfelfm Print (as Sancbo had told him) and could 

Ih°p t wL P i er n? ded .n le j e , wa ® fucfl a Hiftory, fince yet 
the blood of Enemies, killed by him, was fcarcedry upon his 

S>word- blade, and would they have his noble Afts of Chivalry 
already m the Prefsj However, he fancy’d that fome wile 
Man, either Friend or Enemy,, by way of Enchantment, had 
. committed them to the Prefs; if a Friend, then to extol 
them as the moft remarkable that were ever perform’d bv 
Knight Errant ; if an Enemy, to annihilate and debafe them 
below the vileft and meaneft that ever were mention'd of any 
mferiour Squire: tho(thought he to himfelf) no A£ts of 
Squire were ever divulged: but if there were any Hiftory, be¬ 
ing of a Knight Errant, it inuft needs be lofty and great, fk- 
mous, magnificent, and true. With this he comforted him- 

\ C tr 0 U r Ied b }™ t0 think that h >s Author 
mult be a Moor, by reafon of that Name of Cid and from 

Moors there could be no truth expefted, for all of them are 

Cheats, Impoltors, and Lyars. He was no left apprehenfive 

left he fliould treat of his Love with fome Indecency, that 

might redound to the leftening and prejudice of his Lady 

JJulcw* del Tobofo s Honour; he wilh’d he did declare his 

Conltancy and the Decorum he had ever kept towards her, 

contemning Qiieens and Empreffes, and Damfels of all forts, 

and fuppreffing the Affaults of natural Motions, Sancko and 

Carrajco found him thus tolTed and turmoiled with thefe and 

many luch like Fancies, whom Don Qnixot received with 
much courtehe. 

1 his Batchelor, tho his name was Satnpfon, was not very 
tall, but very arch, pale of complexion, but witty : he was 
' about four and twenty years of age, round faced, flat-nofed, 
and wide- mouthed all (igns of a malicious difpofuion, and 
much given to jeft and banter, as appear'd when he faw Don 
Qiiixotc ; for he fell upon his knees before him, faying, Good 
Sir Don Qt.nxote give me your Greamefs s hand ; for by the ha- 

bit 


bit ot St. Peter, which I wear, you are, one of the moft fa¬ 
mous Knights Errant, that has been of fliall be upon the face 
of the earth. Well fare Cid Hamet Benevgeli, that has left 
the Hiftory of your Greatnefi to Fofterity, and more Ulan 
well may that curious Author fare, that had the carsto caufe 
it to be tranflated out of the Arabick into our vulgar Caftilian, 
for the general diverfion of all men. Don Quixote rffade him 
rife, and faid, Then it feems my Hiftory is extant, and that 
he was a Moor and a wife man that compos’d it. So true it 
is, quoth Sampfon, that to my knowledge, at this day there 
are above twelve thoufand Copies of your Hiftory extant, 
witnefs Portugal, Barcelona , and Valencia , where they have 
been printed; and it is reported, that they are now printing 
at Antwerp ; and I have a fancy there is no Nation or Lan¬ 
guage into which they will not be tranflated, One of the 
things then,quoth Don Quixote , that a virtuous and eminent: 
Man ought to delight in, is to fee that whilft he is yet living, 
every body gives him a good Name, and he is in print. I fay 
a good Name, for otherwile no Death would be equal to that 
Life. If you talk of a good Name and Reputation, faid the 
Batchelor, your Worlhip carries the Prize from all Knights 
Errant: for the Moor in his Language, and the Chriftian in 
his, were moft careful to exprels to the life your Gallantry, 
your great Courage in attempting of Dangers, your Patience 
in Advernties, and your Sufferance, as well in Misfortunes as 
in your Wounds, your Moderty and Conltancy in the fo 
Platomck. Love that is betwixt you and my Lady Donna Dul- 
emea del Tobojo. I never, replied Sancho, heard the Stile of 
Don apply'd to my Lady before now, and fire is only call’d 
the Lady Dulcinea delTobofo: fo that there the Hiftory is out 
already. That is no material Objection, faid Carrafco. No 
truly, quoth Don Quixote. But tell me, Mafter Batchelor, 
which of my Exploits are moft celebrated in that Hiftory. As 
to that, faid the Batchelor, there are different Opinions, as 
there aie different Taftes: Some delight in the Adventure of 
the Wind-mills, that you took to be Brian us’s and Gyanrs; 
others in that of the Fulling-hammers; this Man in the De- 
icnption of the two Annies, which afterwards prov’d to be 
twol'loclsofSlieep; that Man extols your Adventure of'the- 
dead Man that was carried to be buried at Segovia one fays 
that or th: freeing the Gally-flaves is beyond them all; ano¬ 
ther, that none comes near that of the Benedictine pyancs, 
with the Combat of the valorous Bifcayner. Tell me, faid 
f Micho , Mafter Batchelor, is not that of the Tangueftan 
aiiieis, when our precious llozinapte longed for the forbid¬ 
den 
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den Fruit ? The wife Man, faid Sampfin, left out nothing ; 
he fets down all mod punctually, even to the very Capers 
that Sancho fetch’d in the Blanket. In the Blanket, replied 
Sancho, I fetch'd none, but in the Air more than I car'd foi'. 

I believe, faid Don Quixote, chere is no humane Hiftory in the 
World but what has its Ups and Downs, efpecially thofe that 
treat of Chivalry, which can never be altogether fill'd with 
fortunate Accidents. For all that, reply'd the Batchelor, 
there are thofe who have read the Hiftory, chat would be glad 
the Au thor had omitted fome of thole infinite Drubbings Don 
Quixote receiv'd upon feveral Occafions. There lies, quoth 
« Sancho, the Truth of the Hiftory. They might as well in ju- 
flice have left them out, faid Don Quixote , fince thofe Aflions 
. tha i neither change nor alter the Truth of the Story are beft * 
left out, if they muft redound to the difcredit of the chief 
per (on of the Hiftory. eas y faith was ne'er fo pitiful as 
Vtrgtl reprefents him; nor V/yJJes fo crafty as Homer defcribes 
him. That's true, faid Sampfin , but it ft one thing to write 
like a Poet, and another like an Hiftoriah: the Pofct may 
fayorfing things, not as they were, but as they ought to 
have been: And the Hiftorian muft write things, not as they 
ought to be, but as they have been, without adding or di- 
minifhing from the Truth. Well, laid Sancho, if that honeft 
Moor has got a knack of telling the Truth, there's no doubt 
but among my Mailer’s Ballings we may find mine; for I 
am fure they never took meafure of his Worlhip s Shoulders, 
but they took it of all my Body tooc but no wonder, for, 
as my Mailer himfelf fays, the Members muft partake of the 
Pams of the Head. Sancho, You are unlucky, quoth Don 
Quixote ; yfaith you want no Memory when you are willing 
to have it. If I were willing to forget thole Bangs I have had, 
the bunches yet frefli on my Ribs would not permit me. 
Peace Sancho, quoth Don Quixote , * and interrupt not the 
Batchelor, whom I requeft to proceed; and tell me what is 
faid of me in the forementioned Hiftory. And of me too, faid 
Sancho, for they fay I am one of the principal Parfonages of 
it. Perlons, and i)6t Parfonages you mean Sancho, quoth 
Sampfin. Have we got another Correftor of Words, quoth 
Sancho? If once you take to that, we fhall ne'er have done. 
Hang me Save ho, laid Sampfin , if you be not the fecond per- 
fon in the Story; and there are lome that had as lieve hear 
yon fpeak as the bell there ; rho others would not Hick to fay, 
you were too credulous, to believe that rhe Government of 
the Ifland offered by Dm Quixote, here prefent, would prove 
true. There is no time loft yet, quoth Don Quixote ; and 

when 
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when Sancho comes to riper years, Experience will make him 
more capable of being a Governour than he is now. By the 
Lord, Sir, laid Sancho, if I be not fit to govern an Ifland at 
thefe Years, Lfhall never Govern, rho' I were as old as Ma- 
thufalem-, the Mifchief is, that the laid Ifland is kept offl know 
not how, not that I want brains to govern it. Trull in God, 
Sancho, anfwer'd Don Quixote, for all will be well, and per¬ 
haps better than you imagine ; for the Leaves on the Tree 
move not without the Will of God. Tis true indeed, faid 
Sampfin $ for if God pleafes, Sancho fhall not want a thou- 
fand Iflands to govern, much iefs one. I have feen, faid San- 
cho , of your Governours in the World, that are not wor¬ 
thy to wipe my Shooes, and for all this they call 'em Tour 
Honour , and they are ferved in Plate. Thofe are not Gover¬ 
nours of Iflands, replied Samifin, but of other eafier Govern¬ 
ments ; for they that govern, Iflands, mult be at Ieall Gram¬ 
marians. For your Gra I care not, but your M.re 1 could 
like well enough; but leaving this Government to God, 
who may place me where he pleafes, I fay, Mailer Batchelor, 
Sampfin Carrafco, I am infinitely glad that the Author of the 
Hiftory has fpoken of me, fo'that the things he fpeaksofme 
do not cloy the Reader; for by the Faith of a Squire, if he 
had fpoken any thing of me not befitting an old * Chriilian 
as I am, Ithould make deaf men hear on't. That were a 
Miracle, faid Sampfon . Miracle or no Miracle, quoth Sancho , 
let every one mind how he fpeaks or writes of Men, and not. 
let down every thing that comes into his Noddle at a venture. 
One of the Faults that is found, laid Carrafco, with that Hi¬ 
ftory, is this; that the Author put into it a certain Novel or 
Tale, intitled the Curious Impertinent ; not that it was bad, or 
‘ill contrived, but that it was improper in that place, and 
had nothing to do with the Hiftoryof Don Quixote . PH hold 
a Wager, quoth Sancho , the Fuppydog has made a Gaili- 
mawfry on't. Let me tel! you, (aid Don Quixote, die Author 
of my Story is not Wife, but fome ignorant prating Fellow, 
who undertook it by chance, without any good grounds to 
go upon ; like Or bane] a, the Painter of Vbcda, who being 
ask’d what he Painted? anfwer’d. As it happens: Sometimes 
he would paint ye aCock, but fo unlike, that he was forced 
to write underneath it, in Gothifn Letters, This is aCoc\: 
and thus I believe it is with my Hiftory, that ic has need of a 
Comment to make it intelligible. Not at all, reply'd Samp- 

B b (on 
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* The Spaniards by the name of ojd Chriftians dijiinguijb themfdans 
from thofi who an defcauUd frem Jew? <?r Moors. 
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f°»i for it is fo plain, there is no difficulty in it; Children 
hand it about, young Men read it, middle aged Perfons un- 
derltand, and old Fellows extol it; and, in fliort, it is fo 
much in vogue, fo much read, and fo well known to all forts 
oi People, that as ioon as they fee a lean Jade, they cry there 
goes Roundhtc ; and none read it fo much as Pages. There 
is fcarce a great Man's Anti-Chamber without a Bon §iuixote 
in it; when one lays him dowp another takes him up; one asks 
tor, another runs to catch him. In fhort, the faid Hiftory is 
the pleafanteft and moil: innocent diverfion in the World; 
for from one end to the other of it, there is not the fhadow 
of an immodeft or profane word. Had he writ otherwifo, 
faid Don gaixote, he had not writ the Truth, but Lyes; and 
the Hiftorians who make ufe of Fallhood, ought to be burnt 
as * Coiners are: and I can't imagine what could move the 
Author to infert Novels or Stories of others, fince there are 
enough of them of my own ; but he was relblv'd to fluff out 
a bulk at any rate. But let me tell you, had he only fet out 
my Thoughts, my Sighs, my Tears, my good Defigns, and 
my Adventures, he might have made a Volume as big, if not 
bigger, than all f Toftatuss Works. In fine, ifl underftand 
it right, Mafter Batchelor, to write a Hiftory, or any other 
Work of what fort foever, a Man had need of a found Judg¬ 
ment and a ripe llnderftanding. To fpeak pleafantly, and 
write pretty Conceits, belongs only to good Wits. The cun- 
ningeft Part in a Play is the Fool's, becaufe he mull not be 
a Fool that a£ts it well. Hiftory is as it were a facred thing, 
which ought to be true and real $ and where Truth is, there 
God is in as much as concerns Truth: however, there are fome 
that compofe Books,4nd turn them loofe into the World as if 
there were no more in’t than, in tolling of Fritters. There is 
no Book fo bad, faid the Batchelor, but it has fomething good 
in it. No doubt of that, {aid Bon Quixote: but many times 
it falls out, that thofe who have worthily gain'd, and obtain'd 
great Fame by their Writings, when they commit them to 
the Prefs, either quite lofe, or in fome meafure leffen it. The 
reafon of it, quoth Sampfon, is this; that as the printed works 
are viewed at leifure, their Faults are eafily fpied, and they 
are fo much the more narrowly pried into, by how much the 
greater the Author’s Fame is: Men famous for their Wits, 
great Poets, illuftrious Hiftorians, are always, or for the moft 

part 


* Clippers and Coiners, in Spain, are burnt. 

Toft at us, a famous Spaniard, that writ many Volumes of Divi* 
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part, envied by them that take Pleafure and make it their 
raftime to judge of other mens Writings, without publiffiing 
their own. That s not to be wonder d at, cries Don Q,,i X otf, 
for there are many Divine? that are not worth a ru(l v i'n a Pul- 
pic, and are excellent at finding the Faults in ocher Mena 
Sermons All that is true, Sir Quixote, faid Canafco-, but l 
could wiffi thofe Cenfurers were more merciful, and Ids nice, 
and would not flop to carp at the Atomes they difeover in the 
bright Sun of the Work they rail at; for AliepZndXnl 
dorrnut Homer us, let them confider how much he watched 
tofhew the light of his Work, with as litrle {fcadow as might 
be ; and perhaps, that which feems ill to them, is like Moles, 
that fomemnes increafe the beauty of the Face that has them! 

fay ’ ll ? at u he wh ° P«nts a Book, puts himfelfinto 
manifeft danger, it being of all Jmpoffibilities the moftim- 

poffibfo fo to contrive it, that it may pleale and fatisfieall 
that read it. The Book that treats of me, quoth Don Quixote 
will pleafe very few. It is juft the contrary, fays Samp for, \ 

an infinite number ^have 
been delighted with this Hiftory, but fome found fault, and 

craftily taxed the Authors Memory, * in that he forgot to 
tell wfio was the Thief that ftole SemUt Dapple; forThcfe 
is no mention there, only it is inferred that he was ftole, and 
not long after we fee him mounted upon the fame Afs, with- 
out h n T"ghow he was found. They alfo fay, he forgot 
to tell what Sancho did with the hundred Piftoles he found*in 
the Portmanrua in Sierra Morena, for he never mentions 
them more, and there are many that defire to know what 
became of them, and how he fpent them, which is one of the 
effential points that is wanting in the Work. Mafter Samp- 
fin, faid Sancho, l am not now fit for Reckonings, or long 
Stones, for my Stomach is faint; and if I fetch it not again 
with a Sup or two of the old Dog! it will make meTs glum 
as a Grey-hound . I have it at home, and my Pigsneys ftays 

Sd"!n thYWn u h - Vedmed . I . arn for y e . and will fatisfie you 

SrllLc® tdt ° f !E y Afs> as ^ e Ex P ence of the hundred 
Piftoles * a nd fo, without expefting any Reply, rr exchans- 

Ba^rbekr he went * Don Quixote intreatedthe 
Batchelor to flay and do Penance with him; the Batchelor 

B b 2 accepted 


,* a e , re J‘ a . MiJIake in the Author \ for in the firfi Part he tells 

M S? nc boV Afs, the' he does not rjlato the maLr, asle done 
n the enfutng Chapter, J " 
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accepted of the Invitation, artd fo {laid Dinner. Befide their 
ordinary Fare, they had a couple of Pigeons: At Table they 
difcourfed of Chivalry; Carrafoco humour'd him, the Banquet 
was ended, and they (lept out the heat of the Day; Sancho 
returned, and the former Dilbourle was renewed. 


C II A P. IV. 

How Sancho Pan$a clears the Batchelor Sampfoti 
Cai ralco’^ Doubts , and anfwer s his Questions ; 
with other Accidents worthy to be known and 
related. 

C Ancho catne back to Don Quixotes houfe, and renewing his 
tormer Difeourfe, faid, Touching what Mafter Sampfott 
defired td know, who, how, and when my Afs was ftol’n i 
by way ot Anfwer I fay, That the very fame night we fled 
from the Hue and Cry, we entred Sierra Morena, after the 
unfortunate Adventure of the Gally-flaves and the dead Man 
that was carrying to Segovia , my Mafter and 1 got us into a 
Thicket; where he leaning upon his Lance, and I upon my 
Papple, both of us well bruis’d and tir’d with the former Skir- 
miihes, we fell alleep as foundly as if we had Iain on Feather 
Beds; efpecially I, who was fo faft afleep, that he, whofo- 
ever he was, might eafily come and put me upon four Stakes, 
which he had faftned on both fides of my Pack-faddle, upon 
which he left me thus mounted, and without being difeo- 
ver’d, got my Dapple from under me. This is eafie to be 
done, faid Don Quixote, and no ftrange Accident; for we read 
that the fame happened to Sacripante, when being at the 
Siege of Albraca , that famous Thief Brunelo, with the felf- 
lame (light, got his Horfe from under his Legs. Sancho pro¬ 
ceeded, It was light day, faid lie, when I had fcarce ftretch- 
ed my felf, but the Stakes foiled, and I got a good fquelch 
upon the ground: then I looked for my Afs, but not finding 
him, the Tears came into my eyes, and I made fuch ftrange 
moan, that if the Author of our Hiftory omitted it7 he may 
be allured he forgot a worthy Paflage. I know not how long 
after, coming with my Lady the Princefs Micomicona., I knew 
my Afs, and that he who rode on him in the habit of a Gypfie 
was that Gines de PaJJamonte, that Cheat, that arrant Rake- 

' hell. 
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hell, whom my. Mafter and I freed from the Chain: The 
Miftake lay not there, faid Sampfoon, but that before there 
was any news of your Afs, the Author (till faid, you were 
mounted upon the felf-fame Dapple. I know rtot what to 
fay to that, quoth Sancho , but that either the Hiftorian was 
deceived, or elle it was the Careleifnels of the Printer. With¬ 
out doubt, faith Sampfoti, it is fo. But what became of the 
Piftoles? Were they fpent? I fpent them upon my felf, 
quoth Sancho, and on my Wife and Children, and they have 
been the caufe that Hie has born with my fouruies and the 
Rambles I have fetch d in my Mailer Don Quixote s Service? 
for if I had returned empty, and without my Als, I fhould 
have been welcomed with a pox to me. And if you will 
know any more of me, here I am who will anfwer the King 
himfelf in perfon; and let no body intermeddle to know 
vyhether I brought, or whether I brought not; whether I 
fpent or fpent not j for if the blows that I have had in thefe 
Journeys were to be paid in Money, tho they were rated but at 
three Farthings a-piece, an hundred Pirtoles more would not 
pay me for half of them ; and let every Man look to himfelf, 
and not rake white for black, and black for white? for eve¬ 
ry Man is as God has made him, and fornetimes a great deal 
worfe. Let me alone, quoth Carrafco , for minding the Au¬ 
thor of the Hiftory, that if he Print it again, he Khali not for¬ 
get what honeft Sancho has laid, which will make it twice as 
good as it was. Is there any more, Mafter Batchelor, faid 
Don Quixote to cqrrett in this Legend ? Yes marry is there, faid 
he, but nothing fo material as what has been mentioned. Per¬ 
haps the Author promifes a fecond part, quoth Don Quixote ? 
He does, (aid Sampfon, but fays he neither finds nor knows who 
has it, fo that it is doubtful whether it will come out or no : 
and therefore for this realon, and becaufe feme hold that Se¬ 
cond Parts were never good ; and others, that there is enough 
written of Don Quixote, \t is thought there will be no Second 
Part, tho fome who are inclined to be more Jovial than Satur¬ 
nine, cry out; Let us have more Quixotifme : Let Don Quixote 
aflault, and Sancho fpeak, and let what will come of it, for 
that pleafes us. And how is the Author inclinUfaid Don Qui¬ 
xote, To which Sampfon anfwer'd, as foon as ever he can find 
out the Hiftory, for finding of which he fpares no labour, he 
will immediately put it into the Prefs, and that rather for what 
he fliall get by it than for any honour he covets. To which 
Sancho reply d. What, does the Author aim at money and 
profit ? then it will be a wonder if he does any thing right. I 
doubt he will be like the'Baylors, who few with a hot Needle 
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and burnt Thred on Eafter Eve: and hafty works are never fi- 
niAi d as they ought to be. Let that Mr. Moor look to his 
bufinefs, for my Mafter and I will furnifli him with fo much 
rubbifli of Adventures, and variety of Accidents, that he may 
compofe not only a fecond part, but an hundred. The poor 
Fellow belike, thinks, we here deep in an Hay-mow: 
but let him hold up our foot, and he 11 fee where the ihooe 
wrings. This 1 know, that if my Mafter would take my 
Counfel, we fhould now be abroad in the Fields, redrefling 
Grievances, and righting Wrongs, as good Knights Errant 
are wont to do. 

No fooner had Sancho fpoken thefe words, but the neighing 
of Rixinante came to his ears, which Don Quixote look d upon 
as a good Omen , and reiolved within three or four days to 
make another Sally ; and telling his Mind to the Batchelor, 
asked his Advice to know which way lie fhould begin his Jour¬ 
ney: whole Opinion was. That he fhould go to the Kingdom 
°£ Arragon, and to the City of Saragoga, where, not long 
after, was to be a folemn Tilting in Honour of Saint 
George, where he might get more Fame than all the-Knights 
of Arragon, which were above all other Knights. He praifed 
his molt noble and valiant Refolution,but withal defired him 
to be more wary in attempting of Dangers, fince his Life was 
not his own, but all theirs who needed his Proteftion and 
Succour in their Diftrefs. 

That’s it l am mad at, Mafter Sampfon , faid Sancho, for 
my Mafter will let upon an hundred armed Men, as a Boy 
would upon half a dozen of young Melons odds my Life, 
Mafter Batchelor, there is a time to attack, and a time to re¬ 
tire ; it rauft not be always * St. James, and Hey for the 
Honour of Spain. Befides, 1 have heard, and i believe from 
my Mafter himfelf (if I have not forgot) that Valour is a 
Mean between the two Extremes of a Coward and a 1 rafh 
Man: and if this be fo, neither would I have him fly, nor 
follow, without there be reafon for it: but above all, I wifh 
if my Mafter carry me with him, it be upon condition 
that he fight for us both, and that 1 be tied to nothing but 
waiting upon him, to look to his Cloths and his Diet, for in 
this 1 will be as nimble as a Fairy; but to think that I will 
lay hand to my Sword, tho* it be but againlt bale Fellows and 

poor 


The Spaniards, when they give Battel , cry , Santiago Cierra 
clpana, which is an Invocation of St. Ja flits their Patron , and encou* 
r aging one another to the Charge , 
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poor Rafcals, is meer Nonfenfc. For my part, Mafter Samp* 
forty I aim not at the honour of being thought valiant, but to 
be efteem’d the belt and truftieft Squire that ever lerved 
Knight Errant; And if Don Quixote my Mafter, obliged to it 
by my many Services, will beftow on me any one .of thofe 
many Iflands his Worfhip fays we (lull light upon, 1 Hull be 
much beholding to him; and if he give me none, 1 am bom, 
and one Man muft not live to relie on another, but on God} 
and perhaps I lhall be as well with a piece of Bread at my 
Eafe, as being a Governour; and what do 1 know, whether 
in this kind ot Government the Devil has not laid a ftumbling 
block before me, where I may (tumble and fall, and dafh out 
my Teeth ? Sancho was I born, Sancho muft i die. But for 
all that, if (o and fo, without any Care or Danger, fairly and 
fquarely Heaven fhould provide fome llland for me, or any 
fuch like thing} I am not fo very an Afs, as to rtfufe it, ac¬ 
cording to the Proverb, TVhen the Cow is given thee , run and 
take her by the firing', and when a fair opportunity is offer'd , lay 
hold of the Fore lock. 

Friend Sancho , quoth Carrafco , you have fpoken like an 
Oracle; however, truft in God and Mafter Don Quixote, that 
dhe will give you not only an llland, but a Kingdom. One as 
likely as the other, quoth Sancho \ and let me tell you, Ma¬ 
fter Sampfon , faid Sancho , I think my Mailer's Kingdom would 
not be ill bellowed on me, for I have felt my own Pulfe, and 
find my felfable enough to rule Kingdoms and govern Iflands; 
and I have told my Mafter as much feveral times. Look ye 
Sancho, quoth Sampfon , Honours change Manners, and per¬ 
haps when you are once a Governour, you may fcarce know 
your own Mother. That's to be underftood, faid Sancho of 
thofe that are bafely born, and not of thofe t whofe Souls cut 
four fingers thick in fat of the old Chriftian, as mine does. 
And then for my Difpofition, it is likely indeed 1 fhould be 
ungrateful to any body. God grant it, quoth Don Quixote, 
and we fhall lee when the Government comes; for methinks 
I have it before my eyes. Which faid, he asked the Batchelor 
whether he were a Poet, and that he would do him the favour 
to make him a Copy of Verfes^upon his Farewel to hisMi- 
ftrels Dulcinea delTbbofo, and‘withal, that at the beginning of 
every Verfe he fhould put a Letter of her Name, that fo join¬ 
ing all the firlt Letters, they might make Dulcinea del To- 
bofo. The Batchelor anfwer'd, that tho' he were none of the 
famous Poets of Spain, which they faid were but three and 
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an half; yet he would not refufe to compofe the faid 
A ieetre, tho’ he found a great deal of Difficulty in the Com- 
poiition, liecaufe there were Seventeen Letters in the Name • 
and it he made Four Staves, pf each Four Verfes, there would 
be a Letter too much; and if he made them of Five, there 
would be 7 hree too little; but for all that he would fee if he 
could drown a Letter; fo that in Four Staves there might be 
read Bulcmea delTohofo. By all means, quoth Bon Quixote. 
Jttu be lo; for if the Name be not plain and confpTcuous. 
for'her * n0 Woman will believe the Meetre was compofed 

1 his they agreed upon, and that Eight Days after they 
lhouid let out. Bon Quixote enjoyned the Batchelor to keen 
it lecret, efpecially from the Vicar, and Mailer Nicholas The 

> and the old Woman, leaft they fliould 
?. i llvt . hls n ,°ble and valiant Refolution. Carrafco gave him 
his word, and fo took leave, charging Bon Quixote lie lhouid 
Lt hurt hear of his good or bad Fortune at his bell leilure: 

bo they topic leave again, and Sancho . went to provide for 
their Journey. ■ 


CHAP. V. 

i 

Of the wife and pleafant Difcourfe that faffed he- 
twixt Sancho Pama and his Wife 7'ereia Panca, 
ana othet uiccidtnts worthy of happy fyfewory % 

T H i ^ J™ n(1 * ror of tll ' s Hiftory, when he came to write 
this Fifth Chaper, fays, he holds it for Apocrypha, be¬ 
came .Wf/jo talks in it after another manner than could be 
expected from his (lender Underftanding, and fpeaks things 
more acutely than was poffible for him ; yet he would trani- 

foHows° d, ‘ Charge the Duty of his Place 5 and & goes on as 

Sancho came home fo jocund and fo merry, that his Wife 
perceived it a flight-fhot off, infomuch that Ihe needs would 
ask_him ; Friend Sancho, what's the matter that you are fo 
joyful i To which he anfwered, Wife, I would to God I were 
not fo glad as I make fhew for. I underftandyou not,Hus- 
band, quoth lhe , and I know not what you mean; that if 
it p ealed God, you would not be fo merry, for tho' I be a, 
Fool, yet I know not who would willingly be fad. 

Look, 
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Look ye Terefa (faid Sancho ) I am merry, becaufe l am re- 
folv'd to fervfc my Mailer Bon Quixote once more, who will 
now this thirds time (ally out in purfuit of hisAdventures,and 
I with him,, tor my Poverty will have it fo, befides my hope 
that rejoyces me, to think I may find another Hundred 
Piftoles like thofe that are fpent: Yet 1 am fad again to leave 
thee and my Children ; and if it pleafed God that I might 
live quietly at home, without running my felf into Defarts 
andcrofs Ways, which he, might cafily grant if he pleafed 
and were willing, it is a plain cale my Satisfaction would be 
more firm and folid, fince the prefent joy I have is mingled 
with a forrow to leave thee: So that I faid well, I fliould be 
glad if it pleafed God I were not fo merry. 

' Fie Sancho (quoth Terefa) ever fince thou haft been a Mem¬ 
ber of a Knight Errant thou fpeakeft fo round about the Bufti 
that no body can undetftand thee. It is enough (quoth San¬ 
cho) that God underltands me, who underftands all things; 
and fo much for that: But mark,Sifter, I would have you for 
thefe Three Days look well, fo my Dapple that he may be fit 
for Service; double his allowance,feek out his Pack-laddie and 
the reft of his Tackling ; for we don't go to a Wedding, but 
to compafs the World,and to have to do with Gyants,Sprights, 
and Hobgoblins; to hear Hilling, Roaring, Bellowing, and 
Bawling ; and all this were fweet Meat if we had not to do 
with * Yanguefes and inchanted Moors: 

I believe indeed (quoth Terefa) that your Squires Errant 
do not eat their Mailers Bread tor nothing : I (hall there¬ 
fore pray to our Lord, to deliver you fpeedily from this 
Misfortune. I’ll tell you Wife (faid Sancho) if I thought not 
e’re long to be Governor of an Ifland, I fhould drop down 
dead upon the fpot. Not fo Husband, (quoth Terefa) Let 
the Hen live , tho ’ it he with her Pip ; Live you, and the De¬ 
vil take all the Governments in the World ; without Govern¬ 
ment were you born, without Government have you lived hi¬ 
therto, and without Government mud you go or be carried 
to your Grave, when it (hall pleafe God. How many are 
there in the World that live without Governments, yet they 
live well enough, and are well look'd upon } Hunger is the 
bed Sawce in the World, and when the Poor want not this, 
they eat contentedly. But hark Sancho, if you fliould chance 
toget a Government,pray don’t forget me and your Children ; 
little Sancho is how juft Fifteen Years old, and 'tis fit he go to 

School 

* The Yanguefes, were thc'Carritrs that beat the Mailer and Man. 
Vide Vol. I. ; 
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J™*7 A J 1 ? H nkIe the Abbot mean to make him a Church- 
man } And look ye too, Mary Sancha our Daughter will nnr 
break her Heart if we marry her: for I haVe an lnkS 
ba * as ffat a Mind to bemarry’d, as you have to be a Govern- 

ijf 'Sri 1 daughter is better ill married than well kent 
In good faith, quoth Sancho, if I have ought with mvrvT 
vernment Wi fe, Mary Sancha (hall be fb highly married that- 
ftt&ll be called Lady at leaft. Not sJSKJrt&J? 
the beft way is to marry her with her equal; for, if inftead 

rwTp £ Uted Sbooes > y°u ^ et her upon high Heels; and in 

fn*, f Sfr rfe Pett J coat > you put her into a Fardingale 
and Silk Waftcoat; and inftead of plain Mol, Ihe beef 11*5 

nSyff’' *•<** »U1 not’know howto 
P ave her felf, and will every foot commit a Thoufand Mi 

^Peace fooi n8 fSd n S D } fcove ™. so [ her Bumpkin Breeding’ 
m .u £ e j 1 * a,d Sancho, all is but two or three Years 
pradlife, and then her Greatnels will become her, and her 
State fit right: However, what matter is it ? Let her be a 

M«nc ^^oome what will on it. Meafure your felf by your 
Means, (aid Terefa, and feek not after Greatnels keen fi, a 
Proverb; Let Neighbours Children hold together : Twere pret¬ 
ty i faith, to marry our Mary to a great Lord or Kn?^ 
£* "fe" *• Toy takes him it the H f,T<ho„ld new S 

th° U f hKr S ? ot wl * I live, Hosba^? I Cghtlto 

n»trying of her let ™ alone* why 
we know him well, and I know he calls a Sheep^Eye^pon 

and Zlt’Jl* U \ g °° d i tBarr y ir !S her wi th this hi eqSal, 
one ParSr! rr M h,,n *!way» with us, and we fhall be all 
S d M| Grand-Sons, and Son-in-Law, and 

h 3Ce a i nd B alwa ys be amongft us; and let 

not me have her married into your Courts and great Palaces' 

where they 11 neither underftand her, nor fhe them. ’ 

y® ^ ea ^> g uo ^h Sancho , damn’d Woman, why wilt 
thou, againft all Reafon, hinder me from marrying mv 

oHSSlrTvfSi? 16 * ? ay i bring me Grand -Sons that maybe 

my Elders fav^^Lt ^ ook / e ’ ?f. re fa [ have always heard 
m y,, Jr ,y *> That he who mil not when he may when he 

■mil he Jhall have nay: And it is not fit that whil’ft good Luck 
is knocking at our Door, wefhutit: Let us therefore fail be- 

f S P /° r fpe l rous ; (thefe, and the foilowingWords, 

1 Sancho fpoke,made the Author of theHiftory fay he held 
tins Chapter as Apoerypha.) Do not you thipkT Brute, faid 

Saneho t 
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Sancho, that it would be convenient to light upon (ome bene¬ 
ficial Government, that might bring us out of Want: And 
to marry our Daughter Sancha to whom 1 pleafe, and you 
fhall fee how they will call you Donna Terefa Par?*, and you 
will fit in the Church with your Carpet and ) ou Cufhions, 
and your hanging Cloaths, in fpight of the Gentlewomen of 
the Town? No, no, hold ftill as your are, in the fame State, 
Without riling or falling, like a Pi&ure in Hangings; go 
too, let’s have no more, little Sancha mull be a Countefs, fay 
thou what thou wilt. , , „ r .. 

Well for all your talk, Husband, quoth Terefa, I fear this 
Earldom will be my Daughter’s undoing, yet do what ye 
will, make her a Dutcbefs or a Princefs, it fhall not be with 
my Content. I ever lov’d plain Dealing, and cannot abide to 
fee Folks take upon ’em without Grounds. 1 was Chriftned 
Terefa, without any flouriflt, ornament, or addition of Don 
or Donna, my Father’s name was Cafcajo , and becaufe I am 
your Wife, they call me Terefa Panga, tho’ indeed they 
fhould have call’d me f Terefa Cafcajo : But great ones may 
do what they lift, and I am well enough content with this 
name, without putting any Don upon it, to make it more 
troublefome, fb that 1 (hall not be able to endure it, and I 
will not have Folks laugh at me, as they fee me walk in my 
Counteffes Apparel, or my Governeffes, you fhall have 
them cry ftraight ,.Look_ how ftately the Hog-rubber goes, 
fhe that was but Tefierday at her Spindle, and went to 
Church with the Skirt of her Coat ever her Head in (lead of a 
Veil, to Day is in her Farthingal and her fine Nickpacks, and 
fa demure, as if we did not friow her. God keep me in my 
Seven Senfes, or my Five, or as many as I have, and I’ll not 
put my felf to filch Hazards; Get you gone, Friend,and be a 
Government or an Kland, and take State as you pleafe, 
for by my Father’s Ghoft, neither I nor my Daughter will 
flir a foot from our Village: Better a broken Joynt than a 
bad Name , and the honett Maid, to be doing is her Trade ; go 
you with Don Quixote to your Adventures, and leave us to our 
ill Fortunes ; for God will fend better, if we are good, and 
I know not who made him a Don, a Title which neither his 
Father nor his Grand-father ever had. 

Now I fay, quoth Sancho, thou haft a Familiar in' that 
Body of thine: Lord blefs thee for a Woman, and what a 

deal 

t The Cufiom of Spain, it ever to call Women tho ’ marry'd by their 
Maiden Names, n hich makes Terefa fay jhe ought to have been call d 
Cafcajo, and not Pan$a. 
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deal of Stuff haft thou trump’d up without head or tail > 

Stete t f^n° U >u'^f 7 t’ r °u r Ni ^nacks,your Proverbs,or your 
ft t ?A wl I thwhjt , ( have laid ? Come hither Coxcomb 
Fool, (for f 0 I may call you, fince you underftand not mv 

Meaning, and flight your own Happinefs ) If j n Hn iid fa/ 

my Daughter fhould caft her felf down fome Tower or flie 

V™ 1 Ta ° P and h d r° / he WorId ’ as the Infanta * Donna 
did j, youi had realon not to confent; But if in the 

twinkling of an Eye, or the opening and fhutting of an Oy- 

fter, I clap ye a Don and Ladyjhip upon her Shoulders and 

c the Stu hh[e, and place her under a Canopy, 
f d fer , her in State, with more velvet Cufhions than the 
\Almohada s of Morocco had Moors in their Families: Whv 

me a* w"°w y ° U C . on ^ nt ’ and he pleas'd with what ’pleafes 
me ? Would you know why, Husband, anfwered Terefk* 

Becaufe of the Proverb that fays, He that covers thee Jfco 

vers thee : Every one pafles his Eyes (lightly over the Poor 

and upon the rich Man they fix them ; and if the fajd rich’ 

Man have at any time been Poor, there is your grumbling 

and curling, and your Back-biters never leave, who are to be 

f ° M d i!r llt ^he Streets in heaps like fwarms of Bees. 

7 ere J a ’ f aid Sancho i and give ear to what I now in- 
*® nd , t0 r fa /> Perhaps you never heard it in your Days nei¬ 
ther do I fpeak any thing of my own, for all I defien to fav 
are Sentences of our Preacher that preach’d all laft Lent in 
this Town, who (as I remember) fajd, that all things we fee 
prelent before our Eyes, do appear, hold, and ftand in our 

rtings°paft mUC ’ 3 WiCh m ° re vehemeDc y> than 

(All thefe Words now fpoken by Sancho , are the Second 
Reafon why the Tranflator of the Hiftory holds this Chanter 

%i Z°T ' 85 eXCedin§ SanMs Capadty » who ^nt on" 

Whence it proceeds, that when we fee fome Perfon well 
clad m rich Apparel and with many Followers, it feemshe 
moves and invites us by force to give him Refpeft ; tho’ our 

mein 01 r yery f 1 )^ reprefents to usfome kind of 

whlh5n ndl -'i°c n u- W u lcI ? W A ha L v . e feen that Perfon, 
which does vihfie him, be it either his Poverty or Birth, which 

’ _ being 

* Dona Urraca, a Spanijh Princefs. 

h in S{an j.^) “ * Cu k ‘°”> and was alfi a great Fami. 

and thi S w7* M °c rS ’- fi* hatthere “ a fir* of Mafion to the Name, 

TkectTr S,,a,n / / allu P°» on the Ground) Mis 

the Cquje there ts fo much mentm made of them. " ‘ ' 
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being pafs’d are not: And only that which we fee prefent is: 
And if this Man (whom Fortune has rais’d above the former 
Deg ee othisMeannefs,being brought up by his Father to that 
height of Profperity) be well bred, bountiful, and courteous 
towards all Men, and contends not with fuch as are anciently 
Noble, allure thy felf, Terefa, all Men will forget w hat he 
was, and refpe£t him for what he is, except the envious, 
whom the greateft efcape not. I underftand you not Hus¬ 
band, replied Terefa, do what you will, and do not trouble 
me with your long Speeches, and your Rhetorick : And if 
you be revolved to do what you fay. Refolved you mull fay 
Wife, quoth Sancho, and not revolved. I pray difputenot 
with me, Husband, faid Terefa, I fpeak as God pleafes, and 
trouble my felf no farther} and I tell you, if you perfift in 
having your Government, take your Son Sancho with you, 
and teach him from henceforth to govern; for it is fit that the 
Sons do inherit and learn their Father s Employments. 

When I have my Government, quoth Sancho , I will lend 
Poll for him, and I will fend thee Monies, for I fhall want 
none, and there never want fome that will lend Governors 
Money when they have none} but cloth'him fo, that he may 
not appear like what he is, and may feem what he muft be: 
Send you Money, quoth Terefa, and I’ll make him as fine 
as a Lord. So that now, faid Sancho , we are agreed that our 
Daughter fhall be a Countefs. 

The Day ^1 fee her a Countefs, faid Terefa , will be my 
laft. - But I tell you again, do what you willfor we Wo¬ 
men are born with this Clog, to be obedient to our Hus¬ 
bands, tho’ they be meer Dunces: And here fhe began to 
weep lo heartily, as if her little Daughter Sancha had been 
dead and buried. Sancho comforted her, faying, that tho* 
fhe muft be a Countefs, yet he would defer it as long as he 
could. Here their Dialogue ended, and Sancho returned to 
fee Don Quixote) to give order for their Departure. 
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CHAP. vr. 

Containing what faffed betwixt. Don Quixote, his 
Aeice f and the Old Woman ; and it is one of the 
mofi material Chapters in all the Hiflory. 

X/XT" Hilft fyncbo and his Wife were in this impertinent 
v v aforelaid Dilcourle; Don Quixotes Neice, and old 

Woman were nor idle, and by a Thoufand Signs gueffed that 
their Uncle and Mailer would break loole tne Third Time 
and return to the Exercife of his, to them, unlucky Knight’ 

I hey (ought by all means poftible to divert him 
trom fo dl a Reiolution, but all was labour in vain, and they 
had as good ftrive to wafli the Blackamore white. However, 
among many other words that pafs'd between them, the old 
Woman Qd to him, Truly Mailer, if you do not fettle your 
Brains, and ftay quietly at home, and leave rambling over 
Mountains and Valleys, like a Soul in Purgatory ; feeking 
after thole they c: 11 Adventures, which I call Misfortures, I 
ihall complain aloud, and cry out to God and the- King, . 

r Redrefs. To which Don Quixote anfwered, Wo¬ 
man, what God will anfwer to your Complaints I know nor, 
nor what his Majefty will: Only I know, if I were a King! 

I T)lki a labour . in anfwering fuch an infinity of 
• S t- 1 . ecitl0ns as are given him daily; for one of the grea¬ 
sy 0 ' 13 ’ amongft many other that Kings have, is this; 

i n 6 ml i t0 “ ear .^ en to all, and to anfwer all; therefore 
lliould be loath, that any thing that concerns me fhould 
trouble him. Then, quoth the old Woman, tell us, Sir, are 
there not Knights in his Majefty s Court i Ye s, anfwered he, 
and many, and good reafon, for the Ornament and Great- 
ne(s of Princes, and for Oftentation of the Royal Majefiy. 
Why would not vour Worfhip, replied fhe, be one of them, 
that might quietly ferve the King your Mailer at Court 3 
Look ye Friend, anfwered Don Quixote, all Knights cannot 
be Courtiers, nor all Courtiers neither can, nor ought to be 
Knights Errant; m the World there muft be of all forts, and 
*ho we be all Knights, yet the one and the other differ 
much: For your Courtiers, without ftirring out of their 
Chambers, or over the Court Threfholds, can travel all the 
World over, looking upon a Map, without fpending a Mite, 
without fullering Heat, Cold, Hunger, or Thirft. But we!. 
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the true Knights Errant, do meafure the Compafs of the 
World with our Feet, travelling Day and Night, a Horfe- 
back and a Foot, expos’d to the fcorching Sun, to the Cold, 
the Rain, and all the Changes of the Weather : And we not 
only fee our Enemies painted, but in their real Perfons, and 
at all times, and upon every occafion we fet upon them, with¬ 
out minding Trines or the Laws of Duets, as whether a 
Sword or Launce is longer or fhorter, whether either of the 
Parties wears a Charm, or hidden Armour, whether the Sun 
be in our Face or on our Back, with other Ceremonies of this 
nature ufedin fingle Combats betwixt Man and Man, which 
thou know’ll not, but I do. Know further that a good 
Knight Errant (tho‘ he lee Ten Giants who with their Heads, 
not only touch, but overtop the Clouds, and that each of 
them has Legs as big as two great Towers, and Arms like 
the Malls of mighty Ships,; a,nd each Eye as big as a Mill- 
Stone, and blazing like a Glafs-Houfe) muft not be frigh¬ 
ted in the leall, but rather with an unconcern'd Behaviour 
and undaunted Courage, he muft fet upon, clofe with, and 
if poftible , overcome and make them turn tail in an in- 
ftant; nay, tho’ they came armed with the Shells of a cer¬ 
tain Filh, which, they fay, are harder than Diamonds; and 
tho’ inftead of Swords they had cutting Cymitars of Damaf- 
cus Steel, or Iron Clubs with Pikes of the fame, as I have 
feen them feveral times. All this have I laid, honeft Gover- 
nefs, that you may fee the difference betwixt fome Knights 
and others, and it were but realbnable that Princes fhould 
make moll account of this Second, or to fpeak more proper¬ 
ly, this firft fort of Knights Errant, for, as we read in their 
Hiftories, there has happen’d to be a Man among them that 
has lav’d not only one but many Kingdoms. Ay but, Sir, 
quoth his Neice at this time, pray confider, that all you fay 
concerning Knights Errant is nothing but Fables and Lyes; 
and thofe Hiftories if they will not burn them, delerve at 
lead that the Inquifition fhould brand and fligmatize them 
as infamous and dellruftive to good Manners.By the God that 
keeps me, quoth Don Quixote , if thou wert not my lawful 
Neice, as being the Daughter of my Sifter, I would inflift 
fuch a Punilhment upon thee for the Blafphemy thou haft 
fpoken, as fhould make rhe World ring. Is it poftible that a 
young Jade, that foarce knows how to manage a dozen of 
Bobbins at Bone-lace, fhould dare to talk of and cenfure the 
Hiftories of Knights Errant ? What would Sir Amadis have 
faid if he had heard this ? But I warrant he would have for- 
given thee, for he was the humblell and moft courteous 

Knight 
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Knight of his time, and the greateft Prote&or of Damfels; 
but another might have happen’d to hear thee, that would 
have made thy Heart ake ; for all are not courteous or piti¬ 
ful, fome are harfh and brurifli. Neither are all that bear the 
Name of Knights, truly lb; for lbmeate of Gold, others of 
Alchimy, yet all lean to be Knights; but all cannot bear the 
Touchftone of Truth. There are fome mean bellows who. 
would hang themfelves to be thought Knights, and fome 
great Knights who do all they can to appear little. The 
nrft either raife themfelves by their Ambition or Vertue; the 
others fall, either by their Negligence or Vice; and a Man 
had need be Wife to diftinguifli betwixt thefe two forts of 
Knights, fo near in their Names, fo diftant in their Actions. 

Blels me, quoth the Neice, that you fhould know fo much 
Unkle, that in cafe of neceflicy, you might ffep into a Pul¬ 
pit, and preach about the Streets ; and for all that you go on 
fo blindly and fall into fo eminent a Madnels, that you would 
have us think .you Valiant now you are Old, that you are 
Strong being (b fickiy, that you are able to bend things that 
are ftrait, being your fell bent with Age; and that you are 
a Knight when you are none ? For tho’ Gentlemen may be 
Knights, yet the Poor cannot. 

You fay well Neice, in that, quoth Don Quixote, and I 
could tell thee things concerning Families that fhould ado- 
nidi thee, but becaufe I will not mingle Divinity with Hu- 
manity, I fay nothing: Mark ye, my Friends, all the Fami¬ 
lies in the World, mind what I fay, may be reduc’d to four 
flits, which are thefe. Some that from bafe Beginnings have 
arriv’d at the greateft Honours. Others that had great Be¬ 
ginnings and fo continue them to the End. Others, that 
tho' they had great Beginnings, yet they end in a Point like 
& Pyramid, having leffened and annihilated their Beginning, 
till it Ends in nothing. Others there are, and thefe the mod, 
that neither had any good Beginning, nor reafonable Middle, 
and fo they pafs away unobferv’d, as the Race of the com¬ 
mon and ordinary fort of People. Of the fird, that from 
a mean Beginning rais’d themfelves to the Grandeur they 
ltill preferve; let the Ottoman Family be an Example - , 
which taking its Original from a bafe mean Shepherd, is 
come to the Height in which we now fee it. Many Princes 
may be an Indance of the Second fort, that began in Great- 
nefs, and was fo prefesved without Augmentation or Dimi- 
nution, only kept their Inheritance, containing themfelves 
within the Limits of their own Kingdoms peaceably. Thou- 
fands of Examples there are of fucb, as began in Greatnefs, 

and 
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and leffened towards their End. For all your Pharaohs, 
your Ptolemies of Egypt , your Cafarsot^ Rome, with all the 
Herd (if I may fo term it) of your infinite Princes, Mon- 
archs, Lords,Medes, Affyrians, Perfians, Greeks and Barba¬ 
rians; all thefe Families, all thefe Lordfliips ended in a 
Point, arid came to nothing, as well they, as thofe that gave 
them beginning, for it is not polJible to find any of their Suc- 
ceffors, and if it were, he mud be in a mean and bafe Con¬ 
dition. With the common fort I have nothing to do, fince 
they only live and ferve to cncreafe the number of Men, 
without deferving any more Fame or Elogy of their Greatnefs. 

Thus much, my Fools, you may infer from all that has 
been faid, that the Confulion of Families is very great; and 
that thofe are the mod great and glorious that fhew it by 
their Vertue, Wealth, and Liberally. Vertue, Wealth, and 
Liberality, I fay, for the great Man that is Vicious, will be 
Vicious toexcefs: And the rich- ManThat is not Liberal,is but 
a covetous Beggar; for he that pofleffes Kiches, is not happy 
in them, but in the fpending of them ; and not only in fpen- 
ding, but in well-fpending them. The poor Knight has no 
way to fhew he is a Knight, but by being Virtuous, Affa¬ 
ble, Civil, Courteous, Well-behaved, and Obliging: Not 
Proud, not Arrogant, not a Slanderer; but above ail, Cha¬ 
ritable: For by a Half-penny (that he gives chearfully to the 
Poor) he (hews himfelf as Liberal as he that for Gftentati- 
on gives an Alms before aJVfultitude •• Arid there is no Man 
that fees him adorned with thefe Vertues, but tho’ he know 
hirii not, will judge and think he is .well defended ; for if lie 
were not, ’twere miraculous; and the Reward of Vertue lias 
always been Praife, and the Vertuous muff of neceffity be 
commended. 

There are two ways for Men to attain to be Wealthy and 
Noble, the one by Learning, the other by the Sword. 1 
have more of a Soldier than a Scholar, and was born (as ap ¬ 
pears by my Inclination that way) under the Influence of the 
Planet Mars, fo that I muff of force Follow his Steps, which 
I mean to do in fpight of all the World, and it is in vain tor 
yoq to ftrive to perfwade me to oppofe what Heaven de¬ 
crees, Fortune ordains, and Reafon exafls, and, what is more, 
my Inclination requires. Now knowing, as I do, the innu¬ 
merable Troubles that attend Knight Errantry , ar the lame 
time I know the infinite Advantages that are obtain’d by it. 
And I know that the Path of Vertue is very narrow, and the 
Way of Vice large and fpacious: And 1 know that their 
Ends and refting Places are different; for that of Vice, large 
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and Ipacious, ends in Death; and that of Virtue, narrow 
and cumberlome, ends in Life; and not in a Life that has 
an end, but is endlefs: and I know that as the great Cafiilian 
Poet fays, 


Rough are the Paths and fieef the Hills that lead 
To Fame'j high Seat, with wondrous pain we tread ; 

a _I J. .A _ 71. _ _ fL . . • 1 «« ' 




Prefs forward) mount alone the glorious Place. 


Woe is me, (aid the Neice, my Mailer is a Poet too; he 
knows every thing •• I'll hold a Wager,if he would be a Malon, 
he could build a Houle as eafily as make a Cage.’ I promile 
thee Neece, faid Don Quixote, if thele Knightly Thoughts did 
not employ all my Senfes, there is nothing I could not do, nor 
no Curiofity Ihould eicape me, elpecially Cages and Tooth- 
pickers. By this one knock'd at the door; and asking who 
was there, Sancho anfwer’d, ’Tis I. The Old Woman, as 
loon as (he heard him, ran to hide her lelf,becaufe (he would 
not lee him. The Neece let him in; and his Mailer Don Qui¬ 
xote went to receive him with open arms; and they both lock¬ 
ed themfelves in, where they had another Dialogue as good 
as the former. 


CHAR VII. 

What faffed betwixt Don Quixote and his Squire ; 
with other molt famous Accidents. 

'T 1 H E Old Woman, as loon as Ihe faw her Mailer and 
Sancho lock’d up together, began to fmell their drift, and 
imagining that his third Sally would be the Refute of that 
Confultation, full of Sorrow and trouble, (lie took her Veil, 
and went to leek the Batchelor Sampfin Carrafio , fuppoling, 
that as he was well fpoken, and a late Acquaintance of Don 
Quixote s, he might perfwadehim to leave his mad purpofe. 
She found him walking in the Court of his Houfe, ana feeing 
him, fell down in a cold Sweat (all troubled) at his feet. 
When Carrafio faw her lo lorrowful and affrighted, he asked 
her, What’s the matter? what Accident has befallen you; 
for you look as if you were giving up the Ghoft 3 Nothing, 
faid Ihe, my dear Mr .Sampfin, but that my Mailer runs, he 
runs without doubt. And whereabouts is it that he runs, 
quoth Carrafio i Is there ever a Hole or Crack in his Body a 
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He only tuns^reply’d (he, at the gap of his Madnefs. r mean, 
fweet Matter Batchelor, that he intends now the third time to 


run abroad into the wide World to feek Ventures 1 b^VXn’t 
know why he calls them fo. The firll time they brought him 
us lying athwart upon an Afs, beaten to pieces, f he fecond 
time he came clapt upon an Oxe-wain, and locked in a Caee 
and he made us believe he was enchanted; and the poor Soul 
was fo changed, that the Mother that bore him would not 
have known hims fo lean, fo wan, his eyes fo funk in his 
head ># that I fpciit: above fix hundred Eggs to recover him, as 
God is my Witnefe, and all the World, and my Hens that 
w,ll no. let me lye. That I truly believe, quo*'the BatthS 
lor, for they are fo good, and fo fat, and fo well fed, that 
hey will not be ketch d in a wrong Story tho’ they were to 
kfjd fort. But is that all, Miftrefs Governefs 3 has no 
other Misfortune happen d but that which it's fear’d Don Oui- 
**'.2*8 himfelfinto? No Sir, faid Ihe. Take no ore, 
quoth he, but get you home a God’s name, and get me 
lomething warm for Breakfaft; and by the way as you go^ 
fj? P* e the Praver of St. Apollonia if you know it, and I’ll go 
thither prefently, and you (hall fee Wonders. B 

Alas for me, quoth the Old Woman! the Prayer of St. 
Apollonta do you bid me lay 3 That were well if my Matter's 
ailing were in his Teeth, but it is in his Skull. I know what 

i ?? oth an ^ no (; y° u difpute with me, fince you 

SSffilCd 1 teK’”’ and comm,,nic " e with him 
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At the 1 time th&t Don Quixote and Sancho were locked ud to- 
gtther, there patted a Difcourfe between them, which the H°- 
ftory lets down very punftually and truly. 

Sancho faid to his Matter, I have now reluc’d my Wife to 
let me go with you whitherfoever you pleafe. Reduc’d you 
mean Sancho, quoth Don Quixote. I have defir’d you once or 
niiftake not) faid Sancho, not to correfil my 
Words if you underftand my Meaning; and when you do 
notunderftand me, cry Sancho, or Devil, I underftand thee 
not. and if Ido not explain my felf, then you may corre& 

me; for lam fofocible. 

. 1 underftand thee not* Sancho , quoth Don Quixote . for I 
Know not the meaning of your focible. So focible is, faid 

1 a Sh° Le f s and Ie j d a r “ nderfta nd, faid Don 
SKl d * V 0t undefftand > faid Sancho, I can’t 

wll IWW exprefs it} I know no more, and God be with 

Cc * me. 




0 . 


L omq XL 

me. Now, now I have hit upon it, anfwer’d Don Quixote 
you mean, you are lo docible, fo ready, and quick, that you 

\yill apprehend what I lhall fay, and learn what 1 lhall teach 
thee. 

I'll lay a Wager (faid Sancho) you took and underftood 
me at firft, but that you would put me out, and hear me 
make a hundred Blunders, It may be lb, quoth Don Quixote, 
but what lays Decefiai Dcccfia bids me make lure work with 
you, and that we may have lefs Saying and more Doing; for, 
Great Sayers are fmall Doers: A Bird in the Hand is worth 
two in the Bulb : And I lay, a Womans Advice is but (lender, 
yet he that rehiferh it is a Mad-man. I lay fo too, quoth 
Don Quixote: But lav, Friend Sancho, proceed; for to dav 
thou.fppakeft precioufly. y 

Th? Buftnels is, quoth Sancho, that, as you better know 
than I, we are all mortal, here to day, and gone to morrow; 
as loon goes the young Lamb to the Roaft as the old Sheep; 
and no Man can proraife hirafelf more days than God has gi¬ 
ven him;, for Death is deaf, and when flie knocks at Lid's 
door, fhe is in hafte, neither Threats, nor Entreaties, nor 
Sceprers, nor Mitres can Hay her, as the common Report 
goes, and as they tell us in Pulpits. 

All this is true, faid Don Quixote ; but I know not what you 
drive ar. My Drift is, quoth Sancho, that your Worlhip al¬ 
low me fpme certain Wages by the * Month, for the time I 
lhall ferve you, and that the faid Wages be paid me out of 
your Subllance; for Til trull no longer ro good turns, which 
come late or never. God give me joy of my own: in a word 
I mull know what I a’m to trull to; for it is good to keep a 
Nell Egg, and many Littles make a Mickle; and wbilll fome- 
thing is. gotten nothing is lolt: Indeed if it fliould fo happen 
(which 1 neither believe nor hope lor) that your Worlhip 
fhould give me the Illand you promiled, I am not fo ungrate¬ 
ful, npr would I be lo unreafonable, as not to.have the Income 
of that Illand prized, and fo to difcount for the Wages I re¬ 
ceived, Cantity for Cantity. Is not Quantity as good as Can- 
tity, Friend Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote ! 1 I underlland you 
no w, laid Sancho, and dare lay any thing I fhould have laid 
Quantity, and not Cantity ; but that's no matter, finceyou 
underftood me. I underlland you very well, anlwer'd Don 
Quixote, and have div'd into the utmoft ofyourThoughts,and 
know very well what Mark you aim at, wich the innumerable 
Arrows of your Proverbs. 

Look 
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Look ye, Sancho, I could willingly afford you Wages, if I 
had found in all the Hiftories of Knights Errant any Prece¬ 
dent that might give me the lealt inkling of any Wages given 
Monthly or Yearly: but I have perilled all or moll part of 
their Hillories>and do not remember that I ever read,that any 
Knight Errant allowed any let Wages to his Squire: only { 
know that all lived upon Courrefy, and when they lead 
dream’d of it, if their Mailers had good luck, they were re¬ 
warded, either with an Illand or foine Equivalent, and at 
lead they went off with Honour and a Title.. 

If you Sancho, upon thele Hopes and Conditions, have a 
mind to return to my Service, a Gods Name; but to think 
that l will turn the old Cullom of Knight-Errantry toply- 
turvy, or lift it off the Hinges, is meet Nor.lence: So that 
Sancho, you may go home and tell your Ter efa my Defign ; 
and if flie and you will rely upon my Favour, henequidem\ 
and if not, there is no harm done; for, If my Pigeon-houle 
have Vetches, it will want no Doves: and take this by the 
way, A good Expedition is better than a bad Poffelfion, and 
good Trull better than bad Pay. I fpeak thus Sancho, to let 
you underlland I can thunder out a peal of Proverbs as well 
as you can. Laftly, let me tell you, if you will not come 
along upon Courrefy, and lhare in my Fortunes, God keep 
you, and make you a Saint; for I lhall not want Squires more 
obedient, more careful, and lefs familiar and talkative than 


you are. 

When Sancho underftood his Mailer’s Heady Rtfolution, he 
was Thunder-ftruck, and his Heart funk into his Belly; for 
he verily thought he could not go without him for the World; 
and while he Itood thus doubtful and penfive, in came Sw.p- 
[on Carrafio and the Neece, lire being defirous to hear how he 
perfwaded her Unkle not to return to his Adventures. 


Samp fin, that notable Wag, drew near, and embracing him, 
as he had done the full time, with a loud Voice laid, O Bow¬ 
er of Chivalry, bright light ot Arms, Honour and Mirrour of 
our Span iff Nation ; may it pleafe Almighty God, that he or 
they that hinder or dilturb this thy third Sally, may never lee 
the Accompli foment of their wild Defires, or obtain the end 
of their wicked Willies. And turning to the Old Woman, he 
faid, You need no longer fay the Pray er of S t.Apo!hnia, for i 
know the Stars have abfolutely decreed, that Don Quixote put 
in execution his lofty and new Delians; and i fluiuld much 
burden my Conference, if 1 fliould not pulbade ar.d excite 
this Knight, no longer fo withdraw ar.d hold bade the lores 
of his valorous Arm, and the Court!'* of his undaunted Soul; 
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tor Delay is an obdruftion to the righting of Wrongs, the 
prote&tng of Orphans, the maintaining the Honom'ofDam- 
Icls, the defending ot Widows, the hipporting of married 
Women, and other things of this kind, which concern, ap¬ 
pertain to, depend on, and are inherent to the Order of Knight 
Errantry. Go on then, my beautiful, my brave Don Quixote. 
rather to day than to morrow, let your Greatnefs be upon the 
way ; and if any thing be wanting to your Journey, here am 
I tofupply it with my Eftate, with my Perfon, and if need 
were, to be thy Magnificence’s Squire, which I (hall hold as a 
molt happy fortune. Then, faid Don Quixote , turning to 

Squires J&L "T 1 ff U tha l* fll0uId wanc 00 

Squires i See who offers himfelf to me; the molt rare Batche- 

i l an ?PJ on Carrafco , the perpetual Darling and Delight of 

the Salamanca Schools, found and active of Body, filent, pa- 

titnt of Heatsjmd Colds, Hanger and Thitft, with all fhe 

Abilities that belong to the Squire of a Knight Errant: But 

SfSP, for y> tha 5 my pleafure I beat and break down 
c Jg Pillar of Learning, the Veffel of Sciences, and that I lop 
off the eminent branch of the LiberaUrts: Remain thou a 
new Samp/on urtny Country, honour it, and thofe grey hairs 

thy aged o arentsfor I will be fatisfied with any Squire, 

hnce vouchfafes not to attend me. J . * 

I vouchfitfe, laid sancho melting, and the tears (landing 
in his eyes; and went on: It lliall not be faid by me. Mailer 
that ff! n Bread is foon forgotten ; for I come not of an un¬ 
grateful Stock, and all the World knows, and efpecially my 
i own, who the Pangas were, from whom I defeend: be- 
lides, I know and have found, by many good Attions, and 
more good W ords, how much your Worlhip defires to do me 
a Kmdnefs; and if I have been to blame to meddle in Reck¬ 
onings concerning mj; Wages, it was to pleafe my Wife, who 
when ihe once falls into a vein of perfwading, fhe fticks as 
clofe to a Man as the fart to bis Back ., till Ihe has had her 

Slwr h ?". e / er > tl \ e Husbard mud be a Husband, and 
the mtt; a Wife; and fince I am a Man everywhere (fori 
can t deny it) l wil be fo at home, in fpight of any: fo that 
thetesnomore to bedone, but that you make your Will, 
and affix your Codicil, fo that it may not be Revolked; and 
ets Itiait to our Journey, that Mailer Sampfon s Soul may not 
Uffer; for he fays, his Confcience is unquiet till he has per- 
( waded y°q to your third Sally through the World ; and I a- 
treih offer my Service faithfully and honsdly, as well and 
better than any Squire that ever ferved Knight Errant fo for* 
mer 1 lines or in thefe prelent. 
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The Batchelor wondred to hear Sancho’s Manner and Me¬ 
thod of (peaking: for tho he had read the firll Hiftory of his 
Mailer, he never thought Sancho had been fo witty as they 
there make him, but hearing him now mention Will and Co¬ 
dicil, Revolking inllead of Revoking, he believed all he had 
read of him, and concluded him to be one of the mod egre¬ 
gious Coxcombs of our Age*, and faid to himfelf, that two 
fuch Mad-men as Mader and Man were not in all the World 
again. 

Now Don Quixote and Sancho embraced and were Friends, 
and with the Grand Carrafco' s Approbation and Good-liking 
(he being then their Oracle) it was decreed. That within three 
days they foould fet out, that being a fufficient time to pro¬ 
vide all things neceffary for their Journey, and to get a Hel¬ 
met, which Don Qttixote faid he mud by all means carry. 
Sampfon offer’d him one, for he knew a Friend of his would 
not deny it him, tho' the Mold and Rud had fully d the 
Brightnels of the Steel. 

The Neice.and Old Woman curfed the Batchelor unmer¬ 
cifully, they tore their Hair, fcratch’d their Faces, and, as 
your Funeral Mourners ufe* they howled at their Mader’s 
Departure, as if he had been a dead Man. The Defign that 
Samp/on had in perfwading him to this third Sally, was, to do 
what the Hidory tells us hereafter, all by the Advice of the 
Curate and the Barber, to whom he had before commu nicated 
it. To conclude, in thole three days Don Quixote and Sancho 
fitted themfelves with what they thought neceffary; and San¬ 
cho having appeas’d his Wife, and Don Quixote his Neice and 
the Old Woman, at night-fall, without being feen by any 
body but the Batchelor, who would needs bring them half a 
League from the Town, they took their way towards Tobofa. 
Don Quixote upon his good Rozinante y and Sancho on his old 
Dapple, his Wallets were duffed with Provant, and his Purle 
with Money that Don Quixote gave him for their Expences. 
Sampfon embraced him, and defired he would fend him Tidings 
of his good or ill Fortune, to rejoyce at the one, or be lorry 
for the other, as the Law of Friendfoip requir’d: Don Quixote 
promis'd fo to do. Sampfon return’d home, and the two went 
on towards the famous City oiTobofo, ' 
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CHAP. VIII. 


What befell Don Quixote, going to fee his Laly 

Dulcinea del Tobofo. 

T3 Defied be the powerful * Alla (fays Hawet Benettgeli ) at the 
, beginning of this 8 th Chapter; Bleffed be Ada, which 
he thrice repeats; and fays, he pours out thefe Bleffings 
to fee that* now Don Quixote and Rancho were upon their 
March, and that the Readers of their delightful Hiftory may 
reckon, that the Exploits and merry Conceits of lion Quixote 
and his Squire begin this moment. He perfwades them to 
torger the pa it Chivalry of the Ingenious Knight, and 
fix their Eyes upon his Afcb to come, which begin now in his 
way towards Tobofo , as the former did in the Fields of Montie f 
and it is a (mail Requefi, confidering what he promifes: fo he 
proceeds, faying, 

Don Quixote and Sane ho were now all alone, and Sampfin 
was force gone from them, when Rozittante began to neigh, 
and Dapple to figh, which both the Knight and Squire look'd 
• upon as good Omens and happy Prefages; tho’, if the truth 
were rold, Dapple s Sighs and Braying were more than the 
Mode's Neighing; whence S'ancho inferr'd, that his Fortune 
Ihonld exceed and over top his Mafter s; building, I know 
not whether it was upon Judicial Afirology, which he under¬ 
wood, tho’ rhe Hiftory fays nothing of it, only that he would 
often fay, when he fell down or Rumbled, he wifhd he had 
not gone abroad, for of Rumbling or falling came nothing 
but tearing h:s Shooes, or breaking a Rib; and tho he were a 
Fool, yet lie was not out in this. 

Don Quixote laid to him, Friend Sancho, the Night comes 
on us apace, and it will grow too dark for us to reach Tobofo 
ere it be day, whither I have determined to go before I under¬ 
take anv Adventure, and there 1 mean to receive a Benedi&i- 
on, and take Leave of the Peeriels Dulcinea del Tobofo ; after 
which I know and am affined, I fhall end and finifh every 
dangerous Adventure: for nothing makes Knights Errant 
more hardy, than to fee therofelves favoured by their Mi- 
firdk-s. I believe it, quoth Rancho ; blit I doubt you will not 
, fpeak with her, at leaR not fee her where you may receive her 

Blefling, 
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Bleffing, unlefs fhe give it you from the Mud-walls of the 
Yard where I faw her the firft time, when I carried the Letter 
and News of your mad Pranks which you were playing in the 
heart of Sierra Morena . 

Were thofe Mud-walls of a Yard in thy Fancy Sancbo. quoth 
Don Quixote, over which thou faw'ft that never fufficient- 
ly prailed Perfe&ion and Beauty ? They were not lo, but 
Galleries, Walks, or goodly ftone Pavements, or how call ye 
them ? of rich and royal Palaces. All this might be, an- 
fwered Sancbo ; but to me they feemed no better, as 1 re¬ 
member. Yet lets go thither, quoth Don Quixote ; for fo I 
fee her,I care not whether it be over Mud-wails,or at Windows, 
or thorough chinks, or Garden pales 5 for each ray that comes 
from the Sun of her brightnefs to my eyes, will enlighten my 
underftanding, ftrengthen my heart, and make me lingular, 
and not to be equaled in wifdom and valour. 

Truly Sir (faid Sancbo) when I faw that Sun, it was not (b 
bright as tocaft any rayes from it * and belike 'twas, that as 
file was winnowing the Wheat I told you of, the dull that 
came from it was like a cloud upon her face, and dimm'd ir. 
Still do’ll thou Sancbo (quoth Don Quixote) believe, and 
perfift obftinately in the conceit that my Miilrefs Dulcinea 
was winowing, it being a labour lo unfit for perfons of quality 
that ufe other forts of exerciles and recreation, which fliew a 
flight fhot off their Nobility. Thou doll ill remember thofe 
Verfes of our Poet, where he deferibes to us, the exercifes 
which thofe four Nymphs ifsd in their cry Hall habitations, 
when they advanc'd their heads above the lov’d Tagus, and 
fate in the green fields working thofe rich embroideries which 
the ingenious Poet there reprefents to us, all which were of 
Gold, Silk and Pearls mixt and interwoven : Such was the 
work of my Miftrifs wnen thou fa weft her; but that the envy 
which fome bafe Inchanter bears my affairs, turns all that 
fhould give me delight into different fhapes; and this makes 
me fear that in the Hiftory of my exploits which is in print 
(iffobe fome Wife man my enemy was the Author, he has de¬ 
liver'd many things otherwife than they were, mixing a hun¬ 
dred lyes with one truth, diverting hifnfelf in telling fuch 
Tales, as do not belong to the continuation of a true Hiftory. 
Oh envy! thou root of infinite evils, thou worm of Virtues. 
All Vices, Sancbo, bring a kind ofpleafure with them* only 
envy has nothing but diftafte, rancour, and rage. I am of 
that mind too (faid Sancbo ;) and I think in the Hiftory 
or Legend Carrafco told us he had feen of 11 s, my Reputation 
is turn'd topfyturvy, and (as they fay) goes 3 begging 

Well * 
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Well, as I am an honeft Man, I never (poke ill of any Inchan¬ 
ter; neither am I fo happy as to be envied; True it is, I am 
fomewhat malicious, and have certain knavilh Tricks: But 
all is covered and hid under the large Cloak of my Simpli¬ 
city, ever natural to me, but never artificial: And if there 
were nothing elfe in me but my Belief (for I firmly believe 
in God, and in all that the Roman Church believes and holds, 
and am a mortal Enemy to the Jews) the Hiftorians ought to 
pity me and ufe me well in their Writings: But let'em fay 
what they will, Naked was I born, naked lam ; I neither win 
nor lofe\ and fo my Name be in Print, and handed about, I 
care not a Fig, let ’em fay what they will. 

That, Sancho , is juft like (quoth Don Quixote) what hap. 
ned to a famous Poet of our Times, who having made a ma¬ 
licious Satyr againft the Court Ladies, left out one of them, 
as doubting whether (he were one or no, who feeing (he was 
not in the fcrowl among the reft, took it unkindly of the 
Poet, asking him what he had feen in her, that he (hould 
not put her among the reft, and defired him to lengthen out 
his Satyr, and put her into the Supplement, or elite he muft 
look to it: The Poet did (b, and fet her down with a venge¬ 
ance ; and (he was fatisfied to (ee her (elf famous, tho’ infa¬ 
mous. Befides, this agrees with the Tale of the Shepherd, 
that fet Dianas Temple on fire, which was oneof the Seven 
Wonders of the World, becaufe he would be talked of for it; 
and tho’ there were an Edift, that no Man (hould mention 
his Name in fpeaking or writing, that he might not attain 
to his Defire; yet it was known to be Erojirams, It al(o al¬ 
ludes to an Accident that befel the great Emperor Charles 
the Fifth with a Knight at Rome. The Emperor was defi- 
rous to fee the Famous Church of the Rotunda , which in an¬ 
cient Times was called The Temple of ail the Gods , and now 
by a better Name, Of all Saints , and it is the only entire 
Strufture that has remained of all the Gentiles erefled in 
Rome , and that which does mod preferve the Glory and Mag¬ 
nificence of its Founders: ’Tis made in the Shape of an half 
Orange, exceeding large, and very lightfome, tho’ it has no 
other Light but what comes in at one Window, or rather a 
round Lanthorn that is on the top of it. In which, as the 
Emperor flood looking down upon the Fabrick, there flood 
by him a Roman Knight, (hewing him the particular 
Graces and Beauties of that vaft Building, and renowned 
Piece of Architecture, and when they were gone from the 
Lanthorn, he (aid to the Emperor; It came into my Head 
a Thouland times,' moll Sacred Sir, to lay hold of your 
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Majefty, and call my felf with you down that Lanthorn, 
that I might eternize my Name in the World. I thank you, 
faid the Emperpr, for not performing it; and hencefor¬ 
ward I will give.you no fuch Occafion to try your Loyalty; 
and therefore I Command you, never to fpeak to me, nor 
come into my Prefence; and having fpoken thefe Words, be¬ 
llow’d feme great Favour upon him. 

I mean, Sancho,' that this Defire of Honour is a bewitch¬ 
ing thing: Whac do’ft thou think caft Horatius from the 
Bridge all armed into the deep Tyber'l What egged Cur¬ 
tins to throw him felf into the gaping Earth? What made 
Matins burn his Hand? What forced Cajar, againft all the 
Sooth-fayets Advice, to pals the Rubicon ? And to give you 
more modern Examples; What was it bored tliofe Ships and 
left thofe valorous Spaniards on Ground, guided by the moll; 
courteous Cortex in the New World ? All thefe, and other 
great and various Exploits, are, have been, and (hall be the 
Works of Fame, which mortals defire as a Reward and pare 
of the Immortality which their famous A6ls deferve ; tho' 
we that are Chriftian Catholick Knights Errant, nnift look 
more to the Happinefs of another World (which is Eternal 
in the Ethereal and Celeftial Regions) than to the Vanity of 
Fame, which is gotten in this prefent frail Age, and which, 
let it lad as long as it will, muft have an end with this World 
which has its limited time : So that, Sam ho , our Aflions 
muft not exceed the Bounds which the Chriftian Religion, 
we prefefs, has alfign’d us. 

In Giants we are to kill Pride; Envy we muft deftroy by 
Generality ; Anger by Sedatenefs; Gluttony and Sleep by out- 
little eating and much watching; Lull and Lalciviouliiefs by 
our Fidelity to thofe we have made Ladies of our Affections'; 
and Sloath by wandring up and down the World; feeking 
fuch Adventures as may make us Famous, as well as Ghrifti- 
an Knights. Thefe, Sancho , are the means by which the 
mighty Honours of a good Name are acquir'd. 

All that you have hitherto faid, quoth Sancho , I under- 
(land very well; But I would fain have you abfolve me of 
one doubt, which juft now comes into my Head. Relolve, 
thou meanelt Sancho , quoth Don Quixote, (peak a God's 
Name, for I ll anfwer thee, as well as I can. Jell me, Sir, 
laid Sancho , thefe Julies or AuguHs, and ail thefe famous 
Knights you talk of that are dead, where are they now? The 
Gentiles, (aid he, undoubtedly are in Hell : The Chriftians, 
if they were good Chriftians, either in Purgatory, or in Hea-' 
yen. ’1 is very -well, but the Sepulchres where the Bodies of 

thefe 
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thefe great Leadings lie interred, have they Silver Lamps bur¬ 
ning before them, or are their Chapel Walls decked with 
* Crutches, Winding-flieets, Periwigs, Legs, and Wax-eyes' 1 
And it not with thefe, with what? The Sepulchres of the 
Gentiles, kid Don Quixote, were for the rnoft part, fumptu- 
ous 1 emples. The Allies of Jalms Clafar t s Body were put 
upon a huge Pyramid of Stone, which at this time is called 
St. Peter s Needle. The Emperor Adrian's Sepulchre was a 
great Cattle as big as a good Village, it was called Moles 
Adrtam, and now the CalHe of St. Angelo in Rome ; Queen 
Artemi(k buried her Husband Maufolus in a Sepulchre, which 
was held to be one of the Seven Wonders of the World : But 
none of all thefe, nor many others the Gentiles had, were 
adorn'd with Winding-fheets, nor any other Offerings or 
Signs that teftified they were Saints that were buried in them. 

That’s right, faid Sancho, now tell me which is greateft*, 
to raife a dead Man, or to kill a Gyant ? That’s a plain Cafe, 
faid Don Quixote, to raife a dead Man. There I caught you 
quoth Sane ho, then, the Fame of him that raifes the Dead’, 
gives Sight to the Blind, makes the Lame walk, reftores 
Health to the Sick, who has Lamps burning before his Sepul¬ 
chre, whofe Chapel is full of Devout People, who on their 
Knees worfhip his Reliques, is greater in this World, and in 
the^ next, than ever any of your Heathen Emperors, or 
Knights Errant left behind them., 

I grant you that, quoth Don Quixote. Well, anfwered 
Rancho, this Fame, thele Gifts, thefe Prerogatives, how call 
ye ’em ? Have the Bodies and Reliques of Saints, that, by 
the Approbation and Confentof our Holy Mother theChurch, 
have their Lamps, their Lights, their Winding-fheets, their 
-Crutches* their Pictures, their Heads of Hair, their Eyes, 
and Legs, by which they heighten Mens Devotion, and en- 
creafe their Chriltian Fame; Kingscarry the Bodies of Saints, 
or their Reliques on their Shoulders, they kifs the pieces of 
their Bones, and adorn, and enrich their Chapels, and their 
moftprecious Altars with them. 

What will you have me infer from all this, Rancho, quoth 
Don Quixote l I mean .laid Sancho , that we endeavour to be 
Saints, and we fliall the fooner obtain that Fame we look 
after: And let me tell you, Sir, that Vefterday or t’other Day, 
for fo I may fay, fit being not long fince,) there were two 

poor 
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poor barefooted Friars canonized or beatified, and now many 
think themfelves happy, to kifs or touch thole Iron Chains 
With which they girt and tormented their Bodies, and they 
are more reverenced, than is, as I faid, Orlandos Sword in 
the Armory of our Sovereign Lord the King, God fave him : 
So that, Mailer of mine, it is better to be a poor Friar, of 
what Order foever, than a valiant Knight Errant: A Dozen 
or two of Lalhes are more pleafing to God, than two thou- 
land Thrufts with the Launce, whether they be given to Gi¬ 
ants, to Spirits, or Hobgoblins^ 

All this is true, anfwered Don Quixote, but all cannot be 
Friars, and God Almighty has many ways, by which he car¬ 
ries his Elett to Heaven : Knighthood is a religious Order, 
and there are many Knights Saints in Heaven. That may be, 
faid Sancho, but I have heard, there are more Friars rhere, 
than Knights Errant. That is, quoth Don Quixote, becaufe 
the Religious are more numerous than the Knights. But 
are there many Knights Errant, faid Sancho, Many indeed, 
quoth Don Quixote, but few that deferve the Name. 

In thefe and fuch like Difcourfes they fpent the whole 
Night, and the next Day, without lighting upon any thing, 
worth relating, at which, Don Quixote was not a little con¬ 
cern d At laft, the next Day toward Night they difeovered 
the goodly City of Tobofo, at which Sight Don Quixote's Spirits 
were reviv’d, but Sancho's caft down, becaufe he knew not 
Dulcincas Houfeoreverfaw her in his Life, any more than 
his Mafter had done, fo that they were both in Confufion, 
the one defiring to fee her, and the other becaufe he had never 
feen her,and Sancho knew not how to do,if his Mafter fhould 
fend him to Tobofo: But Don Qitixote refolving to enter the 
City in the Night, till the time came they ftaid among 
fome Oaks that were near Tobofo ; and the prefixed Moment 
being come, they entred the City, where they lighted upon 
things indeed. 


CHAP. IX. 

Which relates what yottll fee when you read it. 

TT was juft about Midnight when Don Quixote and Sancho 
left the Wood and entred Tobofo : The Town was 
hufhr, for all the Inhabitants were alleep, and took their reft 
ftretch d out in their Beds, The Night was iornevvhat bright, 

too* 
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tho’ Sancho wifli’d it had been quite Dark, that the Darknefs 
might exctife his Folly. Nothing was heard in the whole 
Town but the barking of Dogs, which thunder’d in Don 
Quixotes Ears, and perplex’d Sancho to the Heart. Now and 
then an Afs bray'd, Hogs grunted, and Cats mew’d, which 
different Sounds were encreas’d by the ftillnefs of the Night; 
and by the enamour'd Knight look’d upon as ill Omens: 
however he faid to Sancho , Son Sancho , Guide to Dulcinea's 
Palace; it may be we lhall find her awake. Body of the 
Sun, quoth Sancho, to what Palace lhall I guide ? For when 
1, few her Highnels it was in a little Houfe. Belike, quoth 
Don Quixote, fire was retired into fome corner of her Palace 
to lolace her felf in private with her Damfels, as great Ladies 
and Princeffes ufe to do. Sir, quoth Sancho , fince, whether 
I will or no, you will have my Miltrefs Dulcinea's Houfe to 
be a Palace; Do you think this to bea fit time ofNight to find 
the Door open ? Do y ou think it fit that we bounce that they 
may hear and let us in, to difquiet the whole Town? Are 
we going to a Bawdy-Houfe think ye, like your Whore-Ma¬ 
ilers that come and call, and enter at what Hour they pleafe, 
tho' it be never fo late ? Firfl of all, to make one thing 
lure, let’s find the Palace, replied Don Quixote, and then 
Sancho I’ll tell thee what’s fit to be done: and look, Samho, 
either my Sight fails me, or that great Bulk and Shadow we 
fee is Dulcinea's Palace. 

Then lead on Sir, faid Sancho, perhaps it is fo, tho’ if I 
fee it with my Eyes, and feel it with my Hands, I (ball be¬ 
lieve it as much as I believe it is now Day. Don Quixote led 
on, and having gone about Two Hundred Paces lighted on 
the Bulk that made the Shadow, and faw a great Steeple, and 
then he perceiv’d it was not a Palace, but the chief Church 
in the Town. Then faid he, Sancho , we are come to the 
Church. I fee it very well, quoth Sancho, and I pray God 
we come not to our Graves: For it is no good Sign to haunt 
Church-Yards fo late, efpecially fince I told you, as I remem¬ 
ber, .that this Ladies Houfe is in a little Alley that is no 
thoroughfare. God’s Curfe light on thee, Block-head, faid 
Don Quixote, where haft thou ever found, that Kings Hou- 
fes and Palaces are. built in blind Allies ? Sir, quoth Sancho , 
every Country has its particular Falhions .• It may be here in 
Tobofi, it is the Cuftom to build Palaces and great Houfes in 
Allies, and therefore pray, Sir, give me leave to look up and 
down the Streets or Lanes that lie in my way, and It may 
he in fome corner I may light upon this Palace, the Devil 
t ike ir, that thus plagues and torments us. Speak mannerly 

Sancho,, 
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Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, of my Miftreffes things, and let's 
be Merry and Wife , and cafi not the Rope after the Bucket. 

I will curb my felf, (aid Sancho, but how can I endure, to 
think you will needs have me at all times to know my Ladies 
Houfe which I never faw but once, and to find it at Midnight 
when you, who perhaps have feen it a Million of times, can¬ 
not find it ?. Sancho , thou wilt diftradl me, quoth Don Quix¬ 
ote, come hither Heretick. Have not I told thee a Thousand 
times that I never law the Peerlefs Dulcinea , nor ever crof- 
fed the Threlhold of her Palace, and that I am in love with 
her only by hearfay, and the great Fame of her Beauty and 
Difcretion ? Why now I hear you, laid Sancho, and fince 
you fay, you have never feen her; no more did I neither. 

, That can’t be, faid Don Quixote, for you told me at leaft 
that you had feen her winnowing of Wheat, when you 
brought me the Anlwer of the Letter I fent by you. Ne’er 
ftand upon that, faid Sancho, for let me tell you, that I only 
faw her by hearfay too, and fo was the Anfwer I brought: 
For I know the Lady Dulcinea no more than I can kick the 
Moon. Sancho, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, there’s a time to 
jelt, and a time when Jefts are impertinent. Tho’ I fey | 
have neither feen, nor fpoken with the Miftrefs of my Soul 
thou ought’ll not to fey thou haft neither feen nor fpoken 
with her, it being otherwife, as thou knoweft. Whilft they 
. were in this Difcourfe, they few one palling by them with 
two Mules, and by the Noife the Plough made which drag¬ 
ged upon the Ground, they judg’d it was fome Husband¬ 
man that rofe by break of Day, to go to his Tillage, and fo 
it was. As he came he fang the Ballad -of the Defeat of the 
French at* Roncefvalles. May I be hang’d, Sancho , quoth 
Don Quixote, as foon as he heard him, if we have any good 
Luck to Night. Don't you hear what this Bumpkin feys » 
I do hear it, faid Sancho ; but what do’s the Chafe of Ron- 
cefvalles concern us ? ’Tis no more than if he had lung the 
Ballad of Calajnos, and all one, for our good or ill Luck in 
this Bufinefs. 

By this the Plough-man came up to them, and Don Quix- 
ote ask d of him Can you tell me Friendfo God give you good 
Luck, which is the Palace of the Peerlefs Princefs Dulcinea del 
Tobofoi Sir, anfwered the Young Man, I am a Stranger, and 
have lived but a few Days in this Town, and ferve a rich 

Husband- 

* The Ballad of Roncefvalles , is a doleful melancholy Sotir Ufa to 
Chivy.Cnafe , which is the Reafon why it is lock'd uoon as Ominous, l>y 

fuperpitious Fools. 
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Husbandman, to till Ins Ground; here, over-againft you* 
live the Curate and the Sexton, any of them can give you 
an Account of that Lady Princefs, as having a Lift of all 
the Inhabitants of Tobofo ; tho‘ i think there is no Princefs at 
all lives here, but there' are many Ladies of Quality, each of 
which may be a Princefs in her own Houfe. Why Friend, 
quoth Don Quixote, it may be ihe I ask for is amongft thole. 
It may be fo, laid the Fellow, and God fpeed you, for now 
it begins to be Day peep; and Twitching his Mules, he ftaid 
for ho more Qiieftions. 

Saneho , feeing his Mafter mufing and diffatisfy’d, faid to 
him, Sir, The Day comes on apace, and it will not be fit we 
fhould be in the Street when th’e Sun rifes. It is better for 
us to go out of the City, and that you lie conceal’d in feme 
Grove hereabouts, and I will come back, and not leave a by- 
Corner in all this Town, but what I willfearch for the Houfe, 
Caftle, or Palace of my Lady, and it were ill Luck if I fhould 
not find her, and when found, I will fpeak with her and let 
her know where, and how I left you, expetting her Order 
and Direction, how you may fee her, without any manner 
of Prejudice to her Honour and good Name. 

Saneho , (aid Don Quixote, thou haft fpoken a Thoufand 
Sentences, in thefe few Words: The Advice thou haft now 
given me 1 approve of, and molt lovingly accept: Come 
Son, let us go feek for a Place where I may lie hid among the 
Trees, and thou fhalt return, as thou fayeft, to feek, to fee, 
and to fpeak with my Millrefs, from whofe Difcretion and 
Courtefie, I hope for a Thoufand miraculous Favours. Saneho 
was upon Thorns till he had drawn his Mafter from the Town, 
leaft he fhould find out the Lye in the Anfwer he had carried 
him from Dulcinea to Sierra Morena . So he haften’d him 
to be gone, which was prefently done, and about Two Miles 
from the Town, they found a Forreft or Wood, where Don 
Quixote went afide; and Saneho return d to the City to fpeak 
with Duldnea , in which EmbafTy Matters befel him that re¬ 
quire a frefh Attention, and a frem Faith. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. X. 

How Sancho cunningly inch anted the Lady Dulci* 
nea, with other Paffages, as ridiculous as true. 

T HE Author ot this Hiftory coming to relate what he 
does in * this Chapter, fays, He would willingly 
have pafled it over in filence, as fearing not to be believ (1 j 
becaufe here Don Quixotes Madnefs did exceed, and went at 
leaft two rtight-ihots beyond what can be imagin’d: Yetnot- 
withftanding all this Fear and Apprehenfion, he fet it down 
as the other atted it, without adding or diminifliing the leaft 
pt of Truth in the Hiftory, not valuing any thing that might 
be ohje&ed againft him as a Liar: And he was in the right, 
for Truth may be blam'd) but it jhall never be Jham'd, and it 
willi?6ar up above Falfhood, as Oil fwims upon Water; and 
to profecu.ting his Hiftory, ne fays, That when Don Quixote 
had withdrawn himfelf into the Foreft or Wood near 
the grand Tobofo: He commanded Sancho to return to the 
City, and not to come to his Prefence, without he had firft 
fpoken to his Miftrels from him, befeeching her that fhe 
would pleale to be leen by her Captive Knight, and vottch- 
fafe to bellow her Blefltng on him, that by it he might hope 
for a profperous Succefs in all his ohfets and dangerous Enter- 
prizes. Sancho took on him to fulfil his Command, and to 
bring him now as good an Anfwer as the former. 

Go Lad, faid Don Quixote , and be not daunted when thou 
com’ft before the Beams of the; Sun of Beauty, which thou 
art going to meet: Oh happy thou above all the Squires in 
World 7 be mindful, and forget not how fhe receives thee; 
Whether fhe blufh juft at the Inftant When thou deliver ft my 
Embarty; whether fhe be mov'd and. troubled when fhh 
hears my Namej and whether her * Cufhion cannot hold her* 
If fhe be fitting under her Canopy of State : And if fhe be' 
Handing, mark her whether fhe ftands fometimes upon one 
Foot and fometimes upon another; whether fhe repeats the 
Anfwer fhe gives thee twice or thrice over ; or change it from 

Dd mild 
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mild to bards, from cruel to amorous; whether {he feem to 
order her Hair, tho it be not diforder'd: Lallly, obfcrveall 
her. Aftion* and Getlures; for if thou relate them juft as they 
were, I {hall guefsi what is hidden in her Heart, as far as com 
cerns my Love: for know Sancho, if thou know’ll it not, 
that among Lovers, the Afihons and outward Motions which 
appear (when Love is treated of) are the certain Meflengers 
that bring News of what paffes within. Go Friend, and bet- 
ter Fortune guide thee thaw mine, and fend thee better Sue- 

S?. “? n . 1 twlxt Hope and Fear in this uncouth 

oolmide in which thou Ieavell me. 

c . ^ S?>, fa>d Sancho , and will return quickly: and do you, 

give f , ? at ,Kt, e Heart Qf yours a Loofe, for I dare fay it is 
now no bigger than a Hafle-nut; and confider it is an old 
Saying that Faint heart never von fair Lady and Valiant 
n ens Look ,r prevail more than Cowards Swords , and where we 
leaf expett it, there goes the,Hare away. This I fay, becaufe 
tho laft night we found not my Lady’s Caftle or Palace; now 
it is day I expecl to find it, when I leaft think on’t; and when 
i;? v £ foi ’ nd . lC > a lone to deal with her. Truly Sancho, 

\ ltl?Tr^ nX0 \ e ' 1 u 0 pe . G S d wil1 2 ive me better luck in my 
Undertakings than thou haft in applying thy Proverbs. 

an T 1h “ faid ? f^ticho turned his back and Twitched his Dapple, 
and Don Quixote & aid a Horle-back, eafing himfelf on his 

fnfMTh aftd i eamn ? 01 ■ his Lance > ful] °f fortowful and con- 
ftiled Thoughts; where we will leave him, and go along with 

w 5 ° P. ar ‘ ed fro u m his Matter no lefs troubled and pen- 

"Z , •’ I , n . fo ™ uch that lle was fcarce out of the Wood, 

when turning his Face, and perceiving that Don Quixote was 

ght -r 16 a i' 8 h L ed from his Afs > and fitting down at the 
a Tree, he began to difeourfe thus to himfelf, and 

t y ’£- OW \' n ™dSa»cho l pray let's know, Whither is your 
Wor/hip going? To feek Lome Afs you have loft? No truly. 
Well, w h at is it you feck for? I feek (a matter of nothing) 
a Prmcels, and in her the. Sun of Beauty, and all Heaven to- 

% l'? w ] ere y° u t0 find this you fpeak of. 
Sancho r Where ? why in the great City of Tobofo. Well, and 

from whom do you feek her? From the mod famous Knighc 
Don ^xotede la Mancha, he that undoes Wrongs, gives the 
1 lurfty Meat, andI the Hungry Drink.- All this is well. And 
do you know her Houle ,. Sancho? My Mafter fays, it is a Roy- 
al I alace, or a flately Caftle. And have you ever leen her 
trovv ? Neither he nor I ever did. And do you think it were 
well that the Men of Tobofo fhould know that you were here 
to entice away their Princeifes, and to debauch their Ladies,and 

ihottld 
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ftiould come and grind your Ribs, and leave you never a 
lound Bone? Indeed they would be much in the right on t, 
unlefs they fhould confider thou art under Command, and 
but a Meflenger, and therefore art not in a Fault, no not at 
a • not to that Sancho j for your Manchegan People 

ar , e as hafty as they are honell, and don t, love to be jelled 
with. By the Lord, if they fmoak you, you are lure to pay 
fort. Ware Hawk, ware Hawk. It were a wile tiling of 
me torun my fingers into the Fire for another Man's Fleafure; 
and the bell on’t is, I had as good look, for a Needle in a Bottle 
of Hay, or enquire for a Scholar at the ZJnicerftty, as for Dnl- 
cinea at Tobofo. The Devil, and none but the Devil, has put 
this Bufinels. T hus Sancho expofltilated with him- 
felf, and the Sequel was, that he again fiid to himfelf, Weil, 
There is a Remedy for alt things but Death , to whole Yoke we 
mull all fubmit, in fpight of us, when Life ends. I have found 
by a thoufand Signs and Tokens I have obferv’d, that this Ma¬ 
tter of mine is a down right Madman, and I come not a whit 
Ihort of him,and am the greater Coxcomb of thetwo.for fol¬ 
lowing and ferving him, if the Proverb be true that 
Tram, Life Mafter, life Man ; and another, Thou art known 
by him that does t nee feed, not by him that does thee breed. Be 
being thus mad then, and lubje£l, out of Madneis, to mil- 
take one thing for another, to take black for white, and white 
fot black, as appeared, when he laid the Wind'mills were 
Giants, the Friars Mules, Dromedaries, and the flocks of Sheep 
Armies of Enemies, and much more to this tune; it will not 
be hard to make him believe, that feme Husbandmans 
Daughter, the firft I meet with, is the Lady Dulchea : and 
if he believe it not, I'll fwear; and if he (wear, I'll our-fwear 
him; and if he be pofitivd, I’ll be fo too ; fo that I will Hand 
to my tackling, come what will on it. Perhaps my Obllina- 
cy may fo far prevail upon him, that he will fend me no more 
upon fuch Meflages, feeing what a bad AccountI give of them 
or it may be he’ll think that lome wicked Enchanter, one of 
thofe he fays perfecure him, lias chang’d her Shape to vex him. 

This Contrivance reftor’d Peace to Sanches Thought* and 
he doubted not of the Succefs of his Bufinels ; and fo Saying 
there till it grew to be towards rhe Evening, that Don Qtiixote 
might think he fpent fo much time in going and coming from 
Tobofo, all fell out happily for him j for when lie got up to 
mount Dapple, he law three Country Wenches* coming 
towards him from Tobofo , upon three Afs Colts- whether Male 
or Female the Author declares nor, tho'it islikefo they were 
She-Afles, they being the Beads thofe Country Women ufu- 
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ally ride on: but becaule it is not very pertinent to the Sto¬ 
ry, we need not (land much upon deciding that point. In 
fine, when Sancho law the three Country. Wenches, he turned 
back apace to find out his Mailer Don Quixote ; and found 
him felling, and uttering a thou (and amorous Lamentations. 

As foon as Don Quixote faw him, he laid, How now Friend 
Sancho i May I mark this Day with a white or a black Stone? 
f were fitter, quoth Sancho, you would mark it with Red- 
Oker, as the Infcriptions are upon Profeffors Chairs, that they 
may plainly read that fee them. Eelike then (quoth Don 
Quixotej thou bring'ft good News. So good, faid Sancho, 
that you need only fpur Ro^inante, and go out to the 
Plain to fee the Lady Dulcinca del Tobojo, with two Damfels 
waiting on her, coming to fee your worlhip. Bleffed God! 
Friend Sancho, what iayft thou, quoth Don Quixote .? See 

thou deceive me not with thy falfe Mirth to glad my true 
Sorrow, J 


What fhould I get by deceiving you, quoth Sancho, cfpeci- 
ally when you are fo neardifcovering the Truth? Spur,Sir, 
ride on, and you lhall fee our Miftrefs, the Princefs, coming, 
c ad indeed and adorned like her felf: She and her Damfels 
are all over nothing but Gold; they are all ropes of Pearls; 
all Diamonds; all Rubies; ill Cloth of Gold, ten Stories high 
at lead; their Hair hanging loofe over their Shoulders, like lb 
many Sun beams playing in the Wind; and befides, they are 
mounted upon three Flea-bitten rambling Hags, the braved 
tiiat ever were feen. Ambling Nags thou meaneft, Sancho. 
I here is little difference, reply d Sancho, betwixt Rambling 
Hags and Ambling Nags; but whatever they come upon, 
they are the bravell Ladies that can be imagined, efpecially 
my Lady the Princefs Dulcinea , that dazles the Senfes. 

Let’s go. Son Sancho, quoth Don Quixote ; and as a Re 
ward for this unlook d- l or good News, I bequeath to thee the 
belt >poil 1 get in our next Adventure; and if this content thee 

r otl .JF r v f 1 iee m Y y^irs Colts by my three Mares thou 
know It I have ready to loal in our Town Common.The Co!» 

l like, quoth Sancho , for I am not very lure the Spoils of the 
firll Adventure will be good. By this they came out of the 
Wood, and faw the three Country Wenches near them. Don 
Quixote iTietch d his eyes all over Tobofo way, and feeing none 
but the three Wenches, was fomewhat troubled, and ask'd 
Sancho, 'whether he had left them coming out of the City. 
How, out of the City, quoth Sancho*, are your eyes in your 
hee s, that you fee them not coming here, fhining as bright 

as the Sun at Noon-day i l fee none, faid he, but three Wenches 
upon three Affes, .^j 


Chap, io^ .Don Quixote. 

Well, God deliver me from the Devil (quoth Sancho \) 
why is it poflible that three Nags, or how call ye 'em, as white 
as Snow, fhould appear to you to be Affes? By the Lord I 
will tear my Beard if that be fo. Well, 1 tell you, Friend 
Sancho , 'tis as fure they are He or She* Affes as that I am Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, and thou Sancho Pan pa;, at leaft to me 
they feem fo. 

Peace, Sir, ( quoth Sancho) don't fay fo, but fnuff your 
Eyes, and come and reverence the Miftrefs of your Thoughts, 
for now fhe draws near: and fo faying, he advanced to meet 
the three Country Wenches; and alighting from Dapple, took 
one of their Afles by the Halter, and falling upon his knees 
faid, Queen, Princefs, and Dutchefs of Beauty, let your 
Haughtinefs and Greatnefs be pleafed to receive into your 
Grace and Good-liking, your captive Knight that is yonder 
turn'd into Marble, all amazed and without Pttlfe or Motion, 
to fee himfelf before your magnificent Prefence. I am Sancho 
Panpa his Squire, and he is the Way-beaten Knight Don Qui¬ 
xote de la Mancha , otherwife called, The Knight of the Sot* 
vowful j4fpett. 

By this time Don Quixote was on liis knees by Sancho , and 
beheld with fad and difconfolate eyes, her that Sancho called 
Qpeen and Lady; and not feeing any thing in her but a plain 
Country Wench, and not very well-favour'd, (for fhe was 
blub-fac'd, and flat-nofed) he was amaz'd, and durft not once 
open his lips. The Wenches too were aftonifh'd, to fee thofe 
two fo different Men upon their knees, and that they would 
not let their Companion go forward. But fhe that was ftaid, 
in a Pet and Huff, broke filence firft, faying, Get you out of 
the way with a mifchief, and let's be gone, for we are in 
hafte. 

To which Sancho anfwer'd, Oh Princefs and univerfal Lady 
of Tobofo, why does not your magnanimous Heart relent, fee¬ 
ing the Pillar and Prop of Knight Errantry proftrate before 
your fublimated Prefence ? Which when one of the other two 
heard, £he faid, Hoy day! what have we got here 1 trow? 
Look, how the Yonkers come to mock at poor Country Girls, 
as if we knew not how to return their Flouts upon them: get 
you gone your way, and leave us, you had beft. Rife Sancho , 
quoth Don Quixote $ at this inftant, for I perceive now, that 
my ill Fortune, not fatisfied with my Misfortunes, has fhut 
up all the Paffages through which any Satisfaction might 
come to this my wretched Soul within my Flefli. Oh thou 
higheft pitch of all worth that can be defired, utmoft extent 
pf all humane Beauty, and only comfort of this my afflicted 
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He^rt that adores thee, now that the wicked Enchanter nerfe- 
cutes me, and has put Clouds and Catarafts over my eyes: 
and tor them only, and none elfe, has transform'd and chan- 

*f er k #r B L Xuty a 7 d Face Int0 tlie Fac e of a poor Coun- 
tiy Wench; ifTo be he has not turned mine into home Hob- 

goJin, to make it loathfome in thy fight, look on me plea* 
W 8 u.r hT 01 r llfly ’ P erc S?; in B b 7 this fubmilfion and kneel- 

LufadorStf 1 ' 1 " Be “ Uty ’ ““ Wi,h 

Marr y come up, quoth the Country Wench, I care much 

!?.n , / ^ U V dl, P- Gec you gone, and let us go, and we 
JJiall be beholding to you. Sancho flood afide, and let her 

pafs, being glad at his heart that he had fped fo well with his 
Device. •• 1 he Country Wench that played M/Ws part 
was no fooner free but pricking her Nag with a Goad fire 

Aft !■ r Sta f’ btfga r t t0 fcour alo P g the Field; and the 
nr i K , lhe P ' ,int of the , Goad > which was nearer drove 
un ufual, began to wince and fly about in fuch manner, that 

own came my Lady Dtiltinea: which when Don Quixote 
law, he came to help her up, and Sancho went to order and 
j^ird her Pack-(addle, that hung at the Afs's Belly; which be- 
ng fitted, and Don Qptxotc about to’lift his inchanted Miftrefs 
us Arms to her Afs, lhe being now got upon her Legs, fa* 

RnJ T j “f Labour , 5 f . or , ft epping a little back, fhe fetch'd a 
Kun, and clapping both her hands upon the Afs’s Crupper, 

artr/de 'l ike a' Man “ * K *' vk - upon ,he ^k'Wdte, a As 

. the Lord Harry , fTiid Sancho, our Lady Miftrefs is as 
nimb.e as an Eel, and may teach the belt Jockey of Cordova, 

over Z C rl° m0Unt % h0 K cback f ‘ At one f P™g he has leapt 
over the Crupper, and without Spurs makes the Nag run like 

a Lapwing, and her Damfels come nor fhort of her, for they 

fly h ce the Wind. And he (aid true; for when Dulcinea was 

once mounted, they all made after her, and fet a running for 

two miles without looking behind them. ® * 

Don Quixote ftill look'd after them : but when- they were 

Tjt f * n £ S r p ,n .g [° laid; Sancho, what think’ft 

thou. How thefe Inchanters hate me? See how far their 
-Lee extends, and the Spight they bear me, fince they have 
deprived me of the Happinefs I fliould have received in feeing 
my Miftrefs in her true Figure. Indeed I was born to be an 

u^uVm f unfo 5 ’t«nate Men, to be the Mark and Butt, at 
which 111-fortune fhould aim all her Arrows. And thou muft 
note Sancho, that thefe Inchanters were not fatisfy’d with in- 
chanting and transforming my & ultima, but they did it into 
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fo vile and deform'd a Shape as is that of the Country Wench; 
and withal, they have taken from her that which is to prope r 
to her and great Ladies, that is, her fweet (cent of Flowers and 
Amber for let me tell thee, Sancho, that when I went to 
help Dulcinea upon her Nag ( as thou fay 'ft it was, which to 
mefeemed to be a She-Afs) lhe gave me fuch a whiff of raw 
Garlick- as pierc’d and intoxicated my Brain. 

O bale Rout, cried out Sancho at this time! Oh difmal and 
ill minded Inchanters! that I might fee you all ftrung up to¬ 
gether by the Gills, like Pilchers in the Smoak. You are cun¬ 
ning, powerful, and attive? it had been enough for you 
Rafcals, to have turn'd the Pearls of my Ladies eyes into 
Corky Galls, and her molt pure golden Hair into Briftles of a 
red Oxes Tail; and finally, all her Features from good to bad, 
without medling with her Breath; for by that alone we might 
have guefl'd what lay conceal'd under that coarfe outlide; 
tho, to fpeak the truth, I never faw her Coarfnefs, but her 
Beauty, which was infinitely encreafed by a Mole the has up¬ 
on her lip, like a Moftacho, witli feven or eight red hairs like 
threads of Gold, and above a handful long. According as ufu- 
ally the Moles of the Body anfwer to thofe on the Face, quoth 
Don Quixote, fire muft have another on the brawn of her 
Thigh, which is oppofite to that fide of her Face where the 
Mole is: but fuch hairs as thou talk’d of are of a great length 
for Moles. > Well, I can tell you (quoth Sancho) that there 
they appear’d, as if they had been born with her. I believe 
it Friend, replied Don Quixote-, for Nature could form no¬ 
thing in Dulcinea but what was per let! and compleat; and 
fo, tno fhe had an hundred Moles, as well as that one thou 
faw’ft in her, they were not Moles, but Moons and blight Stars. 

But tell me that which thou did ft fet on, which 

feemed to me to be a Side-faddle, was it a Pillion or a Side- 
faddle? It was, faid Sancho, a Pad-fiddle, with a field Cover¬ 
ing, worth Inlf a Kingdom, it is fo rich. And could not I, 
quoth Don Quixote, fee all this? Well, I fay again, and will 
fay it a thouland times 1 am the unh ppieft Man alive. The 
arch Rogue Sancho had enough to do to forbear laughing to 
hear the Nonlenfe of his Mailer, who was fo delicately gull’d. 
In fhort, after much more Difcourfe had pafs’d betwixt them, 
they both got upon their Beads, and took the way to Zara- 
Ro$a, whither they thought they fhould come in good time ,to 
be prefent at very folemn Sports that are yearly in that noble 
City. But before they came thither, things betel them, which 
becaufe they are many, famous, and ftrange, deferve to be 
written and read, as (hall be feen hereafter. 
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Of the ft range Adventure that htfel Don Quixote:, 
with the , C^t or Waggon of the Parliament of 
Death. 


HO" Quixote went, on, wonderful penfive, to think what a 
(hrewd Trick the Enchanters had played him, in chang¬ 
ing his Mid refs Dulc'ma into the ruftick fhape of a Country 
Wencli; and could not imagine what means to ufe to bring 
her to her priltine Being: and thefe Thoughts fo diftra&ed 
him, that without minding it, he gave Rozinante the Reins, 
who perceiving the liberty he had, dop'd at every turn to feed 
upon the green Grals, of which there was plenty in thofe 
Fields. But Sancho put him out of his Ma^e, faying, Sir, 
Sorrow was,not made for Beads, but Men; yet if Men exceed 
hi it> they become Beads. Pray Sir recolleCI and come to 
your felf, and pluck up Rozinante’s Reins, revive and cheer 
up, drew the Bravery that becomes a Knight Errant. What 
a-Devils the. matter i What Faintnefs is this? Are we dream¬ 
ing on,a dry Summer ? Now a Pox take all the Dulcineas in 
tbfe World,'fince the Welfare of one only Knight Errant is 
more worth than all the Enchantments and Transformations 
upon the. face of the Earth. 

Peace Sattcho, quoth Don Quixote , with a Voice now not 
very faint; Peace, I fay, and (peak no Blafphemies againft 
that enchanted Lady; for I alone am to blame for her Mif. 
fortune and Unhappinefs: her Difafter proceeds from the En» 
vy Enchanters bear me. So fay I too, quoth Sancho, for what 
Heart fees her now, 'that faw her before, and does not deplore? 
Thou may 'ft well fay fo Sancho , replied Don Quixote, (ince 
thou faweft her in the full extent of her Beauty, and the En¬ 
chantment dimm'd not thy fight, or conceal'd her Perfecti¬ 
ons from thee. Againft me alone, and againft my eyes, is 
the force of their Venom levell’d. But for all that, Sancho 
I have hit upon one thing, which is, that thou didlt ill de- 
icribe her Beauty to me; for if I forget not, thou faid'ft (he 
had eyes of Pearls: and fuch eyes are more like the eyes of a 
Sea-Bream than a fair Ladies; but as I fuppofe, Dqlcineas eyes 
are like two green Emralds arch’d over with two celeftial 
Rainbows, that ferve them inftead of eye-brows. And there¬ 
fore for your Pearls, take them from her Eyes, and put them 
to hep Test!}: fof doubtlefs Sanqho, thou uaiftook’ft Eyes for 

Teeth. 
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Te&tjh -All that may be, faid Sancho, for her Beauty con¬ 
founded me as much as her Foulnels fince has done you : but 
Jeave it all to God, who knows all things that befall us in this 
Va.e of Tears, in this wicked World; where there is Icarce 
?ny thing without mixture of Mifchief, Import me, or 
Villainy. One thing, Sir, troubles me more than all the re 11; 
to think what means there will be, when you overcome any 
Giant or other Knight, and command him to prefent hitnlelf 
before the Beauty of the Lady Dulcinea, where this poor Gi¬ 
ant, or miferable vanquilh'd Knight, fhail find her? Methinks 
1 fee em go flaring up and down Tobofi, to find my Lady 
Dulcinea ; and tho they lhould meet her in the middle of the 
Street, yet they would no more know her than thev knew 
my Father. 7 

It may be Sancho, quoth Don fixate, her Enchantment 
will not extend totakefromvanquilh d and prelented Giants 
and Knights the knowledge of Dulcinea ; and therefore we 
will make a trial upon one or two of the firlt I conquer, whe¬ 
ther they lee her or not, commanding them to return and give 
me an account how they fpeed. 1 fay, Sir, quoth Sancho, I 
like what you have faid very well, and by this Device we fhail 
know what we defire; and if fo be fhe is only conceal'd from 
you, your Misfortune is beyond hers: but fomy Lady DuU 
ctttea be in Health and well pleas'd, we here will agree and 
make the belt of it, leeking our Adventures, and leave the 

relt to Time, which is the bell Phyfician in this or greater 
Diitempers. 

Don Quixote would have anfwer'd Sancho Pane ax but 
was interrupted by a Wagon that came a-crofs the way, loa- 
den with the molt different and ftrange Figures and Shapes 
that could be imagined. He that guided the Mules, and fer- 
ved tor a Wagoner, was an ugly Devil. The Wagon it felf 
was open, without Tilt or Covering. The firlt Shane that 
prefented it felf to Don Quixote seyes, was Death it felf. with 
a humane Face; next her was an Angel with large painted 
Wings. On the one fide flood an Emperour, with a Crown 
on his Head, to fee to, of Gold. At Death’s feet was the 
God called Cupid, not blind-folded, but with his Bow, his 
Oliver, and Arrows. There was alfo a Knight compleatly 
arm d, only he had no Murrion or Head-piece, but 4 Hat full 
of divers colour'd Plumes. Befides thefe, there were Qther 
Perfons of fundry Habits and Faces. 

All which feen on a fudden in fome lort ftartl'd Bon o v /„ 
and affrighted Sancho to the heart; but immediately 
pon Quixote was pleas d, believing fome rare and dangerous 

Adventure 
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Adventure was offer'd him; and,with this Conceit, and a 
Mind difpofed to attempt any Danger, he plac'd himfelf be¬ 
fore the Waggon, and with a loud and threatning Voice cried 
out, Carter, Coachman, or Devil, or whatfoe'er thou art, 
delay not to tell me who thou art ? Whither thou goeft ? And 
what People thefe are thou carried in thy Caravan, which is 
more like Charon s Boat, than the Waggons now in ufe? 

To which the Devil, flaying the Cart, calmly replied, Sir, 
we are Players ot Thomas Angelo % Company ; we have afted 
a Play, called 'Trie Parliament of Death , this Morning being 
the Ottave of Corpus Chrifti , in a Town behind the ridge of 
yonder Mountain, and this Afternoon we are to aft it again 
at the Town you fee before us, which being fo near, to fave 
a labour of new attiring us, we go in the (ame Cloaths in 
which we are to ail. That young Man afts Death •• That 
an AngelThat Woman, our Poets Wife, the Queen; A 
fourth there, a Soldier: A fifth the Emperor: And I the 
Devil, and am one of the chief Aftors in the Play, for I 
have the beft part. If you defire to know any thing elfe of 
us, ask me, and I (hall anfwer you moft punctually ; for as 
1 am a Devil, nothing is unknown to me • ’ ’ * 

By the Faith of a Knight Errant, faid Don Quixote, as 
foon as ever I (aw this Waggon, I imagin'd (ome ftrangc 
Adventure towards; and now I fay it is requifite, not only 
to fee, but handle things, that we may not be deceiv'd by 
Appearances. God be with you good People, aft yourPlay, 
and fee whether you will command any thing wherein I may 
be lerviceable to you; for I will do it moft cheerfully and 
willingly : For fince I was a Boy, I ever lov’d Shews, and 
in my Youth was always fond of Plays. 

Whil'ft they were thus difcourfing, it fell out, that one of 
the Company came towards them, clad for the Fool in the 
Play, with Morrice Bells, and at the end of a Stick he had 
three Cows Bladders, fullblown, who thus mask'd, running 
toward Don Quixote, began to fence with his Cudgel, and to 
thwack the Bladders upon the Ground, and to frisk with his 
Bells in the Air; which dreadful Sight fo (tattl'd Rozinante , 
that Don Quixote not being able to hold him in, for he had 
gotten the Bridle betwixt his Teeth, he fell a running up 
and down the Field, much fwifcer than his anatomiz’d Bones 
made (hew for. 

Sancho , who confider’d in what Danger, of being thrown, 
his Mafter might be, leapt from Dapple, and with all fpeed 
ran to help him •, but by that time he came to him, he was 
upon the Ground, and Rozinante by him; for they both turn* 

bled 
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bled together. This was the common End Of Rozinante's 
r rolicks and Boldnefs; No (boner had Sancho quirted his 

l t0 ^ on ^ i ^ xote -> bur the dancing Devil with 

the Bladders legpt on Dapple, and clapping him with them* 
the Fear and Noife more than the Blows, made him fly thn- 
row the Field towards the Place where they were to aft. 
Sancho beheld Dapple s career and his Matters (all, and knew 
not whom firft to relieve : But yet, like a good Squire and 
faithful Servant, Ins Mafter s Love prevail’d with him above 
the Care of f h is Afs: tho'every time the Bladders were 
iirced and fell on Dapple's Buttocks, it went to his Heart, 
and he had rather thofe Blows had lighted on his Eye-Balls* 
than on the lead Hair of his Afs J s Tail* 

In this Perplexity he came to Don Quixote^ who was in a 
great deal worfe plight than he could have wifli’d j and help¬ 
ing him on Rozinante laid,-Sir, the Devil hath carried away 
Dapple. What Devil (quoth Don Quixote* ) He with the 
Bladders, replied Sancho. Well, 111 recover him, faid Don 
Quixote, tho he fhould lock him lip with him in thedarkeft 
and deepell dungeon, of Hell: Follow me Sancho , for the 
Waggon goes but (lowly, and the Mules fhall pay for the 
Lois or Dapple. There is no need, faid Sancho, temper vour 
Choler, for now I fee the Devil has left Dapple, andfoL 
lows on his way: And he faid true, for the Devil having 
fallen with Dapple, to imitate Don Quixote and Rozinante, 

went a Foot to the Town, and the A(s came back to his 
Mafter. 

- For all that, faid Don Quixote , it were fit to take Revenge 
of the Devils Unmannerlinefs upon fome of thofe in the 
Waggon, even of the Emperor himfelf. Oh never think 
or any fuch matter, faid Sancho, and take my Counfel, that 
is, Never to meddle with Players, for they are a People 
mightily belov d .* I have known one of em in Prilbn for 
two Murders, and yet he foapd Scot-free : Know this, Sir, 
1 hat as they are Merry Jovial Lads ; all Men love, efteem, 
and aid them, efpecially if they be the King s Plavers, or 

others of Note, for thofe in their Fafhion and Garb" are ail 
like Gentlemen. 

For all that, (aid Don Quixote, the Devil After (hall not 
(cape Scot-free, tho all Mankind aflift him \ And fo faying, 
begot to the Waggon, that was now (omewhat near the 

rani Cry , ms °H C as went > Hold, (lay, merry Greeks, 

. tor 1A make ye know how to deal with the Affes and Beads, 

on , v ™ 1< rJ? the Squires of Knights Errant ride. Don Quix- 
s None was fuch, that thofe in the Waggon heard it; and 

gueffing 
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guefling at his Defign by his Talk, in an indant Death leapt 
out of the Cart, and after her the Emperor, the Devil •Wag¬ 
goner, the Angel, and the Qpeen too, with little Cupid, all 
of them took up their Ihare of Stones, and drew up in a 
Line, expefting to receive Don Quixote upon the Points of 
their Pebbles. 

Don Quixote, feeing them in fuch Order, with their Arms 
lifted up, ready furioufly to difcharge their Stones, held in 
Roxdnante, and began to confider how he Ihould fet upon 
them with lead Hazard to his Perron. Whil'd he thus daid, 
Rancho came to him, and feeing him ready to give the onfet 
faid i 'Tis a meer Madnefs, Sir, to attempt this Enterprize: 

I pray confider, that no defenfive Armour is proof, againd 
Stones and Brickbats, unlefs you thrud your feif into a Brals 
Bell: And confider too, that 'tis rather Rafhnefs than Va¬ 
lour, for one Man alone to fet upon an Army where Death 
is, where Emperors fight in Perfon, and where good and bad 
Angels are a (lilting. And if this Confideration be not fuf- 
ncient, may it move you to know; That amongd all there, 
tho they feem to be Kings, Princes, and Emperors, yet there 
is not fo much as one Knight Errant. 

Now thou had hit upon the Point, Rancho, faid Don Quix¬ 
ote, that may alter my Refolution1 neither can nor mud 
draw my Soul, as I have often told thee, againd any that are 
not Knights Errant. It concerns thee, Sancho, if thou 
meaned to be reveng’d for the Wrong done to thy Afs, and 
I encourage thee, and from hence give thee wholibme 
Inuructions. There needs no being reveng'd of any Body, 
faid Sancho, for there is no Chridianity in it; befides, I will 
prevail upon my Afs, to refer this Wrong to my Will} which 
is to (live peaceably and quietly, as long as Heaven lhall be 
pleas d to afford me Life. 

Since thou art fo refolv'd, laid Dm Quixote, honed, wife, 
difcreet, Chridian-like, pure Sancho, let us leave thefe 
Dreams, and feek other better and more real Adventures: 
for I fee this Country is like to afford us many miraculous 
Ones. So he turn’d Roxinante s Reins, and Sancho took his 
Dapple, Death with all the flying Squadron return'd to the 
Waggon, and went on their journey. This was the happy 
™ “ the Waggon of Death's Adventure} thanks to the 
good Advice Sancho Pmga gave his Matter$ to whom the • 
Day after there hapned another Adventure, no lefs pleafant, 
with a Knight Errant that was in love as well as he* 

CHAP. XU* 


Don Q.u ixote. 

CHAP. XII. 


Chap. 12. 



Of the rare Adventure happen'd to the valiant 
Don Quixote with the hold Kjtight of the Li-ok - 
ing-GlaJJes. 

D On Qt<ixote and his Squire fpent the enfuing Night, after 
their Deaths encounter, under certain high and fhady 
frees, Don Qutxote having fir A, at Sancho % Requed, eaten 
fome of the Provifion that came upon Dapple; and as they 
were at Supper. Sancho faid to his Mifter , Sir, What an 
Afs had I been, had I chofenfor a Reward, the Spoils of your 
hrit Adventure, rather than the breed of the three Mares i In- 
ii i* ,n “ eet b A Bird in Hand, is worth two inthe Bitjh. For 
.1 that, quoth Don Quixote^ if thou, Sancho , hadlt let me 
give the On-fet, as 1 defired, thou hadd had to thy fhare, at 
’ f Em P ref s' s golden Crown , and Cupids painted 
Wings, for I had taken ’em away by force, and deliver’d 
them to thee. Your Players Scepters, and Emperors Crowns, 
laid Rancho, are never of pure Gold, but Tinn gilt. ’Tis 
true, anfwered Don Quixote, for it were not proper that the 
Ornaments of the Stage ihould be real, but counterfeit and 
in outward fhow, as the Play it felf is, which I would have 
thee, Sancho, to value, and confequcntly the Aftors too, and 
the Poets, becaufe they are the lndruments of much good to 
a Commonwealth, being like Mirrors, reprefenting the Aft ions 
of humane Life mod exaftly, and there is no Comparifon 
that to truely repretents to us, what we are, or what we ought 
to be, as Comedy and Comedians do ; For tell me; Had not 
thou teen a Play afted, in which there are Kings, Emperors, 
Biihops, Knights, Ladies, and other Perfons i One aftsa Ruf¬ 
fian, another the Cheat, this Man a Merchant, the other a Sol¬ 
dier, one a crafty Fool, another a foolifh Lover: And the 
Play ended, and the Drefs laid afide, all the Aftors are equal. 

r *j Ti IDa i r ^ av M l quoth Sancho. Why, the fame thing, 
laid Don Quixote, happens in the Comedy and Theatre of this 
World, where fome play the Emperors, others the Bifliops; 
and Iadly, all the Parts that can be in a Comedy: But at 
the end, that is, the end of our Life, Death takes away all 
the Robes that made them differ, and at their Burial they are 
equal. A brave Comparifon, quoth Sancho, but not fo new 
to me, who have heard it often, as that of the Chefs-board, 
Where while the Game lads every Pawn has its particular 

Motion; 















A vc I if/IV y Vf x ome II. 

Motion $ and the Game ended, they are all mingled and 
fhuffled together, and cart: into a Bag, which is like Life 
ending in the Grave. Every Day, Sancho, quoth Don Quix¬ 
ote, thou groweft wifer and wifer. There is no doubt, laid 
Sancho, but that your Wifdotn makes fome Imprelfion Upon 
me, for thole Lands which are naturally dry and barren, be¬ 
ing dung’d and manur’d, come in time to produce good 
Crops. I mean that your Dilcourfes have been the Dung that 
has been call upon the dry Ground of my barren Wit; and 
the time I have ferv’d and convers’d with you, the Tillage', 
which I hope will produce a happy Crop, and fuch as may 
not deviate from the Paths of good Manners, which you have 
made in my ripe Underftanding. Don Quixote laughed at 
Sancbos affe&ed Words, and thought that what he had faid 
touching his Reformation was true , for now and then he ad¬ 
mired his talk, tho' for the mod: part, when Sancho {poke 
wifely, or like a r ourtier, he concluded tumbling down from 
the Mountain of his Simplicity, into the deep abyis of his 
ignorance, but that wherein he moll exerted his Elegancy 
and good Memory, was in whipping out of Proverbs, whe¬ 
ther they were to the Purpofe or no, as may have been Teen 
and obferv’d in this Hillory. A great part of the Night they 
Ipent in this and fuch like Dilcourfe, but Sancho had a great 
mind to let fall the Pcrt-cullices, as he called them, of his 
Eyes, and deep ; and lb undreiling his Dapple, he turned him 
freely to grafs: With Ro<jnante% Saddle he medled not, for 
it was his Mailer’s exprefs Command, that whil ft they were 
in the Field or fljpt not within Doors, he fhould net unftd- 
dle him; it being an ancient Cuftom obferv’d by Knights 
Errant, to take the Bridle and hang it at the Saddle-Pum- 
mel; but beware taking away the Saddle, which Sancho ob¬ 
ferv’d, and gave him the fame Liberty as to his Dapple, 
whofe Friendlhip with Rozdnantc Was ifb lingular and fin-, 
cere, that the Report goes by Tradition from Father to Son, 
that the Author of this true Hillory made particular Chap¬ 
ters of it, but that to keep the Decency and Decorum due 
to fo Heroick a Story, he omitted them, tho’ fometimes he 
forgers his Purpofe, and writes, that as the two Bealls were 
together, they would fcratch one another, and when weary 
and fatisfied, Rozdnante would crols his Throat over Dapple’s 
Neck at leaft half a Yard over the other fide ; and both of 
them looking wiftly on the Ground, they would Hand thus 
three Days together, at leaft as long as they were let alone, 
or till H unger compell’d them to took after their Provender. 

1 lay, 'tis reported, That the Author in his Story, compa- 


yuap. iz. ,L»0^ I x 0 T £. Ay, 

^ *° W"* and to**?* 

l *. 9 re &f s > which if fo, it will appear, to the gene¬ 
ral Admiration, how firm and ftedfall the Friendlhip of thefe 
two peaceable Bealls was to the flume of Men, who !o ill 
obferve the Rules of Friendlhip one among another. There- 

{ Z* I" “ ^ Th « ^ » true, to bis Friend, but 

■Mirth is turn d into a Fray ; as alfo that, Where you fee your 

Friend, trufi your felf. And let no Man think the Author 

^lt f 0 p a - b C 0 ?Pf ing r tlie Frie ndlhip of thefe Bealls, 
j? Fne * l dlh»P of Men; for Men have receiv’d many In- 
lit uftions from Beads, and learnt of them many things of 
moment, as giving Clifters of the Stork, Vomiting of the 
^'S^ncy of the Cranes, Providence of the Ant Mo- 

d A 0 £ iflS lei J ant ’ an , d Fide,ir y of the Horfe. Aclaft 
Sancho fell fall a fleep at the Foot of a Cork-Tree, and Don 

Sr!f: mb ] r d T de u r . an GaI V But ic was not long, before 
a Nolle belnnd awak d him, and riling with the Surprize, he 

lookd and hearftned whence the Nolle came, and faw two 


JSS,* 9?^ bac 1 k * an L d tIie one letting him fell fall from his 
gddle, laid to the other; Alight Friend , and unbridle our 
Horfes, for me thinks this Place has Failure enough for 
them, and befits the filence and lolitude of my amorous 
Thoughts: Thus he (poke, and ftretch’d himfelf at the fame 
time upon the Ground, but in calling himlelf down, the Ar¬ 
mor he had on made a Noife; a manifell token bv which 
Don Quixote ur.derftood he was fome Knight Errant, and 
?™ rn ‘ ng . t ° s ^o,Mvho was fall afleep,he pluck’d him by the 

him Vnfrll ha p " g Tk d L*™ W , ltH mUCh Difficult y ) fud tO 

him foftly, Friend Sancho, we have an Advent ure.Gcd grant 

w 32 ft* ?.n 0th Samho r a *'d where is this Lady Adventures- 
Worflup? Where, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, turn thy 

Head and look, and there thou flialt fee a Knight Errant 
jk et £ b dout, who, as it appears tome, is not over well plea- 
« ~°, r J Fav ^ h |m call himfelf from his Horfe, and ftretcli 
himfelf on the Ground, with fome tokens of Grief, and as 
he fell, hi S Armor rail’d. Why by what do you perceive 

a o 4 dventu , re > 9«oth Sancho > I will not lay, an- 
fwerd Don Qiiixote, that ic is altogether an Adventure but 
an Introdu6lion to one, for thus Adventures begin, ’fiuc 
hark, it feems he is tuning a Lute or Viol, and by his fpit- 
tmg and cieenng his Breaft, he prepares to fing. I, good 
faith you fay right, quoth Sancho, and 'tis fome amorous 
Knight. There is no Knight Errant, faid Don Quixote that 
is not fo: Let Us give ear, and by Circutnllances we’fltall 
pty into the Labyrinth of his Thoughts, if fo be he fings • 

For 
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For out of the Abundance of the Hearty the Tongue fpeaketh, 
Sancho would have replied to his Mafter 5 But the Knight of 
the Wood’s Voice, which was but fo fo, hindred him, and 
whilft they two flood amaz’d, he fungas follows* 

SONG. 


(Xer my Soul, bright Queen of Beauty! 

Jon (halt fit it Triumphant reign , 
Give me but fume Rule of Duty y 
A,id by Laws your Will explain* 


If you bid me filent languijh, 

Lo l without a Groan I die ; 

If I may reveal my Angnifh, 

Love himfelf /hall Wopds fupply* 


To whatever fhape you turn me 
Still my paffive Heart complies. 

Hot, when Flames of Pd/Jion burn me. 
In Dcfpair congeal'd to Ice • , 


Soft as Wax my Soul I render , 

Long inur'd to fuffer Pain , 

And to take th ’ ImpreJJion tender \ 

Hard as Diamonds to retain , 

With a deep fetcht, heigh-ho *• from the very bottom of 
his Heart, the Knight of the Wood concluded his Song; 
2nd after fome paufe, with a griev’d and fbrrowful Voiced 
utter’d thefe Words; Oh the faireft and mod ungrateful 
Woman in the World. And is it poflible, raoft excellent 
Cafildea de Vandalia , that thou fuffer this thy Captive Knight 
to pine and perifh, with continual Peregrinations, with hard 
and painful Labours? Is it not fufficient, that I have made 
all the Knights of Navarre , of Leon , all the Tartefians , all 
the Caftilians confefs thee to be the faireft Lady in the 
World 2 Ay, and all the Knights of La Mancha too i Not 

% 
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not fo, quoth Dm Quixote, for I am of La Mdncha , But ne¬ 
ver yielded to that, for I neither could nor ought to confefs 4 
thing fo prejudicial to the Beauty of my Miftrefs: and thou 
feeft, Sancho , that this Knight raves: but let us hear him, ic 
may be, he will yet further unfold himfelf. Marry will 
he, quoth Sancho , for he talks, as if he would lament a 
Month together; But it fell out otherwife j for the Knight 
of the Wood, having over-heard that they talked fomewhac 
near him, ceafing his Complaints, flood up, and in a loud* 
but courteous Tone, fpoke thus, Who’s there, who is it? 
Is it any of the number of the happy, or of the affiifted ? 
Of the afflifted, anfwered Don Quixote* Come to me then* 
faid he ot the Wood, and make Account, you come to Sad- 
nefi, and to Affii&ion it felf. Don Qgixote, when he heard 
himfelf anfwer'd fb tenderly, and fo modeftly, drew near* 
and fo did Sancho. The mournful Khight laid hold on Don 
Qttixotes Arm, faying, Sit down, Sir Knight: For to know 
that you are fo, and one that profeffes Knight Errantry, it \i 
enough that I have found you in this Place, where Solitude* 
artd the cold Night Dews are your Company j and the natu¬ 
ral Beds, and proper Places, for Knights Errant to be in. To 
which Don Qgixote replied, A Knight I am, and of the Pro- 
felflon you (peak of, and tho’ Difafters, Misfortunes, and 
Sorrows, have their proper Seat in my Mind; yet, the Com¬ 
panion I have for other Mens Griefs, has not left it: By yot it 
Complaints I guefi yours proceed from Love, I me^rt, that 
you love that ungrateful Fair,mentioned in your Complaints* 
Whilft they were thus difeourfing, they fat together lovingly 
upon the cold Ground, as if by break of Day, they werd 
not to break one -anothers Heads. The Knight of the Wood 
ask’d, Are you happily in love, Sir Knight? Unhappily I 
am, quoth Don Quixote, tho* the Unhappinefs that rifes from 
Inclinations well bellow'd, ought rather to be efteem’d a 
Happinefs than otherwife That’s true, replied he of thd 
Wood) if difdain did not vex our Reafon and Undeman¬ 
ding, which being unmerciful, is more like Revenge. I 
was never* faid Don Quixote, difdain’d by my Miftrefs. Not 
indeed, quoth Sancho , who Was near them: For my Lady 
is as gentle as a Lamb* and as foft as Butter. Is this you*' 
Squire, faid . he of the Wood * He is, faid Don Quixote. I 
ne’er faw a Squire* replied he of the Wood, that durft pfatet 
fo boldly before his Mafter* ad lead yonder is mine, as big 
as his Fathefy and I p*6W he fleter enfolded his Lips. 

fchehfeMfc l fpm< 
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Well y'faith, quoth Sancho, Ihavefpoken, and may fpeafc 
before, as, and perhaps : but let it alone, The wore it is fiir , 
red, the more it mil ftink. The Squire of the Wood took 
Sancho by the hand, laying, Let us go and talk what we lift 
Squire like,and let us leave theleMafters of ours; let them buf- 
fet one another with the Stories of their Loves: For I war- 
rant you, the Morning will overtake them, before they have 
done. A God’s Name, quoth Sancho , and I’ll tell you who 
I am, that you may fee whether I may be admitted into the 
Number of your talking Squires. So the two Squires went 
afide, between whom there paired as witty a Dialogue, as 
their Mailers was ferious. 


CHAP. XIII. 

r t 

Where the Adventure of the Kjtigbt of the Wood 
is profecuted y with the difcreet , rare, and fweef 
i Colloquy that pafs^d betwixt the Two Squires* 

T HE Knights and their Squires were divided,thefe telling 
their Lives, they their Loves: And thus lays the Story, 
the Squire of the Wood (aid to Stwchoy It is a troublefome 
Life, Sir, that we the Squires to Knights Errant do lead: 
For truly we eat our Bread with the fweat of our Brows, 
which is one of the Curfes, God laid upon our firft Parents. 
You may fay too, added Sancho, that we eat it in the Froft 
of our Bodies: For who endures more Heats and Colds, than 
Vour miferabie Squires to Knights Errant i And yet not fo 
bad if. we might eat at all, for Good Fare lefjetts Care t But 
lometimes it happens, that we are two Days without tailing 
any thing but the Air that blows on us. All this is made 
tolerable, quoth he of the Wood, by the Hope we have of 
Reward , for if the Knight Errant, whom a Squire ferves, be 
not too Unfortunate, he may foonfee himfelf rewarded with 
the Government of fome Ifland, or with a reafonable Earl¬ 
dom. I, laid Sancho, have often told my Mailer, I would 
felf with the Government of any Ifland, and he 

r •-? u 0 r , an ^f^j ra J> *hat he has as often promis’d it me. I. 
laid he of the Wood, for my Services would be fatisfied with 
lome Canonlhip which my Mailer too has promis’d me. Then 
your Mailer, laid Sancho, is belike an Eccleliaftical Knight, 
and may do his good Squires thefe Kindnefles * but my Mailer 
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Is meerly Lay,.tho I remember fome Perlons o'f gobd'Dil- 
cretion, tho opt of a bad Intention, counfell’d him, to be 
an Archbifhop; which he would not be, but an Emperor: 
And I was in a bodily fear, left he might have a mind to 
the Church, beeaufe 1 held my felf uricapable of Benefices: 
For let me tell you, tho’ to you I feem a Mail, yet in Church 
Matters I am a very Beall. Indeed, Sir, faid he of the Wood 
y.° u r ar< ". in .8 Wrong ; for your Ifland Governments are not 
jA *P ec,a h hu* that fome are crabbed, fome poor, fome 
diftafteful; and lartly, the ftatelieft and bell of all brings 
with it a heavy burden of Cares and Inconveniences, which 
he, to whole Lot it falls, undergoes. *It were far better that 
we who profefs this curfed Slavery, fhcfcld retire home, and 
there entertain our felves with more delightful Exercifes, to 
Jbuntihg and fiihing; For what Squire is there in the 
World lopoor that wants his Nag, his Brace of Gray Hounds, 
or his Angling-rod,, to pafs his rime with at his Village i I 
want none of all this, faid Sancho: True it is, I have no Nag r 
but 1 have an Afs worth two of my Mailers Horfe; An ill 
Chrtfimas be my Lot, and may it be the very next that comes, 
if I. would change for him, tho’ I had Four Bulhels of Bariev 
to boot ; You will laugh at the price of my Dapple, for 
papple is the Colour ol my Afs. And as for Gray-Hounds 
I lhall not want neither, for there are enough to fpafeih ouf 
Town ; befides, the Sport is bell at another Man’s Charge. 
Indeed, indeed, Sir Squire, laid he of the Wood, I have pro- 
pos d and refolv’d with my felf to leave the Fopperies of thefe 
Kmghts, and return to my Village, and bring up my Chil¬ 
dren ; for I have three, like three. Oriental Pearls. Two I 
5 a ]£ e > fa >A Sancho, that may be prefen ted to the Pope him - 
telf, elpecially one, a Wench, whom I breed up to be a 
Counters,’ God fave her, tho' if grieve her Mother. And hoW 
Old, asked he of the Wood, is this Lady Countefs you bring 
up fo? Fifteen, fomewhat under or over, faid Sancho, buc 
ine is as Call as a Pike, as frefh as an April Morning, and as 
Itrongas a Porter. Thefe are parts fufficient, laid he of the- 
Wood, not only to make her a Counted, buf a Nymph of 
the greedy Grove: Ah whorefon, whore, and what a fling 
the Quean has, I warrant her! To which, quoth Sancho, 
fomewhaf mufty, lhe is no Whore, nor Was her Mother be- 
rore her; and none of them, God willing, fftall be, as Tone 

v?r j a • ^ P r *y> Siv, fpeak more mannerly > for thefe 
Words are not confbnant from’ you that have been brought 
?P amonglt Knights ErianfWho are the very Pink of 
feouftelie, i Qhv feitl h» of fhe Wood, Sir Squire,’ how you 

& * * ifttillake, 
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miftakej and how little you know what belongs to praifing .- 
What, have you never obferved, that when any Knight in 
the Market-Place gives the Bull a lure thruft, with his 
Lance, or when any Body do's a thing well, the common 
People-; ufe to fay, Ah, whorefon whoremafter, how'bravely 
he did it ! So that the lame which Teems to be difpraife, in 
that fence is a notable Commendation; and do you renounce 
fuch Sons and Daughters as do not perform works that may 
make, their Parents deferve fuch like Prailes. I do renounce, 
laid Sancho, and after that rate, and by the lame rule, you 
may clap a whole Bawdy-Houfe at once upon my Wife and 


fuch Prailes,and that I may lee them,and again J pray Cod de¬ 
liver me out of mortal Sin, that is out of this dangerous Fro- 
f'elhon of being a Squire, into Which this fecond time I have 
incurr’d, being indeed and deceived with the Purfe of the 
hundred Duckats which I found one Day in the Heatt of 
Sierra Morena , and the Devil here and there, and every 
where, reprefenis to me a Bag full of Piftoles, fo that I fancy 
at every ftep, 1 handle, hug, and carry it to my Houfe, buy 
Lands, let Leafes, and live like a Prince} and ftill when I 
think of this, all the Toil I undergo with this Blockhead, 
my Mader, who, 1 know, is more a mad Man than a Knight, 
feems eafie and tolerable to me. 


For that Reafon, anfwer'd he of the Wood, it is faid ; 
Th fa All covet, all lofe : And now you talk of mad Men, I 
think, my Matter is the greateft in the World, he is one of 
them, of whom the Proverb fays, Bury will have Bands: For 
that another Knight may recover his Wits, he’ll make him- 
felf mad, and will feek after that, which perhaps once found, 
will coft him a fall. * And is he amorous in the Name of ill 
Luck? yes, faid he of the Wood, he loves one Cafildea de 
Vandalia, who of all the Women in the World, u neither 
good Fifh nor Flefh 5 but. that’s not it that troubles his Head, 
he ha> another fort of grumbling inhisGizard, and it will 
out e’er many Hours pals over. 

There is no way fo plain, quoth Sancho, but it has fome 
rub. or pit, or as the Proverb goes; In fome Houfes they 
f cl th? Beans, and in mine whole Kettles full. So Madnefs has 
more Companions, and Hangers on than Wifdom. But if 
w|iat is commonly faid be true, That it is a Comfort to 
have Companions in Mifery, you may be a Comfort to me, 
becaufe you have a Matter as mad as mine. Foolifh but ftout, 
anfvver’d be of the Wood, yet more Knave than Fool, or 
valiant eithefa It is not fo with my Matter, faid Sancho ; for 
- . he 
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he is not a jot lenavifh, but rather as dull as a Beetle, hurts 
no body, do's good to all, he has no Malice, a Child will 
make him believe 'tis Night at Noonday •• And for his Sim¬ 
plicity, I lovehim as my Soul, and cannot find in my Heart 
to leave him for all his Fopperies. For all that, Brother and 
Friend, faid he of the Wood, if the Blind lead the Blind, both 
will be in danger of falling into the Pit. 'Tis better to retire 
fair and foftly, and return to our loved Homes ; For they 
that hunt after Adventures, do not always light upon good 
ones. Sancho fpit often, and as it feemed, a kind of glevvy 
and dry Matter: Which being obferv'd by the charitable 
wooddy Squire, he faid, Methinks our Tongue ftick to the 
Roofs of our Mouth with talking, but I have a Suppler 
hangs at the Pummel of my Saddle, as good as Touch: And 
rifing up, he return’d prdendy with a Leather Bottle of 
Wine, ana a Pye at leaft half a Yard long; and it is no Lye* 
For it was of an overgrown Conny, fo large, that Sancho , 
when he felt ir, thought it had been of a Goat, and not a 
Kid : Which Sancho feeing, he faid, And had ye this with you 
too, Sir ? Why, what did ye think, faid the other ? Do you 
take me to be fome frelh Water Squire ? 1 have better Provi- 
fion at my Horfe's Crupper, than a General carries with him 
upon a March. Sancho fell to without Invitation, and fwal- 
Iow’d Morfels in the Dark, as big as his Fitt, and faid, All 
marry, Sir, you are a true legal Squire, round and found, 
royal and liberal, as appears by this Featt, which if'it came 
not hither by way of Inchantment, yet it looks like.it. Not 
like me unfortunate Wretch, that only carry in iny Wallets a 
little Cheefe, fohard, that you may break a Grants Head 
with it; a few Acorns, and feme Wall-nuts and Small Mits, 
thanks to my Matter's niggerdty Humour, the Fancy he has 
taken, and tne Method he obferves, that Knights Errant ifmft 
feed upon and be maintained with only a little dry Fruit and 
wild Herbs. By my faith Brother, replied he of the Wood, 
my Stomach is not us’d to your Thirties, nor your Stalks, 
nor your mountain Roots: Let our Matters deal with their 
Opinions, and their Knightly Statutes,and eat what they will, 
1 nave my» cold Meats, and this Bottle hanging at the Pum¬ 
mel of my Saddle, ready upon Occafion •, which I have fuch 
a relpeft and love for, that there's fcarce a Minute, but I kits 
and embrace it a thoufand times: Which laid, he gave it to 
Sancho , who rearing it up to his Mouth, looked a quarter of 
at} Hour together upon the Stars; and when he had taken his 
Draught held his Head on one fide, and fetching a great figh, 
cried, Oh whorefon Rafcal 1 How Catholick it.is i Lau ye 

Ee 3 there, 
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‘here, faid: he of the Wfipd, hearing Sancho'a whorefon’, how 
you have praifed the Wine by calling it whorefon. I fay 
qupth fiancbo, that JL, confels I know it is nodilhonour to 
call any hody whorefon, when it is meaning to, praife 
nitn r Blit tell me, Sir, by the Remembrance of her you 
love beft , is this Wine of * Cuidad Real 1 A brave Tafte 
fsifl i.he of the Wood, it is no lels; and it is of fome Years 
Itandmg too. Let me alone, faid Sancho , you could not but 
lurely I nmft know it exafilly. Is it not ftrange, Sir 
.quire, that J fhould have fo great and fo natural an in- 
Itinet »n diftinguiflung- betwixt Wines, that when I finell 
any,! I hit upon the Place, .the Grape, the Savour, the Age. 
the Strength, and all the other Circumllances belonging to 

JjM '’Pf „ no for “* my Family, by my Fathers 

jn?e, l,haa t.vo of the moft excellent fafters that were 
knpyvn. a. Jpiig time in La Mancha: For a Proof whereof 
youaflwll hear what befell- them- They gave thefe two fome’ 
Wine to tafte out of a Hogfhead , ashing their Opinions, of 
the ftate, quality, gopdnefs, or badnefs of the Wine: The 
one pf them tailed it with the tip of his Tongue ; the other 

ri Y W • The , ft? {kicl » ^at Wine tailed of Iron, 
i he iecond faid, it rather favour'd of Goats Leather. The 

Owner pptefted the Hogfliead was clean, and that the Wine 
had no .kind of Mixture,, by which it fliould receive any fa- 
vourpf Ipn or Leather. Notwithftanding, the two famous 
Tafters ftopd to what they had faid. Time pall, the Wine 
was fold, and when the Velfel was clean fed, there was found 
in it a little,Key, with a leathern Thong hanging at it. Now 
you may fge, whether he that comes of fuch a Race, mav 
giv^ hi? Opinion m theft Matters. Therefore I fay to you 

quoth , he of the Wood, , let us leave looking after thefe Ad¬ 
ventures, and fince we .have content, let us not feek after 
Dainties,, put return to oiir Cpctages, for there God will find 
us, if it be his Will. "I'ill my Mailer come rn Zaragofa. | 
mean,,qupth Sancho, to ftrve him, and then w. .1 all take a 
new.Coprlei Jn fine, ;the two good Squires talked and drank 
fomuch,. that it: was:.fit fleep fliould lay their Tongues, and 
jlaclpfheir I.hirft, but to quench, it was impolflble; lb both 
of them fallued to the. nigh empty Bottle, and their Me*t 
fcarce out of their Mouths, fell afieep: Where for the pr2 

two Rniphtl 6aVS anc * te ^ w hat pafled betwixt the 

■ * Cuidad Real, it a qity in Spain, noted for good Wine. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIV. 

The Continuation of the Adventure of the Kjtight 

of the Wood, 

A Mong other Difcourfes that pals’d betwixt Don Quixote 
A and the Knight of the Wood, theHiftory tells us, that 
he of the Wood laid t o Don Quixote, In (hort, Sir Knight, 

I would have you to know that my Deftiny, or rather my 
Choice, made me fall in love with the Peerlefs Cafildea de 
Vandalia ; Peerlels I call her, as being fo in bulk of Body, 
and in the greatnels of her State and Beauty : This Cafildea 
I tell you oft repaid my good and vertuous Defires by em¬ 
ploying me, like the Step-Mother of Hercules , in many and 
different Perils; prominng me at the Accomplilhment of 
every one, that the performing of. another, fliould crown 
my Willies .• But my Labours have been fo link'd one upon 
another that they are numberlels, nor do 1 know which may 
be the laft that will fulfil my lawful Defires. Once (he 
commanded me to challenge that famous Gyantels of Sevilfi 
called * Giralda , who is as valiant and ftrong as one that is 
made of Brafs, and without changing Place, is the moft 
moveable and unfetl’d Woman in the World. I came, I faw, 
and conquer'd her, and made her Hand Hill and keep diftance; 
for during a whole Week together no Winds blew but the 
North, Other whiles Ihe commanded me to lift up the an- 
' cient Stones of the fierce t Bulls of Guifando , an Enterprize 
fitter for Porters than Knights. Another time (he comman¬ 
ded me to go down and dive into the Den of Cabra, a fear- 
full and unheard of Attempt, and to bring her a Relation of 
all that was contain'd in that dark Profundity. I llaid the 
Motion of the Giralda, I weighed the Bulls of Guifando , I call 
my felf down the lleep Den, and brought to light the Secrets 

E e 4 of 

* Giralda, it a Brafs Statue, on a Steeple in Sevill, which fervt) 
injiead of a Weathercock, 

t The Built of Guifando, are two <vaft Statues, remaining in that 
Town ever Jirtee the time of the Romans, one of them fuppoi’d to be 
fet up by Metellus, after he overthrew Hirtuleius , Sertonrus hit Ge¬ 
neral } for the Infcription on it it to If Metellus Conqueror, twice 
Conful. jtnd they may therefore be fuppoi'd to be both hit. 

|| The Den of Cabra, it a Plait like fome of the Caverrti of the 
y«skc in Perbylbire. 
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rvrJ^^Pn 0 , 1 ? 1 . 5 But my Hopes were dead, How dead? Her 
Pifdain Hill living, How living? Laftly, ihe has now coni' 
manded me, to traverfe all the Provinces of Spain, and make 
all the Knights Erraqt, that wander in them, confels, That 
me alone exceeds all other Women in Beauty, and that I am 
the vahan left, and moft enamoured Knight in the World; 
Un which Errand I haye travelled the greateft part of Spain 
and have overcome many Knights, that durft contradift me! 
Biit that which I prize and cfteem moft is, That I have con* 
quer d m fingle Combat, thatfo famous Knight Don fixate 
de la Mancha, and made him confefs that my Cafildea is fair¬ 
er than his Dulctnea , and in this Conqueft alone I make Ac- 

count, I have conquer d all the Knights in the World, becaufe 

the aforefaid Dan Quixote, has conquer’d them all, and I ha- 
ving overcome iym, his Fame, his Glory, and his Honour 
has been transferr d and pafs’d over to me , and the Con- 

Eri ,s f r "? uckt,,e m ? r , e deem'd , by how much the Re- 
*fi 0n ,°( the Conquer d was greater, fo that the innume- 
able Exploits of that Don Quixote now mention’d, are mine 

k!l P hr fs *- p ,f ^ aC 5 ount i Dott %‘ ixot ‘, admir’d to hear the 
[ “ ot d. ie V'foodj and was a thoufand times about to 
ave given him the Lye, and had thou Lye ft, upon the tip of 
his Tongue 5 but he defer’d it as well as he could, to make 

him calmlv ° Wn M ° l f th that he ly ‘ d ’ an dfohetold 

mm calmly; That you may have overcome, SirKniaht. all 

the Knights Errant of Spain, and the whole World, f grant 

ye ; bufr that you have overcome Don Quixote de la Mancha 

1 doubt it } it may be fome other like him, tho' few there be 

t 0 our%r 't f y T' r t p, i- d he 0f the Wood : 1 can affure 
your, Sir, I fought with him, overcame and made him vield 

He is a tall Fellow, wither'd Faced, lank and dry in hS 

Limbs, fomewhat Hoary, fliarp and hook Nofed ; his Mufta- 

cho s long, black, and hanging 5 he goes by the Name of 

Sesfh^R -L the / on , m f ul A fP c ® •’ be preffes the Back, and 

for rh? c 0f / u f -TV S Ho , rfe ’ called Rozinante, and has 
roi the Miftrefs of his Thoughts, one Dulclnea del Tobofo 

heTfvf 16 n Al r f."f a L °^to, juft as mine, that becaufe 
w er .j VfU . n c was Cafilda and of Andalusia, 1 call her Cuftldea 

fie : i A u d lt - aI thefe Tokens be not enough to juftj. 

it & [‘r’’ ^ re l rr my Swo / d that IbaH make Incredulity 
it felt believe it. Have patience, good Sir Knight, quoth 

Don Quixote, and hear what I fliall fay, You muftknow 

hat this Don Quixote you fpeak of, is the greateft Friend I 

lave in the World, in fo much that I may fay, .1 look upon 

him as my feif, apd by the e$a$ Qefpripuon you have giveS 
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of him, I cannot but think it is he whom you have over¬ 
come. On the other fide, 1 plainly fee, and am fenfible it is 
not polfible it fhould be he, unlefs as he has many Enchanters 
that are his Enemies, efpecially one that does ufually perfe- 
cute him, there be fome one that has taken his Shape, andfuf- 
fer'd himfelf to be overcome, to defraud him of the Glory 
which his noble Chivalry has gotten and laid up for him 
throughout the whole Earth. And for a further Confirma¬ 
tion of what I lay, .1 would have you know, that theft En¬ 
chanters his Enemies, not two Days fince, transform’d th'e 
Shape and Perfon of the fair Dulcinea del Tobofo , into a foul 
and bale Country Wencb, and in this fort belike they have 
transform'd Don Quixote, and if all this be not fuificient to 
clear the Truth, here is Don Quixote himfelf, that will main¬ 
tain it with his Arms a Foot or a Horfeback, or in what man¬ 
ner you pleaft ; and having fo.faid, he flood up and grafp’d 
his Sword, expecting what Refblution the Knight of the 
Wood would take; who with a ttaied Voice, anfwered and 
• (aid : And good Pay-Mafterrefufts no Surety ; he that could 
once, Don Quixote, overcome you when you were transfor¬ 
med, may well hope to conquer you in your own proper be¬ 
ing. But becaufe it becomes not Knights to do their Feats 
in the Dark, like High-way Robbers "and Ruffians, let us 
ftay for the Day, that the Sun may behold our Actions; and 
the C 01 dition of our Combat fliall be, that he who is over¬ 
come, fhall ftand to the Mercy of the Conqueror; who by 
hisVi&ory, fliall have Power to do with him according to 
his W ill, fo far as what he ordains fliall be fitting for a Knight. 
I am well pleas'd with this Condition and Agreement, quoth 
Don g^i.vore.And^his faid,they went whe retheir Squires were, 
whom they found fnorting, and juft in the Pollute as when 
fleep firft ftole upon them. They waked and commanded 
them to make ready their Horles:For by Sun rifing they meant 
■ to have a. bloody, fingular, and equal Combat: At which 
News, Sancho was aftonifh’d and amaz’d, as fearing his Ma¬ 
iler’s Safety, by reafon of the Knight of the Wood s Valour, 
which he had been inform’d of by his Squire: But without 
any reply, the two Squires went to feek their Cattle, fprby 
this the three Horfes and Dapple had finelt out one another, 
and were together. 

By the way, he of the Wood faid to Sancho, You muft 
underftand Friend, that your Combatants of Andalusia ufe, 
when they are Sticklers in any Quarrel, not to Hand idle 
with their Hands in their Pockets, whil’ft their Friends are 
fighting. I tellyovi thjs, to the end you may know, That 

lyhii’ft 
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whil ft our Mathers are at it, we muft engage too, and tnanl 
one another. This Cuftom, Sir Squire, anfwer'd Sancho, may 
be currant there, and pafs amongft your Ruffians and Comba¬ 
tants you talk of : But among your Squires that belong to 
Knights Errant, not a word of it. At leaft, I have not heard 
my Matter fo much as mention any fuch Cuftom, and he 
fcnows without Book all the Ordinances of Knight Errantry 
But let me grant ye, that ‘tis an exprefs Ordinance that the* 
Squires fight, whil ft their Matters do fo; yet I will not ful¬ 
fill that, but pay the Penalty that fhall be impos'd on fuch 
peaceable Squires; for I do not think it will be above two 
Pound of * Wax, and I had rather pay them, for I know 
they will coft me lefs than the Lint I fhall fpend in raa- 
kmg Tents to cure my Head, which I already reckon 
is cut and^ divided in two; befides, ’tis impoflible I fhould 
fight, having no Sword, and befides, I never wore anv; 
For that, quoth he of the Wbod, I'll tell you a good Reme¬ 
dy, I have here two linen Bags of the fame fize, you fhall 

m, an i 1 ( h , e other » and with thefe equal Weapons, 
we 11 fight at Bag-blows. Let us do fo if you will, faid San* 
tho, for this kind of fight will rather ferve to duft, than to 
wound us. Not fo faid the other, for in the Bags, that the 
Wind may not carry them too and fro, we will put half a 
dozen of delicate fmooth Pibbles, of equal weight, and fo 
we may Bag-bafte one another, without doing any great hurt. 
Look ve now with a plague, quoth Sancho, what Martins 
or oabies Fur, or what fine carded Cotton he would put.into 
the Bags, that we might not beat out our Brains, or make 
Touchwood of our Bones; but know,Sir, that tho’ they were 
filk Balls,! would not fight ;let our Mailers fight, and hear of 
it ini another World, let us drinjc and live, for time will be 
careful to take away our Lives, without ouHlriving to end 
fhem before their time and feafon, and that they drop before 
fhey are ripe. For all that, faid he of the Wood, we muft 
fight half an Hour. No, no, faid Sqncho, I will not befo dif- 
fourteous and ungrateful, as to wrangle, tho* never fo little, 
with one with whom I have eaten and drank; and befides,who 
the Devil can find m his Heart to fight in cold Blood without 
being in Anger ? As for that (faid he of the Wood) I’ll find 
a good Remedy, which is, before we begin the Combat, I 
yyill come me finely to you, and give you three or four good 
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Cuffs, and lay vou at my Feet, by which I fhall route your 
Choler, tho* it fleep like a Dormoufe. Againft this cut I have 
another, quoth Sancho, that comes notfhort of it; I will 
take me a gpod Cudgel, and before you route my Choler, [ 
will lay yours to (Jeep fo foundly with baftinadoiog you, that 
you fhall not awake unlets it bein another World, where it is 
well known, that I am not one that will let any Man handle 
my Face; and Every Man look to the Shaft he Jhoots : And 
the beft way were to let every Man's Choler fleep with him, 
for no Man knows what's in another, and Many come for 
Wooll, and go atvay fhorn\ and God bleffed Peace and curled 
Quarrels; tor if a Cat fhut into a Room, much baited and 
ftraightned, turn to a Lyon, God knows what 1 that am a 
Man may turn to: Therefore, from henceforward, Sir Squire, 
let me intimate to you, that all the Evil and Mifchief that 
play arife from our Quarrel, fhall lie at your Door. *Tis 
well, quoth he of the Wood, it will toon be Day, and we 
fhall fee what will come on’t. 


And now a thoufand fort$ of painted Birds began to chirp 
in the Trees and in their different delightful Tones, it teem'd 
they bad good morrow to, and fainted the freth Aurora who 
at this time difcover’d the Beauty of her Face thro’ the Gates 
and Windows of the Eaft, fhaking from her Locks an infi¬ 
nite number of liquid Pearls, bathing the Herbs in her fweet 
Liq uor, that it teemed they alfo fprouted, and rain’d white 
and finall Pearls; the Willows diftili'd their favory Manna, 
the Fountains laugh'd, the Brooks murmur’d, the Woods 
were cheer’d, and the Fields were enrich’d with her coming. 
But the brightnefs of the Day fcarce gave time to diltinguifii 
things, when the firft that offer’d it felf to Sancho’s fight, was 
the Squire of the Wood’s Note, which was fo large, that it al- 
moft fhadow’d his whole Body; in fhort, 'tis reported to have 
been of an extraordinary bignefs, crooked in the midft, and 
all full of Warts of a darkifh green colour, and hung (bmp 
two fingers oyer his mouth. This Hugenefs, Colour, Warts, 
and Crookedhefs did fo disfigure his Face, that Sancho feeing 
him, began to tremble and make like an Afoen-leaf, and re- 
folv’d with himtelf to take two hundred Cuffs before his Cho¬ 
ler fhould rouze to fight with that Hobgoblin. 

Don Quixote beheld his Oppofite, and perceiv’d that his 
Helmet was on and the V'izor down, fp that he could not feq 
his Face; but faw that he was wellfet in his body, tho not 
tall; upon his Armour he wore an upper Garment or Caf- 
fock, to fee to, of pure Cloth of Gold, with many Moons of 

^iin|ng Looking-glaffes fpread about it, which made him ap- 

... s ; .... 
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pear very brave and gorgeous} a great Plume Ofgrc'n.vei- 
tow, and white Feathers waved about his Helmet ? his Lance 

* ean d very long and thick, and had 

a fteel Spear above a handful long, Don Sluixote ob&tv’d and 
noted every thing, and by what he hadfeen and mark'd 
pidg d that the laid Knight mull needs be very ftrong. Yet 
he was not afraid (like Sancho ) and with a bold Courage 

'f 0 Looking S^ffes: If your E?- 
gernefs to fight, Sir Knight, have not taken away your Civl-i 

5 y» * defire you to lift up your Vizor a little, that I may fi 
Cotneh^fs of your Face be anfwerable to that of 
your Shape, Whether you be Vanqullh’d'or Vanquilher In 
this Combat, Sir Knight (anfwer'd he of the Looking-glaffes) 
you (hall have time and leifure enough to fee me ; and ifd- 
do not now fatisfie your Defire, it is becaufe I think 1 fli'all 
do a great deal of Wrong to the fair Caftldea de rJ!dJuto 
delay fo much time as to life up. my Vizor, till I have firft 
made you confefs what you know I defign. Well, yet white 
eget a Hor(eback,Z)o« Quixote laid,you may refolveme whe* 
ther It*that fixate whomyifaid /ou 

fj 1 w 1 L" f ^? r you ’ fald he of the Looking- glaffes, you 
are as like the Knight i conquer'd, as one Egg is to another * 

5“» aS J , °ffi fay ’ E u ncliantm ‘ perfecute you, and therefore i 
dare not affirm whether you be he or no. It fuffices, quoth 
Don Quixote, for me, that you believe your being deceiv'd • 
butthat I may entirely fatisfie you, let's to Horfe; forjniefs 

•‘fj" y0 M'S° U r d ha j e fpent in the ,iftin 8 «P your ^iM 
(if God, my Miftrels, and my Arm defend me) 1 will feeyoUf 

I ace, and you Hull f ee that l am not the vanquilh'd Oo» 
g*wv*you fpeak of. H ■ 

They made no more words, but mounted a Horfeback* 
and Don Qntxote turn d Roztmnte about to take fomuch di* 
Itance as was fit for him, to return to encounter his Enemv t 
the Knight ol the Looking-glaffes did the like. But Dm 
gmxote was not gone twenty paces from him, when he heard 
that he of the Looking-glafles call'd him: lo the two parting 
the way, he of the GIafles faid, Be mindful, Sir Knight, thaf 
the condition of our Combat is, that the Vanquilh'd (as T 
have told you before) mull Hard to the difcretion or the 
Vanquilher. I know it, faid Don Quixote, fo that what is im- 

posdand commanded the Vanquilh'd, be within the bounds 
and limits of Chivalry. So it is meant,' faid he of the Glaffes. 

? w r h - e ^H ire s ftran g e Note, and no lefs 
• ^ at f" e fig* 11 of u, than Sancho ; infomuch that he 

ludg d him a Monller, orfome new kind of Man not ufual in 

the 
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the World. Sancho, who law his Matter fet out to fetch Kk 
Career, would not ttay alone with Nofe, fearing that at one 
Snap with that upon his Nofe, their Fray would be ended, 
either the Blow, or Fear, ftriking him to the ground: fo he 
ran after his Matter, laying hold of one of RoKinante s Stirrop 
Leathers j and when he thought it time for his Matter to 
turn back, he laid, I befeech your Worlhip, -Sir, that before 
you take your Career, you will help me to climb up yon Cork- 
tfee, from whence I may better, and with more delight than 
from the ground, fee the gallant Encounter you will have with 
this Knight. I rather believe Sancho, faid Don Quixote, thou 
would'ft climb and get up, as into a Scaffold, to fee the Bull- 
baiting without danger. To deal plainly, faid Sancko. the 
Squire s ugly Nofe has frighted me, and I dare not come near 
him. It is filch a one, faid Don Quixote, that any other but I 
might very well be afraid of itj and therefore come, and III 
help thee up. 

Whilft Don Quixote was helping Sancho up into the Cork¬ 
tree, he of the Looking-glades took as much ground as he 
judg'd requifite for his Career; and thinking Don Quixote had 
done lo too, without looking for Trumpet's Sodnd, or any o- 
ther Warning fign, he turn'd his Horfe (who was no better to 
fee to, nor iwifter than Rozinante) and with his full Speed 
(which was a reafonableTrot ) went to encounter his Ene¬ 
my: but feeing him bufie in mounting of Sancho , held 
in his Steed, ana flopp'd in the midft of his Career; for which 
his Horfe wfs moft thankful, as being fcarce able to move. 
Don Quixote, who thought his Enemy by this came flying, fet 
Spurs Iuftily to Ronina»te‘s hinder Flank, and made him put 
on m fuch maimer, that the Story fays, this was the only time 
he was known to gallop, for at all others it was plain trotting. 
And with this unfpeakable Fury he came where he of the 
Looking-glaffes was ftriking his Spurs into his Horfe up to the 
very Rowels,without being able to remove hjm a fingers length 
from the place where he had fet up his Reft in the Career. In 
this pollute and plight Don Quixote found his Adverfary puz¬ 
zled with his Horfe, and encumber’d with his Lance; for ei¬ 
ther he knew not how, or elfe wanted time to let it in hjs Rett. 
Don Quixote, who never regarded thefe Inconveniences, fafely 
and without danger encountred him of the Looking- glafles fo 
furioufly, that in Ipight of his Teeth he made him come to the 
ground, over his Horfe s Crupper, with fuch a Fall, that ftir- 
ring neither hand nor foot, he feero d to be dead. Sancho fcarce 
law him down, when he (lid from the Cork-tree, and came in 
all hafte to his Matter* who, demounted from RowmtCy got 
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upon him of the Looking-glaffes, and Ioofing his Helmet to 
fee if he were dead or ajive, to give hin(i Air, he faw (who can 
tell without great Admiration, Wonder, and Amazement to 
him that lhall hear it ) he faw, fays the Hiftory, the felf-latne 
Face, the fame Vifage, the fame Afpeift, the fame Phyfiogno- 
my, the fame Shape, the fame Perlpe&ive of the Ra^helor 
Sampfon Carrafco j and as he faw it, he cried out, Conie San- 
and behold what thou may’ll fee, and not believe; run 
Child, and obferve the power of Magick, What Witches and 
Enchanters can do. Sancho drew near, and feeing the Batche¬ 
lor Sampfon Carrafco* Face, began to crofs and blefs himfelf a 
thoufand times. All this While the overthrown Knight made 
no lhew of- Life. And Sancho faid to Don Quixote, I am of 
opinion, Sir, that by all means you thruft your Sword down 
this Fellow’s Throat, that is fo like the Batchelor Sampfon Car- 
rajco, and fo perhaps in him, you may kill fbttie of ybur Ene¬ 
mies the Enchanters. Tis not ill advis’d, quoth Don Quixote 
So drawing out his Sword, to put Sancho s Counfel in Execu- 
tion, the Knight's Squire came in, without his Nofe, that had 
lo disfigur d him, and laid aloud, Take heed, Sir Don Quixote, 
what you do ;'for he that is now at your mercy, is the Batche¬ 
lor Sampfon Carrafco your Friend, and I his Squire; Now 
Sancho tee mg him without his former Deformity, laid to him 
And where's your Nofe ? To which he anfwer’d.Here it is i n mV 
Pocket ; and putting his hand to his right fide, he pull'd out 
a pane-board Nofe of a varnifh'd Vizard, fuch as has been de- 
Sancho more and more earneftly beholding him. 
with a loud Voice, full of Admiration, faid, Holy Mary de¬ 
fend me. And is not this Thomas Cecial , my Neighbour and 
my Goiiip > I am fo, for certain, quoth the unnos’d Squire s 
1 am Thomas Cecial, Goiiip and Friend Sancho, and I will pre- 
fently tell you by what Means, Slights, and Tricks, I was 
brought hither: in the mean time, befeech and intreat your 
Mafter, not to touch, mifufe, wound, or kill the Knight of 
the Looking- glafles, now at his mercy 5 for doubtlefs it is the 
bold and lll-advis’d Batchelor Sampfon Carrafco , our Country- 
niAn< 

.. .this Bm , e tlie Knight of the Looking-glaffes came to’ 
himfelf; which Don Quixote perceiving, he clapt the bare 
point ol his Sword to his Face, and faid, ThoU died, Knight, 
if thou confefs not that the peerlefs Dulcinea delTobofo excels 
thy Cafildea do VandaliA in Beauty: and moreover, thou fhalt 
prorrufe (if thou efcape with Life from this Battel and" 
rail ) to go to the City oiTobofo, and prefent thy felf from’ 
me before her, that file may difpole of thee as Ihe pleales 
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and if ihe pardon thee, thou ihalt return to me; for the Track 
of my Exploits will be thy Guide, and bring thee where I 
am, to tell me what has paffed between thee and her. Thefe 
Conditions ( according as we agreed before the Battel) exceed 
not the Limits of Knight Errantry. I confefs, faid the fall’n 
Knight, that the Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo's ript and foul 
Shooe is preferable to the ill-combed (tho clean) Beard of 
Cajildea; and here I promife to go and come from her Pre¬ 
tence to }[ours, and give entire and particular relation of all 
you require. You mail alio confefs and believe (added Don 
Quixote) that the Knight you overcame, neither was nor 
could be Don Quixote de la Mancha , but fome other like him, 
as I confefs ana believe, that you, tho you feem to be the 
Batchelor Sampfon Carrafco , are not he, but one like him, and 
that my Enemies have caft you into his Shape, that I may 
with-hold and temper the force of my Choler, and ule mode¬ 
rately the glory of my Conqueft. I confefs, judge, and allow 
of all as you confefs, judge, and allow (anfwer’d the back- 
broken Knight.) Let me rile, I pray you, if the hurt of my 
Fall will permit; for it has left me in ill cafe. Don Quixote 
help'd him to rife, and fo did Thomas Cecial his Squire, on 
whom Sancho ftill fix'd his eyes, asking him Qpeftions, by 
whole Anfwers it plainly appear'd, that he was Thomas Cecial 
indeed, as he faid; but the Conceit Sancho had of what his 
Mafter had told him, that the Enchanters had changed the 
form of the Knight of the Glalfes into Sampfon Carrafco, made 
him not believe what he faw with his eyes. To conclude, the 
Mafter and Man remain’d ftill in their Error; and he of the 
Glafles, and his Squire, very moody and ill Errant, left Don 
Quixote , intending to leek lome Town where he might fplin- 
ter and patch up his Ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho held on 
their way to Zaragoza ; where, the Story leaves them, to tell 
who was the Knight of the Glafles, and his Nofy Squire. 


CHAP. XV. 

Giving an Account who the Kjsight of the Looking- 
glaffes and hts Squire were. 

Quixote was extreamly pleas’d, joyful, and vain-glo- 
_ rious, that he had fubdued fo valiant a Knight as he ima¬ 
gin’d him of the Looking-glaffes to be, from whole Knightly 

word 
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s r e u^ p>d , t i°n kn ? w whether *he Enchantment of his 
Millrefs held on (till, fince of neceflicy the (aid vanquilh’d 

t0 re j irn (, 9 n P ain of not be ing lb) to relate 
what had happen d to him: but Don Quixote fancy'd one 

a ! lci ,K of the Glafles thought of another, tho’for the 
prelenthis only care was to feeit where he might be well 
plarter d : The Hiltory then tells us, that when the Batche¬ 
lor Sampfen Carrafeo counfell'd Don Quixote to go on his for- 
fata Chivalry he fid! ,d,W „i,h 1 h e CK fc 

, knovv r wha i " ieans , c hey lhould ufe, that Don Quixote 
might be perfwaded to llay at home peaceably and auietlv 

. W‘thout troubling himfclf with his Sniucky 3 ^ AdveSes 5’ 
Je Reful cot which Confult, by the common Confent of all! 
and particular Opinion of Carrafeo, was, That Don Quixote 
lhould abroad again, fince it was impoffible to ftay him • 
and that Sampfen lhould meet him upon the way like i !Knight 

wanrina and ir 0Uw fisbt hltn >, fince an Occafion could not 8 be 

f’ dlh 10 1° ° V nf 0,1 ?j ,b‘ m » whic b would not bedik 
iKult, and that there fhpuld be a Covenant knd Aareement* 

that the vanquilh’d lhould Rand to the Courtefie of the 

anquilher, lo that Don' Quixote being vanciuilh'd the B»r 

T h ot°„ r l S l, ^ 0 r ,, ' d » SS hoiT^ 

own and Houfe, and not to ftir from thence in two Years 

fif all m In 16 Jb° llld comrpand him to the contrary; which 

h v,rUi rnv° d Don ^!r 0!e once overcome would infalli¬ 
bly accomplilh, as unwilling to con trad i£t or bedefeftive in 

the Laws of Knighthood, and it might fo fall out, that in this 

r^ e fi°d be1 ^ kept Up ’ ^ might forget all his Fotlresor 
they find out foine convenient remedy for his Madnefs. Car* 

ra f co accepted of it, and Thotnas Cecial offer’d himfelf to be 

* ^ u “‘ e > b e ‘ n 8 Sa * lcho Pttnpk s Neighbour 1 and GolTip, and 
a merry pleafant Fellow. sLpfen arm’d himfelf, a£ you 

iis own rd fL a f n h rh T a l c ‘ ct *(ntKd the falfe vizzafd Nol? to 
his own, that he might not be known by his Goffip when 

anH y «™ So - t n ey he * d ?■} the fame way with DonQuixote, 

and came up juft as the Adventure of Death’s Waggon was 

°,y er i.^ ncPa ^ kj} they lighted on them in the Wood, where, 
the difcreet Reader has feen whatbefel them, and if it had 
not been for the ftrange Opinion that Don Quixote had, that 
the Batchelor wasnotthefelf-fame Man, he had been fpoyfd 
for ever, for taking another Degree, fince he mift his Mark. 

bow ill they had fped, and how un- 
n U th o eir J? ur " e y bad been, faid to the Batchelor, Tru¬ 
ly Mailer Sampfen Car rafco, we have our Deferts, it is eafie 
to fancy find to undertake an Enterprize, but for the moft 
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part it is hard to go through with it. Don Quixote is mad, we 
in our Wits; he goes off found and well pleas’d, and you are 
left here bruis’d and forrowful. Now let us know who is 
maddeft, he that is fo becaufe he can’t help it, or he that is fo 
for his Pleafure? The Difference, quoth sampfen, betwicc 
thefe Mad-men is, that he who of neceflity is fo, will always 
continue fb 5 and he that is fo by choice, may leave it when 
he will. Since it is fo, faid Thomas Cecial, I who for my Plea- 
fore was mad, when I would needs be your Squire; for the 
fame Reafon will leave the Employment, and return home to 
my own houfe. ’Tis fit you lhould, faid Sampfen , for it is a 
Folly to think I will do fo, till 1 have foundly banged Don 
Quixote : and now I go not about to reftore him to his Wits, 
but to be revenged on him; for the intolerable Pain I feel in 
my Ribs will not permit me to talk more charitably. Thus 
they two went on difcourfing till they came to a Town where 
by chance they lighted on a Bone-fetter, who cured the unfor¬ 
tunate Sampfen. Thomas Cecial went home and left him, and 
he flayed contriving his Revenge: and the Hiftory fpeaks of* 
him again in due time, but mull not now omit to rejoice with 
Don Quixote. 


CHAP. XVI. 

Of what happen'd to Don Quixote with a foher Gen* 

tleman of\JX Mancha. 

D On Quixote went on his Journey with the joy, Satisfaction, 
Content, and Gladnefs as has been mention'd, imagining 
that for the late Vifclory he was the moft valiant Knight then 
living in the World; he concluded that all the Adventures that 
lhould from thence forward befal him, were brought to a 
happy and profperous end: he car’d not now for any En¬ 
chantments, or Enchanters; he forgot the innumerable bangs 
that in the profecution of his Chivalry had been given him, the 
Stone that ftruck out half.his Teeth, the Unthankfulnefs of 
the Gaily-llaVes, and the Boldnef 9 and the Peals the Carriers 
had rung upon him with their Staves. To conclude, he laid 
to himfelf, that if he COuld find any Art, Manner, or Means 
how to difinchant his Miftrels Dulcinea, he would not envy 
the greafelt Happitiefs or Prosperity that ever any Knight Er¬ 
rant of forms* 1 slow* had attain’d to. He was altogether ta- 
" ' ' F f ken 
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ken up with thefe Imaginations, when Sancho (aid to him Is lr 
not a pleafant Fancy, Sir, that I have ftill before ray Eyes that 
in-favour d and overgrown Nofe of my Goflip Thmos CecUlf 
5 ° y° u th, °k then, faid \ Don Quixote, that the Knight of 
the Looking-glafles was the Batchelor Samp/on Carrafco\nA 

Ills * w- * TJ J , auCi 
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me of my Houle, Wife, and Children, could be given by 
none but him; and his Face (the Nofe being off) was Thomas 
Cectafs exaftly, as I have feen him many times in our Town 
and next door to my Houfe; and his Voice was the very fam? 
Let us reafon the Cafe Sancho, quoth Don Quixote. Mind me' 
How can any Man imagine that the Batchelor Sampfon Car 
rafco fhould come like a Knight Errant, arm'd with Arms of 

S SiSsfr ,0 ty 1 ™ * B»e I bj his ££* 

Wave I ever given him occafion to bear me ill will ? Am I hi* 
Brual? Or does he profefs the Exercife of Arms, that he 
fhoidd envy the Glory I have gotten by them J Why, what 

f fceing that Kni ght, whoever 
n 5 look d llke the Batchelor Carrafco , and his Sauire 
like Thomas Cecal my Goflip? And if ic wereanSJS 

nient, as you iky, were there no other two in the World thev 

'St,'°°i ’:t e 1 'H 1 “ pitting and cunning! Z?h 5 
f* the wicked Magicians that perfecute me who 
forefeeing that I fliould remain Victor iSthisComhS had 

of°mJ e Friend 1 1 ? Van 2 ulfl )' d K "'g hc ^ould put on the Ihap^ 
Fr ^ nd Carrafco, that the Friendlhip I have for him 

£f T ed ‘ ate ^ etw,xt the edge of my Sword and the rigour 
of my Aim, and temper my heart's juft Indignation • and fo 

founhft&" ,h * Li *> wto wl* TiSSSfoSS^ 

rhn» i * * 1 at a T ay mine; For 3 P ro °f whereof, oh Sancho ' 
thou know ft by Experience, which will not fuffer thee to d e - 

ceive, or be deceived, how eafie it is for Enchanters to change 

the nf ,nt0 i a u '° th -r’ making the Beautiful deformed” and 
the Deformed beautiful; for it is not twodavs finre Xilh 

.h,y own eyes thou law'ft the Beauty and Gayety of the oeer- 

f°tr 1 j ,ts P ei ’fe6ti°n and natural form, and I faw her 
n the foul and mean fhape of a coarfe Country Wench with 
Cataraftsin her eyes, and a ftink in her Mouth7fo&t hfa 
no wonder the perverfe Enchanter that durft caufe fo wicked a 
SSftM *. the like in ,l,esCrf"„^ 
and rhomi “ Cectal , to rob me of the Glory of mv 

?veHt Vr ever 1 an ?n W - e 1 H fatisf y' d ’ for in what foape fl 
whole t^Vh I 0 nT a nf iqU W ") y ene ? iy ' God kn °ws the 

t, «mfwer d S^yjcho } and he knowing t ! at the 

Meta- 
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Metarejorphofis of Dulcinea had been his own Plot and Con¬ 
trivance, was the lels fatisfy’d in his Matter's Chimera’s; but 
he would not anfwer for fear of letting flip fome word that 
might difeover his Cheat. 

Whilft they were thus difeourfing, one overtook them that 
came their way, upon a fair flea-bitten Mare; he had on a ri- 
dingCoat of fine green Cloth, welted with tawny Velvet, with 
a Hunters Cap of the fame; his Mare's Furniture was Country¬ 
like, and after the Genet fafliion, being purple and green; he 
wore a Moorifli Cimiter, hanging at a broad Belt of green and 
gold; his Buskins were wrought with the fame that his Belt 
was; his Spurs were not gilt, but laid on with a green Vamilh, 
fo fmooth and burnilh’d, that they were more futable to the 
reft of his Cloaths, than if they had been of beaten Gold. 
When the Traveller came up he laluted them courteoufly, and 
fpurring his Mare, was palling by them. But Don Quixote 
faid to him, Gallant, if you go our way, and are not much 
in hafte, I Ihould take it for a favour that we might ride toge¬ 
ther. Truly Sir, faid he with the Mare, 1 Ihould not thus 
ride by you, but that 1 fear your Houfe will be unruly with 
my Mate. You may well, Sir, faid Sancho , you may very 
well rein in your Mare; for our Horfe is the honeftelt and 
mannerlieft Horfe in the World; he is, never unruly upon 
thefe Qccafions; and once when he flew out, my Matter and 
I payed for it with a witnefs. 1 fay again, you may (lay if 
you pleafe; for tho your Mare were ferv'd up to him, he 
would not fo much as look at her. The Paflenger held in his 
Mare, wpndring at Don Quixote’s Countenance and Garb, who 
was now without his Helmet; for Sancho carried it like a, 
Cloak-bag at the pummel of Dapple s Pack-laddle: and if he 
in the Green did much gaze at Don Quixote, Don Quixote did 
much more eye him, taking him to be a Man of Worth. He 
feem’d to be about fifty years of Age, having few gray hairs? 
his Face was fomewhat fharp, his Countenance pleafing, yeC 
ferious: laftly, in his falhion and meen he feemed to bea Man 
of good Quality. His Opinion of Don Quixote was, that he 
had never feen filch a kind of Man before •• rhe Lanknefi of his 
Horfe, the Tallnefs of his own Body, the Sparenefs.and Pale- 
nefsofhis Face, made him admire; his Arms, hisGefture and 
Conapofition, a Shape and Pi&qre, as it were, had not been 
feen many Ages before in that Country. Don Quixote noted 
well with what Attention the Traveller beheld him, and in his 
Surprize read his Defire; and being fo courteous and fodefi- 
rous to pleafe all men, before he ask'd any thing to prevent 
him, he. faid} This Qut-fide of mine that you have feen, Sir, 

F f a becauis 
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becaufe it is fo rare and different from others now in life, imv 
no doubt, have bred fome wonder in you, which will ceafe 
wlien 1 fliall tell you, as now 1 do, that 1 am a Knight, one of 
thcfe they fay go to feek Adventures: I left my CoSy 
mortgaged my Eftate, quitted my Pleafure, committed my 
jelt to the Arms of fortune, to carry me whither flie pleas’d. 
My Defign was to raife to life departed Knight Errantry, and I 
have long fince, Humbling here, and.falling there, caftmg my 

Sfn^ ad ° ng in one P lace > and riling up in another, accom- 
phfli d a great part of my defire, fuccouring Widows, defend- 

ISLpJ'SuHji faV0 / Ur £ ng mamed , w °men, Orphans, and di- 
S^? n ed !l i e ".( the P r °P er and natural Office of Knights 
Errant;, fo that by my many valiant and Chriftian Exploits, 

L Ha w Z mt i t0 be u m /nnt, in all or moft Nations of 
the World: thirty thoufand Volumes of my Hiftory have 

been printed, and thirty thoufand millions more are like to 

L>«ly, to conclude all in " word “ 
am Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwife called, The Knight of 
the Sorrowful AfaEt And tho one fliould not praife him- 
felf, yeti muff needs do it fometimes, that is, when there is 
none prefent that may do it for me; lb that, kind Gentle¬ 
man, neither this Horle, this Lance, nor this Shield, nor this 
Squire, nor all thefe Arms together, nor the Palenefsof my 
i ace, nor my flender Figure, ought henceforth to raife your 

Sr 00 ’ "™ y ° U know who 1 am > and the ProfeffionI 

This faid, D<?» Quixote was filent, and he in the green Coat 
was fo Jong before he anfwer’d, as if he could not hSuJoSk 

f 0I K 6 P au ^’j be - faid » y ? u guels'd right at my Defire,' 
mnS ght ’ A y my Adm,rat, ? J n ; yet you lave not quite re- 

ftv Si? TmiT^Tr n l Ca r d - y you L r bght * for tho > as you 
2 ^’ ! c ™S ht «afe by knowing who you are, yet it proves 

not fo, but I am rather, now I know it, the niore furoriz’d 

and aftomlhU , Wby is it poffible that at this time E are 

Knights Errant in the World? and that there are printed Hi- 

ftories of true Knightly Feats? I cannot perfwademvfelf 

Jwfw ynow fav ° ur W,d °ws, defend Damfels, honourmar- 

fe en h a H° r i f r° Ur ° f P han ? > a \ d Iftould never have' 

r 4 L U ’ ■ 1 no , t . n y 8. u ^ en l£ w,t h my own eyes. Blef- 

fed be Heaven, for this Hiftory you (peak of, which is nriniwl 

^'? f *y Chiyalr/, will SbuS, £,eS7f 
thole innumerable Falfities of feign’d Kniehts Frranr 
World was full of, fo hurtful to gSd EduS, ,Xot 
dicial tp true.Stones. Much may be faid, quoth Doti§Jiixlte 
as to rho Truth or Fallhood of the Hilaries ofKnlghS '& 

rant, 
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rant. Why, is there any Man that doubts, faid he in the 
Green, that they are falfe? I do, (aid Don Quixote, and therefore 
let it reft \ for if our Journey lall, I hope in God to convince 
you that you have done ill, in being led away by thofe that 
perfwade themlelves they are not true. By thefe laft Words 
of Don Quixote, the Traveller lufpetled he was a Madman, 
and expetted when fome others would confirm \t: but before 
they fell into any other Difcourfe, Don Quixote delir’d to know 
who he was, fince he had imparted to him his Condition and 
Life. To which he in the Green made Anfwer> I, Sir Knight 
of the Sorrowful jfpetl, am a Gentleman, born in a Town 
where, God willing, weflialldine today: I am well to pafs; 
my Name is Don James de A'Iiranda , J 1 fpend my Lite with 
my Wife, my Children, and Friends \ my Sports are Hunting 
and Fiftiing: but I have neither Hawk nor Gray-hounds \ on¬ 
ly a tame Cock-Pavtridge, or a murdering Ferret *. I have a 
fmall parcel of Books, fome Spanifh, fome Latin, fome Hifto¬ 
ry, others of Devotion: Your Books of Knighthood have not 
yet entred the threfhold ot my door: lam more apt to read 
Prophane than Religious Books, if they be for decent Recrea¬ 
tion, fuch as are delightful for their Language, and furpvizing 
for their Invention \ tho* in Spain there are few ot thefe. Some¬ 
times I dine with my Neighbours and Friends, and at other 
times invite them: My Meals are neat and handfome, and no¬ 
thing penurious. I neither love to back bite my felf, nor to 
hear others do it .• I enquire not into other Mens Lives, or pry 
into their A&ions: I hear Mafs every day, I relieve the Poor 
, out of my Abundance, without proclaiming my good Deeds, 
that I may not give way to Hypocrify and Vainglory to ent:r 
into my Heart, which are Enemies that eafily leize upon the 
warieft Bread : I drive to make Peace betwixt fuch as are at 
odds: I have a particular Devotion to our blelfed Lady, and 
always truft in Gods infinite Mercy. Sancho was molt atteru 
tive to this Relation of the Gentlemans Life and Conveifa. 
tion 5 which feeming to him to be good and holy, and that h e 
who led it wrought Miracles, he flung himfelf from Dapple 
and in great hafte laid hold of his right Stirrop, and with the 
tears in his eyes often kifled his feetj which the Gentleman 
obferving, he ask’d him, What is't you do, Friends What 
mean thefe Kiffes ? Let me kifs, quoth Sancho , for methinks 
your Worlhip is the firft Saint that in all the days of my Life 
I ever faw a norfeback. I am no Saint, laid he, but a great 
Sinner: you indeed, Friend, are likely, a good Soul, as your 
Simplicity fliews you to be. Sancho return'd to recover his 

Pack-faddle, having made his Mailer laugh in fpight of his 

F f 3 Spleen, 
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pleen , and rais’d new Admiration in Don James. Bon 
ask i* h ' m how many Children he had, and told him 
3 ' a 5 one ° f , tke things in which the ancient Philofophets 
(who wanted the true Knowledge of God) plac’d the S£ 

hfhaving’ wa *‘^ Goods of Nature, in thofe of Fortune, 
in having many Friends, and many and virtuous Children. 1 

v r Quixote, anfwer’d the Gentleman, have a Son, whom 

J^jh®d fiot, perhaps I Should judge my felf more happy than 
*hat he is bad, but becaufe not fo good as I would 
have him: he s about eighteen years of age, fix of which he 

and wi nC A a r m ^ C u' 1 5? rnin ? the Greek and Latin Tongues; 
?? d r i r de 5 gn d L h n ^oo^ 611 to other Sciences, I found 
fc f°. bef ° tted with Poetry (if that may be call’d a Science) 

h a 0 l P u°^ b A *5 makehim look upon the Law, which 

Lees d Iwoufd l h a S y ’ k° r P ivinit y> ‘he queen of all Sci- 
£ T u i d have him be the top of our Family, fince we 

Learning" he " ° Ur ^[ ng does highly reward virtuous 
Hunahlf’J r L j nin L g ’ 'y it , hout virtue . is like a Pearl on a 
Vcrf”if/*^ f f/^!vK hewh j e d , ay j n fioiog whether fuch a 

Il A d be good °. r had,whether fuch an Epigram 

ini£«V a i b fn | 6Wd °a "a 1 ’ an d whether fuch and fuch Verfes 
!ih' nT t° be - un d e rftood this way or the other. In fliort 
tv « the , 1af °tefaid Poets, and in Horace , Perftm\ 

^accou d nf^“*1? W"? Sp f iJh Writers he mak es 
mau account .yet for all his Antipathy to Spanifh Poetrv 

four V^ writing .t Pafaphrafe upon 

a Trial of Wi^ which are propos'd as 

a i rial ot Wus. To all this Don Quixote anfwer'd • Childi^n 

£r’L'5 e,rI ?r B *! tlh ; nd a"*. ‘S“J£ 

vlhicfS™ US L?fi,°"lr ht m t0 b ' brf sr'1i “ loTC °“ r So “l* 

«om r£ir rSf L f • Ic concerns the Parents to dire& them, 
ii om their Infancy, in the paths of Virtue, of good Manners 

and commendable Chridian Exercifes, that when they cS 

their PofterS “JJn ?'i? aff ° f r heil ' Age ’ and the G,ory of 
ftudv this n r y iw V- bo d lC , n ? c Po P r °P er > to force them to 
_ t,1IS J 0r that Science, tho to perfwade them were not 

amifs: and when the Scholar is not to ftudy to get his Bread 
him 8 wM| iapPy o bat ' G ° d ba , s given ,lim Parents able to leave’ 

dlSiouSVf?„"(1“ *l».t "111 

ifffeJSftjni T* T° ft ^>“'^1. »K miny 

fet out and adnm 3 he othe t Sciences, labour to enrich, 

out, and adorn, Ihe is to make ufe of them all, and all 

: : they 
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they are to be honour’d by her: but this Virgin will not be 
handled and hurried up and down the Streets, nor expos'd in 
every Turning of the Market, or Corner of the Court. She is 
made of a kind of Aichymy, of luch Virtue, that he who 
knows how to handle her, will quickly turn her into the pu- 
relt Gold of ineftimable Value: he that enjoys her, mull keep 
her within bounds^ not letting her lafh out in unclean Sa-» 
tyrs, nor in lewd Sonnets: Ihe muft not by any means be ve¬ 
nal, unlefs it be in Heroick Poems, in difmal Tragedies, or 
pleafant and artificial Comedies. She muft not be medled with 
by Buffoons, nor by the ignorant Vulgar, who are uncapable 
of knowing or valuing the Treafures that are lock d up in her: 
and think not, Sir, that I call here only the Common-people 
Vulgar, for whofoever is ignorant, be he Potentate or Prince, 
he may and mull enter into the number of the Vulgar: and 
fo he who (hall handle and manage Poetry in this manner as 
I have declar'd, will be famous, and his Name ihail be extol¬ 
led in all the polite Nations of the World. And as to what 
you fay Sir, that your Son values not the Spanifh Poetry, I 
conceive he is in the wrong in it, and the Reafon is this; 
(Great Homer never wrote in Latin, becaufe he was a Grecian ; 
nor Virgil in Greek, becaule he was a Latin. In fhort, all 
your ancient Poets wrote in the Tongue they learn d ftom 
their Cradle, and fought not after ftrange Languages to excrete 
their lofty Conceits. Which being 16, ,ic were reafon this 
Cuftom Ihould extend it felf through all Nations and that 
your German Poet Ihould not be undervalued, becaule he 
writes in his Language; nor the Caftilian, or Bifcayricr, be¬ 
caufe they write in tneirs: But your Son, aslfuppoie, does 
not miflike modern Poetry, but Poets that are meerly mo- 
dern, without the Knowledge of other Tongues oi Sciences, 
that may adorn, rouze up, and ftrengthen their natural Ge¬ 
nius ; and even in this there may be an Error.. For it is a true 
Opinion, that a Poet is bom fo •, the Meaning is, A Poet is 
naturally born a Poet from his Mother s Womb, and with that 
Inclination that Heaven has given him, without farther Study 
or Art; lie coropofes things, which verily his Woiqs that 
faid, Eft Deus in nobis , 0 re. Let me tell you ton, that the 
natural Poet, who improves himfelf by Art, will lie much 
better, and have the Advantage of that Poet who ftnves to be 
fo only by Art; and the Reafon is, becaufe Art goes not be¬ 
yond Nature, but only perfe&s it -• fo that Nature and Art 
mixt together, and Art with Nature, make an excellent Poet. 
Let this then, Sir, be the Conclufion of my Difcourfe; that 

vou let vour Son go on in the way his Stars incline him to. 
31 0 p f 4 for 
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for if he is fo good a Student as I fuppofe him to be, and has 
happily mounted thefirft ftep of the Sciences, which is that 
Of the Languages, with the help of them, by himfelfhe will 
atcend to the top of humane Learning, which is as graceful in 
a Gentlemsm, and does as much adorn, honour, and ennoble 
him, as a Mitre does a Bilhop, or the long Robe a Civilian. 
Chioe your Son if he write Satyrs that may blemifh anothers 
Reputation, punifh him, and tear them; but if he make 
Sermons, like thofe of Horace, to the reproving of Vice in 
general, as lie fo elegantly did, then cherilh him; for it is 
lawful For a Poet to write againft Envy, and to inveigh againft 
envious men in his Verle, and fo againft other Vices, V fo 
be he aim at no particular perfon: But there are Poets, who 
rather than lofe a malicious Jeft, will venture being banifli’cj 
to the 1 (lands of Pontm If a Poet be modeft in his Behavi¬ 
our, he will be fo m Ins Verfes; the Pen is the Tongue of the 

Win ^riJV V Co , nc f lts j re , wllick are ingendred in it, fuch 
the \\ ntings be; and when Kings and Princes lee the mi¬ 
raculous Science of Poetry in wife, virtuous, and grave Sub- 
je£ls, they honour, efteem, and enrich them, and even crown 
therewith the Leaves of that Tree which the Thunder-boft 

ga*™*, in , token A hat , n0 " e ^. a11 offend them that have 
their Temples honour d and adorn d with fuch Crowns. The 

Gentleman was amazd at Don Quixote s Difcourfe and rn 

fuch a degree, that he declin’d in the Opinion he had conceiv’d 

that he was a Coxcomb. But in the midft of this Difcourfe 

hfrAiu h °f r aS \T' y u °.j lt », went out of the way to beg a 
Milk of feme Shepherds that were hard by milking their 

' ?5 S * ^ Gentleman now began to renew the Difcourfe 

hS D r tnT 1 b - e,ng w , onderfulIy taken and r atisfied with 
his Senfe and Difcretion; when Don Quixote lifting up his eves 

faw that m the way towards them; there came a Car? fet 

round with the King s Colours; and taking it to be fome new 

Adventure, he cry d out to Sancho for his Helmet, Vanrl™ 

hearing himfelf call 'd on, left the Shepherds, and fpurr’d Da^ 

Mal,er> " wl ” m 
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In which is fet forth the uttnof and highest Mark 
Don Quixote ever did, or could give of his un¬ 
heard-of Courage ; with the happy Lonclvfton of the 
Adventure of the Lions . 

r P HE Hiftory fays, That when Bon Quixote call’d to San - 
A cho % to bring him his Helmet, he was buying fome Curds 
of the Shepherds; and being haftily laid at by his Mafter, he 
knew not what to do with, or how to beftow them 5 and ra¬ 
ther than lofe them (for he had already paid for them) he be¬ 
thought himfelf, and clapt them into his Matter's Helmet: 
and this good Order taken; went to fee what he would have 5 
who, when he came, faid, Give me, Friend, that fame Hel¬ 
met} for-either I know not what belongs to Adventures, or 
that which I fee yonder is one that will force me to take my 
Arms. He in the green Coat hearing this, turn'd his Eyes 
every way, and faw nothing but a Cart that came towards 
them with two or three fmall Flags, which made him think 
that the faid Cart carried the King's Money, and fo he told 
Don Quixote ; but he believ'd him not, always thinking that 
every thing he faw was Adventure upon Adventure: fo he an- 
fwer'd the Gentleman, Fore warn'd fore arm'd: there is no¬ 
thing loft in being provided ; for I know by experience, that 
I have Enemies vifible and invifible, and I know not when, 
nor where, nor at what time, or in what fliape they will fet 
upon me: and turning to Sancho , he demanded his Helmet; 
he wanting leifure to take out the Curds, was forc'd to give it 
him sis it was. Don Quixote took it j and not perceiving what 
was in it, clapt it fuddenly upon his Head: and as the Curds 
were fqueez'd and thruft together, the Whey began to run 
down Don Quixote s Face and Beard; at which he was in fuch 
a Fright, that he cry'd out to Sancho , What ails me Sancho ? 
for methinks my Skull is foftned, or my Brains melt, or that 
I fweat from top to toe} and if it be Sweat, I affure thee it is 
not for fear: I believe certainly! am like to have a terrible 
Adventure of this} give me fomething, if thou haft it, to 
wipe on, for this abundance of Sweat blinds me. Sancho was 
filent, and gave him a Cloth, and with it, Thanks to God 
that his Mafter faw not into the Bufinefs. Don Quixote wip'd 
fijmfelf, and took off his Helmet to fee what it was that, as 
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he thought benumb’d his Head,and feeing thofe white fplaches 
in his Helmet, he put them to his Nofe, and fmelling to 
them, faid, By my Lady Dulcinea del Tobofi's Life, they are 
Curds that thou haft brought me here thou bafe Traitor and 
Unmannerly Squire. To which Sancho with much cunning 
and fobriety anfwer’d, If they are Curds, give me them I 
pray, and 1*11 eat} but let the Devil eat ’em, for he put ’em 
there: Should I be fo bold as to foul your Wor(hip’s Hel¬ 
met? I am likely to be fo impudent. In faith, Sir, as fure 
as God lives, I have my Enchanters too that perfecute me as 
a Creature and part of you, and I warrant have put that 
Filth there to ftir you up to Choler, and to make you bang 
my Sides, as you ufe to do. Well, I hope this time they 
have loft their Labour 5 fori truft in my Mailer's Difcrecion 
that he will confider have neither Curds nor Milk, nor any 
luch thing $ for if 1 had, I had rather put it into my Belly 
than into the Helmet. All that may be, faid Dm Quixote. 
The Gentleman obferv’d all, and wondred, efpecially when 
Don Quixote, after he had wip’d his Head, Face, Beard, and 
Helmet, dapt it on again, fetling himfelf well in his Stir¬ 
rups, trying his Sword, and grafping his Lance, he cry’d out, 
Now come on’t what will, for here I am with a Courage to 
meet Satan himfelf in Perfon. 

By this time, the Cart with the Flags drew near in which 
there came no Body but the Carter upon one of the Mules, 
and another Man upon the forepart of the Cart. Don Quix¬ 
ote ftobd before them, and ask’d, Whither go ye, my Ma¬ 
tters? What Cart is this? What do you carry in it? And 
what Colours are thefe ? To which the Carter anfwered, The 
Cart is mine, there are in it two fierce Lions caged up, which 
the General of Oran fends to Court for a Prefent to the King : 
Thefe Colours are his Majefty’s, to (hew that what goes here 
is his. And are the Lions big, faid Don Quixote ? So big, faid 
he that went by the Cart Door, that there never came big- 
feet out of Africl ^ into Spain , and I am their Keeper, and 
l»ve carried others, but never any fo big: They are Male and 
Female, the Male is in this firft Grate, the Female in the bin- 
dertnoft, and now they are hungry, for they have not eaten 
to Day, and therefore I pray, Sir, give way j for we had 
heed come quickly where me may feed them. To which, 
quoth Don Quixote finding a little, Your Lion whelps to me ? 
to me your Lion whelps ? and at this time of Day ? Well, I 
vow to God, thofe Gentlemen that fend ’em this way ihali 
know, whether I be one that am afraid of Lions j Alight, 
honeft fellow, and if you be the Keeper, open their Cages, 
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and turn out thofe Bealls; for I’ll make ’em know in the 
midft of this Champaign, who Don Quixote is, in fpight of 
thofe Enchanters that lent ’em. So, fo, faid the Gentleman 
at this inflant to himlelf, our honeft Knight (hews very well 
what he is, the Curds have doubtlefs foftned his skull, and 
ripen’d his Brains. By this Sancho catne to him and laid; fot 
the Love of God handle the matter fo, Sir, that my Ma¬ 
tter meddle not with thefe Lions; for if he does they'll 
worry us all. Why, is your Matter fo mad , quoth the 
Gentleman, that you fear, or believe he will fight with 
wild Beads ? He is not mad, faid Sambo, but hardy. I’ll 
make him otherwife, laid the Gentleman, and coming to 
Don Quixote, that was battening the Keeper to open the Ca¬ 
ges, laid, Sir Knight, Knights Errant ought to undertake 
fuch Adventures, as are likely to lore a happy end, and not 
fuch as are altogether defperate: For Valour grounded upon 
Ralhnels, has more of Madnefs than Fortitude. Befides, 
thefe Lions come not to aftail you, they are carried to be pre- 
fented to his Majefly, and therefore ’tweve not good to Hay 
or hinder their Journey. Pray get you gone, gentle Sir, 
quoth Don Quixote, and deal with your tame Partridge, and 
your murdring Ferret, and leave every Man to his Function: 
This is mine, and I know whether thefe worthy Lions come 
againfl me or no; and turning to the Keeper, he faid, * I vow 
to, good man Knave, if you do not forthwith open the Cages, 
I’ll nail you with my Launce to your Cart. The Carter un- 
derflanding the Relblution of that armed Vifion, faid to him, 
good Sir, be pleas’d in Charity to let me unyoke my Mules, 
and to put my felf and them in Safety, before the Lions let 
fly, for if they Ihould kill them, I am undone for ever, for 
I have no other living but this Cart and my Mules. O thou 
Wretch bf little Faith, quoth Don Quixote, alight, and un¬ 
yoke, and do what thou wilt, for thou lhalt fee thou might’ll 
have fav’d a labour. The Carter alighted, and unyok’d ha- 
ftily, and the Keeper cried out aloud; bearWitnels, my Ma¬ 
tters all, that I am forced againfl: my Will to open the Cages 
and to let loofe the Lions, and that I proteft to this Gentle¬ 
man, that all the Harm and Mifchiet thefe Bealls (hall do, 
will lid at his Door 5 befides, my Wages and Perquifites over 
and above. Shift you. Sirs, for your ftives, before I open, for 
I am fure they’ll do me no hurt. The Gentleman per- 

Iwaded 
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fwaded him the fecond time, that he ihould not attempt 
fiich a piece of Madnefs; for fuch a folly was to tempt God. 
l o which Z>«« s^wfeanfwer'd, that he knew what he did. 
he Gentleman replied, That ne fhould confider well of it 
for he knew he was deceiv’d. Well, Sir, faid Don Quixote, 
if you will not be a Spectator of this, which you chink a 
Tragedy, pray fpur your Flea-bitten, and lecure your (elf. 
Which when Sancho heard, with Tears in his Eyes, he be- 
feech d him to defift from that Enterprize, in Comparifon of 
which, that of the Wind-Mills was but Childrens play, and 
fo that fearful one of the Fulling-Mill, or all the Exploits 
that ever he had done in his Life. Look ye, Sir, faid Sancho, 

£ UC u thi "g i for 1 have look- 
ed thro the Grates and Chinks of the Cages , and have feen 

Fi? aW °m a trU ® Ll0 ~’, by , which Claw 1 g uefs [ he Lion is as 
bi rt as a Mountain. Thy fear at lead, faid Don Quixote, will 

make him as big as half the World. Get thee out of the way 

Sancho, and leave me, and if I die in this Place, thou know’ft 

?kfr^ ree jj en » t ’ *i e P a * r t0 Dulcinea, and that's enough. To 

nf K! ie /nv d ° r er Re f ons », b y, which he cut off all hope 
ot his defifting from that foolifh Enterprize. He in the 

Green-coat would have hindred him, but found himfelf un¬ 
equally matched in Weapons, and thought it no Wifdom to 
deal with a mad Man ; for now Don Quixote appear'd no o- 
therwife to him, who haltning the Keeper a frefli, and rei¬ 
terating his Threats, made the Gentleman fet (purs to his 
Mare, and Sancho to his Dapple, and the Carter to his Mules, 
each of them (hiving to get as far from the Cart as they 
could, before the Lions were unhamper’d . Sancho lamented 
his Matters Death; for he certainly believ'd he would find it 
m the Lions Paws, he curs’d his Fortune, and the Time that 
ever he came again to his Service; but for all his wailing and 
lamenting, he left not punching of Dapple, to make him 
get far enough from the Cart. Ira 

The Keeper when he (aw thole that fled far enough off, be¬ 
gan anew to requite and intimate to Don Quixote, as he had 
done before; he anfwer'd, That he heard him, and that he 
(hould eave his Notifications, for all was needlefs, and that 

d ce ia ^‘ Whil'd the Keeper was opening the 
hrit Cage, Don Quixote began to confider, whether it were 
bed to fight a Foot or a Horfeback: And at lad he decreed it 
Ihould be a Foot, fearing lead Rozinante fhould boggle at 
the light of the Lions, and thereupon he leap’d from his 

n.u-j a ^ by J lls ^'? ce > buckled his Shield to him, and un- 
ffieath d his Sword fair and fpftly, and with a marvelous 

Courage 
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Courage and valiant Heart, he march’d towards the Cart, re- 
commending himfelf firft to God, and then to his Lady 
Dulcinea. 

And here it is to be noted, that when the Author of this 
true Hiftory comes to this Paffage, he exclaims and cries 
out, O brave, and beyond all Comparifon, couragious Don 
Quixote ! Thou Mirror of all the valiant Knights that ever 
were in the World! Thou new and,fecond Don Emanuel de 
Leon , who _ was the Honour and Glory of the Spanifh 
Knights •• With what words (hall I recount this fearful Ex¬ 
ploit? Or with what Arguments fhall I make it credible to 
enfuing times ? Or what Praifes will not fit and become thee, 
tho they be Hyperboles above all Hyperboles > Thou on foot, 
alone, undaunted, and magnanimous, with only a Sword, 
and that none of your cutting Fox-blades, with a Shield, not 
of bright and Ihining fteel, expetteft ana waited for two of 
the fierceft Lions that ever were bred in African Woods. Lee 
thy own Deeds extol thee , brave Manchegan: For I muft 
leave ’em here abruptly, fince I want words to exprels them. 
Here the Author’s Exclamation ceas’d, and he went on with 
his Story, beginning where he left off, and faying, 

The Keeper feeing Don Quixote in his Pofture, and that he 
muft needs let loofe the Male Lion, on pain of the bold 
Knights Indignation, he fet the firft Cage wide open, where 
the Lion, as is (aid, was, of an extraordinary bignefs, dread¬ 
ful and ugly to behold. The firft thing he did, was to turn 
him round in the Cage where he lay, ftretch one Paw, and 
rouze himfelfthen he gap’d and yawn’d very leafurcly, and 
putting out his Tongue, almoft two Spans, lick’d the Duft 
out of his Eyes, and wafh’d his Face; this done, he thruft 
his Head out of the Cage, and look’d all about him, with 
his Eyes like Fire-coals; a fight and geftureable toterrifie • 
Raftinefs it felf. Only Don Quixote beheld him earneftly, 
and wifh’d he would leap out of the Cart, that they might 
grapple, for he thought to (lice him in pieces. Thus far ex¬ 
tended the Greatnels of his unparallell’d Madnefs. But the 
generous Lion, more courteous than arrogant, flighting fuch 
fopperies and Bravadoes, after he had look’d about him, as 
has been (aid, turn’d his back, and (hew d Don Quixote, his 
Tail,and very quietly and calmly lay down again in the Cage. 
Which Don Quixote feeing, he commanded the Keeper to 
give him two or three blows to provoke him to come forth. 
That I (hall not do, quoth the Keeper, for if I urge him, 

I (hall be the firft he will tear in pieces. 1 pray yon, Sir 
Knight, content your felf with your Days work, which is 




















































































No brave Combatant, in my Opinion, is ty'J to more tfian, 
to challenge his Enemy, and to expert him in Field} and if 
his Adverury come not, the Dilgrace is his, and he that ex- 
pefted, gains the Honour of the Victory. That's true, an- 
fwer d Don Quixote, Friend, Ihut the Door, and give me, a 
Certificate in the bed form you can, of what you nave (een 
tne do here; to wit, That you open'd the Cions Door; that 
I expe&ed him and he came not out j that I expefted him 
again, yet all would not do, but he lay down. I could dq 
no more. Enchantments avant, God maintain Right and 
Truth, and true Chivalry : Shut, as I bid you, whil'd: I 
make figns to them that are fled, that they may hear this 


gan to call thofq that fled in a Body, looking back at every 
foot, and the Gentleman the foremoft: But Sancho happen¬ 
ing to fee the Sign made with the white Cloth, faid, Hang 
me if my Matter have not vanquifh'd the wild Beafts, fince 
he calls us. All of them made a ftand, and knew it was 
Qo» Quixote that made the Sign, and their Fear abating, by 
lutle and little they drew near him, till they could, plainly 
hear the Voice of Don Quixote, who call'd them. At iengtn 
they return'd to the Cart: And Don Quixote faid to the Car¬ 
ter, Yoak your Mules again Friend, and get you on your 
way: 4 nd Sancho , do you give him two Crowns in Gold, 
for him and the Lion-keeper, in Recompence of their (lay. 
With all my Heart, faid Sancho : But what’s become of the 
Lions 3 Are they alive or dead 3 Then the Keeper, leafurely 
and very particularly related the Event of theDifpute, ex¬ 
tolling, as well as he could, Don Quixote" s Valour, at whole 
fight the Lion trembling, would not, of durtt not come out 
of the Cage, tho' the Door was open a good while, and that 
becaule he had told the Knight , that to provoke the lion as 
he would have had him provok'd, was to tempt God, by 
making him come by force infpight of his Teeth, and againft 
lus Will, he fuffer’d the Door to be (hut. What think you 
of this, Sancho , quoth Don Quixote 3 Can Enchantment npwi! 
prevail againft true Valour 3 Well may Enchanters make me 
Unfortunate; but 'tis impoflible they (hould deprive me of 
my Valour. Sancho bellow'd the Crowns, the Carter yqak'd, 

the 
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the Keeper thank'd Don Quixote for his kinflnefs, and pro- 
mis d him to relate his valorous Exploit to the Kins himfelf 
when he <*me to Court. Well, if his Majefty chance to ask 
who it was that did it, tell him it was, The Knight of the 
Lions : For from hence forward, I will have the Name I 
wentbytillnow, which was that of The Knight of theforrow- 
ful , be alter’d, chang'd, turn’d, and converted into 
this} and herein I follow the ancient Ufage of Knights Er¬ 
rant, that would change their Nam* when they pleas’d, or 
thought it convenient. 

The Cart went on it's way, and Don Quixote, Sancho , and 
he in the Green held on theirs. All this while Don James de 
Miranda fpoke not a word, being taken up in obferving Don 
Quixote s Speeches and Actions,judging him to be a wife mad 
Man, or a mad Man that came fomewhat near a wife Man: 
He knew nothing as yet of the firft part of his Hiftory } for 
* he had read that, he would have ceas’d admiring his words 
and deeds, lince he might have known the Nature of his 
Madnels. But not knowing of it, he thought him to be wife 
and mad by fits; for what he fpoke was coherent, elegant 
and well deliver'd •, but his Actions were foolilh, rafli, and 
unadvis d} and, thought he to himfelf, What greater Mad- 
nels could there be, than to clap on a Helmet full of Curds, 
and to imagine that Enchanters had foftned his Skull 3 Or, 

, ?*• grater Ralhnefs or Foppery, than to go about to right 
With Lions by force 3 Don Quixote diverted him from thefe 
Imaginations,faying,Who doubts, worthy Don James de Mi~ 
rfnaa, but that you will hold me in your Opinion for an idle 
Fwlow, or a mad Man ; and no wonder you (hould, for my 
Actionsi teftifie no lefs; yet for all that, I would have you to 
ftnow that I am not fo mad,or fo (hallow as I feem to you :1c is 
a brave fight to fee a goodly Knight in the mid'tt of the Mar- 
ket-place before his Prince, *give a thru ft with his Lance to 
a nerce Bull: And it is a brave fight to fee a Knight arm’d in 
ihining Armor pafs about the Tilt-Yard at the cheerful lulls 
before the Ladies} and all thofe Knights are a brave fight that 
m Military Exercifes, or fuch as may feem fo, do enrerrain* 
re ^ lv ?» L ar '“ honour their Princes Courts; but above all thefe 
a Knight Errant« a better fight, who through Defarts and 

ildernefles, thro Crols-ways, Woods,and Mountains, feeks 
after dangerous Adventures, with a purpofe to end them hap¬ 
pily and fortunately, only to,obtain glorious and lading 
_, Farm* 
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Fame. A Knight Errant, I fay, is a better fight, fuccouring 
a Widow in fome Defart, than a Court Knight courting feme 
pamfel in the City. All Knights have their particular Exer- 
cjfes.- Let the Courtier court Ladies, honour, his Prince's 
Court with rich Liveries, maintain poor Gentlemen at his Ta¬ 
ble, appoint Tiltings, maintain Tourneaments,- £hew him- 
ielf Noble, Liberal, and Magnificent} and above all, Reli¬ 
gious, and thus he will fulfil the Duty incumbent on him. 
But as for the Knight Errant, let him fearch the Corners of 
the World •, enter the moft intricate Labyrinths} every foot 
undertake Impoflibilities ; let him in the Defarts and Wil- 
dernefles, refill the fcorching Sun Beams in the mid’ft of 
Summer, and the fharp Rigor of the Winds and Frofts in 
Winter} let not Lions fright him, Spirits terrifiehim, nor 
Hobgoblins daunt him; for hischiefeft and trueft Employ¬ 
ment is to feek thefe to let upon them , and to over-come 
them all. And fince it fell to my Lot to be one of the Num- • 
berof thefe Knights Errant, I cannot but attempt all that I 
think comes within the Verge of my Profeflion. " So that 
the encountering thofe Lions as I did direftly. belong'd to me, 
tho’ I knew it to be an exorbitant Ralhnels} for I know.very 
well that Valour is a Vertue , which lies betwixt the two 
vicious Extreams, of Cowardice and Ralhnels: But it is left 
dangerous, for him that is Valiant, to rife to a degree of 
Rafhnefs, than to fall or touch upon the Coward. For as it 
is eafier for a prodigal Man to become liberal than for a Mi¬ 
tel, lo it is eafier for a ralh Man to be truly Valiant, than for 
a Coward to come to rife to true Valour. And as to the 
point of undertaking Adventures, believe me worthy Sir, 
it is better to over than to underdo them, for it foujnds 
better in the Hearers Ears. Such a Knight is ralh apd hardy, 
than fuch a Knight is fearful and cowardly. I fay, Sir, an- 
Iwer’d Don James, that all you have faid and done is moft 
confonant with Reafon, and that I believe if the Statutes and 
Ordinances of Knight Errantry were loft, they might be 
found again in your Breaft, as in their own proper Depofitory 
and Regiller} and fo let us make haft for it grows late, and 
let us get to my Village and Houfe, where you lhall eafe 
your felf of your former Labour, which, tho' it have not 
been bodily, yet it is of the Mind, and that do’s often caufe 
Wearinefs in the Body. I thank you for your kind offer, Sir, 
quoth Don Quixote fund fpurring on fatter, about two of the 
Clock they came to the Village, and to Don James’s Houfe, 
Whom Don Quixote fill'd, The Knight of the Green-CaJJic^ 
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. CHAP. XVItl. 

What happen'd to Don Quixote in the Kjtight of 
the Green Cajfock's Cajlle or Houfe, with other 
extravagant Matters. 

D On Quixote perceiv’d that Bon Jams de Mirandas Houfe 
was fpacious, after the Country manner; and his 
Arms, tho’ of rough Stone, over the Street Door, his Butte¬ 
ry in the.Court, his Cellar in the Porch, and about it many 
rejt Jars, which being made at Tobofo, renew'd the Remem- 
rance of his enchanted and transform'd Dulcinea ; fo figh- 
ing, and not minding who was by, he.faid, 

Blefs’d Pledges ! now ai[cover d to mj Grief \ 

Tho’ (time was once) moft welcome and reviving ! 

# 

Oh you Tobofian Jarrs/ that bring to my Remembrance the 
fwfcet Pledge of my greateft Bitternels! The Poetical Schol¬ 
ar, Son,to-Z)<w Jrmes , who came out with his Mother to wel¬ 
come him, heard him fpeak thefe words, and both the Mo¬ 
ther and Son were furpriz'd at the ftrange Figure Don Quixote 
made, who alighting from Rozinante very courteoufly defir d 
to ktfs her Hands: And- Don James faid , Receive,. Madam, 
with your wonted courtefie, Don Quixote de la Mancha^ a, 
Knight Errant, and the valianteft and wifeil in the World. 

The Lady whole Name was Donna Chriftina> welcom'd 
him very affe&kmately,'and with much Civility, which Don 
Quixote return'd in difcreet and mannerly Language; almoft 
the fame Complements'palVd betwixt him and the Scholar, 
whpm Don Quixote judg'd by his words to be judicious and 
witty. Hefe the Author defcribes to us, all the Particulars of 
Don James's Houfe, giving in them an Account of all the 
Furniture belonging to a rich Country Gentleman: But it 
feem'd good to the Translator to pafs over thefe and fuch like 
Trifles; becaufe they fuited not with the principal Scope of 
this Hiftory, which is more grounded upon Truth, than up¬ 
on needlefi Digreflions. 

Don Quixote was led into a Hall; Sancho difarm'd him; lo 
that now he had nothing on but his Breeches and a Chamois 
Doublet, all fmudg'd with the filth of his Armor: About his 
Neck he wore a Scholar's Band unftarch'd, and without 
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Fame. A Knight Errant, I fay, is a better fight, fuccouring 
a Widow in fome Defart, than a Court Knight courting feme 
Damfel in the City. All Knights have their particular Exer* 
cjfes: Let the Courtier court Ladies, honour, his Prince's 
Court with rich Liveries, maintain poor Gentlemen at his Ta¬ 
ble, appoint Tiltings, maintain Tourneaments, £hew him- 
felf Noble, Liberal, and Magnificent; and above all, Reli¬ 
gious, and thus he will fulfil the Duty incumbent on him. 
But as for the Knight Errant, let him fearch the Corners of 
the World \ enter the moft intricate Labyrinths; every foot 
undertake Impoflibilities ; let him in the Defarts and Wil- 
derneffes, refill the fcorching Sun Beams in the mid'ft of 
Summer, and the (harp Rigor of the Winds and Frofts in 
Winter; let not Lions fright him, Spirits terrifie him, nor 
Hobgoblins daunt him ; for his chiefeft and trueft Employ¬ 
ment is to feek thefe to let upon them , and to over-come 
them all. And fince it fell to my Lot to be one of the Num¬ 
ber of thefe Knights Errant, I cannot but attempt all that I 
think comes within the’ Verge of my Profeflion. ‘ So that 
the encountering thofe Lions as I did dire&ly. belong'd to me, 
tho* I knew it to be an exorbitant Rafhnels; for I know.ver y 
well that Valour is a Vertue , which lies betwixt the two 
vicious Extreams, of Cowardice and Rafhnefs; But it is lels 
dangerous, for him that is Valiant, to rife to a degree of 
Ralhnefs, than to fall or touch upon the Coward. For as it 
iseafier for a prodigal Man to become liberal than for a Mi- 
fer, fo it is eafier for a rafh Man to be truly Valiant, than for 
a Coward to come to rife to true Valour. And as to the 
point of undertaking Adventures, believe me worthy Sir, 
it is better to over than to under do them, for it foupds 
better in the Hearers Ears. Such a Knight is rafh apd Hardy, 
than fuch a'Knight is fearful and cowardly. I fay, Sir, an- 
fwer’d Don James, that all you have faid and done is moft 
confonant with Reafon, and that I believe if the Statutes and 
Ordinances of Knight Errantry were loft, they might be 
found again in your Bread, as in their own proper Depofitory 
and Regifter ; and fo let us make haft for it grows late, ana 
let us get to my Village and Houfe, where you fliall eafe 
your (elf of your former Labour, which, tho* it have not 
been bodily, yet it is of the Mind, and that do’s often caufe 
Wearinefs in the Body. I thank you for your kind offer, Sir, 
quoth Don Quixote f and (purring on fader, about two of the 
Clock they came to the Village, and to Don James's Houfe, 
whom Don Quixote ftil’d, The Knight of the GreemCaffocki 
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. CHAP. XVIII. 

What happen'd to Don Quixote in the Kjtight of 
the Green Cajfock's Cajlle or Houfe, with other 
extravagant Matters. 

D On Quixote perceiv’d that Don fame de Mirandas Houfe 
was fpacious, after the Country manner; and his 
Arms, tho’ of rough Stone, over the Street Door, his Butte- 
• ry in the.Court, his Cellar in the Porch, and about it many 
rejt Jars, which being made at Tobofo, renew d the Remetn- 
rance of his enchanted and transform'd Dulcinea ; ib figh- 
ing, and not minding who was by, he. faid, 

Blefs'd Pledges ! now difcoverd to my Grief ] 

Tho’ (time was once) moft welcome and reviving! . 

f 

Oh you Tobofian Jarrs,* that bring to my Remembrance the 
fweet Pledge of my greated Bitternefs ! The Poetical Schol¬ 
ar, Son to Don Jrmes , who came out with his Mother to wel¬ 
come him, heard him fpeak thefe words, and both the Mo¬ 
ther and Son were furprizd at the ftrange Figure Don Quixote 
made, who alighting ftom Ro^inante very courteoufly defir d 
to kifs her Hands : And- Don James faid , Receive,.Madam, 
with your wonted courtefie, Don Quixote de la Afancha> a 
Knight Errant, and thevalianted and wifed in the World. 

The Lady whole Name was Donna Chriftinay welcom'd 
him very affe&ionately,'and with much Civility, which Don 
Quixote return'd in dilcreetand mannerly Language; almod 
the fame Complements pafs’d betwixt him and the Scholar, 
whpm Don Quixote judg'd by his words to be judicious and 
witty. Here the Author defcribes to us, all the Particulars of 
Don James's Houfe, giving in them an Account of all the 
Furniture belonging to a rich Country Gentleman : But it 
feem'd good to the Trariflator to pals over thefe and fuch like 
Trifles; becaufe they fuited not with the principal Scope of 
this Hidory, which is more grounded upon Truth, than up¬ 
on needlefs Digreflions. a 

Don Quixote was led into a Hall; Sancho difarm'd him; fo 
that now he had nothing on bur his Breeches and a Chamois 
Doublet, alt fmudgd with the filth of his Armor: About his 
Neck he wore a Scholars Band unftarch'd, and without 
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Lace; his Buskins were date colour’d 5 and his Shooes wax’d: 
he girt on his good Sword which hung at a Belt of Sea- 
wolves Skins ; for it is thought he had been long troubl'd with 
a pain in his Kidnies. Over all he call a long Cloak of good 
Ruflet-cloath : but firft of all, Be wafh'd his Head and Face 
in five or fix Kettles of Water, for touching the Quantity, 
Authors vary ; and for all that the Water Hill turn’d Whey- 
colour, God-a- mercy Sancho'% Gluttony, and his buying thole 
difmal black Curds that made his Mailer lo white. In the 
aforefaid Drefs, and with a fprightly Air and Gallantry, Don 
Quixote walk’d into another Room , where the Scholar ftaid 
to entertain him till the Cloth was laid ; for the Miftrefs of 
the Houfe,D0«»d chriftina , intended to fhew her honourable 
Gueft, that Ihe knew how to make much of them that came 
to her Houfe. . 

Whil’ft Don Quixote was difarming himfelf, Don Laurence 
had leifure, lor that was Don James s Son's Name, to fay to 
his Father, What do you call this Gentleman, Sir, that you 
have brought with you ? For his Name, his Shape, and your 
calling him Knight Errant, makes my Mother and me won¬ 
der. Faith Son, quoth Don James, 1 know not what to lay 
to you; only this I can tell you, that I have feen him play 
the maddefl Franks of any Man in the World, and again 
fpeak Words fo wile as blot out andcontradift his Deeds; 
do you fpeak to him, and reel the Pulfe of his Underllan- 
ding, ana fince you have Senfe, judge of his Difcretion or, 
Folly as you fee bell, tho’ to deal plainly with you, I rather 
look upon him to be mad than wife. 

Hereupon Don Laurence, as is laid, went to entertain Don 
Quixote, and amongll other Difcourfe that pafs'd betwixt 
them', Don Quixote laic) to Dots Laurence ; Don James de Mi¬ 
randay our Father, has given me an Account of your rare 
Abilities and (harp Wit, and above all, that you are an ex¬ 
cellent Poet, A Poet perhaps, reply’d Don Laurence, but ex¬ 
cellent by no means: True it is, I am fomewhat fond of 
Poetry, and love to read good Poets; but not fo as to deferve 
the Name of Excellent, that my Father fpeaks of. I do 
not diflike your Modelly, quoth Don Quixote, for there is 
fcarce a Poet but is arrogant, and thinks himfelf the bell in 
the World.There is no Rule;' quoth Don Laurene, without an 
Exception, and there may be one that is, and yet thinks not 
fo. Few, faid Don Quixote; But tell me, Sir, What Verfes are 
thofe you have now in Hand,which your Father lays do trou¬ 
ble and puzzle you? And if it be fome kind of Glofsor Pa- 
raphrafe, I know what belongs to gloffing, and fhould be 
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glad to hear them; and if they be Verfes for a Prize, con¬ 
tent your felf with the fecond ; for the firll goes al wavs bv 
Favour, or according to the Quality of the Perfon ; and £ 
fecond isjuftlydirtnbuted 16 that the third conies, accoo 
ding to this Account, to be the fecond, and the firll: tile third 
according to the Degrees given in Univerfities: but - fo* 
all that the Word firft is a great matter. Hitherto, thought 
DonLaurence -to[himfelf, I cannot think thee mad, lefus 
proceed, and fo he laid to him; it feems, Sir, you have fre¬ 
quented the Schools; What Sciences have you ftudy d > That 
of Knight Errantry, quoth Don Quixote, which is as Jpod as 
your Pdetry, and lome thing better. I know, not what Sci¬ 
ence that is, quqth Don Laurence , nor have I as' yet ever 
leaid or it. 1 is a Science, quoth Don Quixote, that contains 
in it all, or moft of the. Sciences in the World, by reafon that 
Jj e 'yb° profeffe s it, mull be skilful in the Laws, to know 
diltnbutive and commutative Juftice, to give every Man his 
due and what belongs to him 1 He mull be a Divine to know 
how to give a Reafon clearly and diftin&ly of hisChriftian 
1 rofeffion, wherefoever it Ihall be ask’d of him: He muft 
be a Phyfician, and chiefly a Botanift, to know in a Wilder- 
nels or Defart, what Herbs have Virtue to cure Wounds - for 
your Knight Errant muft not be looking at every turh’wbo 
Ihall heal himHe mull be an Allronomer, to know in the 
Night by the Stars what a Clock ’cis, and in what Part and 
Climate of the World he is: He mull be skilful in the Ma- 
tnematicks, becaule every foot he will have need of them ■ 
and not to mention that he mull be adorn’d with all divine 
and moral Vertues; defcending to other Trifles, I fay he 
muft fwim, as they fay, fifll Nicholas , or Nicolao did: He 
mult know how to Ihooe a Horfe, to mend a Saddle or Bri- 
■Jf®i and coming again to what went before, he muft ferve 
God and his Miftrefs inviolably He muft bs chaft in his 
Thoughts; modellings Words; liberal in his Deeds; vali- 
antin Ins AShons; patient in Afflictions; charitable towards 
the Poor-.And laftly, a Defehder of Truth, tho’it coll him 
his Life: Of all thefe great and leffer parts a good Knient 
Errant is compos d, that you may lee Don Laurence, whether 
it be aSniveling Science the Knight that learns it profeftas, 
and whether it may hot beequall d to theproudell of them 
all that are taught in the Schools. If that be fo, faid Don 
Laurence, I fay this Scjence goes beyond them all. How do 
you mean, if it be fo, quoth Don Quixote. Why I mean, faid 

doubt Aether ever there were, or noW 
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have I faid, reply'd Don Quixote, what I flow fay again, that 
moft of the People in the World are of Opinion, there 
never were any Knights Errant, and becaule I beleive, 
U nlefs Heaven miraculoufly convinces them of the Truth, 
that there have been fuch, and Hill are, any pains taken to 
that purpofe will prove ineffe&ual, as I have often found by 
Experience: Therefore 1 will not now fpend time in fhew- 
ing you the Miftakc you are in, as well as many others: what 
I intend to do, is, to pray to Heaven to undeceive, and make 
you fenfible how beneficial and neceffary Knights Errant were 
in paft Ages to the World, and how advantageous they would 
be in this, if they were in Ufe j but now for the Sins of the 
People; Sloth, Idlenefs, Gluttony, and Pieafure are predo¬ 
minant. Out* Gueft has let fly, thought Don Laurence, but 
for all that he is a pleafanc mad Man* and! were a dull Fbol 

if 1 did not believe fo. „ ' , T1 , 

Here they ended their Difcourfe, for they were called to 
Dinner. Don James ask'd his Son what trial he had made of 
theirGueftsUnderftandir.gr To which he made anfwer, All 
the Phyficians and Arcifts in the World will never deliver 
him of his Madnefs. He is a mad Man by fits, and has lucid 
Intervals. They went to Dinner,and n was fuch as Don James 
faid on the way he gave to his Guefts, well dreft, fovory, 
and plentiful : But that which bell pleas'd Don Quixote, 
was the marvellous Silence throughout the whole Houle, as 
if it had been a Convent of Cartbuflans .* The Cloth being 
taken away, Grace (aid, and their Hands waffl'd , Don Quixote 
earndtly inrreated Don Laurence to recite his Verfes that were 
for the Prize. To which, he anfwer'd, becaufe I will not 
be like thofe Poets, who when they are intreated to repeat 
their Verfes, refufe it; and when they are not defir d, fpew 
them out; I«will read my Glofs, tor which I expett no re¬ 
ward, as having written them only to exercife my Mufe. 
A wife Friend of mine, faid Don Quixote, was of Opinion, 
that to glofs was no hard Task for any Man, the Reafon be¬ 
ing, that the Glofs could never come near the Theme, and 
moft commonly it was quite from the Theme given ; befides 
thar, the Laws of GlofTing were too ftrift, not admitting In¬ 
terrogations, nor Said be ? or, Shall I fay ? or, changing 
Nouns into Verbs, befides other Confinements and Hardfhips 
put upon thole that apply themfelves to Glofling, as you, Sir, 
doubrlefs underftand. Truly good Sir Don Quixote , faid 
Don Laurence , I would fain catch you tripping, but cannot; 
for (fill you flip from me like an Eel. I know not, laid Don 
Quixote , what you mean by your flipping. You fliall know 
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my meaning, faid Don Laurence , but for the prefent I pray 
you hearken with Attention toroy Verfes,and totheTheme, 
for they are theft. 

The Theme. 

* that I cou'd paft Years revive, 

Without Referve of future Dooqa, 

Or make the Hours unborn arrive 

That brooding lie in Fates dark Womb. 

The Glofs. 


I. 


A LL humane Joys , more Fleet than Wind, 
On Lime s fwift Wings take Flight \ 
Frail Fortune , once profufely kind , 

Has now forfook_ me quite. 

She pafs* d, like Dreams at breakjof Day , 
And ne re appear d again . 

Whole Tears , nay Ages , fled away 
Since pro fir ate on the Ground I lay. 

And mourn d my Lofs in vain. 

Te Powrs ! how happy did Ilive ? 

Oh that I con'd paft Years revive! 


2 . 

1 fcek no Pri^e, nor Victory , 

But only to regain 
Ady former Joys , whofe memory 
Augments my prefent Pain. 

If mighty Fortune ! thou re ft ore 
This Lreafure caft away 
In Lime 3 s Abyfs , I ask no more. 

But grant me this , propitious Pow rl 
Grant it without Delay! 

And altogether let it come , 

Without Referve of future Doom! 
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Shoud all the Powys on Earth confpire 
‘' Pafl Ages to retrieve ; 

Their fruitless Labours fion woud find 
'The flippery God's dljdain , 

Who fw fitly fails upon the Windy 
Deaf to the Cries of Fools behindy 
And nere returns again . 

For who can Time that 3 s pafi revive ? 

Or make the Hours unborn arrive 3 

4 * 

With Hope and Fear by turns poffefl 
I drag Life's galling Chain . 

Then why fhoud I decline that Refi 
Which Death affords my Pain ? 
iW, rather let me chufe to die y 
And fue out my Releafe ; 

But why thefe Scruples then y and why 
Doubt 1 the Balfam to apply 
That brings immediate Eafe f 
Fear holds my Hand of Woes to come 
That brooding lie in Fate's dark Wonib. 

When Don Laurence had ended, Don Qttixote flood up and 
with a loud Voice, as if he hadfcreecht, taking him by 
the hand, (aid, By the higheft Heavens, generous Youth, 
you are the bed Poet in the World, and deferve the Laurel, 
not of Cyprus or Gact ay as a Poetfaid, God forgive him, but 
of the Univerfity of Athcnsy if it were extant, and of Parity 
Bolognay and Salamanca now in being. Heavens grant that 
rhofe Judges who deny you the Prize may be fhot to Death 
With Arrows by Phosbusy and that the Mufes may never come 
within their Thresholds. Recite, Sir, if you pleafe, fome of 
your loftier Verfes, for I will thoroughly feel the Pulfe of 
your admirable Wit. It is llrange, that Don Laurencey&$ they 
lay, was pleas'd , when he heard himfelf prais’d by Don 
J&ixotCy tho’ he held him to be a mad Man 3 O power of 
flattery! How far doft thou extend, and how large are the 
Bounds of thy pleafing Jurifdi6lion 3 This Truth was veri- 
hed in Don Laurencey fince he condefcended to Don Quixotes. 
Kequeit, reciting thefe following Lines to him, on the Fable 
or Story of Pyramus and Thisbe, 

• See 


Aucho Jhymtfu Jcuttipns tvAo u>cutd 
dgtAtrAis feeard * 
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' * 

* See at the crevis'd Wall with amorous Joy 
The beauteous Virgin meets the wounded Boy ! 

See Cupid too from his own Cyprus flies 
To view the wondrous Breach , and owns a pleas'd Surprise ! 
Language is ufelefs here \ no PVhijpcrs dare 
Pierce thro' the narrow Flaw their PaJJion to declare . 

But Silence [peaks ; and mighty Love fupplies 
Their raptur'd Souls with Eloquence of Eyes'. 

Impatient with Dejire y her Haft betray d 
To Death inftead of Joy t IS unhappy Maid . 

Oh Tragick Turn of Fatel —-One Moment's Space 
Prevents with gujhing Blood the fond Embrace \ 

Nor quite prevents *, for by one Sword they dye , 

One Tomb preferves their Duff one Fame their Memory , 

Bleffed be God, quoth Don Quhnte , having heard thefe 
Verfes, that amongft fo many confumed Poets there are, I 
found one confummate, as you are, Sir, which l perceive by 
your ingenious Poetry. 

DonQuixote Itay'd four Days, and was delicately entertain'd 
in Don James's Houfe, at the end of which he ask’d his leave 
to depart, and thank'd him for the Kindnefs and the good 
Ulage he had found * but becaufe it was not fit that Knighrs 
Errant fhould be too long idle, he purpos'd to exercife his 
Funfclion, and to feek after Adventures he knew of; for the 
Place whither he meant to go, would furniflh Plenty enough 
to pals his Time, till it were fit to go to the Titling at Zara - 
goga t which was his dire£t Courfe : But that firil of all he 
intended to go into Montefinos's Cave, of which there were 
fo many admirable Tales in every Man s Mouth: And to 
fearch after, and feek for the Springs and true Source of 
thofefeven Lakes,commonly call'd of Ruydsra. Don James and 
his Son commended his noble Refolution, and bid him fur- 
nilh himfelf with what he pleas'd of their Houfe and Wealth, 
for he fhould receive it with all Love and good Will \ for the 
worth of his Perfon, and his honourable Profeflton oblig'd 
them to it. 

To conclude, the Day for his Departure came, aspleafing 
to him , as bitter and forrowful to Sancho , who lik'd won¬ 
drous well of Don James's plentiful Provilion, and was loth 
to- return to the Hunger of the Forefts and Wilderneffes. 
and to the fhorc Commons of his 11 furnifh’d Wallets; 
However, he fill'd and ltufFd them with the belt Provilion 
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he could. And Don Quixote, as he took his leave of Don Lau¬ 
rence,, faid, I know not, Sir, whether I have told you already, 
but rho’ I have, I tell you again, that when you would fave 
a great deal of Labour and Pains, to arrive at the inaccelfi- 
ble top of Fame's Temple, you have no more to do, but to 
leave on one hand the narrow Path of Poetry, and to follow 
the narrower Track of Knight Errantry, which tpay make 
you an Emperor, in a trice. 

Thefe words were in a manner the Epilogue to the Come¬ 
dy of Don Quixote s Madnefs, which concluded with the Ad¬ 
dition of thefe he prefently fubjoyn'd 5 faying, God knows, 
I would willingly carry Don Laurence with we, to teach him, 
what belongs to pardoning the Humble, and to trampling 
down and crulhing the Proud; Vertue is proper to my Pro- 
felTion : But fince his tender Age is not capable, and his lau¬ 
dable Exerciles will not permit him, I am only willing to 
advifeyou, that being a Poet, you may be famous, if you 
govern your ft If by other Mens Judgments, more than by 
your own ; for no Father or Mother think their own Chil¬ 
dren deform'd, and this Error is more frequent in the Of- 
fprigg of the Underftanding. The Father and the Son afrelh 
admir'd at Don Quixotes medly of Difcourfe, which was 
fometimes judicious, and fometimes molt extravagant, and 
at his poiitive Eefolution to leave no Stone unturn'd in the 
learch of his unlucky Adventures, which were the onty'Scojft 
and End whither he directed all his Defires. The tenders of 
Service, and Complements having been repeated over again, 
and leave taken of the Lady of theCaftle, Don Quixote and 
Sancho let out upon RoAnante and Dapple. 


chap. xix. 

Of the Adventure of the amorous Shepherd , with 

other plea]'ant Accidents. 

HO* Quixote was not gone far from Don James's Town, 
when he overtook two that feem'd to be Clergy Men, or 
Scholars, with two Husbandmen, all mounted upon four 
Afles. One of the Scholars had, in a piece of green Buck¬ 
ram, wrapp'd up like a Cloak Bag, fome fine white Cloth, 
and two pair of courfe Stockings. The other had nothingbut 
two Foils, and a pair of Pumps. The Husdandmen had 

*■■■'> •• other 
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other things, which Jfhew'd tiiey came from fome Market- 
Town, where they had bought them to carry home to their 
Village;And both the Scholars and Husbandmen were amaz’d, 
as all others us’d to be at the firft fight ot Don Quixote, and 
they long’d to know what manner of Fellow he was, lb dif¬ 
ferent from all other Men. Don Quixote laluted them, and 
when he knew which way they rravclld, it being the fame he 
had propos'd to himfelf, he offer d them his Company, and 
defir d them to flacken their pace, becaule their young Afles 
travell’d fatter than his Horfe: and to oblige them the more 
he . told them in a few words who he was, and his Profeffion, 
that hewas a Knight Errant, that he went to leek Adventures 
through all the Parts of the World. He told them his proper 
Name was Don Quixote de la Mancha, but his ordinary 
Stile, The Knight of the Lions. All this to the Husband¬ 
men was Heathen Greek, or Gibberifli; but not to the Scho¬ 
lars, who prefently perceivd the Weaknels of Don Quixotes 
Brain. However, they beheld him with great Admiration and 
Refpecl, and one of them laid, Sir Knight, if you go no let 
Journey, as they who feek Adventures leldom do, I pray go 
With us, and you Hull lee one of the richell and molt fump- 
tuous Weddings that ever was kept in La Mancha, or in 
many Leagues about it. Don Quixote ask’d them if it were 
of any Prince that he fo extolfd it. No, Sir, faid he, £ 
°ii a Farmer > ancl a Farmer's Daughter : He is the richeft in 
all the Country , and Ihe the fairell alive. The manner of 
it isnew andijare, forit is tobekept in a Meadow near the 
Brittes Town. She is called, as exceeding all others, Quiteria 
the fair, and he Camacho the rich ; She is about Eighteen Years 
of Age, and he Two and Twenty, both well met, but that 
fome nice People, who know all the Families in the World, 
will have it, that the fair Qsiitcria's is better than his: Buc 
that s notregarded now adays, for Riches makes amends for 
all. In fhort, this Camacho is liberal, and he has taken a 
fancy to make an Arbor, and, cover all the Meadow over 
head, lo that the Sun will find it hard to get in to vifu the 
green Grafs that covers the Ground. He has alio certain war¬ 
like Maurice-Dancers , l’ome with Swords, and fome with 
little tinkling Bells; for there are thofe in the Town that 
will jangle them moll excellently. I fay nothing of the high 
Flyers for he hashird a world of them : But none of the 
things I have told you, or others 1 omitted, are like to make 
V, 11 ® 7 adding fo remarkable, as thofe I imagine the defperate 
BaftlfNni do. This Bafil is a Swain of Quiteria s own Town, 
tvhofe Houle was next Door to her Father's, whence Love 
. took 
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took occafion to renew to the World* the long forgotten 
Loves of Pyramns and Thisbc, for Bafil lov'd Quiteria from 
a Child, and ihe made a thouland honourable Returns. So 
that the Love betwixt the two little ones, was the common 
Talk of the Town. They grew up, and Quitcrias Father 
refolv'd to exclude Bafil his Houfe ; and to avoid trouble and 
fufpicion, propos'd to marry her to the rich Camacho , not 
thinking it fit to marry her to Bafil, who was not (o rich in 
Goods of Fortune, as in thofe or the Mind, for to fay the 
Truth without Envy, he is the molt afilive Youth we have, 
a famous Bar-pitcher, and excellent Wraitler, a great Ten¬ 
nis-player, he runs like a Stagg, out-leaps a She-Goat, and 
plays at Ten Pins miraculoufly, fings like a Lark, plays upon 
a Guitarre as if he made it (peak, and above all, fences as 
well as the beft. For that only Ability, quoth Don Quixote, 
the Youth deferves not only to match with the fair Quiteria, 
but with Queen Ginever her felf, if Ihe were now alive, in 
fpighc of Lancelot , and all that would gain-fay it. There's 
for my Wife now, quoth Sancho that had been all this while 
lilent, who would nave every one marry with their Equals, 
holding her felf to the Proverb, chat fays, Like to like, quoth 
the Devil to the Collier . 1 could willi, that honed Bafil, for 

me thinks.I love him, were married to Qtfiteria, and God 
give 'em Joy, and a Rope for thofe that go about to hinder 
Lovers from marrying. If all that love well, quoth Don 
Quixote, fliould marry, Parents would lofe the Privilege of 
marrying their Children, when and with whom they ought ; 
and if Daughters might choofe their Husbands, fome would 
choofe their Fathers Servants, and others any Paflenger in 
the Street, whom they thought to be a ludy gay Fellow, 
tho' he were a rafcally Bully, for Love and Affethon eafily 
blind the Eyes of the Uuderdanding, which is only fit to 
choofe, and the State of Matrimony is a ticklifh thing, and 
there is great heed to be taken, and it is a particular Gift of 
Heaven to hit right. Any Man that undertakes a long Voy¬ 
age, if he be wife, before he is on his way, feeks him fome 
good Companion. And why fliould not he do fo who is to 
travel all his Life-time till he come to his reding place of 
Death $ and the rather if his Company mud be at Bed and 
Board, and in all places, as the Wives Company niud be with 
the Husband ? A Wife is not a Commodity that after it is 
bought can be return'd, fold, or exchang'd; but an infepara- 
ble Accident, that lads for term of Life. It is a Nooze, that 
being fadned about the Neck, turns to a Gordian knot, which 
cannot be undone but by Death s ’Sickle. I could fay much 

more 
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more to this purpofe, were it not that I defire to be fatisfied 
by Matter Licentiate, whether there be any more to come of 
Bafil s Story. To which the Student, Batchelor, or Licentiate, 
as Don Quixote call’d him, anfwerd •, I have no more to fay, 
but that from the inftant Bafil knew the fair pattern was to 
be married to the rich Camacho, he was never feen to fmile, 
or talk fenfibly; and he is always (ad and penfive,miittering to 
himfelf; an evident token that he is diltratted: he eats little, 
and deeps little ; all he eats is Fruits, and all his Sleep is in the 
Fields, upon the hard ground, like a Beaft; now and then he 
looks up to Heaven, and fometimes fixes his eyes on the 
ground, fo fenflefs, as if he were only a Statue cloath’d, and 
the Air mov’d his Garments. In fine, he fliews fuch Symptoms 
of being overcome with Anguifli, that all we who know him 
believe, that Quit ends, Content to morrow will prove the 
Sentence of his Death. God forbid, faid Sancho , for God gives 
the Wound, and God gives the Salve; no body knows what 
may happen; ‘tis a good many hours betwixt this and to mor¬ 
row, and in one hour, nay one minute, a Houfe falls; and I 
have feen it rain and the Sun fliine at the fame time; one goes 
to bed found at night, and is not able to ftir the next morning: 
and pray tell me, is there any one that can fay he has ftaid 
the courfe of Fortune’s great Wheel? No truly ; and between 
a Womans Yea and No, 1 would be loth to put a pins point, 
for it would hardly enter. Let me have Miftrefs Quiteria love 
Bafil with all her heart, and I'll give him a Bag full of good 
Luck; for your Love, as I have heard fay, looks through Spe¬ 
ctacles, which make Copper teem Gold, Poverty Riches, and 
Filth Pearls. Whither a plague run’ft thou Sancho , quoth 
Don Quixote, for when thou once begin’ft to tack together 
Proverbs and Tales, the Devil, who I wifit had thee, can’t en¬ 
dure thee: Tell tne, Beaft, what know’ft thou of Fortune or 
Wheel,or any thing elfe P Nay, if you do not underftand me, 
quoth Sancho , no marvel if my Sentences pafs for Fopperies : 
but no matter,I know what I fay, and know I have not fpoken 
much like a Fool; but you, Sir, are always the Tonlor of my 
Words and A&ions. Cenlor thou fhould'fl: lay, not Tonfor ; 
God confound > thee, thou Prevaricator of good Language. 
Pray, Sir, dont you fall upon me, (aid Sancho , (nice you 
know I have not been bred at Court, nor ftudied in Salamanca 
to know whether I add or dimini(h a Letter or two in a word. 
Lord God, you mutt not think a coarfe Galizian can (peak like 
one that is born in Toledo , and even there all are not ib nicely 
fpoken. It is even fo, quoth the Student; for they that are 
bred in the Tanner-rows, and the Market of Zocodover, cannot 

(peak 
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fpeak fo well as thofe that walk all day in the CloyAer of the 
great Church; and yet they are all of Toledo. Pure, proper, 
and elegant Language, -is only to be found in your judicious 
Courtiers, let them be born where they will: I fay judicious, 
becaufe many are otherwife,_ and judgment is the Grammar 
of good Language, which is accompanied with Practice: I, 
Sir, I thank God, have Audied the Canons in Salamanca , and 
pretend a little to exprefs my felf in plain and fignificant 
terms, if yog did not pretend, faid the ocher Scholar, to ufe 
the Foils you have there more chan you do your Tongue, you 
might have been Senior in your degree, whereas now you are 
lag. Look you, Batchelor', quoth the Student, you hold the 
erroneous Opinion in the World, touching the Skill of 
the Weapon, fince you hold it frivolous. 'Tis no Opinion, 
in my conceit, faid Corchuelo , but a manifeft Truth; and, if 
you will have me ftiew it by Experience, there you have Foils, 
opportunity offers, l have an Arm, and Strength, which, to¬ 
gether with my Courage, and that is not- fmall, will make 
you corsfefs I am not deceiv’d - Alight, and fet your Feet; 
make ufe of your Circles, your Angles, and all yoiir Science; 
I don’t doubt, with my modern coatfe Skill, to make you fee 
the Stars at noonday; and hope, in this my Art, under God, 
the Man is yet unborn that fhall make me turn my bade; and 
there’s no Man in the World but f 11 make him give ground; 
As for turning your back, faid the skilful Man, 1 meddle not, 
tho’ perhaps where you firft fet your Foot, there your Grave 
might be digg’d; 1 mean, you might be kill'd For defpifing 
Skill. You fhall try that, faid Corchuelo , and lighting hafti- 
ly from his Afs, lie fnatch’d one of the Swords the Student car¬ 
ried. Not fo, faid Don Quixote inAantly, I’ll be the Fencing 
Mafter, and Judge of this undecided Controverfie: and light¬ 
ing from Rounante , and taking his Lance, he ftep'd between 
them rill fuch rime as the Student had put himfelf into his Po- 
fture and Diftance againft Corchuelo, who tan (as you would 
fay) darting fire out of his eyes. The two Husbandmen that 
were by, without lighting from their Affes, ferv’d as Specta¬ 
tors of the mortal Tragedy; The Cuts, Thrufts, Faints, Back- 
ftrokes and Foreftrokes, that came from Corchuelo , were num- 
tarlefs, as thick as Hops, or Hail: lie laid on like an angry 
Lion; but ftill the Student ftop’d his Mouth with the button 
of his Foil, which check’d him in themidft of his Fury; and 
he made him kifs it as if it had been a Relick, tho not with fo 
much Devotion as is due to them. In a word, the Student, 
with pure Thrufts, told all the Buttons of a fhort Caffock he 
had on, the Skirts hanging about him in rags like Fifh Tails. 

Twice 
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Twice he Aruck off his Hat, and fo tir’d him, that what for 
Defpight, what-for Choler and Rage, he took the Foil by the 
Hilt, and flung it into the Air with fuch force, that one of the 
Husbandmen that was by, who was a Notary, and went for if, 
gave it under his hand afterwards, that he flung it almoft three 
quarters of a League: which Certificate ferves, and has ferv’d, 
to prove and demonftrate, that Strength is overcome by Art. 

Corchuelo fat down tir’d ; and Saneho coming to him, faid, 
Truly, Sir Batchelor, if you take my Advice, hereafter chal¬ 
lenge no Man to fence, but to wreftle or throw the Bar, fince 
you have Youth and Strength enough for it; for I have heard 
thofe you call your skilful Men fay, they will thruA the point 
of a Sword through the eye of a Needle. I am glad, quoth 
Corchuelo , that I came from my Afs, and that Experience has 
fhew'd me what I would not have believ’d. So rifing up, 
he embrac’d the Student, and they were better Friends than 
before. So, without Aaying for the Notary that went for the 
Sword, becaufe they thought he would tarry long, they refol- 
ved to follow on their way, and come betimes- to Suiter la's 
Village, to which they all belong’d. By the way the Student 
difeours’d to them of the Excellency of the Art of Fencing, 
with fo many demonftrative Reafons, with fo many Figures 
and Mathematical Demonftratiohs, that all were fatisfied with 
the rarenefs of the Science, and Corchuelo reduc'd from his 
Obftinacy. 

It began to grow dark, but before they drew near, they all 
faw a kind of Heaven of innumerable Stars before the Town. 
They heard harmonious and confufe Sounds of divers Inftrii- 
mejits, as Flutes, Tabers, Pfalteries, Recorders, Hand-drums 
and Bells; and when they drew near, they faw that the Trees 
of an Arbor, which had been made at the Entrance of the 
Town, were all full of Lights, which were not offended by 
the Wind, that then blew not, but was fo gentle, that it Icarce 
mov’d the leaves of the Trees. The Mu/icians were they that 
.were to make the Company merry at the Wedding, and went 
up and down that pleafant Field in feveral Parcels, fome dan¬ 
cing and finging, others playing upon divers of the aforelaid 
InAruments: Jollity and Mirth it felf feem d to run up and 
down the Meadow : others were bulls in railing Scaffolds, 
that they might the next day conveniently fee the Ailing and 
Dances, dedicated to folemnize the Marriage of the rich Ca* 
macho , and the Obtequies of Bajil. Don Quixote would not 
go into the Town, tho the Husbandmen and the Batchelor 
entreated him; for he gave a fufficient ExculL* for himfelf ( as 
he thought) that it was the Cuftom of Knights Errant to 

Deep 
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.fleep in fields and Forefts, rather than in Houfes, thoit were 
under golden Roofs: fo he went a little out of the way, much 
againft Sambo's Will, who remembred the good Lodging he 
had in the Callle, or Houfe of Don James. 


CHAP. XX. 

Of the mighty Doings at the Wedding of rich Ca* 
macho, and what happen'd to poor Bafil. ' 

t ' 

* 

CCarce had the fair Aurora given bright Fheebus time, with 
^ the ardoyr of his burning Rays, to dry the liquid Pearls on 
his golden Locks, when Von Quixote, Shaking off floth from 
his drowzy Limbs, arofe, and call'd Sancho his Squire, who 
Hill lay fnorting: which Von Quixote perceiving, before he 
could wake him, faid, Oh happy thou above all that live up¬ 
on the face of the Earth, that without Envy or being envied, 
fleepeit with a calm Soul,: neither perfecuted by Enchanters, 
nor frighted by Enchantments. Sleep I fay, once again, nay 
an hundred times I fay, deep; without being continually 
kept awake by Jealoufie, or being made watchful by the care 
of paying Debts, or of giving Bread another day to thy 
fimll and wretched Family. Neither does Ambition trouble 
thee, nor the Worlds vain Pomp perplex thee, fince the 
bounds of thy Defires extend no farther, than to think on thy 
Afs: for thy own Perfon, that thou haft committed to my 
Charge, a weight and burden which Nature and Cuftom has 
laid upon Matters. The Servant deeps, and the Matter wakes, 
thinking how he is to maintain, prefer, and do him Kiridneffes. 
The grief it is to fee Heavn obdurate in relieving the Earth 
with feafonable moilhire, troubles not the Servant, but it does 
the Matter, that muft keep him in Scarcity and Famine who 
fervd him in abundance and plenty. Sancho anfwerd not a 
word to all this, for he was aflcep; nor would he have wak’d 
fo foon, had nor Von Quixote made him come to himfelf with 
the finall end of his Lance. At length he awak’d fleepy and 
drowzy, and looking round about, laid, From this Arbor, if, 
1 be not deceiv’d, there comes a ileem and fmell rather of 
good broil'd Rafhei's, than Time and Rufhes: a Wedding, 
that begins with fuch Smells (by my Holy-dame) I think 
'twill be brave and plentiful. Away Glutton, quoth Voti 
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Qpixote, come and let u 3 go fee it, and what becomes of the 
difdain’d Bafil. Let him do what he will, (aid Sambo, if he 
were not poor he might marry §ltfiteria ; Tis a pleafant Fan¬ 
cy, for a Man that is not worth a Groat to afpire to match 
above the Clouds. Faith, Sir, I think a poor Man ought to 
content himfelf with his Fortune, and not to look for Straw¬ 
berries in the Sea. I ll hold one of my Arms, that Camacho 
can cover Bafil all over with Royals: and if fo, as tis like. 
Quitena were a very Fool to leave the fine Cloaths and Jewels 
Camacho has and can give her, and choofe Bafil for his Bar¬ 
pitching and Fencing. In a Tavern they will not give you a 
Pint of Wine for a good Throw with the Bar, or a Trick in 
Fencing: fuch Abilities as are worth nothing, have 'em who 
will; but when they light upon one that has Money withal, 
then do they look as I would do my felf: upon a good Foun¬ 
dation a good Building may. be raifed, and Money is the beft 
Bottom and Foundation in the World. For God s fake Sancho 
quoth Don Quixote, have done with thy tedious Harangue, for 
1 believe, it thou wert let alone, to run on as thou begin 'ft 
every moment, thou would'ft not have time to eat or ileen 
but would ft fpend it all in talking. If you had a good Me¬ 
mory, laid Sancho, you would remember the Articles of our 
Agreement before we made our laft Sally from home; one of 
which was. That you would let me fpeak as much as I lift, on 
condition it were not againft my Neighbour, or againft your 
Authority '• and hitherto l am fure I have not broken that Ar¬ 
ticle. I remember no fuch Article Sancho, faid he, and tho it 
were fo, I will have you now be filent, and come along; for 
6 I^ftruments we heard over night begin to cheer the 
Values, and doubtlds the Marriage is kept in the Cool of the 
Morning, and not deferr'd till the Heat of the Afternoon. 
Sancho did what his Mafter bid him, and (idling Rvtinante, 
with his Pack-fiddle clapp’d on Dapple, the two mounted 
and fair and foftly entred the Arbor. The firft thing that 
Sancho faw was a whole Steer {pitted upon a whole Elm" and 
the Fire, where it was to be roafted, was a pretry Mountain 
of Wood, and fix Pots that were round about this Eon- fire 
which were never call in the ordinary Mould that other Pots 
were, for they were fix half Jars, and every one held ? whole 
Shambles of Meat; whole Sheep were funk and loft in them 
without being feen, as if they had been Pigeons; the uncas'd 
Hares, and the pulled Hens that hung unon the Trees to he 
buried in the Pots, were numberlefs; infinite Birds and Fowl 
of divers forts hung on the Trees, that the Air mh-ht cool 
thtm: Sancho counted above threefcore skins of Wine each 
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of them of above two * Arroba\ and as it afterward appear’d; 
of fpritely Liquor: there were great parcels of pure white 
Bread, heap’d up like Corn in the Threfhing-floors; your 
Cheefes, like Bricks pil’d one upon another , made a goodly 
Wall: and two Kettles of Oy 1 , bigger than a Dyers Fat, ferv a 
to fry their Palle-work, which they took out with two ftrong 
Peels when they were fry d, and they duck’d them in another 
Kettle of Honey that ftood by for the fame purpofe: There 
were above fifty Cooks, Men and Women, all cleanly, care¬ 
ful, and chearful: In the fpacious Belly of the Steer there 
were twelve little fucking Pigs, which being few’d up there, 
ferv’d to make him more favory: The Spices of divers forts, 
feem’d not to have been bought by pounds, but by the quar¬ 
ter of the Hundred : and all lay open in a great Chert. To 
conclude, this Preparation for the Wedding was ruftical 5 but. 
fo plentiful, that it might furnifli an Army. . 

Sancho Panpa beheld all, and was much affe&ed with it: 
and firft of all the goodly Pots did captivate his Defires, from 
whence, with all his heart, he would have been glad to have 
receiv’d a good Pipkin full; by and by he was taken with the 
Wine Skins ; and laft of all with the fry d Meats, if thofe vaft: 
Kettles might be called Frying* pans. So being no longer able 
to forbear, or withftand the Temptation, he came to one of 
the Cooks, and with courteous,and hungry Words, defir’d 
him that lie might dip a Cruft of Bread in one of the Pots, 
To which the Cook replied, Friend , this is no day for Hun^ 
ger to take place (Thanks to the rich Camacho*, ) alight, and 
fee if you can find ever a Ladle there, and skim out a Hen or 
two, and much good may they do you. I fee none, faid San* 
cho. Stay, faid the Cook; God forgive me! how nice and 
unhandy you are! And faying fo, he laid hold of a Kettle, and 
lowfing it into one of the Jars/he drew out with it three Hens 
and two Geefe, and faid to Sancho , Eat Friend, and break your 
Fart with this Scum till Dinner time. I have nothing to put„ 
it in, faid Sancho . Why take Spoon and all, laid the Cook; 
for Camacho’s Riches and Satisfaction will very well bear it. 

Whilft Sancho thus pafs’d his time, Don Quixote faw that at 
' one fide of the Arbor there came a dozen Husbandmen upon 
twelve goodly Mares, with rich and fightly Furniture, fit for 
the Country, with many little Bells upon their Bread-plates, 
and all clad very gay, who together, in very good order, feveral 
times gallop’d over the Meadow, merrily mouting and crying, 

Long 

* In Spain they reckon the quantity of Wine by the weightf an Atf* 
roba if 28 pounds ; fo that two of them is.about 7 Galiyas. 


Chap.ao. Don Quixote. , r - 

Long jive Camacho and Suiteriashe as rich as fiie is fair, and 
• fhe the faireft in the WorjC Which when Bon klixme 
heard, thought he to h.mfelf it is a fi gn thefe Men have 
not feen myZ>«W deribofij for if they had, they would 
not be fo forward in praifing this their S&ttrU. a while af- 
ter there began to enter, at divers parts of the Arbour, feveral 
parcels of Dancers, amongft which there was one ofSword- 

° ff °u- r twent * Swains, handfome forty 
Youths, all in fine white Linen, with their Handkerchiefs 

^ in ieveral colours of fine Silk 5 and one of the twelve 

EA e o^ a wh S i £d him th r at u W « the Foreman of thefe, a 
nimble Lad, Whether any of the Dancers had hurt them- 

'j u ‘ ■^ lt F e ‘‘to, find he, no body is hurt; we are all well 

God be thanked : and ftratt he wound himfelf in amongft the 

reft of his Companions, with fo much A&ivity and Ar* that 

Bon fixate, thohewas us'd tofuch kind of Dances^never 

|ik.d any fo well as this.* He allb lik'd another very well, 

which was of beautiful young Maids, fo young, that to an- 

pearance, never a one was under fourteen, nor above eighteen, 

^11 clad in a flight green Stuff, their Hair partly plaited and 

partly loole but afl fo bright, it might comWvSth the Sun, 

and on it they had Garlands of Jafmine , Rofes, Woodbine 

and Honey-fuckles. They had for their Guides a reverend old 

ihanrmilA matr °° man u’ I* 01 more a ^ tive and nimble 

SnndSf te Xpea R d ff °. m th ? r J™"* The y danc d t0 the 

Sound of a Zamora Bag-pipe: fo that t’>eir Countenances be- 
ing modeft, and their Feet nimble, they feem’d to be the beft 
Dancers in the World. After this there came fo another ar¬ 
tificial Dance, of thofe call’d Brawles; it confifted of eight 

«*2 tW ? Ra " ks : God Cupid guided one 
Rank, And IntereB the other; the one with his Wines his 

Bow, his Qinver, and Arrows: the other was clad in^livers 

hACota, ofCHaml silk. The Nymph? Z folio™ 

1 P»n*ment Scrawl at their back,, in 
which their Names were written m great Letters: the firft was 

th ® ftcond Dljcretiony the third Nobility , the fourth 

nianner came thofe who follow'd Inut, 
reft ; the firft was Liberality the fecond Gift , the third Trea- ■ 
rTfti tl1 ® fou rrh quiet Pojfejfton; before them came a wooden 

*’ draV r n by t u w ° ? ava 8 es dad in Ivy and Hempen cloth 
ay d green, fo to the life, that they had almoft frighted San- 

Hh cho; 
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cho : On the Front, and every fide of the Caftle, was written* 
The Caftle of wife Rcferv dnefs : Four skilful Muficians play'd 
to them on a Taber and Pipe; Cufid began the Dance, and 
after two Changes, he lifted up his eyes, and bent his Bow 
again!}: a Virgin that flood at the Battlements of the Caftle, 
and faid thus to her* 

The MASK. 

LOVE. 


J Cupid reign in Heavn above , 

**• And Hell's low Realms my Powr obey ; 

Barth owns the puiffant God tf/Love, 

And Seas my miverfatSway * 

2 . 

No Face 1 dread , no Looks If ear , 

I tame and rule the ftouteft Souls , 

Stern Warrlours my Commands revere , 

And no tight my Sovraign Will confronts* 

The Verfe being ended, he /hot an Arrow over the Caftle, 
and retir’d to his Standing : Then Intereft ftep'd out, and per: 
form’d his two Changes ; the Tabor ceas'd, and he fpoke: 

INTEREST. 

\ 

/ 

i. 

See One that's mightier far than Love! 

Tho LoveV my pleafing End \ by Birth ; 

Fm next ally d to pow'rful Jove, 

So much I pafs the reft of Earth . v 

't 

. -•* 4 

2 . 

7Intereft am , with whom but few 
Perform the Juft and genrous Deeds 
Which to th* expetting World are due t 
Tet nought without mine Aid fucceeds . 

/ 

Intereft retir’d, and Poefy advanc’d ; who, after flie had 
done her Changes as well as the reft, her eyes fixt upon the 
Damfel of the Caftle, faid: . ~ PQESfr 
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POESL 

1. 

Sweet warbling Poefy imparts 
(Bright Maid; the Lovers pleaftng pain , 

Thrills through the Soul, and feizjs Hearts 
Imprifond by her melting Strain . 

2 . 

But if my Song foft Love defpife. 

By me thy Name through Earth (hall run : 

Born on my Wings thy Fame floall rife. 

And mount the Circle of the Sun . 

• , . 

Poefy gave way, and froth Inteteft s fide came Liberality , 
and after her Changes, faid : 

LIBERA L I TV* 

1. 

• Tm noble Liberality, 

By which the vertuous Mean you chufe : 

1 bid the Hand no Niggard be, 

Nor yet too lavijh or profufe . 

Tet Thee Til prodigally praife: 

‘ Profufenefs is a Vice, 1 own, 

Tet fure *tis like thofe lavijh ways , 

And Gifts by which great Love is fhown* 

In this manner all the Perlons of both Gangs ftept out and 
retir'd, and each of them perform'd their Changes, and fpoke 
their Verfes, lbme elegant, fome ridiculous. Don Quixote, 
who had a great Memory, remember'd only thole here lee 
down; and then the whole Troop mingled together, winding 
ill and out with much Grace and Dexterity: and ftill as Love 
went before the Caftle, he (hot a Flight aloft; but Intereft 
broke glided Balls, like Granado-lhells, againft it. 

At laft, after Intereft had danc'd a good while, he drew out 
i large Purfemade of a Roman Cat's-skin, which feem'd to 
be full of Mony 5 and throwing it at the Caftle, with the blow 
the Boards were disjoin’d, and fell down, leaving the Damfel 

Hh % difcovered, 















i i 6 The Hifiory of Tome II. 

difcovered, without any defence. Intereft came with his Af- 
fiftants, and calling a great Chain of Gold about her Neck 
they made a fhew of leading her Captive; which when LmV 
and his Party faw, they came up as if they would have 
refcued her; and all thefe Motions were to the found of the 
Taber, dancing very orderly: the Savages parted them, and 
very fpcedily fet up and join'd the Boards of the Caftle, and the 
Damfel was inclos'd there anew. And thus the Dance ended 
to the great Satisfaction of the Spectators. ’ 

Don Quixote ask’d one of the Nymphs, Who had dreft and 
order'd her? She anfwer’d, AParfon of the Town, who had 
an excellent capacity for fuch Inventions. I’ll lay a Wager 
faid Don Quixote , he is more Baft’s Friend than Camachos 
and knows better what belongs to a Satyr than an Even-fong. 
He has well fitted Bafts Abilities to the Dance, and Cam*, 
cho s Riches. Sancho Pa»$a, who heard all, laid, The King 
is my Cock, I hold with Camacho. Well Sancho, quoth Don 
Quixote, thou art a very Peafant, and like them that cry, 
Long live the Conqueror. I know not who I am like, faid 
Sancho ; but I know I Ihall never get fuch delicate Scum out 
°f Bafts Pottage-pots as 1 have out of Camachos ; and with 
that Ihew’d him the Kettle full ofGeefe and Hens, and laying 
hold on one, he fell to it merrily and hungrily, and faid, a 
fig for Baft’s Abilities; for fo much art thou worth as thou 
haft, and fo much as thou haft thou art worth. An old Gran- 
dame of mine was wont to fay, There were but two Families 
in the World, Have-much and Have-little ; and lhe was migh¬ 
tily inclin’d to the former : and at this day, Mailer, Tour 
Phyfician had rather feel a having Pulfe than a knowing Pulfe , 
and an /ijs cover d with Gold makes a better fhew than a Horfe 
■with a Pack-faddle. So that I fay again, I am bf Camacho's 
nde, the Scum of whofe Pots are Geefe, Hens, Hares, and 
Conies; and Bafts, whether they be up or down, are but 
poor thin Water. Haft thou done with thy Harangue, San- 
cho, faid Don Quixote ? I mud have done, faid he, becaulel 
fee it offends you for if it were not for that, I had Work 
cut out for three days.' Pray God, Sancho , quoth Don Qui¬ 
xote, l may fee thee dumb before I die. According to the 1 
courfe we take, faid Sancho , before you die I Ihall be mum? 
blmg Clay, and then perhaps I ihall befo dumb, that I (hall 
not (peak a word rill the end of the World, or at leaft ti I 
Doomfday. Tho it were fo Sancho, faid he, thy Silence will 
never equal what thou haft, do’ft, and wilt talk during thy 
Life-time; befides, ’tis very likely that I ihall die before thee, 
amt to 1 ihall never fee thee dumb, no not when thou drink’ll 

or 
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or fleep’ft, which is the mod I can fay of it. In good faith 
Mailer, quoth Sancho, there is no trolling to raw bones, i 
mean Death, that devours Lambs as well as Sheep; and I 
have heard our Vicar fay, lhe tramples as well on the high 
Towers of Kings, as the humble Cottages of poor Men. This 
Lady is more powerful than fqueamilh, fhe is nothing dain¬ 
ty, lhe devours all, plays at all, and fills her Wallets with all 
kind of People, Ages, and Qualities: She is no Mower that 
deeps in the Heat of the day, but mows at all hours, and curs 
as well the green Grals as the Hay: lhe does not chew, but 
fwalfows at once, and crams down all that comes before her, 
for lhe has a devouring Appetite, that is never fatisfyd; and 
tho lhe have no Belly, yet lhe feems to be Dropfical, and 
thirfts after the Lives of all Men, as if it were a jugg of cold 
Water. Hold Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, at this inllant hold 
while thou art well, and take heed of falling, for certainly 
thou haft faid as much of Death in thy ruftical terms, as a 
good Preacher could have done. I tell thee, Sancho , thou 
haft good Nature and Senfe enough to take a Pulpit in thy 
• hand, and go up and down the World preaching thy fine 
Knacks. He preaches well that lives well, faid Sancho ; and 
I underftand no other Divinity. Thou need'll not, quoth 
he: but I wonder at one thing, which is, that the Fear of 
God, being the beginning of Wifdom, thou, who fear’ll a 
Lizard more than him, Ihould d be fo wife ? Judge you of 
your Knight Errantry Sir, faid Sancho, and meddle not with 
other Mens Fears or Valours, for I am as pretty a Fearer of 
God as any of my Neighbours, and fo let me whip off this 
Scum; for all the reft are but idle Words, for which we mull 
be accountable in another Life. And fo faying, he began to 
give another Afiault to the Kettle,' with fuch an Appetite, 
that he rowz’d Don Quixote's, who undoubtedly would have 
join d with him had he not been hindred by that, which of 
neceffity mull be related hereafter. 
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CHAP. XXI. 

Being a farther Relation of Ca macho’* Nuptials , 
-with other delightful Accidents. 

AS Don Quixote and Sancho were in the Difconrfe mention- 
r • ed in the former Chapter, they heard a great Noife and 
Out-cry, which was caus d by them that rode pn the Mares, 
yvho with a large Gallop and Shouts went to meet the mar¬ 
ry'd Couple;. who, hemm’d in by a thoufand mufical Inftru- 
ments and Devices, came in company of the Curate, 4 the 
Kindred of them both, and all the better fort of the neighbour¬ 
ingTowns, all clad in their beft Apparel. When Sancho faw 
the Bride, he faid, In good faith (he is not dreft like a Coun¬ 
try Wench, but like one of your nice Court Dames: by 
th Mafs methinks the Glafs Necklaces (he fhould wear are 
rich Coral, and her coarfe green Cloth of Cuenca, is a thirty 
piled Velvet, and I’ll warrant her lacing is white Linen, but 
I vow to Gad it is Satten \ then look on her Hands that fhould 
have their jet Rings, let me never thrive if they are not Gofd, 
arrant Gold, and fet with Pearls as white as a Sillabub, each 
of them as precious as an Eye. Ah Whorefon! and what 
Locks fhe has ? for if they are not falfe, I never law longer, 
nor fairer, in my life. Nay, but find not fault with her Airy- 
nefs and Shape, and don’t compare her me to a Palm-tree, that 
bends up and down when it is loaden with Bunches of Dates; 
for juft fo look her Trinkets hanging at her Hair and about her 
Neck: I fwear by my Soul, fhe is a Wench of Metal, and 
may very well pals mufter in Flanders, Don Quixote laugh’d 
at Sancho* s ruftick Praifes, and thought, that fetting his Mi- 
ftrefs Dulclnea afide, he never faw a finer Woman. The 
beautiful Qulterla was fomewhat pale, caus’d belike by the 
ill night Brides always have when they drefs themfelves to be 
marry’d the next day. They drew near to a Theatre on one 
fide of the Meadow that was dreft with Carpets and Boughs, 
where the Marriage was to be folemniz’d, and where they 
were to fit to fee the Dances and Shews; and juft as they came 
to the place, they heard a great Out-cry behind them, and a 
Voice faying, Stay a while rafh and hafty People : At which 
Noife and Words they alf tirrrd about, and faw that he whp 
fpoke was one clad, to fee to, in a black Jacket, all welted 
with Crimlbn in flames, crown’d, as they foon perceiv’d, with 
ft Garland of mournful Cyprefs % in his hand he had a great 

»•? ■ i , .1 v ■ •** •. ■ ; * . *. . * m ' ' y * 

Truncheon* 
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Truncheon, and coming nearer, was known to be the gallant 
Ba[il: They were all in fufpence, expetting what would be 
the iffue of thole Cries and Words, apprehending (ome ill con- 
fequence from his fo unlook’d-for Arrival: He drew near, 
weary, and out of breath; and coming beforb the married 
Couple, and clapping his Truncheon on the ground, which 
had a fteel Pike at the end of it, his Colour chang'd, and his 
Eyes fix’d on Qulteria, with a fearful hollow Voice, fpoke 
thus. You know, forgetful Qniteria , that by the Law of 
God which we profels, whilft 1 live you cannot be marry’d to 
any other; nor are you ignorant, that becaufe 1 would flay . 
till Time and my Induftry might better my Fortunes, I would * 
not break that decorum that was due to your Honour *. but you 
forgetting all that is due to my virtuous Defires, will make a- 
notner Mailer of what is mine, his Riches ferving not only to 
make him happy in them, but every way fortunate; and that 
he may be fo to the full ( not becaufe 1 think he deferves it, 
but becaufe the Fates will have it fo ) I will with tlide hands 
remove the Obftacle that may hinder his blifs, removing my 
lelf out of the way. Let the rich Camacho live, let him live 
long and happy, with the ungrateful Qiiitcria ; and let the 
poor Bajil die, whole Poverty clip’d the wings of his Happinefs 
and laid him in his Grave : And fo faying, he laid hold of his 
Truncheon which he had ftuck in the ground,and the one half 
ofit remaining ftill there, fhew’d it ferv’d for a Scabbard to a 
jlhort Tuck that was conceal’d in it, and putting that which 
might bt call’d the Hilt to the ground with a nimble Spring 
and arelblute Purpofe, he call himlelf upon it, and in an in* 
ftant the bloody Point appear’d out at his Back, with half the 
fteel Blade , the poor Soul weltring in his blood all along on 
the ground, run thorow with his own Weapon: His friends 
ran prefently to help him, griev’d with his Misfortune and de¬ 
plorable Difafter, and Don Quixote forfiking Rozinante, went 
to afiift him too, took him in his arms, and found that as yet 
there was life in him. They would have pull’d but the Tuck 
but the Curate who was prefent, was of opinion it fhould 
not be taken out before he had made his Confeffion, for that 
the drawing it out, and his Death would be both at one in- 
ftant. But Bafilc omming a little to himfelf, with a faint and 
doleful Voice, (aid, If thou would ft, O Qniteria, yet in this 
laft and terrible Agony, give me thy hand to be my Wife, 1 
fhould think my Raflineis the more exeufeable, fince by it I 
purchafe the Happinefs of being thine. Which the Curate 
hearing, he bid him havp a care of his Souls health, rather than 
pf the pleafures of his Body, and heartily to ask God Forgive- 

Hh 4 mb 
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S TU ^i 0t S? def P eraK Aaion. Tp which 
Bafil reply d, That he Would'by no means confefs himfelf if 

did not firft give him her hand to be his Wife, for 
that Satisfaction would quiet his Spirits and difpofe.him cheer¬ 
fully to Confefs himfelf. When Don Quixote heard the 
wounded Man s Petition, hecry’d aloud, that Bafil .defir'd 
a very juft and reafonable thing, and that Matter Camacho 
would be as much Honour'd in receiving Qaiterta, the Wor- 
t]w Bafil s Widow, as if he had receiv'd her from her Father's 
iide: Here is no more to do but to lay one Yea, only to pro¬ 
nounce it, fince the Nuptial Bed of this Marriage mutt be 
the Grave. Camacho heard all this,' and was much troubled, 
not knowing what to do or lay: But Bafifs Friends were lb 
earnelt, requeftmg him to confent that Quiteria might give 
hitn her hand to be his Wife, that he might not endanger 
his Soul by departing in Defpair, that they mov'd andenforc’d 
him to lay. That if Qutteria would, he was contented, fince 
It was but deferring his defires a minute longer. Then all of 
them came to puiteria, fome with Intreaties, others with 
Tears, molt with forcible Realons, and perfwaded Ihe lhould 
give her hand to poor Bafil, and lhe more hard than Marble 
more lumpiih than a Statue, would not anlwer a word, nei- 
ther would lhe at all, had not the Vicar bid her refolve what 
Ihe would do, for Bafil was even now ready to depart, and 
£?“ “ " x P e<a ha irrefolute Determination. Then the 
3VT ^ ttera 2 wlc hout anfwering a word, all fad and 

riri“® L . wh ® M d was with his Eyes juft fet, his 
pltf 1 j" g ma hmg lhew at if he would die like a 
a f a ”’ ar) d not like a Chriftian. Qttiterta came at length, 
f™~, u P,°P. Knees made Signs to have his hand. Bafil 
"*** h.s Eyes, and looking Hedfaftly upon her, faid, Oh 
mitftv!*/i . KH1 ar * ii°w come to be pitiful, when thy pity 
rtrpno b J Swo ^ lhat ihall end my Life, fince now I want 
rhi« ngth 1° rece,v ® *he Glory thou giv'ft in choofing me for 

mv R„° r • ? Ut u a % p 1°, the P ain that fo haftiiy clofes up 
d ,c fearf ^ fliadow ^ Dea( h •• All I defire of 
3 > 0(1 fatal Star of mine! That thou neither ask my 

’ ? r Sjve me thme, for falhion lake, nor to deceive me 
over again, but that thou confett and fay, thou giv'ft me it 

*7 C u^ int ’. as foth y lawful HmbandTfor 

or dea?f?Jrt? 1 °“ d u de , ceiy , e me bein 8 this Condition, 

this 1 Jllr-in^f W *u^ i 1 ™ t ^ at b 4s been lb true to thee. During 

thought h L f u nted ?^ ay > fo that all the Slanders by 

full° of fcu' 3 fit n 01 iH glve up the Ghoft. Qutteria 
lull of Modefty and Balhfulnefi took Bafil s .right hand 

■> • V- «■ intd 
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Into hers and faid; No force can prevail upon my Will, and 
lol givethe freeft hand I have, to be thy lawful Wife, and re- 
ceive thine, if thou give it me as freely, and that the an- 
guilhor thy fofuddenMifchancedo not too much difturb thee. 

laid Bafil^ not in Confufion or Diforder, but with 
the belt underftanding Heaven was pleas'd to bellow on me, 
and therefore I give and deliver my felf up as thy Husband ; 

l puiteria) as thy Wife, whether thou live long , or 
whether from my Arms they carry thee to thy Grave. This 
young Man faid Sancho y talks too much for one that is fo 
qelperately wounded, make him leave his Wooing, and mind 

. k°ul > which methinks is rather in his Tongue, than be¬ 
twixt his Teeth. 

Bafil and kuiteria having their Hands thus faftn’d, the 
Curate tender-hearted and compaffionate, powr'd hisBlefling 
upon them, and pray'd God to give good Reft to the new 
married Mans Soul, # who as foon as he receiv'd this Bene¬ 
diction, fuddainly ftarted up,and with an unlook’d for activi¬ 
ty* 1 u W ^e Tuck which was (heath'd in his Body. 
All the Spectators were in ama 2 e, and fome of them, who 
had more Simplicity than Cunning, began to cry out, A Mi¬ 
racle, a Miracle’ But <&?/£/reply'd, No Miracle, no Miracle: 
b « ta Trick, a Trick. But the Curate befides himfelf and 
altoniflid, came with both his Hands to feel the Wound, 
and found that the Blade had neither pafs'd through Flefh 
nor Ribs, but through a hallow Pipe of Iron, which he fill'd 
W1 j , 00c b well fitted in that Place, and, as it was after¬ 
wards known, prepar'd fo that it could not congeal. In 
t i? e ^ uratean( J Camacho , and all the Standers by, con¬ 
cluded they were put upon, and abus’d. The Bride made no 
great (hew of Sorrow, but rather when (lie heard fay the 
Marriage could not Hand good, becaufe it was fraudulent, (he 
laid, lhe did anew confirm it; by which they all gather'd. 
That the Bufinefs had been contriv’d with the Knowledge and 
Content of. them both. At which Camacho and his Friends 
were fo out of Countenance, that they remitted their Re¬ 
venge to their Hands, and unflieatliing many Swords, they 
let upon Bafil\ for whom in an irfftant there were as many 
more drawn : And Don Quixote taking the Vangaurd on 
Honeback, with his Lance.in his reft, and well cover'd with 
his Shield, made way through 'em all. Sancho , whom fuch 
teats did never pleafe or delight, ran to the Pottage-pot, 
Whence he had gotten the skimmings, thinking that to be a 

b e fClpe6ted. Don Quixote cry’d aloud, 
Hold, hold Sirs \ for there is no reafon why you (hould take 1 

Revenge 
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Revenge for the Wrongs Love do’s us; and obferve that 
Love and War are all one and the fame thing, and as in War 
it is lawful to ufe Sleights and Stratagems to overcome the 
Enemy, fo in amorous Strifes and Competitions, Impoflures 
and juggling Tricks are held for good, to attain the wifo’d 
end, fo it be not in Prejudice and Difoonour of the thingaf- 
fe£led. Quiteria was due to Bafil, and Bafil to kuiteria, by 
the juil and favourable Inclination of Heaven. Camacho , is 
rich, and may purchafe his Delight, and whom God hath 
joyn'd, let no Man feparate. Ba/il has but this one Sheep, 
let none offer to take it from him, be he never fo powerful: 

, He that firft attempts it,- mull firft pafs through the point of 
• this Lance, with this he foook his Lance fo ftrongly and with 
fuch art, that he frighted all that knew him not: Butg#/- 
tcria s Difdain was fo inwardly fixt in Camacho’s Heart, that 
he forgot her in a Moment, fo that the Perfwafions of the 
Curate, who was a good, difereet, and.honeft minded Man, 
prevail’d with him, and he and all his Followers were paci¬ 
fied and quieted, in Token whereof, they put up their Swords, 
rather blaming Quiterid s Compliance, than Bafil’ s Induftry. 
Camacho concluding with himfelf, That if Qttiteria lov’d Ba¬ 
fil when foe was a Maid, foe would alfo have continu’d her 
Love to him tho’ foe had been his Wife, fo that he ought ra¬ 
ttier to give God Thanks for having ridded him of her, than 
for having bellow’d her on him. Camacho then, and thofe of 
his Crew being comforted and pacified ; all Bafil's Party were 
fo too - And Camacho, to foew that he ftomach’d not the Jeft, 
nor car’d for it, was willing the Pea(l foould go on, as- if he 
had been really married. But neither Bafil nor his Spoufe, 
nor their Followers would llay, but went to Bafil'% own 
Town.- For the Poor that are vertuous and wile, have their 
Followers that honour and upohld them, aswell as the Rich 
have theirs to attend and flatter them. Don Quixote went 
with them too, for they look’d upon him to be a Man 
of worth and valour : Onl y'Sancho was perplex’d to fee 
that it was impofoble for him to flay for Camacho’s fumptu- 
ous Feall and Sports that lafted till the Evening; and fo with 
Vexation and Grief he follow’d on with his Mailer who went 
in B a fils Squadron, and thus left behind him thofe Flefo pots 
of Egypt, tho’ he bore them with him in his Mind, whofe 
Skum which he carry’d in the Kettle, being now almoll 
confuin’d and fpent, reprefented to him the glorious and a- 
bundant Happinefs he loll; fo that all fad and forrowful, 
tho’ hungerlefs, without alighting from Dapple, he follow’d 
Kozin ant cs Track, 

C f I A P . : 


Chap- 22. Don Q^u ixote, »«?j 

C HAP. XXII. 

Of the famous adventure of Montefinos’j Cave, 
lying in the Heart of La Mancha, which the 
vaLrous Don Quixote happily ac;< mplijtf'd. 

T H E married Couple made wonderful much of Don 
> Quixote, being oblig’d lo to do by the willingnels he 
foew’d to defend their Caufe, and they thought his Wifdorn 
equal to his Valour, looking upon him* as a Cid in Arms, 
and a Cicero in Eloquence. The good Sancho recreated him¬ 
felf Thi •eeDaysat the married Couples Charge,and rhey both 
declar'd that« Quiieria knew nothing of* the feign’d wound¬ 
ing, but that it was a Trick of Bafil s, who hop d for the Suc- 
cefs that follow’d : True it was, that he had made fume of his 
beft Friends acquainted with his Purpofe, that they might 
help him at need, and make good his Deceit. They cannot be 
call'd Deceits, quoth Don Quixote , that are done to a vertuous 
end, and the Marriage of a loving Couple is an end mod 
excellent * But by the way, you inuft know that the greaceil 
Opposition Love has, is Want and continual NectdTtcy 5 for 
Love is all Mirth, Content, and Jolity, and the more, when 
he that Loves, enjoys the thing Lov d, againlt which, N'ecef 
fity and Poverty are open and declar'd Enemies, All this he 
(poke with a purpofe to advife Bafil , to leave the Exercile, 
of his youthful Abilities, which tho' they got him a Name, 
yet they brought no Wealth, and that he fliould look to lay 
up fometliinp; now by lawful and indudrious means, which 
are never wantjng.to thofe that will be wary and apply them- 
felyes .* The honed poor Man, if the poor Man may be call’d 
honed, has a Jewel in a beautiful Woman, which it any Man 
bereave him of, he difbonours him and kills her: She chat is 
beautiful and honed when her Husband is Poor, deferves to be 
frown’d vvith Laurel and triumphant Bays. Beauty alone at- 
tra 6 ls the Eyes of all that behold it ; and the Princely Eagles 
and high flying Birds do doop to it as to the pleating Lure: 
but if extfeam Neceffity be added to tint Beamy, then Kites- 
and Crovys will grapple with it, and other ravenous Birds; 

but 


. * ' Rodrigo Dias de Bivar, commonly call'd Cid, which in the Ara. 
fick fignifiet Lord, was a famous Spanijh Commander againft the Moors, 
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but {he that is Conftant againft all thefe Affaults, does well 
deferve to be her Husbands Crown. Mark wife Bafil , pro¬ 
ceeds Don Qtfixote^ it was an Opinion of I know 1 not what 
{age Man, that there was but one good Woman in the World; 
and his advice was, That every marry’d Man {hould believe 
his Wife was ftie,and fo he would be fore to live with content. 
I never yet was married, nor have I as yet any thought that 
way; however I could be able to give any Man Councel in this 
Matter that (hould ask it, and tell him how he ihould choofe 
hisWife.Firft of all I would have him rather refpeft Fame than 
Wealth; for the honeft Woman gets not a good Name only 
by being Good, but by appearing fo ; for your publick Loofe- 
nefs and Liberty do's more prejudice a Woman s Reputation, 
than her finning fecrecly. If you bring her honeft to your 
Houfe, 'tis eafie to keep her fo, and to improve her in that 
Goodnefs: but if you bring her diftioneflt, tis hard mending 
her; for it is not very eafie to pafs from one extream to 
another, I fay not impoffible; but I hold it to be very 
difficult. 

Sancho heard all this, and faid to himfelf, This Mafter of 
mine, when I (peak Matters of Marrow and Subftance, is 
wont to tell me, I may take a Pulpit in my Hand, and preach 
my fine knacks up and down the World; but I may fay of 
him, that when he once begins to tack his Sentences together, 
he may not only take a Pulpit in his Hand, but two upon 
every Finger, and go up and down the Market-place, and 
cry, Who buys my Ware? The Devil take him for a Knight 
Errant, how wife he is? On my Soul I thought he had 
known only what belong'd to his Knight Errantry ; but he 
ihaps at all, and There ts no Boat that he has not art Oar in , 
Sancho mutter d rhis fomewhat loud, and his Mafter over¬ 
heard him, and ask'd, What is that thou art grumbling, San • 
cho ? I fay nothing, nor do l grumble, quoth he, I was only 
laying to my felf, that I would 1 had heard you before I was 
married, and perhaps I might now have faid. The foun({ Man 
needs no Phyjictan Is Terefii fo bad, Sancho D on Quixote J 
Not very bad, faid Sancho, and yet not very good, at leaft, not 
fo good as I would have her. Thou do'ft ill, Sancho , quoth 
^Don Quixote, to fpeak ill of thy W ife, who is indeed Mo¬ 
ther of thy Children^ There's no Love loft, quoth Sancho $ 
for {he fpeaks iU of me too when the fancy takes her, elpeci- 
ally when (he is jealous; for then the Devil himfelf would 
not endure her. 

\ 


Well, 
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Well. Three Days they ftay’d with the married Couple, 
where they were welcom’d like Princes. Don Quixote de- 
fir d the skilful Scholar to provide him a Guide that might 
lhew him the way to Mornfms s Cave, for he had a exeat 
mind to go down into it, and fee with his own L Ae¬ 
ther thofe wonders that were told of it up and down the 
Country, were true. The Scholar told him, that a cTufin- 
German of his, a famous Student, and much addicted to 
Books of Knighthood Ihould go with him, who would wil- 
hngly carry him to the Mouth of the Cave, and lhew him the 
famous Lake of Ruydera, telling him he would be very good 

°?fOT f ? r him > by reafon he was one that knew how to 
pubhfh p°oks, and dedicate them to great Men. 

Jn fhort, the Student came upon an Afs in Foal, with a 
courfe packing Clotli, °r doubl'd Carpet upon his Pack-fad- 

r e * RoKtnme t and made ready his Dapple 

furmfli d his Wallers, and carry d the Students too, as^ell* 
provided ; and fo recommending thetnfelves to God, and ta- 

all ‘ h ? Company, they let outdireftingthdr 
Courfe to Afontejinos s Cave. By the way Don Qttixote, ask‘d 

Pm 3r Sc W 5 at kmd or q V ality the Ex&rcifes of his 
Profefljon and Study were. To which he anfwer’d, That his 

Profeffion was Humanity, his Exercife and Study to com- 

pofe Books for the Prefs, which were beneficial to him and 

entimr| r rI fU /? t0 A th £ F“ bli ? k > d ’ at one of his Books was 
entitul d, The Boo ^ of Ltvertes, where are fet down Seven 

Hundred and Three forts of Liveries, with their Colours 

Mottos, and Cyphers, from whence any may be taken at 

Feftival times and fhews by Courtiers, without begging them 

from any Body, or perplexing their own Brains tofutethem 

to their Humours and Defigns i for I allot the Jealous, the 

rhar^n’ fi th l For80tten u f nd the Abfent, the moft agreeable, 
that will fit them to a hair. Another Book I have, which I 

mean to call the Mctamorphofis: Or, Spanifh Ovid , of a new 
and rare Invention; for imitating Ovidxn it, by way of Bur- 

"ft thC u Gira ' da ? f **1* who the An. 

gel of the Magdalen what the Pipe of Vecingteerra of Cor- 

Snrin e*nF r** ? US °j > Sierra Morena, the 

ij? ' ^ Leganitos and Lavapies in Afadrid, not forgetins 

fef ,he . pi P e “< 1 »f Che Al,b°l3 

all this with fuch Allegories, Metaphors, and Transitions, as 

delight, 


* M thefe are mud Things Or Places in Spain on -wh-ch 
fabulous Stories are grounded. P 
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delight, furprize, and inftrufit at the fame titrie. Another 
Book l have , svhichjl call A Supplement to Polydore Virgil\ 
concerning the Invention of things, which is vjty learned and 
initrufting, by reafon I verifie many Matters of Weight that 
Polydore omitted, and declare them in a very pleafing Stile; 

]i Virgil forgot to tell us who Was the firft that had a Catarrh ip 
the World, and the firft that was "flux d for the French Dif- 
eaie, and I fee it down prefently after I propofe it, ahd autho¬ 
rize it With at leaft Four and Twenty Writers, that you may 
fee whether I have taken good Pains, and whether the faid 
| Book may not be profitable to the World, Sancho , who Was 

;; very attentive to the Scholar's Relation, ask'd him: Tell me, 

j Sir, foQod dire6t your right Hand in the lmprefltor*of your 

I Books; Can you tell me? for I know you can, finceyou 

know all, who was the It It Man that (cratch’d his Head, for 
J I believe it was Our firft Father Adam ? Yes marry was it, faid 

I he, for Adam , no doubt, had both Head and Hair, and being 

j the firft Man in the World, would fometimes fcratch hitn- 

] felf. I believe it, quoth Sancho , but tell me now, Who was 

the firft Tumbler in the World ? Truly Brother, faid he, t 
! cannot at prefent refolve you, I will ftudy it when I come to 
my Books, and then 111 fatisfie you when we fee one another 
j again, fori hope this will not be the laft time. Well, Sir, 

i faid Sancho , never trouble your felf with this, for now I can 

refolve the doubt ; Know, that the firft Tumbler in the. 

■j World was Lucifer , when he was caft out of Heaven, and 

j came tumbling down to Hell. You fay true, quoth the Scho¬ 
ol lar. And Don Quixote faid, This anfwer, Sancho y is none of 

;! thine, thou haft heard feme Body fay fo. Peace, Sir, quoth 

1 Sancho , for if I fall to queftion and anfwer, 1 fhall not have 

■ done betwixt this and Morning : For to ask foolilh Quefti- 

i| ons, and anfwer Extravagancies, I want no help of my Neigh¬ 

bours. Thou haft fpoken more, Sancho , than tnou think'ft for* 
!" quoth Don ggixote, for there are fome 'who labour to know 

j and examine into things, whofe Knowledge and Underftan- 

[ ding is not worth a Button. 

;|! All that Day they fpent in thefe and other delightful Dif- 

\ courfes, and at Night they lodg'd in a little Village, from 

f whence the Scholar told them they had but two little Leagues 

|| to Montejhos's Cave, and that if he meant to enter it, he 

i muft be provided of Ropes to tie, and let himfeif down into 

jj the Depth. Don Quixote laid, That tho 5 it were as deep as 

I Kell, lie would fee whither it reach’d; fo they bought a Hun- 

jji dred Fathom of Cord ; and the netft Day at two of the Clock 

il they came to the Cave, whofe Mouth is wide and fpacious, 

! bus 
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5 ul l °L ^ riers an , d Brambles, and wild Fig-Trees, and 
Weeds fo ihtricate and thick , that they altogether blind and 
damm it up. When they came to it, Sancho and the Scholar 
ahghted, and fo did Don gtyixote, whom they tied ftronelv 
with the Cord , and whil'ft they were fwathing and binding 
of him, Sancho faid to him, Take heed, Sir, what you d? 
bury not your felf alive, and do not hang your felf, like^Bnr’ 
*> to be cooledin a Well, for it neithefconcem „S belSS 
to you, to fearch this place, worfe than a Dungeon S 
me and hold your Tongue, quoth Don ® i u me ff ox fuch ?n 
Enterpnfe as this, Sancho was referv'd tv me Then faid 
dl f. Guide > Ibefeechyou, Sir, take heed, and look about vou 
with an hundred Eyes, to fee what is within; forperhans vou 
may meet with things that will be fit for me to ?ut intom! 
Book of Tranfmutations. Let him alone for that cniMh 
r h . e , knows how t0 make out his Story, ° ’ q th 
. y*JJ? Ctoo&n&DonQyixote being bound not upon hisHarnefs 
but his Arming Doublet, he faid; We did unadviftdlv in 
not providing our felves of lome fmall Bell, that mighthave 
beed ty/d with me to the fame Cord, bywhofeZndvou 
1 “‘Sj ? 1 hnow that I were ftili toward the bottom and alfve- 
• bucfince there is now no remedy, God be our good fpeed and 
ftrait he kneeled upon his Knees, and made a Prayed in alow 

Ss :L c ? j bWng hi, r™ 

cefs in that, to fee to, dangerous and ftrange Adventure and 
then he cry d out aloud; Oh thou Miftrefs of my Aftions 
"ft®" 8 ' moft Excellent, Peerlels Dukinea d/lT 0 bofo [( 
it bepofiible, that the Prayers and requefts of this thy haonv 

C T£ t0 hearken > 1 breech thee, b/thy un- 

heard of Beauty, deny not now to me thy Favour and Pro¬ 
tection, which I fo much need: I go to call my felf head 

go itagiTS' " 0,l,ing imp0 ® le f “S 

Having fo faid, he went to the Mouth of the Cave and 
faw he could not come near to be let down unlefs he mad!! 

onfcword F h r< h’ 0rcutting th'-ough; and fo laying hand 

cut and flaih the Weeds chat were 

* heGa ve, at whole rufliingand „ 0 i£VhSe 

thEandfn Su ® ? om P an y of g re at Crows and Daws lb 
pronnd , d 4 ft n y ? that they tumbl'd Don J^ixote on the 
nu an »^ ^ la ^ ^ een as Superfluous ns he vns annnH 
Chriftian, he would have taken it' for an ill Omen and K 

forfworc plunging himfelf into fuch a Place- Bur he arole,and 

feeing 
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feeing the Crows were all gone, and that there were no other 
Night Bird, as Bats, that came out amongft the Crows ,Sancbo 
and the Scholar let him down to ftarcn the bottom of that' 
fearful Cave; but Sa»cho firft bellow d his Benedi&ion on 
him, and making a thoufand Croffes over him,’ /aid, God 
and our Lady of the * Rock of Frame , together with the 
Trinity of Gaeta guide thee, thoU Flower, Cream/and Saint 
of Knights Errant; there thou go'll, Hackfter of the World, 
Heart of Steel, and Arms of Brafs, God again be thy Guide, 
and deliver thee found and without Scar, to the Light of this 
World which thou leav’ft, to bury thy felf in the Oblcurity 
which thou leek'll. The Scholar made almoft the fame 
Prayers and Deprecations. Don Quixote cried out to them 
to give him more Rope, which they gave by little and little; 
and when his Voyce, which founded hollow coming out of 
the Cave, could be heard no longer, and that they bad let 
down their hundred Fathom of Rope, they were of Opinion 
to hoill him up again, finpe they , could give him no more 
Cord; yet they (laid about half an hour, and then began 
eafily ,to draw up the Rope, and felt no Weight, which 
made them think Don Quixote remain'd within, and Sancbo « 
believing it, wept bitterly, and drew up apace that he might 
be fetisfy'd; but coming lomewhat near fourlcore Fathom, 
they found the Weight, which made them very much rejoice. 
At length,when they came to ten,they plainly faW Don Quixote, 
to whom Sancbo cried out faying, You are Well return'd Sir, 
for we thought you had Hay'd there for a Breeder: But Don 
Quixote anfwer'd not a Word, and drawing of him quite out,' 
they law his Eyes were (hut, as if he were afleep; they 
, ftretch’d him on the Ground and unbound him, and fair all 
that he a wait’d not. But they lb turn'd, and tofs’d, and 
ihak’d him, that a pretty while after, he came to himfelf, 
ftretching his Limbs, as if he had wait'd out of a great and 
profound lleep, and looking wildly round about him laid ; 
God forgive you Friends}, for you have rais'd me from one 
of the delicatell and plealingell Lives and Sights that ever was 
feen by Human Eye: Now at length I perceive, that all the 
Delights of this World dopafs a Way like a Shadow or Dream, 
and wither like a Flower of the Field : Oh unhappy Mon- 
tejinos , Oh ill wounded Durandarte, Oh unlucky Bderma, 
Oh mournful Guadiana, and you unfortunate Daughters Of 
Rujdera, that by your Waters lhew thofe your fair Eyes 
wept! The Scholar and Sancbo gave ear to thele words which 


Particular Places of Devotion. 
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Don Siuixote fpoke, as if with great pain they came from his 
very Bowels: They delired him to let them know his mean¬ 
ing, and to tell thetn what he had feen in that Hellilh. place. 
Hellifh place call ye it, faid Don Quixote ? Well, call it not 
fo, for it defer ves nOtthe Name, as you /hall loon hear: He 
defir'd them to give him lomething to eat, for he was ex¬ 
ceeding hungry. They laid the Scholar s coinfo Wrapper 
tipon the green Grafs, and went to the Cubboard of their 
Wallets, and all three of them fitting lovingly and friendly 
together, they eat their Beaver and Supper all together: The 
Cloth taken up, Don Quixote faid, Sit llill, let none of you 
rife, and mark me attentively: 


CHAP. XXIIL 

Of the Admirable Things the Vnp.iralePd Don 
Quixote faid he had feen in Montefmos j pro¬ 
found Cave , ivhofe Strangenefs and ImpoffiHiity 
makes this Adventure to be lodk'd upon as Apo¬ 
crypha. 

I T was about four of the Clock, when the Stin being 
Clouded and lpreading a dim Light and temperate Rays, 
gave Don Quixote leave, without heat or trouble, to relate to 
his two confpicuous Auditors, what he had feen in Adontcfi- 
noss Cave; and began as follows: 

About twelve or fourteen Farthom Within the profundity 
of this Dungeon, on the right hand, there is a Concavity aud 
fpace able to contain a great Cart, Mules and all; feme light 
there comes into it by certain chinks and loop-holes, which 
anfwer to it afar off in the Superficies of thfc Earth; this 
Space and Concavity I few, when I was weary and angry to 
fee my felf hanging by the Rope, going down to that dark 
Region without knowing whither I went, fo I refolv d to en¬ 
ter into it, and reft a little; Icry'd out to yod, to let down 
ho more Rope till I bid you; but it feemed you heard me 
not: I gathered up the Rope you let down to me, and 
rowling it up into a heap or coil, fate me down upon it very 
penfive, considering With my felf What I Ihould d6’ to‘ get 
to the bottom, having no body to bear me Up, and being 
thus thoughty and in cohfufion, oh a fuddcn, without.any 
endeavour us’d by me, I fell into a m'oft prbfodhd deep' and 
when llesft thought of it, without ImoWdjg hoW, nor Which 

I i w ay 
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way I awaked out Of it, and found my felf in the midft of the 
faired, mod pleafant, and delightful Meadow that ever Na¬ 
ture created, or the wifeit human fancy can imagine; I (huf¬ 
fed my eyes, wiped them, and fawthatl was not afleep, but 
really awake however I felt my head and bred, to be allu¬ 
red whether 1 was there my felf in Perfon or no, or whether it 
were fomelllufion, or Apparition; but my feeling,Senfe, and 
rational Diicourle I made to my lelf certified me, that 1 was 
then there,the lame Man I am now here. There prefently ap- 
pear d to me a Princely ami Sumptuous Palace orCaftie.whofe 
Walls and Battlements feem'd to be made of tranlparent 
Chrydal, whence, upon the opening of two great Gates, I 
faw there came towards me a Reverend old Man, clad in a 
lawny J3 ay si? rock, that drag d upon the ground; over his 
Shoulders and Bread he wore a Tippet of green Satin, like 
your Fellows of Colleges; on his head a black Milan Bonnet, 
and his hoary Beard reach'd down below his Girdle; he wore 
no kind of Weapon, but only a pair of Beads in his hand, 
iomewhat bigger than midhng Wall-nuts, and the Tens about 
the bignefs of indifferent Oftnch-Eggs; his Countenance, 
Pace, Gravity, and his fpreading Prefence, each’apart, and 
aH together furpnzd and amaz'd me. He came to me, 
and the hril thing he did, he gave me a clofehug, and raid* 

It is long fince, Renowned Knight, Don gpixote de la 
Mancha, we who live in thefe Enchanted Defarts have hoped 
to fee you that you may let the World know what is con¬ 
tained, and incloied in this profound Cave which you have 
entered, called Montefinos s Cave; an exploit relerved only 
to be attempted by your invincible Heart and ftupendious 
Courage: Come with me you moft Illuftrious Knight, for 
IwiU lhewyout ie wonders this tranfparent Cattle conceals, 
of which! am the Governor, and perpetual Chief Warder! 
as being the lame Montefinos, from whom the Cave takes 

, 1 ° me was Aiontefinos , when I 

?« ij l 1 ’ Whether it were true as was bruited here in the 
World above, that he had taken his great Friend Durandarte s 
Heart out of the midft of his Bofom with a little Dagger, . 
and carried it to the Lady Relerma, as he defir d, at the in- 
Irant of his Death ? He anfwered me, that all was true, but 

S L7^°n theDagge A r5 , foritwas no Dagger, but a little 
itilletto as lharp as an Awl. 

Belike fauoth Rancho) it was of Ramon de Hones the Sevil¬ 
lian s making I know not (faid Don Quixote) but it could 

3°' b£ ,5 at0 i mak / r n s Wo ^ k > for he liv'd but the other 
day, and that Battle of Roncejvalles , where this Accident 

hap* 


/* 
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happen'd, was many Years fince: But this Controverfy is of 
no moment, nor does it change or alter the Truth, orSeouel 
of the Story. You lay right (quoth the Scholar) fo! fLaTen 
with the greateft Delight in the World. With no lefs do I 
tell it you (laid Don Quixote) and therefore proceed. 

The venerable Montefinos brought me into the Chryftalline 
Palace, where in a low Hall, exceeding frelh and cool, all of 
Alabalter, was a great Sepulchre of Marble, made with 
lingular Art, upon which I faw a Knight laid at length, not 
ot Brafs, Marble, or Jafpar, as you ufe to have in other 
■ Tombs, but of pure Flefh and Bone •, he held his right hand 
(which was fomewhat hairy and finowy, a fign thac the 
Owner was very ftrong) upon his Heart-fide; and before I 
ask d any Qyeftion, Montefinos , who faw me in fufpence. 
beho ding the Tomb, faid; This is my Friend Durandarte, 
the Flower and Mirror of the Enamoured and Valiant Knights 
of his Time: He is kept here Enchanted, as my felf and ma¬ 
ny more Knights and Ladies are, by Merlin, that French En¬ 
chanter ; who, they, fay, was Son to the Devil, but as I believe 
he was not (o, only he knew more than the Devil. Why or 
how he Enchanted us, no Body knows, but Time will bring 
it to light, and I guefs it will not be long firtt. What 1 ad¬ 
mire is, how Durandarte at times, complains and fighs as if 
he were alive, (fince 1 know as certain, as it is now day, that 
he died in my Arms, and that after he was dead, I took out 
his Heart, and furely it weighed two pounds; for according 
to Natural Philofophy, he that has the biggeft Heart is 
more Valiant than he that has a lefs; and moft certain it is 
that this Knight really died. Which faid, the wretched bst- 

r f,n e \ ptfulg out ak)ud > faid » Oh my Coufin Montefinos, 
the laft thing l requefted of you when l was dying, and my 
&>ul departing, was, That you would carry my Heart to 
Relerma, taking it out of my Bolom, either with a Ponyard 
or Dagger. Which when the venerable Montefinos heard, he 
kneel'd before the griev'd Knight, and with Tears in his 
~y®®> laid; Lon§ fince, Oh Durandarte, long fince my 
deareft Coufin, I did what you enjoyn'd me in that bitter day 
of our Lois. I took your Heatt, as well as I could, without 
leaving the leaft part of it iii your Breaft: I wip’d it with a 
Lac d Hankerchief, and potted With it towards France, having 
nrft laid you in the Bolom of the Earth, with as many Tears 
as were fufficientto walli my Hands,Or to wipe off the Blood 
from them, which I had gotten by Itirring them in your En- 
And by the fame token, rny deareft Coufin, at the 
urn Place 1 6 am,e to from fytitijvaliest read Salt upon your 

* I a Heart. 
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Heart, that it might not (link, but keep, if not frefli, at 
lead tweet till it came to the Prefence of the Lady Belerma, 
who with you and me, Guadiana your Squire, the Waiting- 
woman Ruydera, and her feven Daughters, and her two 
Neeces, and many others of your Acquaintance and triends, 
have been Enchanted here by the wife Merlin long fince, and 
tho' it be above Five hundred Years ago, yet none of us is 
dead * only Ruydera, her Daughters and Neeces are wanting, 
whom by reafon of their Lamentation Merlin , who took 
Compalhon on them, turn’d into (b many Lakes, which are 
at this time in the World of the Living, and in the Province 
of 1 .1 Mancha, are called the Lakes of Ruydera\ feven belong 
to the King of Spain, and the two Neeces to the Knights of 
the moft Holy Order of St. John. * Guadiana your Squire 
bewailing in like manner this Misfortune, was turn’d into a 
River that bears his Name, who when he came to the Super¬ 
ficies of the Earth, and faw the Sun in another Heaven, fuch 
was his Grief for leaving you, that he ftrait plunged himfelf 
into the Bowels of the Earth: But, as it is not poffible for 
him to leave his Natural Courfe * fometimes he appears and 
Ihews himfelf, where the Sun and Men may fee him. The 
aforefaid Lakes fupply him with their Waters, with which 
and many others,lie enters Portugal in Pomp: What way fo- 
ere he goes, he ihews his Sorrow and Melancholy, and va¬ 
lues not himfelf upon breeding of dainty Filh in his Waters 
and fuch as are efteemed, but only feme that are muddy and* 
unfavory, far differing from thofe of Golden Tagus o and 
what I now tell you, Coufin, I have told you often s and 
fince you anfwer me nothing, I imagine you either believe me 
rot, or do not hear me ; for which, God knows, I am hear¬ 
tily forry. One piece of News I will tell you, which tho’ 
perhaps it may not eafe yourGrief, yet it will no way increafe 
it: Know, that you have here in your Prefence, open your 
Eyes and you ihall fee him, that Famous Knight, of whom 
Merlin Prophefy’d fuch great Matters, that Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, I fay, who now newly and more happily than for- 
met- Ages, has raifed the long forgotten Knight Errantry,' 
by whofe Means and Favour, it may be, that wealfomaybe 
dil-enchanted; for great Exploits are referved for great Per¬ 
rons. And if it be otherwife, anlwered the grieved Duran - 
darte, with a faint and low Voice, if it be otherwife, Oh 

Coufin, 

•* Guadiana a River in Spain, that Jinks into the Earth and 
tmet up again at a great dijiance frem {hat place. ~ 7 
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Coufin, I fay, t Patience and Shuffle ; and turning on his Side* 
he fell again into his ufual Silence, without fpeaking one 
word. By this we heard great howling and moan, accom¬ 
pany’d with deep lighs, and doleful fobs : 1 turn'd abour, 
and law through the Chryftal Walls, that in another Room, 
there came palling by, a Procelfion of a Company of moft 
Beautiful Damfels, in two Ranks, all clad in Mourning with 
white Turbants on their Heads, after the Turkilh Falhion ; 
at the end of the Ranks, came a Lady, who by her Majefty 
appear'd lo, clothed in like manner in black, with a white 
Veile on her Head, fo large, that it fwept the very Ground. 
Her Turbant was twice as big as the biggeft of the reft: She 
was fomewhat beetle-Brow'd, flat Nos'd, wide Mouth'd,but 
red Lip’d t Her Teeth, for fometimes Ihe difcover’d them, 
feemea tobe thin, and not very well plac’d, tho’they were 
as white as blanch’d Almonds: In her Hand Ihe had a fine 
Handkerchief, and in it, as I perceiv'd, a Heart of folid Flelh, 
but dry, and wither'd. Montejinos told me, that all thofe in 
the Proceilion were Servants to Durandarte and Belerma, that 
were there Enchanted with their Mailersand that Ihe who 
came laft with the Linen Cloth and the Heart in her Hand, 
was the Lady Belerma ; who, together with her Damfels, 
four Days in the Week did make that Procelfion, Singing, or 
to fay truer, Howling their Dirges over the Body and grieved 
Heart of nis Coufin 5 and if now Ihe appear'd fomewhat 
Deform’d to me,or not lo Fair as Fame has given out, it was 
caus’d by thereftlelsNights 8 c uneafy Days (he endur'd in that 
Enchantment, as I might fee by her hollow Eyes, and bro¬ 
ken Completion, and her yellownels and hollow Eyes are 
not caus'd by the Monthly Difeafe which is incident to Wo¬ 
men, for Ihe has not had it this many Months and Years, 
nor has Ihe heard of it: But the Grief Ihe has in her own 
Heart, for that Ihe carries in her Hand continually, which 
renews and brings to her remembrance, the Misfortune of 
her lucklefsLover; for if it were not for this, fcaree would 
the famous Dulcinea del Tohofo , fo famous in this Neighbour¬ 
hood and all the World over, equal her in Beauty, Be¬ 
haviour, and Airinefs. Not too faft, then laid I, Good Don 
Montejinos , tell your Story as you ought to do; for you know 
all Comparlfons are odious; and fo there is no need of com- 

I i 3 paring 


•f' Patience and Shuffle, it a Spanifh Proverb like our Patience 
per Force, us'd by them, beeaufe they that loft at Cards -commonly 
fiiuffle them very much, and / would not alter it, btcaufe the word cornu 
again to be difianted upon. 















i $4 The mjlcrj of Tome H. 

paring any Body; the peerlefe Dulcinea delTobofi is what (he 
Is, and the Lady Belerma is what ihe is and has been* 
and fo much for that. To which he anfwer'd, Pardon me* I 
worthy Don Quixote, for I confefs I was in the wrong,and did 
ill in faying the Lady Dulcinea would fcarce equal the Lady 
Belerma, for it was fufficient that I guefs’d, 1 know not by 
what Conjectures that you are Her Knight, to have made me 
bite my Tongue, before lhad compar'd her to any thing but 
Heaven it ft: If. With this Satisfaction the great MonuRnos 
made me, my Heart was deliver'd from that fudden Palfiori 
I conceiv'd, tohear my Miftrefs compar'd to Belerma, 

Nay, I wonder, faid Srncbo, chat you got not to the old 
Carl and bang'd his Bones and pull'd his Beard, without leav¬ 
ing him a Hairin it. No Friend Sancho, faid he, it was not 
ht for me to do fo; for we are all bound to Reverence our 
F.Idqrs, tho' they be no Knights, and molt of all when they 
are fo, and are Enchanted. 1 know well enough, I was not 
behind hand with him in other Queftions and Anfwers that 
pafs'd betwixt us. Then faid the Scholar, I do not underftand 
Sir, how you in fo fhprc a time (as it is fince you 
went down) have feen fo many things, and fpolcen and 
fwered fo much. How long is it, quoth he, fince I went 
down 3 A little above an hour, faid Sancho. Thatcannot be 
reply'd Don Qttixote, becaufe it was Morning and Evening* 
and Evening and Morning three times; fo that by my account 
I have been three days in thofe parts fo remote and hidden 
from our fight. Surely my Matter, quoth Sancho, is in the 
right} for as all things that befall him are by way of En¬ 
chantment, fo perhaps that which appears to us, but an hour 
appears to him there three Nights and three Days, He has hit 
it, faid Don Quixote. And have you eaten,Sir,in all this time, 
quoth the Scholar 3 Not a bit, quoth Don Quixote, neither 
have I been hungry, or fo much as thought of eating. And 
do they that are Enchanted eat, faid the Scholar 3 No, faid 
he, nor are they troubled with your greater Excrements, 
tho it is probable their Nails, their Beards, and their Hair 
grow. Do they that are Enchanted fleep, (aid Sancho 3 No 
indeed, faid Don Quixote, at leaft thefe three days I have been 
with them, not one of them has clofed his Eyes, nor I nei- 
ther. There the Proverb hits, quoth Sancho, which fays, 
Ton [hall know the Perfon by his Compauy ; you have been 
among the Enchanted, and thofe that watch andfaft: no 
wonder then that you neither flept noreatwhilft you were 
among them; but pray Sir, pardon me if I fay, God, or the 
Devil, I was about to fay, take me, if I believe a word of all 

this. 
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this. Why not, faid the Scholar 3 Do you think Din 
Quixote would lye, for tho' he would, he has not had time 
to compofe or invent fuch a Million of lyes ? I do nor believe, 
quoth Sancho, that my Matter lyes. What do you believe 
then, quoth Don Quixote 3 1 believe, faid Sancho, that Mer¬ 
lin, or thofe Enchanters who Enchanted all that Rabble, you 
fay you have feen and converfed with there below, have fill'd 
your Fancy or Memory with all this ftuff you have told us, 
and all that remains yet untold. All that might be Sancho, 
faid Don Qttixote, but tis not fo ; for what I have told 1 faw 
with thefe Eyes, and felt with thefe Hands: But what'wilt 
thou fey when I lhall tell thee, That amongft infinite other 
Matters and Wonders that Montefmos (hewed me, which at 
more leifure,and at fitting time, as we Travel, 1 (hall acquaint 
thee with. He (hewed me three Country-wenches, that went 
leaping and frisking up and down thofe pleafant Fields, like 
Goats, and l lcarce faw them, when I perceiv'd one was the 
peerleis Dulcinea, and the other two the felf-fame that we 
(poke with when we left Tobofo. I asked Montt-[inos whether 
he. knew them ; who anfweredme. No; but that fure they 
were (bme Ladies of Qpality there Enchanted, who but 
lately appear'd in thofe Fields, and that it was no wonder, for 
that there were.many others of former times, and thefe pre- 
fent, that were Enchanted in ftrange and different fhapes, 
amongft whom he knew Queen Genever, and her Woman 
Quintanona filling Lancellot s Cups when , he came from 
Britain. 

When Sancho heard his Matter fey this, it made him (lark 
mad, and ready to burft with Laughter; for he knowing 
the truth of Dulcinea s Enchantment, as having been himfelf 
the Enchanter, and inventor of that Story, did undoubtedly 
conclude, that his Matter was quite mad, and out of his 
Wits; and therefore faid to him; In an ill time,anddifmalday, 
dear Matter of mine,went you down into the other World.aud 
at an ill hour met you with Montejinos, that has reftor'd yoii 
to us in thisPicle ; Vou were well enough here above, in your 
right Senfes, (uch as God has given you them (peaking Sen¬ 
tences, and giving good Counfel every foot, and not as you 
are now, telling the greateft Fopperies that can be imagined. 
Becaufe I know thee Sancho , quoth Don Quixote, 1 make no 
account of thy words. Nor I of yours, laid he; you may 
ur or kiU me if-will, either for thofe I have (poken, or 
rir i mean to (peak, if you do not correfil and amend your 
felf. But pray tell me, Sir, whilft we are at quiet, How 
knew you it was our Miftrefs ? Spoke you to her3 What feid 

I i 4 (lie!* 
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flie ? And wlnt anfwentyou f I knew her, faid Don Quixote 
by the fame Clothes (he had on at fucli time as thou fhewd’ft 
me her ; t fpoke to her, but fhe gave me not a word, but 
turn’d her back, and fcudded away fo faft, that an Arrow 
would not have overtaken her: 1 meant to have followed 
her, and had done'it, but that Montefwos told me it was in 
vain, and the rather, becaufe it was now high time for me to 
return out of the Cave, He alfb told me, that in procefs of 
time I fhould be inform’d how DurandartCy BeleVma , and 
himfelf, with all the reft that were there, were to be difen- 
chanted : But that which moft grieved me, was, that whilft 
1 ftoqd thus talking with Montejinos } one of the unfortunate 
pulewea s Companions came on one fide of me, without be¬ 
ing perceiv’d by me, and with Tears in her Eyes, and a 
troubl d and low Voice, laid to me; My Lady Dulcified del 
Tobofo y k ifies your hands, and defires to know how you do; 
and withal, being in great want, fhe earneftly defires you 
would be pleas’d to lend her 6 Royals upon this new Fuftian 
Peticoat Ibrin^ you, or what youcanfpare; for fhe will pay 
you again very fhortly. This Meffage confounded and a- 
maz d me; fo that turning to Montefinos y I ask’d him, Is it 
poflible, Sir, that thofe of the better fort, who are Enchan¬ 
ted, can want? To which he anfwer’d; Believe me, Sir, 
Want fpreads.and extends it (elf to all places, and overtakes 
all Men,neither (pares it the Enchanted; and therefore fince 
the Lady Dulcwea defires thefe Six Royals of you, and the 
Pawn feems to be good, lend them her, for fure fhe is much 
ftraightned, I will take no Pawn, quoth I, nor cam I lend 
what fhe requires, for I have but Four Royals, which I gavel 
and were the fame thou gav’ft me t’other day, Sancho , tor 
Alms to the Poor we met; and I faid to the Maid, Friend, 
tell your Miftrefs I am forry with all my Heart for her wants, 
and I wifh f were as rich as Crcefus to relieve them : And let 
her know that I neither can, nor will have Health, whilft I 
want her pleafing Company and Difcreet Converfation; and 
that T defire her as earneftly as may be, that this her Captive 
Servant and Way-beaten Knight may fee and difeourfe with 
her. You may alfo teller, that when (he leaft thinks of it; 
the fhall hear that I have taken an Oath and Vow, fuch as the 
Marquis of Mantua, took to revenge his Nephewi$Wdnw,when 
he found him ready to give up the Ghoft in the midft of 
the- Mountain; which was, Not to eat his Meat bn a Cloath, 
and the reft of the Appurtenances thereunto belonging, till 
he had reveng cl his Death; And fo will 1 (wear, not to give; 
oyer, till I have travell'd all the feven Farts of the World; 
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more punctually than * Prince Peter of Portugal did, till I ! 

(have difinchanted her* All this and more you Qwe to my ; 

Miftrefs, laid the Damfel, and taking the four Royals, in- j 

ftead of making me a Courtefie, fhe fetch’d a Caper two (I 

yards high in the Ain t jj 

Good God, cry’d Sancho^ with a loud Voice at this inftant, li 

and is it poflible fuch a thing fhould happen in the World, «| 

and that Enchanters and Enchantments fhould have fuch ;! 

Power in it, as to convert my Matters found Judgment into (j 

fb extravagant a Frency ? Alas,Sir, for the Love of God look 
to your felf; mind your Reputation, and do not give Credit 
to thofe Follies that have crack’d and craz’d your Brains. Be¬ 
caufe thou lov’ft me, $ancho y faid Don Quixote , thou talk’d \ 

after that rate, and for want of Experience in the World, !] 

all things that have never fo little difficulty, feem to thee im- ij 

poflible: But the time will come, as I have told thee already, jj 

when I fhall relate feme things i have feen before, that will ]\ 

make thee believe what I have faid, the Truth whereof is I 

manifeft, that it allows of no Difpute or Obje6tion. j 

t i 

. ... . . 1 11 ’■ 1 ■ 11 T— " ijj 

* Prince Peter of Portugal was a great Traveller for the Time he 'jj 

liv'd in, which gave occajion to many Fables to be fare ad abroad !j 

pf him ; and the ignorant People faid he had travel'd the Seven Parts f 

of the World. 


CHAP. XXIV. 

Which gives an Account of a thoufand Flint -Jims, 
as impertinent as necejfary ta the underfunding 
of this Famous Hiflory. 

Hr H E Tranflator of this famous Hiftory from its Original 
■ written by CidHamete Benengeli , fays, That when He 
fame to the Chapter of the Adventure of Montfnos‘% Cave, 
thefe Words were written in the Margin, in the fame Hamete 
his Hand: I cannot believe or be per jwaded that all that is 
written in the foregoing Chapter happen'd exactly to the valorous 
Don Quixote : the Reafon is , becaufe all Adventures hitherto 
have been accidental ana probable ; but this of the Cavey 1 fee 
m likelihood of the Truth of it , as bewg fo unreafonable: Yet to 
thinly Don Quixote would lye , being the worthieft Gentleman 
(tod mblefi Knight of his Time y is not poffible ; for he would 
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rot have told one Lye tho he were jhot to death with Arrows 
°* fide I onjider. that he related it with all the 

afore fad Ctrcumftances and that in fo fhort a time he could 
not frame fuch a world of Fopperies ; and if this Adventure 
feem to be Apochrypha, the Fault is not mine , and fo I write 
it, without tnftfting on its Truth or Falfhood. Do thou O 
Header, Jince thou art wife, judge as thou thinFfl sood. fori 
can do no more, tho onething be certain, that when he was 
upon his Death-bed, he difclaimd this Adventure, and laid he 
had invented st K becaufe it futed with fuch as he had read 
v ff his Hi fortes: And then he proceeds, laying: 

The Scholar wondred as well at Sancho s Boldnefs, as his 

K e Min P r atl n C ?’- bUt «W ht «« the J°y of having fern 
JV S ^ P h l Cin t a \ • l r° chanted, was the Caufe of 
that Mildnefe, for had it been otherwife, Sancho fpoke Words 
that delervd a good Balling; for in his Opinion he was 
fomewhat fawey with his Matter, to whom he laid; I am 
abundantly fatisfied, Sir Don fixate, with this Journey I 
have taken with you, becaufe by it I have gain’d four Points. 
The firft is, that of having known you, which I efteem a 

^ eco , n< l» to have learnt the Secrets of 
this Montefno s Cave, with the Transformations of Gua- 

™* n . d , ffderas Lakes, which may help me in my Spa- 
m(h Ovid 1 have in hand; The third, to find the Anti- 
qmty of Card-playing, which was us’d at leaft in the time 
°‘* b £ Emperour Charles the Great, as may be collected 
out of the Words you lay Durandarte ufed, when, after a 
long Speech betwixt him and Monteftnos, he awak’d, faying, 
Patience andIfhuffle; and this kind of Expreflion he could 
not learn when he was enchanted, but when he liv’d 
m France, in time of the aforefaid Emperour; and this 
comes pat for the other Book I am Writing 
which is, my Supplement to Polydore Virgil in the Search ot 
Antiquities, and I beheve in his he left out Cards, which I 
will put in, as a Matter of great Moment, efpedally ha- 
ving fo authentick an Author to quote as is Sir Durandarte. 
The fourth is, to have discover’d the true Spring of 
the River Guadiana , which has hitherto been conceal’d. 
You are in the right, faid Don Quixote, but-I would fain 
know of you, if it fhould pleafe God that your Book* 

d . be i ,Cens d > J vhich 1 ^ oubt of, to whom you defignto 
dedicate them. There are Grandees enough in Spain, an- 

Col'Tdtffe ,hl ^ *' h * V * th 

fwer'd 
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Iwer'd the Scholar, to whom they may be dedicated. Not 
many, (aid Don Quixote, not becaufe they don't deferve the 
Dedications, but becaufe they will not admit of them for 
fear of obliging themfelves to make the Return that is due 
to the Author For his Pains and Civility. One Princel know 
who may make amends for what is defeSHve in all the reft’ 
and that fo fuperabundantly, that fhould I fpeakof it, it 
might ftir up Envy in fome noble Breafts: But let this reft 
till a fit time, and let us look out where we may lodge to 
Night. Not far From hence, faid the Scholar, there is an 
Hermitage, where a Hermite live, who they fay has been a 
Soldier, and is thought to be a good Chriftian, and very di- 
fereet and charitable. Befides the Hermitage, he ha$a little 
Houle which he has built at his own Charge, and though it 
be little, it is fit to receive Guefts. Has he any Hens trow, 
ma Sancho* Few Hermites are without'em, quoth Don 
fp r your Hermites now adays are not like thole 
that liv’d in the Defarts of Egypt, that were clad in Palm- 
leaves, and liv'd upon the Roots they found in the Earth; 
SxL not Jimagine that becaufe I (peak well of thofe I re¬ 

flect upon thefe> for my Meaning is, that the Penances us d 
now adays are not to compare to the Rigours and Aufteri- 
ties practis d in thole Days, yet this does not hinder, but 
that they are all good, at lean: I take them to be fuch, and 
the; worft come to the worft, your Hypocrite that feigns 
himfelf good dos lets hurt than the publick Sinner. 

As they were thus talking, they faw a Man coming towards 
them very faft a foot, and beating with his Wand a he-Mule 
laden with Lances and Halberds; when he came near them 
he laluted them and pals'd on; but Don Quixote laid to 
him, Honeft Fellow flay, for methinks you make your 
Mule gofafter than’ needs. I cannot ftay Sir, faid he, becaufe 
thefe Weapons you fee I carry, muft be us'd to morrow Mor- 
ning; fo I muft needs go on my Way, farewel; bu t if you 
will know why I carry them, I fhall lodge to Night at the 
Inn above the Hermitage, and if you go that Way, there you 
mall have me, and IJwill tell you Wonders; and fo once more, 
fareweh With this he put on the Mule lo fall that Don 
Quixote had uq Leifure to ask him what Wonders they were; 
and being fomewhat curious, and always defirous of Novelties, 
hf took Order that they fhould prefently to Horfe, and ftay 
that Night at the Inn, without touching at the Hermitage, 
where the Scholar would have ftay'd; which was accordingly 
done. They all three mounted and travell'd directly towards 
|pe Inn, a little before Night fell they came to the Hermi¬ 
tage 
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Uge, and the Scholar fpoke to Don Styehote to ftep to it to 
drink, Sancho no iooner heard it but he turn'd Dapple towards 
the Hermitage, as did Pan Quixote and the Scholar; but as 
Sancho's ill Luck would have it, the Hermite was not at 
home,as was told them by the Under-Hermite $ they ask’d hint 
whether he had any of the dearer Sort of Wine? Who anfwer’d, 
his Mailer had none; but if they would have any cheap 
Water, he would give it them with all his Heart. If I had 
thirfteg after Water, quoth Sancho, there are Wells enough 
by the Way, where I might have quench’d it. Alas, how 
Often (hall I mils Camacho's Wedding, and the Plenty of 
Don fame's Houfe. With this they left the Hermitage, and 
(purr'd towards the Inn, and at a fmall Diilance founds 
young Lad who travell’d before them leiiurely, and io they 
overtook him, he carry’d his Sword upon his Shoulder, and 
to it was faftned a Bundle of his Cloths, as it feem’d, and 
were likely Breeches, a Cloak,, and a Shirt or two, for he 
wore a Velvet Jacket with fome Scraps of a Satten Lining, his 
Shirt hung out, his Stockings were of Silk, and his Shooes 
fquare at the Toes, after the Court-fafhion, he waS about, 
eighteen pr nineteen Tears of Age, of a pleafant Counte¬ 
nance, and aftive of Body to Appeatahee.- To divert the 
Tedioufnefs of the Way he fang Ballads, and when they 
came Up to him, he ended one, the laft Words whereof the 
Scholar retain'd in his Memory, and they fay were theft, 

And fo farewel, my.Honey, farewel. 

For I to the Wars mutt gang , 

But had I but one Royal to put i'my Poke, 

I rather than Ipavt thee rvou’d hang, 

Don Quixote was the firft that fpoke to him, faying; You 
travel very light Spark, And whither a God’s Name ? 
Let’s know, if you pleaft to tell us ? To which the Youth 
anfwer’djHeat and Poverty are the caufes why I travel fo light, 
and my Journey is to the Wars. Why Poverty, quoth Don 
Quixote, for Heat it may well be. Sir, faid the Youth, I car¬ 
ry in thisBundlea pair of wide Breeches fuitable to this jacket, 
if I wear ’em by the way, 1 (hall do my felf no Credit with’em 
when I come to anyTown,and I have no Money to buy others, 
fo for this reafon, and to air my felfj I travel in this manner 
till l can overtake fome Companies of Foot, which are not 
above twelve Leagues from hence, where I will Lift my felf, 
and (hall not want Carriages to Travel in, till I come to the 
place where we are to be Ship’d, which they fay, muft be at 
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Carthagena, and I had rather have the King to my Mailer, 
andI fervehim in the Wars, than any Shabroon at Court. 
And pray tell me, are you to have any extraordinary Pay, 
laid the Scholar : Had I ferv’d any Grandee, or Man of Qua¬ 
lity, faid the Youth; no doubt I (hould, for that comes of 
ferving good Mafters, and from waiting at their Tables Men 
rift to be Enfigns, or Captains > or to have fome confidera- 
ble Subhfience: But I always had the ill luck to ferve your 
Shagrags and Upftarts, whole Allowance was fo bare and 
fliort, that one half of it Hill was fpent in ftarching me a 
Ruff, and it would be a Miracle, that one Page Adventurer 
in a hundred, (hould ever get any realbnable Preferment. 
But tell me Friend, quoth Don Quixote, is it poflible, that 
in ail the time you ferv’d, you never got a Livery? I had 
two, faid the Page: But as he that goes out of a Monaftery, 
before he Profelfes, has his Habit taken from him, and his 
Cloaths given him back; fomy Mafters returned me mine, 
when they had ended their bufineffes.for which they came to 
Court, and return'd to their own homes, and roorback their 
Liveries which they had only (hewed for Oftentation. A 
notable * Efpilocheria, as (ays the Italian, quoth Don Quixote, 
for all that, think your ftlf happy that you are come from 
Crourt, with fo good a delign, for there is nothing in the 
World better, nor more profitable, than to ferve God in the 
firft place, and next your Prince and natural Lord, efpecially 
.ntheExemfe of Arms, by v^hich, if not more Wealth, yet 
a i ea v! r more Honour is gain’d than by Learning; as, I have 
often (aid: Fortho’ Learning has railed more Families than 
Arms, yet your Sword-Men have a kind of, I know not what, 
advantage above Scholars, with a certain fort of Splendor 
which prefers them before all Men. And bear in your Mind 
What I lhall now tell you, which will be much for your good 
and a great eafe to you in your Troubles, that is,not to think 
upon Misfortunes that may happen, for the worft that can 
come is Death, which if it be good, the bell Fortune of all 
tsto QK.^fuliusCtcfar that brave Roman Emperor, being 
ask d which was the bell Death ? anfwer’d, A fuddeen one, 
an ?^thought of; and tho* he anfwer’d like a Heathen, and 
Void of the Knowledge of the true God, yet he laid well to 
Human Suffering; for fay you (hould be kill’d in the 
firft Action or Skermifli, either by Cannon-lhor, or blown 
up with a Mine, what matter is it? All is but dying, and 
.., there’s 


* Efpilocheria, a beggarly mean Mien. 
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there s an end: And as Terence fays, a Sculdier (lain in the 
Field, looks better than alive and fafe in flight; and lb much 
the more famous is a good Soldier, by hoW much he obeys 
his Captains, and thofe that may command him; and mark 
Child, it is better for a Souldier to fmell of his Gunpowder 
than of Civet; and when old Age comes upon you in this 
Honourable Exercife, tho’ you be full of Scars, Maim’d, or 
Lame, yet you will not want Honour, which Poverty can- 
hot diminim: andbefides, there is order taken now, That 
Old and Maim'd Soldiers may be reliev’d ; neither are they 
to be dealt with, as they do who difcharge and give their 
Freedom to their Black Slaves when they are old and can 
ferve no longer, and turning them out of Doors, with the 
Name of Freemen make them Slaves to Hunger, from which 
nothing can free them but Death: And for this time I will 
fay no more to you, but that you get up behind me till you 
come to the Inn, and there you (hall Sup with me, and to 
morrow take your Journey, which God fpeed as your defigns 
deferve. The Page accepted not of his Invitation to ride be¬ 
hind him, but for the Supper he did: And at this time, they 
lay, Sancho laid to hitpfelf, Lord blefs thee for a Matter; and 
is it poflible, that a Man who can talk fo much and lb well, 
as he has done here, ihould fay he has feen fuch impoffible 
Fopperies, as he has told us or Montefinoss Cave. Well, we 
Ihall fee what will come of it. And by this they came to the 
Inn jutt as it was Night, which Sancho was glad of, becaule 
his Matter took it to be a true Inn, and not a Cattle, as he 
was wont. They were no fooner in, but Bon Quixote asked 
the Inn-Keeper for the Man with the Lances and Halberds; 
who anfwerdhimhe was in the Stable looking to his Mule: 
Sancho and the Scholar did the lame to their Affes ? giving Bon 
Quixotes Rozinante the bed Manger and Room m the Stable* 


Tome ir. 
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CHAP. XXV. 

Which fonts at the Adventure of the Braying and 
the Merry one of the Puppet-Player , with the 
memorable Dtvtmng of the Fortune-telling Ape. 

YyOrt Oluixote was upon Thornes, till he could hear and 

%'d?S, ta Ttou ly K " r S«*« 

The Story of the 2, 

noth, told thus fending: gK, fe ”n enlnf 

von” 8 ! te ^ y° u things that will amaze 

you. Let not that hinder, quoth Don Quixote o.-.V-mT 3 ? 8 

you: And fo he did, fiftine his IWW on^’r r 11 he , , P 

Manger, a humility that obliged the Fellnw J *A e 

Tale heartily: Thus fittingdow, iponaBench Si: 

Don fixate by him, with'the ScholS?, PaS S 

f ft 8 W 6 '? Audincef he began thus d 

four Leagues and an half from this Inn, it f^oS? thS" 1 * 
Alderman there, by a Trick and Wile of a Wench his M.id 
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him upon the Mountains without his Pact^ddle* 1 

other Furniture, fa lean, that it was a pky to Sel’liim 
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lately. You will dome a great kindnefe, quoth he, and t 
will endeavour to repay you in the feme kind,. With all ^ 
thefe Circumftances, juft as I tell you, all that know tlv. 
Truth of this matter relate it: In fine, the two Aldermen 
a foot and hand in hand, went to the Hills, and coming to 
the place where they thought to firid the Aft, they toils d at 
him, nor could they find him, for all their feekingany where 
thereabduts. Seeing therefore he was not to be found, the 
Alderman that hadfeen him, faid to tihe otherHark you, 
Goffip, l have a Trick in my Head, by which we fliall find 
out this Beaft, tho’hebe hid underground, much more if 
he be on the Mountains: Thus it is, I can bray excellently 
well, and if you can bray but indifferently, the bufinefs is 
done. Indifferently, d'ye fay, Goffip, quoth the other, by 
the Lord, I don t think l am to be outdone by any body* nay 
not by the Affes themfelves. Wefhall fee that, feid the fe- 
cond Alderman, for my Plot is that you go on one fide of J 
the Hill, and I on the dthef, fo' that we trtay walk 
over and about it, now and then you fltall bray, and fo will 
I, and your Affe will certainly hear, and anfwer one of us, 
if he be in the Mountain. To this the Owner of the Afe 


anfwered; I tell you, Goffip, the Device is rare, and worthy 
your great Wit; fo dividing themfelves, according to the 
Agreement, it fell out, that juft atone inftant both bray'd, 
and each of them cozen’d with the other's braying, came to 
look one another, thinking now there had been News of the 
Afs; And as they met, the Lofer feid, Is it poffible, Goffip,, 
that it was not my Afs that bray'd 2 No, 'twas I, faid the 
other. Then, reply'd the Owner, Goffip, there is no diffe¬ 
rence between you and an Afs, I mean as to your braying; 
for in my Life I never heard a thing more natural. Thefb 
praifes and Commendations, feid the other, do more pro¬ 
perly belong to you than me; for by the God that made me, 
you may give odds, to the beft and skilfulleft Brayer in the 
World j for your found is lofcy, you keep very good time, 
and your Cadences are thick arid fudden: To conclude, i 
yield my feif vanquiflul, and give you the Praife arid Glory 
of this rare Ability. Well, feid the Owner, I fhalllike my 
fclf the better for this hereafter, and fhall think l know forrie- 
thing, fince I have one good Quality ; for tho' I ever thought 
1 brav'd well, yet I never imagin'd I was fo excellent at it as' 
you fey. Let me tell you, faid the other, there are rare A- 
bilities in the World, which are loft and ill beftow'd on thofe 
that will not make their advantage of them: Ours, quoth 
the Owner, can do us no good but in fuch bufintfs as we 

• haVfe 


Chap. 25. Don Qiiixqte. 14j 

have now in hand, and pray God in this they maV 
they divided again, and returned to their bravine and 

Ihlld s r le i %n i, «■/*»* 

him in .he Thicke. Sourt b/ 'T’ *" ' »'f f“" ( I 
fceinghim, faid , . ’wonder dhVdidno? Lt J'fST^ 
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this, comfortlefs and hoarfe, they ret r„'d r n r ivu ^‘ rh 
where they told their Friends Neiahbour* / h f A Vll,a ? t ‘» 
tance what had happen'd in fearch of tRft S Acqiu,n - 
•oiling the others inning in Sn/sll^hlki' *?■’* 
and fp,«d abroad in 

Devil who always watches to fovv Quarrels and rvr 
ry where, raifing BrabblesintheAiranri^ D ,' fc ° rd eve - 

otheT T 4 S ° f r n0t, “ n8 > contriv'd that when the* PeopleTof 
other Towns, few any of ours, they would hrav « if-it* °* 

us in the Teeth with our Aldermen’s braying Th e it"r 
length fell to ir, which was, as if it had Bn'inrcw^T* 6 
of all the Devils in Hell: So this braying r™>ad ?r 
one Town to the other, till they that are 8 - fe V rorn 
are as well known as the Beggar knows his HiV 0 " 
fnh.jp.jeft has gone fo f.,f?h,r m “ fel S"? 

Jear d, have gone out Armed in a Body, to gfve rhe Sff 
Battre, without Fear or Wir, neither King nbr KdfJ 
able to prevent them : I believe to morrow 8 or next 
of my Town will be in the ,; ield rhir io ^ofe 

the next Town, which is two Least i 
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Doublet and Breeches, and faid aloud,. Landlord, have 
you any Lodging i For here comes the Fortune telling Ape, 
and the Puppit Play of Melifendrds j being fet at liberty. 
Ods life, quoth the Inn-keeper, here is Mafter Peter t we 
Ihall have a brave Night of it(I had forgot to tell how 
this Mafter Peter had his Left-eye, and half his Cheek cover¬ 
ed with a patch of green Taffata, a fign that all that fide was 
lore) the Inn-keeper went on, faying, You are welcome Ma¬ 
fter Peter $ Where's the Ape and the Puppets that I lee'em 
not J They are notfar off, quoth the Chamois Man, only I am 
come before to know if you. have any Lodging. I would turn 
out the Duke of Alva himfelf,faid the Inn-keeper,rather than 
Mafter Peter jfhould want one: Let your Ape and your 
Puppets come ; for we have Gueits here to Night, that will 
pay for the Sight, and for the Ape's Art. In good time, faid 
he with the Patch, for I will moderate the Price, and be fatis- 
fied with my Charges born to Night, fo I willcaufe the Cart 
where they are, to drive on : With this he went out of the 
Inn again. Don Quixote ftraight ask’d the Innkeeper, What 
Mafter Peter that was,and what Puppets, or Ape he brought I 
Tp which the Inn-keeper anfwer’d, He is a famdus Puppet- 
Flayer, who a long time has gone up and down thefe parts 
of Aragon , Ihewing this Puppet Play of Metifendra , and 
Don Gayferos, one of the beft Hiftories that has been repre- 
fented tnefe many Years in this Kingdom. Befides, he has 
an Ape, the ftrangeft that ever was; for if you ask him any 
thing, he marks what you ask, and gets upon his Matter's 
Shoulder, and tells him in his Ear by way of Anfwer, what 
he was ask'd: Which Mafter Peter declares. He tells things 
to come, as well as things paft, and tho' he does not always 
hit right, yet he feldom errs, and makes us believe the De¬ 
vil is in him; He has two Royals for every Queftion, if the 
Ape anfwers, I mean, if his Mafter anfwers for him, after 
he has whilper'd in his Ear; lo it is thought that Mafter Pe¬ 
ter is very rich, he is a notable Fellow, and (as your Italian 
lays, a boon Companion; he lives the merrieft Life in the 
World, talks as much as fix Men, and (drinks as much as 
a dozen, all at his Tongues, his Puppets, and his Ape’s 
Expence. 

By this, Mafter Peter return’d, and his Puppets and Ape 
came in a fmall Carriage; his Ape was large, without a Tail, 
and his Bum as bare as a Felt, but not very ill-favour’d. Don 
Quixote no fooner faw him, but he ask’d Mafter Fortune- 
Teller, What fiflido we catch; Tell us what will become 
of us, and here ate my two Royals, which he commanded 

Janche 
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S ,™ cho J? 8>ye Mafter Peter ; who anfwer'd for the Ane 11 
fiicj r Su, this Beaft anfwers not, nor gives anv an 7* 

t J 31 ^ s VuientZv/okets, quoth Sumho, I H’notnive 

to my lilt I And « w for whS I know, f a & ■'S 
fincc you fay he knows things prefcnt, here's my two Rov.lf 

»t>, and laying his Mouth to his Ear, grated hS Teeth aS' 
ana having made mouths, as long as one might be laying the 
Belief, at another frisk he lean’d to the T. ng the 

«y Mafter P,„r h,My P 13 teft 

as if they wer e Hercules PiFlaVs: 6 

Sft? Knight Errantry ! Oh neve/"SdSthf^ 
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amus tho. her Heirs fmart for it. Well I lav minion- 

that he who reads much and travels e™ 

mu ^h and knows much ; This I fay, for who in th^W 
Could have perfwaded me that Apes could Prophefie which 
howl have feen with my own Eyes> For I am hL r 
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Ape what would befal me in this Peregrination I have under- 
taken. To which Matter Peter anfwerd, being now rifen 
from Don Quixote s¥ oot, l have told you once that this lit¬ 
tle Beait foretels northings to come; for if he could, ’twere 
no matter for your Money; fince Don Quixote is here pre- 
fent, for whofe fake 1 would forgo all the Intereft in the 
World ; And to fliew my Duty to, and pleafe him, 1 will 
order my Puppets and fhew all the Company in the Inn 
fome Paftime gratis . Which the Inn-keeper hearing, with 
great Joy, appointed him a Place where he might fet it upj 
yvhich was done in an inftant. 

Don Quixote lilt’d not the Apes prophefying very Well, 
thinking it odd that an Ape ihould tell things, either paft, 
or to come. So whil’ft Matter Peter was fitting his Puppets, 
Don Quixote took Sancho wirh him to a corner ot the Stable, 
and in private faid* Look ye Sancho, I have very well con- 
fider’d this Ape's ttrange quality, and find that this Matter 
Peter has made a tacit or exprefs compact with the Devil} 
If the Pack be exprefs and belongs to the Devil, fa&Sancho, 
it is doubtlefs a very fcurvy Pack \ but what is Matter Peter 
the better for fuch a Pack? Vou take me not, Sancho , an- 
fwerd Don Quixote, I mean, he has made fome bargin with 
the Devil to infufe that ability into the Ape, that he may get 
his living, and when he is rich, he will give him his Soul, 
which is what this univerfal Enemy of Mankind aims at; 
and that which induces me to this Belief, is, that the Ape 
anfwers only to things part, or prefent; and the Devils 
Knowledge reaches no .further \ for the things to come he 
knows not, unlefsby conjefture, and that not at all times: 
For God alone knows the Times and Moments; and to him 
nothing is paft, or to come* but all is prefent: Which being 
fo, it is mod certain that this Ape fpeaks by inftintt from 
the Devil, and 1 wonder he has not been accus’d to the In- 
quifition, and examin’d, and forc’d to confefs by what Vir¬ 
tue he prophefies j for certainly, neither he nor his Ape are 
Aftrologers, ncr knowdiow to caft Figures, which they call 
Judiciary, fo much us’d in Spain : For there is no paltry Wo¬ 
man, or Page, or Cobler, but pretends to caft a Figure, as 
if it were one of the Knaves at Cards upon a Table, difcre- 
diting the Truth of that wondrous Science with their igno¬ 
rant Lying. 1 knew a Gentlewoman that ask’d one of thefe 
Figure carters, whether a little foyfting-lap Bitch of hers 
Ihould have any Puppies, and if it had, how many, and of 
whatColour the Whelps would be > To which my Cunning- 
man after he had caft his Figure , anfwer’d, That the Bitch 

Ihould 
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fhould have young, and bring forth three little Whelps; the 
one Green, the other Carnation, and the third of a mix'd 
Colour, with this Proviio,that ihe Ihould take Dog between 
Eleven and Twelve of the Clock at Noon, or at Night, and 
that on Monday or Saturday ; and the Evenc was, that 
fome two Days after the Bitch died of a Surteic, and Matter 
^gure-cafte^ was reputed, throughout the Town, a moft 
perfect judiciary, as all, or the greatoft part of lucli/Mert- 
are. For all that, faid Sancho , 1 wifh you would bid Ms- 
Iter Pj^erayk his Ape, whether all were true that befel you 
in Montefinots Cave; for, under Correaion, lam of Opi¬ 
nion it was all Sham and Lyes; or at left but a Dream. All 
that may be, laid \ Don Quixote, but I will do as you advife 

fcience 1 have *° me kruple remain upon my Con- 


- WMG were thus communing, Matter Peter came to 
can Don Quixote, and tell him the Puppets were ready, and 
he might come to fee the Shew, which would give him 
content. Don Quixote told him his mind, and wifh'd that 
his Ape might tell him, whether certain things that befel 
him 1 m Montepnoss Cave were true, or but meer Dreams; 
tor he thought there was a mixture. Matter Peter, without 
anfwermg a word, fetcht his Ape, and placing him before 
Don Quixote, and Sancho, faid, Look you Matter Ape, Don 
Qutxole would have you tell him, whether certain things that 
happen d1 to him m Montejinos’s Cave, were true 01 falfei 

1 ? cn 11 ij”^ ^.accuftomd fign, the Ape wliipt upon his 
{etc Shoulder, and feeming to fpeak to him in hi%Ear, Ma- 
tter Peter ftreight interpreted. The Ape, Sir, fays, That 
part of thofe things are falfe, and part of them true, and this 
is all he knows touching this Quettion; and now his Virtue 
is gone from him, and if you will know any more, you 
mutt Itay till Friday next, and then he will anfwer all you 
Wifi ask, for his Vertue will not return till then. Lauye 
there, quoth Sancho, did not I tell you tha 1 1 could not believe 
that all you faid of Montefinos's Cave could hold currant J 
J he Event hereafterwill decide that, quoth Don Quixote, for 
Time thedifcoverer of all things, brings every thing to light; 

,n t Bowels of the Earth ; and now let 
this lumce, and let us go fee the Puppets, for 1 believe there 
is lometmg ttrange in them. Something, quoth Mailer Pe- 
ter-, this Puppet Shew of mine has Ten thoufand ttrange 

° ne V , y , ou > Sn V c is one of the raitft things robefeui 
in the World > opertbus credite & non verbis, and now to 

work for it is late, and we have much to do, fay and fhew. 
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Boh Quixote and Sancho obey’d, and went where the Shew 
was prepar’d, all full of little wax Lights, that made it moft 
lightly and glorious. Mailer Peter (freight clapp’d himfelf 
within fide, he being to manage the Artificial Puppets, and 
withbut flood his Body td interpret ahd declare the Myfterles 
of the Shew; in his Hand he had a white Wand, with which 
he pointed at the feveral Figures that appear’d. Thus all 
that were in the Inn being plac’d, and fottte Handing over 
againft the Shew, Don Quixote, Sancho, the Scholar, and the 
Page, in the bell feats; the Interpreter-began to (peak, What 
Ihail be heard or feen, by him that fhall hear or read the 
riext Chapter. 




C H A p. XXVI. 

Of the delight fat Palfage of the Puppet-Play, and 
other p leaf ant Matters. 

'WOW Tyrians ahd Trojans were all hufht\ I mean all 
A T the Spectators of the Poppet Shew hung their Ears up¬ 
on the Mouth of the Interpreter pf its wonders; when they 
heard a loud found of Kettle-Drliffis and Trumpets, and a 
volley of Great-fiiot, behind the Curtain, which beihg foon 
over, tRijBoy began to raife his Voice ahd lay. 

This trie Hiftory which is here reprefented to you, Gen¬ 
tlemen, is taken word for word out of the French Chroni¬ 
cles, and the Spanilh Ballads, which are in every Bodies 
Mouth, and fungby Boys up and down the Streets. It treats 
of the Liberty Don Gayferos gave to Melifendra his Wife ; 
who was Prifoner among the Moors in Spain , in the City 
of Sanfuena , then fo Called, and now Zaragopa ; and look 
you there, how Don Gayferos is playing at Tables, according 
to the Song ; " 

And all the while GayferOs plies 
The Tables , the Cards, ahd the Dice 5 
And 'for Melifendra cares hot a F — t, 

Tho\ his Abfence may break her poor Heart. 

And that Perfon who peeps out there with a Crown on hi$ 
Head, ahd a Sdepter in his Hand, is the Emperor Charlemain. 
the fuppOs d Father of the (aid Melifendra , vyho griev’d at 

p the 
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theSloathand Negletl of his Son-in Law, comes to chide 
him; and rrfark with what Vehemency and Earneftnelshe 
rates him, as if he meant to give him half a Dozen Cons 
with his Scepter; fome Authors there are that fay he did 
and found ones too : And alter he had told him many things 
concerning the Danger of his Reputation, if lie did not free 
his Spoufe; 'tis reported he faid to him, 1 have laid enough, 
look to it. Look ye Sir, again, how the Emperor turns his 
Back, and in what cafe he leaves Bon Gayferos , who all en¬ 
rag'd. flings the Tables and the Table-men from him, and 
hallily calls for his Armour, and borrows his Coufin-German 
Orlando his Sword Durindana ; who offers him his Company 
m .this difficult Enterprize. But. the valorous enrag’d 
Knight would not accept of it, faying, He is able enough to 
deliver his Spoufe, tho' (he were in the deep Centre of the 
Earth, and now he goes in to arm himfelf for his j ourney. 
Now turn your Eyes to yonder Tower ljhat appears, tor you 
immluppoleit to be one of the Tower of the Caftle of Za- 
**£PSU, now call d the Aljaferia , and that Lady that appears 
in the Window, clad in a Moorifh Habit, is the Peerlels Me- 
hjendra^ who many a time looks towards France, thinking 
on Parts and her Spoufe, the only Comfort in her lmprifon- 
ment. Behold alfo a ftrange Accident that now happens, 
perhaps never the like feen: Don’t you fee that Moor that 
c °mes fair andfoftly, with his Finger on his Mouth, behind, 
Meltfepdra? Look what a fmack he gives her in the midfl of 
her Lips,and how fhe prefently {pits,ahd wipes them with her. 
white Smock-(leeves, and how (lie laments, and for very 
mfdnefs tears her beautiful Hair, as if it were to blame for 
this Affront. Mark alfo that grave Moor that Hands in that 
open Gallery, it is Marjilius King of < Sanfuena , Who when 
he (aw the Moor s faweinefs, tho’ he were a Kinfman, and a 
great Favourite of his, commanded him ftraight to be ap¬ 
prehended , to have Two Hundred Stripes given him, 
and to be carried through the chief Streets in the City, with 
Cryers to proclaim his Crime before, and rods of Juftice be¬ 
hind; and look ye how the Sentence is putin Execution as 
foon as the Fault was committed; for the Moors ufe not, 

as we do, to give a Copy of the Inditement, nor (land upon 
legal Evidence. 

. child, cry d Don Quixote aloud,on with your Story ip 

a direct Line, and fall not into your crooked Paths and croft 
Ways; for I tell you, that to make out a Truth,there had need 
be many legal Evidences. Mailer Peter too (aid from with- 
ip, Boy, fall not to your flourilhes, but do as that Gentle- 
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oian commands you, which is the bell courfes fine you 

y 0 ^ P‘ ai ” S? n 8» anc ^ % n, ot too high, lead ycju crack the 
String?, 1 will Mailer, (aid the Boy, and proceeded laying • 
^.He you fee there, a Horfeback, muffl d in a Gafcoigne 
Cloak, > s Don Gayferos htmlelf, to whom his Wife, now re- 
veng d.onthe Moor for his boldnefs, (hews her felf from the 
Battlements of the Caftle, taking him for fome Paffenger, 
with whom (he had all the Difcourfe mention'd in the Bal* 

Wyj tij^c begins y 


Friend* if toward France you so. 
;.r // Don Gay fere be there or no, 

I 


^Tlie reft I omit, for all tedioufnefs isoffenfive, 'tis enough 

Sff y° l ' / f ee , tl \ ere . flow Don Gayferos difeovers himfelf, and 
W.Mehfendras joyful Behaviour, we may imagine (he 
55EW*. fl ,n »> a «i the rither becaufe now we (eefhe lets het 
5v\,opwnfrom the Badconey to ride away behind her good 
, Bu l alas! l J nh »Ppy Creature, ope of the skirts of 
n^.G^wn has caught .hold of one of the Iron Bars of the 
r? an<a flahgs in the Air without being able to come 
to the Ground} but leehpw merciful Heavens relieve her in 
Neceflity »1 fo r Don Gayferos timet, .and without 
t^g^rd^hg her rich Gown, lays hold of it, and forcibly brings 
her do^n with him, and" at dfle lift lets her ajlfide upon his 
Horfe s Crupper, and commands her to. fit fail, and clap her 
Arms about him, that file may not fall; (pr Melifendra was 
Hot usd to that way of riding. Look you how the Hor(e by 
SifiA^fl^^Wsbev is proud of the Burden of his valiant 
»«■- {, Look how they turn their Backs to 

aild merrily take their way towards Paris, Peace 
flpiW&h.you, O Peerlefi Couple of true Lover?; fafely may 

pomarnyeat your defir d Country, without having any in- 

tetrupdon in your Journey by ill Fortune: May your Friends 

«‘"dred fee ,y° u en '°y the reft of your Years, as many as 

■Nejtors, peaceably. " " • .1 1 ' ' 

a ■ rf e Maftcr PeU ^ cry'd out aloud again, faying. Soft and 
fair Boy, do not foar (o high, for all Affectation is naught, 
f 1 “? y^ r J? re ^ er ail fwer d nothing, buCwent on, faying", 
Some idle Eyes there were of fuch as pry into every thing, 
whp Jaw the going down of Melifendra , and gave Mark- 
,r ’ [ ie fl rai 8 ht commanded to found an Alarms 
ftT.4 le r w Aw *fl? whole City refomids with the noife 
°t : Bells ringing in the Steeples of all th tt'Aiofques. 


! ' 
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- - Nothing^ Of that faid Don Quixote, Matter Peter is very 
roucji put in his Bells ■, for among Moors no Bells are us'd, 
but Kettle-Drums, and a fort of Shauimes like our Waits; 
fo that your founding of Bells in Sanjuena is a meet Fop- 
f*7%., Whlch . Rafter Peter hearing, he gave over ringing, 
and‘aid, good Sir, do not carp at every i riffle, or ci i'ticife 
£1” y° u ‘pod all. Are there not, ufually every where, a 
T ouland I lays afted, full of Nonfenle, and Improbabilities, 
and yet they pals current, and are not only applauded, but 

r i cm t00 ’n <j0 , on ^°y» and give others leave to talk, for 
,0 {, hU m y ™g, I care not if I reprefent as many Abfurdiries 
as there are Atoms in the Sun. You are in the right, quoth 
Don Quixote, and the Boy proceeded. 4 

. Look what , a Company of gallant Knights go out of the 
City m purfuit of the Catholick Lovers, how many Trum- 
pets found ,how mmy Shauimes play, how many Drums 
gnd Kettle-Drums make a noife; I fear me they will overtake 
them, and bring them back both bound to the fame Modes 
Tail , which would Be a horrible Spectacle, 

■Don Quixote feeing and hearing fuch a multitude of Moors, 
and fuch a nolle, thought fit to fuccour tliofe that fled • So 
Itanding up, with a loud Voice he cry d out, I will never 
content while I live, that in my prefence fuch an outrage as 

* S r» ^ a- dt0 r? valiant, and fo amorous a bold Knight 
as Don Gajferos: Stay, you bafe Scoundrels, do not follow 
pr perfecute him; if you do, have at you. And joyning 
Anions to his Words, he drew his Sword, and at one skip 
got clofe to the.Shew, and with a terrible and unparallell'd 
Xlage began to flafli the Puppet Moors ; overthrowing feme, 
,and beheading others, maiming one, and cutting another; 
and among many other blows, he fetched onefo dow n light, 
that had not Matter Peter flunk and fquatted down, he had 
Chopt off his Head, as eafily as if it had been made of March- 
PP5* Matter Peter cry A, faying, Hold Sir Don Quixote, 

‘hat thefe you hurl down, deflroy,and kill, 
are not real Moots, but little Figures made of Pafte, confi- 

^ f hat you fpoil and deftroy my goods, 
this, Don Quixote ttill multiplied his Cuts, doub- 
i n J. a n d «doubhngdiis Blows as thick as Hail. And in a 
ln le [ s “j®®fhan one might be telling Twenty, he 

hefnl h r! V . the - VVhQle t^ achine ’ a11 the Tackling and Puppets 
f|!‘ p uc to P‘ e . ces ’ King Marfilms was fore wounded, and 
~P er ° r Head and Crown were cloven in 

r°;Jt e ^ udl !- nc . e was ,n » Confternation, the Ape got up- 
P the Tiles of the Houfe, the Scholar was frighted, the 
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Page aftonifli'd, and even Sancho himfelf was in great fear; 
for, as he fwore after the Storm was over, he never faw his 
Mafter fo outragiotis. The general ruin of the Puppets thus 
perform’d, Don fixate began to be fomewhae pacified, and 
laid. Now would I have all thofe here at this inftant before 
me, that believe not how profitable Knights Errant are in the 
World ; and had not I been now prefent, what would have 
become of Don Gayferos and the fair Melifendra 3 I warrant 
e’er this, thofe Dogs would have overtaken and fhew'd 
them fome foul play .• When all is done, long live Knight Er¬ 
rantry above all things living in the World. Long live it a ' 
God’s Name, faid Mafter Peter, again with a pitiful Voice; 
and may I die, fince 1 live to be fo unhapyy, as to fay with 
King * Roderick ,, Yefterday I was Lord of all Spain , but 
to Day have not a Battlement I can call mine: ’Tis not yet 
half an hour, fcarce half a Minute, fince I was Mafter of 
Kings and Emperors; had my Stables, Coffers, and Bags 
full of Horfes and Treafure; but now I am defolate, de- 
jefted and poor And to add more Affli&ion, without my 
Ape, for before I catch him again, I am like to fweat for it, 
and all through the unconfiderate Fury of this Sir Knight, 
who is faid to proteft the Fatherlefs, to re&ifie Wrongs, ana 
to do other Charitable Works; but I alone have fail’d of this 
his generous Intention, I thank the higheft Heavens for it e 
In fine, it could be none but The Knight of the forrowfttl 
■fifpett that could confound me and mine. Sancho was 
mov’d to Compaflion hearing Mafter Peters Lamentation, 
and faid, Weep not, nor grieve Mafter Peter, for you break 
my Heart; and let me tell you, my Mafter Don Quixote is 
fo Nice and Catholick a Chriftian, that if he once comes to 
refleft, that he has done you any Wrong, he knows how, 
and will fatisfie it to the full. If Don Quixote, faid Mafter 
Peter , would but pay me for the Fafhion of the Puppets 
he has fpoil’d, I lhould be fatisfy'd, and his Worlhip would 
have no burden upon his Confidence; for he that keeps that 
which is another Man’s, againft the Owner’s will, and re- 
ftores it not, can hardly be fav'd. That’s true, quoth Don 
Quixote: But hitherto, Mafter Peter , I know not that I 
have detain’d ought of yours. How fo, faid Mafter Peter 3 
Why thefe poor Relicks that lie upon the hard and barren 
Ground', who fcatter’d and annihilated them but the invin¬ 
cible 


* Roderick was the lafi King of the Goths that reign'd ft 
Spain, and was overthrown by the H/sott, 
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cible force of that powerful Arm 3 And whofe were thofe 
Bodies, but mine i And who maintain'd me, but they 3 Well 
In°W, faid Dots Quixote, verily believe as I have often, that 
th6 Enchanters \frho perfecute me,do nothing but put Shapes 
rtally as they are before my Eyes, and preienrly after, and 
change them at their pleafure. I tell you, Gentlemen, that 
hear me, really and truly, that I verily believ’d, all that has 
pafid here was aftuklly fo, that Melifendravns Melifendra- 
Doit Gayferos, Don Gayferos \ Marfilius , Marfiiius : and 
Charleniasn, Charlmain-. This was it that rouz’d my 
Choler; 4ttd to do the Duty of my Profelfion as a Knight 
rant; I intended to fuccour thofe that fled: And to this good 
puroofe I did all that you have teen ; which if it fell out un¬ 
luckily, 'tWaS no fault of mine, but of my wicked Perfecu- 
tors: Yet for all this Miftake, tho’ it proceeded frbm no ma¬ 
lice of mine, I will adjudge my felf to pay the Charges i 
let Mafter Peter fee what he will have for the fpoil’d Puppets, 
and I will pay it all in good current Coin of Cajiile. Mafter 
Peter made him a low Bow, frying, I could expeft no left 
from the unheard of Chriftianity of the moft Valorous Don 
figtsiote de la Mancha, the true Succourer and Bulwark of all 
diftrefs d artd needy Vagabonds; and now let the Inn-Kee- 
per and the Great Sancho be Umpires, and Appraifers betwixt 
your Worlhi'p and the, and let them fry what every broken 
piece was woith. The Inn-Keeper and Sancho agreed to it 
and then Mafter Peter reach’d up Marfilius King of Zarasoca 
heaolefs, and faid; Y on fee how impofltble i t is for this Pnnce 
to return to his firft being, and therefore, frying your better 
Judgments, I think fit to have for his Death, Ruin and De- 
ftruftion, four Royals and a half. On then, quoth Don 
%P txo l e ' The* for this, quoth Mafter Peter, that is cloven 
frorti Head to Foot, taking the Emperor Charlemain up, I 
I think five Royals and a quarter is little enough. Not very 
little quoth Sancho. Nor too much faid the Inn-keeper; but 
moderate the Bargain, and let him have five Royals. Let 
him have his full demand, faid Don Quixote, for, in Inch a 
mifchance as this, we'll ne're ftand upon a quarter of a Roy¬ 
al, and make an end quickly, Mafter Peter , for it is near 
Supper-time, and I have fome fymptoms of Hunger. For 
this Puppet, faid Mr. Peter, without a Nofe, and an Eye 
Wanting, of the fair Melifendra, I ask upon the fquare but 
two Royals and twelve Maravedies. Nay, the Devil's in if, 
frid Don Quixote, if Melifendra be not now in France, or 
ppon the Borders, at leaft, with her Husband ; for the 
Hprfe they rode on, leem d to me rather to fly than run ; 
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and therefore don’t pretend to fell me a Cat . for a Hare. 
Chewing me here a Nofeleis Adelifendra, when fhe, for 
ought I know, is now wantonly folacing with her Husband 
in France: God give every Man his own, Mailer Peter, let 
us have plain dealing, and honed deiigns; and ib proceed. 
Mailer Peter feeing Don Quixote totter'd, and was ready to 
fall into his old drain, was loath to let him fly off, and fo 
reply d; Indeed this ihould not be Melifendra, now I think 
on't, but one of the Damfels that ferved her; fothat fixty 
Maravedies for her will content me. Thus he went on valu¬ 
ing of other broken Puppets, which the Arbitrators mode¬ 
rated to the fatisfattion of both Parties, and the whole a- 
mounted to forty Royals and three quarters; which when 
Sancho had disburs’d, Mailer Peter demanded over and above 
two Royals for his Labour, to catch the Ape. Give it him, 
Sancho, (aid Don Quixote, not to catch his Ape, but a Fox ; 
and I would give two hundred for a Reward to any body that 
could certainly inform me,that the Lady Melijendra and Dew 
Gdyferos werefafelyarriv d af /r4«*,amongil their own Peo¬ 
ple. None can tell better than my Ape,- laid Mailer Peter,, 
but the Devil himfelf will fcarce catch him ; yet I imagine his 
being us’d to me, and hunger, will force him to feek me 
out to Night, and by Morning we fhall fee what comes on’t. 
To conclude, the Storm of the Puppet-ihow pafs’d over, and 
they all Supp’d merrily, and like good Fellows, at Don 
Quixote's, Charge, forhe was liberal in the higheil degree, 
Before Day,the Fellow with the Lances and Halberds was 
gone, and fomewhat after, the Scholar and the Page came 
to take rleave of Don Quixote, the one to return home- 
wards, and the other to profecute his intended Journey, and 
to help him forwards, Dofy Quixote gave him twelve Royals. 
Mailer Peter would have no more to do with him; for he 
knew him too well. So he got up before the Sun, and ga¬ 
thering the Relicks of the Puppets, and catching his Ape, 
hebenoic him to his; Adventures. The Inn-Keeper, who 
knew not Don Qttixote, wondred as much at his Liberality, 
as his Madnels. To conclude, Sancho pay’d him honeftly, 
by his Mailer’s Order, and taking leave, about eight of the 
Clock they left the Inn, and went their way, where we 
tnuil leave them ; for fo it is fit, that we may come to other 
Matters pertaining to the true explaining of this Famous 
Hiltory. 
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CHAP. XXVII. 

Which difcovers who Matter Peter and his Ape 
were, with the ill Succefs Don Quixote had in 
the Advenuture of the Braying, which ended not 
fo well , as he could wijh, or expetted. 

fyi> Hrnete, the Compiler of this famous Hiftory, be- 
gins this Chapter with thefe words, I Swear like a Ca- 
thtek Chriftian. To which the Tranflator fays, That CWhis 
fweanng like a Catholick Chriftian, he being a Moor, as 
undoubtedly he was, is no otherwife to be underftood, than 
that as the Catholick Chriftian, when he fwears, does oj 

ou 8 ht f we! ! r ft? T ™ th > fo did he, as if he had fworn like 
a Catholick Chriftian, in what he intended to write of \5on 
specially in recounting who Mafter Peter and the 
Pro p hefying Ape were, that made all the Country ftand 
altomihd at his foretelling of things. He fays then, that 
he who has read the former part of this Hiftory, may well 
remember,that fame Gtnes de Pajfamonte y \vhom Don Quixote 
amongft other Gally-flaves, freed in Sierra Morena , a bene¬ 
fit for which afterward he had fmall thanks, and a worfe re¬ 
turn from that wicked and ungrateful Rout. 

This Ginesde Baflamonte, whom Don Quixote called Gine- 
Jillo deParapillaj was he that ftole Sancho s Dapple, which 
becaufe neither the manner nor the time were put in thefirft 
part, through the negleft of the Printers, made manv at- 
tribute the fault of the Prefs, to the Author’s weaknefs of 
Memory. But in fhort, Gines ftole him as Sancho flept upon 
his back, tiling the fame Trick and Device as Brunelo did 
when Sacripante being at the Seige of Albraca , he ftole his 
Horfe from between his Legs; and after that Sancho recover- 
ed him again, as has been related. This lame Gines, feirina 
to be found by the Officers of luftice that fought after 
him,to punifli him for his Infinite Villanies and Crimes which 
were fo many and fo great, that he himfelf Compos’d a great 
Volume of them, refolv’d to get him into the Kingdom of 
Aragon, and covering his left Eye, to apply himfelf to the 
Trade of a Puppet-man; for this and Legerdemain he was 
excellent at. It tell out that he bought hi*, Ape of feme Cap- 
tiveChriftians who came outof Barba y ai d had taught him 
upon-raaking a certain fign to leap upon his Shoulder and to 
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mumble.or atleaft feem to whifper fotr.ethinginhisEar.This 
donc,befoie he would enter into any Town with his Puppet- 
ihow and Ape, he informed himfelf in the next Town or 
Where he belt could, what particular Accidents had happen'd 
in iuch a place, or to fuch Perfons, andbearingall well in 
mind, the firlt thing lie did, was to (hew his Puppet-Play, 
which was iometimes of one Story, and fometimes of ano- 
zt> | * , all merry, delightful and’ fartiijiarly known; The 
Sight being .ended, he declar'd the Qualities of his Ape, tell- 
ing the People that he could give them an account of all 
things palt and prelent; but in things to come, he had no 
skill. He ask'd two Royals for anfwering a Quell ion ; but 
to fomehe did it cheaper, according as he perceiv'd they that 
ask d were able to pay; and coming fometimes to Houfes 
where he knew what had happen d to the People that liv'd 
in them,tlio’ they ask'd nothing,becaufe they would not pay 
him; yet would he make the fignto bisApe,ahd fay theBeaft 
had told him one thing or other which fell out pat to what 
had.happen'd, and thus he got a wonderful Name, and all 
Men flock'd about him. At ocher times being very cunning, 
he would give fuch an anfwer as was very fuitable to the 
Qiiellion: And none prying into, or prefling him to tell 
how his Ape did Prophefie, he gull'd every body on, and 
hll d his Pouch. As foon as ever he came into the Inn, he 
knew Don ''hi i .vote and Sancho, and all that were there ; but 
it had coft them dear, had Don Quixote let his hand fall a 
little lower, when he cut off King Marjiliu/s head and de¬ 
coy'd all his Horfe, as was related in the foregoing Chapter. 
This is all that can be faid of Mr. Peter and his Ape. 

And returning to Don Quixote de la Mancha, I (ay, that 
after he was gone out of the Inn, he refolv'd firft of all 
to fee the Banks of the River Ebro, and all the Country a- 
bout, before he went to the City of Saragopa iince there was 
time enough before the Tilting. Being thus refolv'd, he 
travell d two days without lighting on any thing worth writ¬ 
ing, till the third day, going up the ridge of a Hill, he heard 
a , . d ^ ot Dlums > Trumpets, and Guns: At firft he 
thought fome Regiment of Soldiers pafled by that way: and 
therefore to fee them, he fpurred Rozinante, and got up the 
Ridge, and when he wasacthe top, faw at the foot of it, a- 
bove two hundred Men, as near as he could guefs, Armed 
with different forts of Weapons, as Spears, Crofs-Bows, 
1 artizans,Halberds,Pikes,fome Guns,and many Targets. He 
came down from the high ground, and drew fo near to the 
Squadron, that he diftin6tly faw their Banners, diftirSguifh d 
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their Colours, and obferv’d their Mottoes on them, efoeciallv 
one, on a Standard or Gore of white Sattin, on which was 
Painted to the life a little Afs, his head lifted up, his Mouth 
open, and his Tongue out, in the very pofture as if he were 
actually Braying, about him were thefe to Verfes written in 
large Utters. 

'Twas not for nothing , if well weigh'd, 

That both the Learned Bayliffs Bray'd, 

By this Device Don Quixote gather'd that thofe People be¬ 
longed to the Braying Town, and fo he told Sancho, de¬ 
claring to him what was written on the Standard 5 he alfo 
laid, that he who told them the Story was in the wrong, to 
lay they were two Aldermen that Bray’d; for by the Verfes 
°f the Standard they were two * Bayliffs of the Town. To 
which Saneho anfwer'd. Sir, that breaks no fquares; for it 
may very well be, that the Aldermen who then bray'd 
might come in time to be Bayliffs of the Town; fo that both 
Titles might have been given them. However,'tis not material 
totheTruth of the Story, whether the Bra vers were A Ider- 
or Baliffs, fo it be certain that they bray'd, for a Bay¬ 
un is as likely to bray as an Alderman. To conclude, they 
perceiv d and knew that the Town that was mock'd, went 
out to fight another that had two much abufed them, and 
more than was fittingforgood Neighbours. Don Quixote went 
towards them, to Sancho' s no fmall grief, who was 
no Friend to thofe Enterprizes. Thofe of the Squadron 
hemmdhim in, taking him to be one of their fide. Don 
Hjftxote lifting up his Vizor, with a pleafant Countenance 
c * me UP the Standard of the Afs, and there all the 
chiefeftof the Army gathered about to behold him,falling in¬ 
to the fame admiration as all others did the firft time they 
law him. Don siuixote perceiving them attentively look on 
turn, and no Man offering to fpeak to, or ask him any 

7 1'? 9^ their filence, and breaking his own, 

railed his Voice and faid •• 

^ G ^r Gen ^ m 3,. 1 defi reyouby all means not to interrupt 
the Difcourfe I fhall make to you, till you fee it either dif- 
gults or tires you ; which if it do, at the leaft fign you fhall 
make, I will feal up my Mouth, and clap a Gag on my 

Tongue. 

* Ihe SpaniSh J writ are Regidores and Alcaldes, which at near 
as I can expound them, ftgnifie Aldermen, and Baylifi of a Corporation. 











Tongue. They all bid him fpeafc what he pleas’d, for they 
would willingly give, ear to. him. 

Don Quixote having this leave, went on, faying ; I, my 
Friends, aib a Knight Errant, whole Exercife is in Arms, 
whofe Pforeflion is to favour.thofe that need favour, and to 
help the Diftrefled. I have long known of' your Misfortune^ 
and the Caufe that every ftep moves you to take up Arms 
to be reyengd on your Enemies. And having not once, but 
many times pondered your bufinels in my Underftanding, I 
find, according to the Laws of Duel, that you are deceiv'd 
to think your (elves affronted; for no particular Perfon can 
affront a whole Town, except it be by defying them as Tray- 
tors in general, becaufe he knows not who. in particular 
committed theTreafon,for which he defied all the Town. We 
have an Example of this in Don James Ordonez de La*a, who 
defied the whole Town of Zamora , becaufe he was ignorant, 
that only Vellido d'O/fos committed the Treafon in killing 
his King; fo he defied them all, and the Revenge and aa- 
fwer concerned them all: tho 1 however Don James was 
fomewhat too h illy and too forward ,;,for it was needlefsfor 
him to have defied the Dead, or the Waters, or the Corn, or 
the Children unborn, with many other Trifles there men¬ 
tioned : But let it go, for when choler over flows, fhdi 
Tongue has neirher Father, Governor, or Guide to corre£b 
it. This being fo then, that one particular Perfon cannot 
affront a Kingdom, Province, City, Commonwealth, or 
whole Town, it is manifeft, that it is needlefs to Revenge 
the Provocation of fuchan affront, finceit is none; for it 
were a goodly matter that thole of-the Town of Reloxa, 
fhould every foot go out to kill thofe that abufe them fo: Qr 
that your * Cazoteros, Verengeneros, Vallenatos , Xanonerosy 
or others of thefe kinds of Nick-names that are common in 
every Boys Mouth, and the ordinary fort of People: Twere 
very good, 1 fay, that all thefe famous Towns fliould .be 
afhamed, and take Revenge, and run whipping out their 
Swords continually at every idle Qyarrel. No, no, God for¬ 
bid : Men of Wifdom and well-governed Commonwealths 
ought to take up Arms, draw their Swords and hazard their 
Lives and Fortunes upon four accounts: Firft, To defend 
the Catholick Faith, Secondly, Their Lives; which is ac¬ 
cording to Divine and Natural Law. Thirdly, To defend 


* Nick-names given in Spain to the People of feveral Townt, as in 
E'\s/ijb the Londoners are call'd Cockney 1 /he KmtiJhMen Long Tails } tcQ. 
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thek Honour, Family, and Eftates. Fourthly, To ferva 
theirFrineema kwful War: And if we will, we may add 
a fifth, that may ferve for a fecond, To defend their Coifn?™* 
To thelfe five Capital Caufts may be fubjoyn'd many others* 
Very juft and. teafonable, that may oblige Me^to^ake .m 
Asms : But to mice them for Trifli, »nf things ,“auf e 

aeff f, ^ or Jdaughter and Paltimethan for any Affront, looks 
as if he who takes them up wan ted Senfe. Befides to take 
an unjuft Revenge, indeed nothing can be juft by wav of 
Revenge, is direSiy againft God s Law whieu Z «$efi 

and “ r comtmn ded to do good to our Enemies’ 

/^i US ’ a,Commandment, which tho' ie 

* u° ? et ** is , fo only to thofe who know 
lefs of God than they do of the World, and more nf thL 

Fle/h than of the Spirit; for Jefos Chrift tr^d h | 

Biver’ ftld° Sr fir T* C0U r’ nor can > bein g our Law- 
giver, laid. That hts Toa^ was fweet and his Burden light' 

forusmfollfir m |oi U rT hin , gthat lhouldbe impoiwd 
1 S So that, Gentlemen, you are oblig'd hnrh 

by r?' t S t T f d Human Laws t0 be pacify’d. 8 ° th 

ftant^tfrhk h °“ gh L Sancho t0 bim felf at this in- 

ttant, it this Mafter of mine be not a Divine • or if nnr , 4 

like one as one Egg is like another. Don Quixote took breath 

awhile, and feeing them ftill attentive, hid Soceeded in hS 

Difcourfe, but that Sanchds quick Wit clam in herudvi- i,- 

Jrfhome, who feiog his iJur 

My Maftet Don Quixote dc la Mancha, fometjmes call’d 
f. e Kntght of the Sorrowful AfpeEl, and now The Knivht of 
Lons, is a very Judicious Gentleman, fpeab Latin and h& 

^°*lFir as a J a Batchelor of Arts, and in all he 

the L^m and V £ P* 00 !^ like a Man of A ™s, and has all 
Ini- t! 3 ” c St t u tes ? f that y° u c aH Vud, at his Fingers 
ends. Therefore there is no more to be done, but to govern 

Lme^f vou C d°o d a ,n8 r° b R D ireaion > and ,et me btr the 
lame it you do arai($* Befides, as you are now told a 

folly to be afhaiii d to hear ohe Bray - forifomemhS wfoJI 
l was a Boy, I could have bray'd at any time I lifted without 

“““V bra y all the Afles in the Town would aniwer 
fonts an&Vl’ 1 WSS ^ eld ,?° ht th6 Son of honeft Pa- 

Smvslrfvs twfuzi 

&fl“f« h fhii“2iS s k Ru «a 

» f6r ¥WiM I® Wft Svtiniming, otice known, 

* * fiev# 
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never forgotten: And clapping his hand to his Nofe,he began 
to bray fo ftrongly, that the Valleys near hand refounded a* 
gain. But one of them that flood neared him, thinking he 
had jeer'd them, lifted up a good Bat he had in his hand, 
and gave him fuch a blow, that he tumbl'd him to the ground, 
Don Quixote feeing Sane ho fo ill treated, fet upon him that 
did it, with his Lance in his hand ; but fo many interpos'd, 
that it was not poffible for him to be reveng'd; But rather 
perceiving a Cloud of Stones coming towards him,and that a 
thoufand bent Crofs-Bows began to threaten him, and no 
lefs number of Muskets, turning Rozinante* s Reigns, as fad 
as he could gallop, he got from among them, recommending 
himfelf heartily to God, to free him from that danger, ana 
fearing every foot lead feme Bullet fhould enter at his back, 
and come out at his bread : So he dill went fetching his 
breath, to fee if it fail'd him; But they of the Squadron 
were fatisfy'd when they faw him fly, and fo fhot not at him. 
Sancho they fet upon his Afs, fcarce yet come to himfelf, 
and let him go after his Mader; not that he could tell how 
to guide him, but that Duffle follow’d Rozinante* s deps, 
without whom he was no body. Don Quixote being now a 
pretty way off, look'd back, and faw that Sancho was com¬ 
ing, and mark'd that no body purfu’d him. Thofe of the 
Squadron (lay'd there till dark Night, and becaufe their Ene¬ 
mies came not to Battle with them, they return'd home to 
their Town, full of Mirth and Jollity: And if they had 
known the ancient Cuftom of the Qrecians, they would have 
rais'd a Trophy in that place. 


CHAP. XXVIII. 

Of fom things Benengeli Relates , which he that 
reads will kno\\\ if he reads them with attention . 

Hen the Valiant Man turns his back, the advantage over 
* ^ him is manifed,and it is the part of wife Men to referve 
themfelves to better occafions: This truth was verify d in 
Don Quixote, who giving way to the fury of the People,^nd 
to the ill intentionsof that angry Squadron, took to his heels, 
and without req^mbring Sancho , or the danger he left him 
in, got himfelf fo far off as he might feero to be fafe. Sancho 
follow'd laid a thwatt upon his Afs, as has been laid; At 
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hft he over-took him, being now come to himfelf- o n> i 
drawing near, fell off hiss at Rounantes feet, all for 

rowful, bruis d and beaten. Don §^i x0 te alighted to faSh 
his Wounds; but finding him whole from top to toe verv 
angrily (aid, you muft bray with a plague to you, and where 
have you found that us good naming the Halter in the HoaCe a 
man has been hanget out of. What Reward could you exneft 

b f*rS' ng ’ Whe " th l b f 0f y° ur Braying} 

y° u may thank God, that as they blefs’d you 

J [l I £S? d > th «y made not the ferfignum cruets on yoj 
with a Scimitar. I am not in a condition to anfwer, ( auoth 
Sancho, for methmks I fpeak at my back; fet's mount and be 
gone from hence, and Ill filence my Braying; yer I cannot 
but fay, that Knights Errant can fly, and leave their faithful 
Squires to be beaten like Stock-filh, and ground to Atoms bv 
^‘ r . |" ei ™ es * does not % who retires, (aid Don Slat 

n r 5 t« & 0W San A 0 ' that Valour » unlefs founded on the 
Bafis of Wifdom, is (filed Rafknels; and the ralh man s Feats 
.ftre rather attributed to good Fortune than Courage. So that 
1 c °nfe(s 1 retired, but fled not, and in this have imitated 
Snd Hift ^ me f’ n h ? t ef £ rved themfelves for better times • 
wo1,w fc r f/ efi,Il0fthefe f Xam P Ies ’ which b <*aufe they 
notat prefent° US m6 ’ and unprofitabIe t0 thee > I relate 

By this time Sancho , with Don Quixotes help, sot tahorfe 
and Don Qtitxote mounted Rozinante, Co they mov'd leihirelv 
Into a Poplar Gro,a which „„ abo’o, a quarSr of “2 

'ft? a"" 4 ! w . 0,l,d ftKh • profound Heigh ”ho, 
and moft difmal Sighs. And Don Quixote asking the reafon 

of his pmful Complaints, he faid, That from the point of his- 
Back-bone to th» top of his Crown, he was fo (ore he knew 
not what to do. The caufe of that Pain undoubtedly, quoth 
Don Quixote, is, that as the Cudgel with which they banged 
thee was long and L flender, it lighted all along upon thofe 
parts of thy Back that grieve thee; and if it had 8 reach'd far¬ 
ther, it had pain d thee more. By the Lord, quoth Sancho 

ri e S 0lv d me a migh ' y J Doubt > aild laid it before mi 

rv;S ,0 r^r de ,Cate e terms * °p S cur< * ; ‘ was tbe caufe of mv 
rief (b fecret, that you muft needs tell me that lo much of 

me was (ore as the Cudgel reach'd i If my Ankles oain'd me 

diV n e fome . thing of the caufe of it; but 

bruis'd* 5 ylkh^vftirh i^n that r parc me that was 
,■ *kj" 1 ) yfMtt) Mailer of mine, ocher mens Ills are 

» regarded, and every day I difeover Land, and fee how 

little I can expeft from your Service; for if at this time you 

LI a 'fuffer'd 
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fuffer’d me to be dry beaten, we {hall come a hundred and 
a hundred times to the Blanket-toffing you wot of, and other 
childifli Tricks, which as they now lighted on my Shoulders, 
may hereafter come out at my eyes. It were a great deal 
better for me, but that I am a Beaft, and Ihall never do any 
thing right while 1 live: it were a great deal better, I fay 
again, for me to get me home to my Wife and Children, to 
maintain and bring them up with that little God has given 
me, and not to follow you up and down ways where there 
is no Road, and Paths never before trodden, drinking ill, 
and eating worft: and for fleeping, good honeft Squire, mea- 
fure me out feven foot on the Earth; and if you will have any 
more, take as many more; for it is at your Command,ftretcn 
your lelf at your eafe. I would the firft that gave Hitch in 
Knight Errantry were burnt, or beaten to Powder, or at 
leaft he that firil would be Squire to fuch Fools, as all your 
Knights-Errant were in former times; of the prefent I fay 
nothing, for I pay them refpefit becaufe you are one of them, 
and becaufe I know yon can out-do the Devil in all you fpeak 
or think. I durft venture a good Wager with thee, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote, that now thou talk’ll and no body con- 
trouls thee, thou feel’ll no pain in all thy Body: Talk on, 
Lad, all thou haft in thy Head, or at thy Tongues-end, for 
fo thou may’ll not be in pain, I will be pleas’d with the trou¬ 
ble thy Impertinencies give me. And if you are lb defirous 
to be at home with your Wife and Children, God forbid I 
Ihould hinder it: you have Money of mine; fee how long 
Tis fince our third Sally from home, and how much is due to 
you per Month, and pay your felf. When I ferv’d Thomas 
Carrafco , Father to the Batchelor Carrafco, whom you know 
very well, quoth Sancho, I had two Ducats a Month befides 
my Vi&uals: of you I know not how much I Ihall have, 
tho’ I am lure it is a greater Toil to be a Squire to a Knight 
Errant, than to ferve a rich Husbandman; for indeed, we 
that ferve Husbandmen, tho’ we labour never fo much in the 
day-time, if the worft come to the worft, at night we have a 
Supper in the Pottage-pot, and lie in a Bed, which I have not 
done ever fince I ferv'd you, except it were that Ihort time 
we (laid at Don James de Miranda's houfe, and afterwards 
when I had the touch of the Shimmings of Camachos Pots, 
and when I eat; and drank, and ilept at Bafil’s Houfe; all 
the reft has been upon the cold Ground, in the open Air, and 
expos’d to the Weather, living upon bits of Cheefe, and 
fcraps of Bread,- and drinking Water, fometimes of Brooks, 
lometimes of Springs, which we met with by the way. I con^ 
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fefi 1 Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, all thou fay’ll may be true; 
how much more think’ll thou Ihould I give thee than Thomas 
Carrafco ? I think, quoth Sancho, if you would add two Roy¬ 
als a Month more I Ihould be fatisfy’d; and this as to the 
Wages due for my Labour: but as concerning the Promife 
you made me of bellowing on me the Government of fome 
Ifland, it would be fit, in confideration for that, to allow me 
fix Royals more, which would be thirty in all. It is very well, 
laid Don Quixote ; it is now five and twenty days fince our 
laft Sally, therefore, according to the Wages you have allot¬ 
ted your felf, do you pay your felf in proportion, as I told 
you before, God is my life, laid Sancho , you are clean out 
of the reckoning ; for as to the promife of governing the 
Ifland, you mull reckon from the time you promis’d till this 
prefent. Why, how long is it, quoth he, fince I promis'd 
tt ? If I be not miftaken, .laid Sancho , it is at lead twenty 
years, two or three days over or under. Don Quixote gave 
himfelf a good clap on the Forehead, and began to laugh 
heartily, faying, Why, my being about Sierra Morena , and 
our whole Travels, were Icarce two Months, and do you 
fay it was twenty years fince I promis’d you the Ifland 5 Well, 
I find you would Have all the Money you have of mine coni'u- 
med in paying your Wages; which if it be fo, and you are fo 
pleas’d, I give it you this moment, and much good may it do 
ye: for fo I may be rid of fuch a Squire, I fliall be glad to be 
left poor and moneylefs. But tell me, thou Prevaricator of the 
Squirely Laws of Knight Errantry; where haft thou ever fern 
or read of any Squire belonging to Knight Errant, that has ca¬ 
pitulated with his Mafter to give him fo much or fo much 
per Month: Lanch, lanch, thou bafe lewd Fellow, thou Hob¬ 
goblin ; lanch, I fay, into the Mare magnum of their Hiilo- 
ries; and if thou find thattany Squire has faid, or fo much as 
. imagin d what thou haft laid, I will give thee leave to brand 
my Forehead, and to write Fool upon my Face over and 
above. Turn thy Reins, or thy Afs’s Halter, and get thee to 
thy Houfe; for thou flialt not go a ftep farther with me. Oh 
ill-given Bread, and ill plac'd Promifes! Oh Man, more 
Beaft than Man! now when I thought to have put thee into 
a Fortune, and fuch a one, that, in fpight of thy Wife, thou 
Ihould ft have been fill'd My Lord , thou leav’ft me: now 
do’ft thou go, when I had a purpofe to have made thee Lord 
of the beft Ifland in the World. Well, well, as thou thy 
felf haft faid many times, The Honey is not for the Afss mouth ; 
an Afs thou art, an Afs thou wilt be, and an Afs thou flialt 
die.; for 1 am fatisfy’d thy Life will end before thou wilt 

L 1 3 find 
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find out and difcover that thou art a Beaft. Sancho gaz'd 
on Don Quixote all the while he thus rated him, and was fo 
mov'd, that the Tears flood in his eyes; and with a fad and 
weak Voice he laid. Good Sir, I confefl I want nothing but a 
Tail to make me a perfeft Afs; If you will ppt one on me, I 
will be farisfy d, and will ferve you like an Afs all the days of 
my Life. Pardon me Sir, pity my Youth, and confider my 
Folly; for if 1 (peak much, it proceeds rather out of Sim¬ 
plicity than Knavery: but he Who errs and mends , to Cod, 
himfetf commends. . I fliould wonder Sancho, quoth Don 
Quixote, if thou didft not infert lorne little Proverb in thy 
Dialogue. Well, I forgive thee upon condition thou mend, 
and drew not thy felf fo covetous hereafter, but that thou 
rouze up thy Spirits, and encourage thy felf with hope of the 
accomplifhment of my Promife, for Better late than never 1 . 
Sancho anfwer d him, he would, tho’ he made a Virtue of 
Necefiity. * ■ 

With this they put into the Grove, and Don Quixote laid 
himfelf at the foot of an Elm, and Sancho at the foot of a 
Beech ; for thefe forts of Trees, and fuch like, have always 
feet, but no hands. Sancho had an ill Night on t; for the 
Cold made his Bang pain him the more. Don Quixote fell 
into his tifual Imaginations; yet they both flept, and by 
day peep were on their way, feeking after the famous Banks 
of Ebro, where they hapneo upon what jfhall be told in the 
enfuing Chapter. ’ .' 


:, N 


CHAP. XXIX. 

Of the famous ^Adventure oft& Enchanted Bark. 

D O* Quixote and Sancho , travelling fair and foftly, two 
days afrer they were out of the Elm Grove, came to 
the River Ebro, whofe light was very pleafing to Don QuU 
xote ; for in it he contemplated and obferv'd the Verdure of 
tiie Banks, the Clearnefs of the Water, the gentle Current, 
and the abundance of the liquid Chryftal,whofe pleafing fight 
brought a thoufand amorous Thoughts into his head, and 
particularly he ruminated upon what he had feen in Monte- 
fnoss Cave ; for tho' Mafter Peters Ape had told him, that 
part of it was true, and part falfe, he ftuck clofer to the part 
ihst was true than to the falfe, whereas Sancho, on the other 

; i- • > • * < i > fide. 
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fide, look'd upon the whole to be as falfe as Falfhood it felf* 
As they were thus going on, Don Quixote dif cover'd a.lit¬ 
tle Boat without Oars or any othfcr kind of Tackling, which 
Was ty’d at the brink of the River to a flump of a Tree that 
Was on the Bank, Don Quixote look'd round about him, but 
could fee no bodyfo without more ado, he alighted from 
Rozinante, and commanded Sancho to do the like from Dap- 
•pie, and to tye both the Beafls fall to the trunk of an Elm 
or Willow there* Sancho ask'd him the caufe of that fudden 
lighting, and tying. Don Quixote made Anfwer, Thou mud 
know Sancho , that this Boat thou feed does certainly and 
without all doubt call and invite me to enter into it, to go 
and relieve fome Knight, or other perfbn of rank and note 
that is in didrefs *. for this is the ufe of Books of Knighthood, 
and of the Enchanters we find in them, that when any 
Knight is in fome danger, and cannot be deliver'd from it but 
by the hand of fome other Knight, tho* the one be diftant 
from the other two or three thoufand Leagues or more, they 
either (natch him into a Cloud, or provide him a Boat to go 
into, and in the twinkling of an eye, either carry him through 
the Air, or Sea, whether they [Jeafe, and where his AfTiftance 
is needful: fo that Sancho , this Boat is plac'd here to the 
fame purpole, which is as true as that it is now dayand 
therefore before this he (pent, do you tye Dapple and Ro^U 
nante together, and let's on in God’s name; tor I will not 
. fail to embark tho* bare-footed Friars fhould entreat me. 
Well, fince 'tis fo, faid Sancho 9 and that you will every foot 
run into thefe, I know not whether 1 fhall call them Foppe¬ 
ries, there’s no way but to obey and fubmit, according to the 
Proverb, Do as thy Mafter commands thee 9 and Jit down at 
Table with him: but however, for the eafe of my Confcience, 

I mud let you know, that this feems to me to be no enchant 
ed Boat, but one that belongs fo fome Fifhermen of the Ri¬ 
ver ; for in it are taken the bed Shads in the World. This he 
fpoke whild he was tying his Beads, leaving them to the 
prdteclion and defence of Enchanters, whicRgrievd him to 
the Soul. Don Quixote bid him not be troubled for the lea¬ 
ving thofe Beads; for he who was to carry them through 
fucii remote Ways and Regions, would take care to feed them. 

I underdand not your Rations, quoth Sancho ; nor have I 
heard fuch a word in all the days of my Life. Regions, laid 
/ lion Quixote , is the fame as Countries *. and no wonder thou 
underitand’d not that word; for thou art not bound to un- 
* derdand Latin, tho'there are that pretend to imderfland it 
when they do not. Now they are bound, faid Sancho , what 

Ll 4 mud 

* 
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mu ft we do next ? What? faid Don Quixote: blels our felves 
and weigh Anchor; I mean embark, and cut the Rope by 
which this Boat is ty’d: fo leaping into it, and Sancho follow¬ 
ing him, he cut the Cord, and the Boat fair and foftly fell off 
from the Bank; and when Sancho faw himielf about two Rods 
length within the River, he began to tremble, fearing he was 
loft: but nothing fo much troubl'd him as to hear Dapple 
bray, and to fee that Rozinante draggl'd to get loofe; and he • 
faid to his Matter, Dapple brays to condole our Abience, and 
Rozinante drives to be at Liberty to throw himfelf after us. 
Oh moft dear Friends, ftay you-there in Peace, and when 
the Madnefs that, fevers us from you is convinc’d by expert* 
ence, may we return to your Prefence: With that he began 
to weep fo bitteriy, that Don Quixote, in a Fret and Paiuon 
laid to him, What art thou atraid of; cowardly Wretch? 
What, doft thou cry for, Milk-fop? Who purfuesor haunts 
thee, thou heartlefs Rat ? or what want’ll thou, Mifer, in the 
mid ft of Plenty? Arc thou travelling barefoot over the Ri- 
phean i Mountains? O- rather, are you not carry'd fitting on a 
Board like an Archduke, down the gentle Stream of this de¬ 
lightful River, whence we lhall (bon iflue out into the wide 
Ocean; but doubtlels we are out already, and have travell’d 
at « . A ^ even or e 'Sht hundred Leagues: and if I had an 
AJtroube here, to take the height of the Pole, I could tell 
thee how far we have gone; tho, either my Knowledge is 
lt-nall, or we have now, or lhall quickly pafs the Equinofilial 
Line, Which divides and cuts the two oppolite Poles at equal 
durance. And when you come to this Lane you (peak of, 
faith Sancbo, how far lhall we have gone? A great way, an¬ 
swer d Don Quixote ; for of three hundred and fixty Degrees, 

■ which the whole Globe contains in Land and Water, accor¬ 
ding to Ptolomey' s Computation, who was the greateft Cof- 
mographer in the World, we lhall have traveil’d the one half 
when we come to the Line I have told you of. By the Lord, 
quoth Sancho , a pretty Fellow you bring for your Voucher, 
Gaffer Temptation , or I know not how you call him. Don 
Quixote laugh d at Sancbo s nicknaming the Colmographer and 
his Computation, and faid to him, You mud underftand, 
Sancbo, that when the Spaniards or others embark at Cadiz, 
to go to the Eaft-Indies, one of the greateft Signs they have 
to know whether they have pafs’d the EquinoSlial, is, that all 
Men that are in the Ship, their Lice die upon them, and nof 
pneremamsin the VelTel, tho’ they would give their weight 

thy hand 
we lhall 
"' ' be 
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he out of doubt; if thou find ft nothing, then we have pafs’d 
the Line. I believe none of that, quoth Sancho, but yet I will 

fa S T° U i WI r ha , v r me .i, tho 'I know no need there is for 
thefe Trials, fince I fee with thele eyes that we have not eone 

five yards from the Bank, for ther e Rozinante and DaZf ™ 

“ *Jf , fa ™® P lace . s where we left them, and looking toitdue- 
ly, as I now do, I vow to God we move nor go no fatter than 
an Ant. Make the Trial 1 bid you, and mind no othei- , fo? 
you know not what are, what Lines, Para/els, Zodi- 

Mks, Eclypttcks, Poles, Sol ft ices, Equinottials, Planets, Signs 
P«”>ts, and Meafures, of which the Celeftial and Terreftrial 

8re COm P°H : / or if y°« knew all thefe, cr any part 
of them, you might plainly fee what Paralels we have Sr 
what we have pall, and what Conftellations we have left 
behind, and are now eaving. And I bid you once more to 
fearch and feel your feIf for I do not think, but that you a!° 
#1? Mn j a u a S 1 ? eet .o f white fmooth Paper. Sancho began to 

b a han A foftly and warily to the left fide 
of his Neck, lifted up his Head, and faid to his Matter 
Either your Experiment is falle, or we are not come near the’ 
place you fpeak of, by many Leagues. Why, quoth 

f?A u e> h a ? wub fomething? Yes with fome things 

laid he, and (halting Ins Fingers, wafli’d his wliole handin’ 
the River, down whofe Current the Boat foftly (lid alone 
without being mov’d by any fecret Influence or hidden En- 

an^eafie C * bUt by thevery courfeof the Water, asyetfoft 

w h -* y a di aT r d two-great Water-mills in themidft 
, l And Icarce had Don Quixote perceiv’d them 

CW r S fd i° ud See mereFriendappearsthe 

City, Caftle or Fortrefs, where (bme Knight is fine opprels’d 

< ^. ee " ° r Erincefs in ill plight, for whofe Succour I 

ForJTt- 5' therJ ^ at r the Devil of a City, Cattle, or 
tbZt !t’J ' d °t^ 0U tail?, of., quoth Sancho ? Don’t you fee 

tf'r Tu ater ; mils . t,ie River t0 grind Corn? 
S n Jr!t h0 ’ 1 a M, he ’ for ,tho they look like Water mills they 

e s Xn Ld d K haVe t 0 l d thee already, that thefe Enchant- 
and cha nge things from their natural Being: I 

fher bS y 5 they rMlly Change them from one Being to fno- 
tner, but m appearance, as was leen by experience in the 

Tr !, ns ^ ri r at ‘ on of Dulcinea, the only refuge of my Hopes. 

-beSn m mnv^r be,n ¥ 0 t f n /i mt 0 u the mid(t of the Current, 
(K Xf rI* fomewhat fatter than before. The Millers 

^u m r d r°c n th e River, and that it was now 
f ... ? lull into the (wifeStream of the Wheels, came run¬ 
ning 
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ning out a good many of them with long poles to (lay it \ 
And their Faces and Cloaths being all cover’d with Meal-duft, 

. they made a ftrange (hew, ana cry’d out faying, Devils of 
Men, whither are you going l Are you mad to drown your 
(elves, and be beaten to^pieces againft thefe Wheels ? Did 
not I tell you Sancho, {aid Don Quixote , that we were come 
Where I lhould (hew the force of my Arm ? Look what 
Wicked uncouth Fellows come to encounter me ; look what a 
Troop of Hobgoblins oppofe themfelves againft mej look 
what ugly Vilages play the Bqllbeggers with us: Now you 
(hall fee, you Rafcals what comes on’t: And (landing up in 
the Boat, he began aloud to threaten the Millers, faying, 
You bafeand ill-advis d Rabble, fetfree and deliver that Per¬ 
fon, which is in your Fortrefs or Prifon oppreft, be he high 
or low, or of what fort or quality (bever 5 For I am Don Quix¬ 
ote de U Mancha, otherwise call’d The Knight of the Lions , 
for whom the happy ending of this Adventure is referv'd by 
Order of the high Heavens; And this faid, he laid hand on 
his Sword, and began to fence in the Air againft the Millers, 
who hearing , but not underftanding thole Follies, flood 
with their poles to flay the Boat, which was nowentring the 
fourfe and chanel of the Wheels, Sanchokix^XA devoutly upon 
his Knees, praying to Heaven todeliver him from (p manifeft 
a Danger, which fucceeded happily, by the quicknefs and 
skill of the Millers, who oppofing their Haves againft the 
Boat, (laid it; But fo, that they overturn’d it, and Don 
Quixote and Sancho topfd into the River: but it was well for 
Don Quixote, that he could fwim like a Goofe, tho* the weight 
of his Arms carried him twice to the bottom, and had it not 
been for the Millers, who leap’d into the Water, and pull’d 
them both out by meer ftrength, there they had both 
periflVd. ' 

When they were both afhore, more wet than thirfty, 
Sancho , upon his knees, with joy rid hands, and his eyes lifted 
up to Heaven, pray’d to God in a long and devout Prayer, 
to deliver him from that time forward, from his Mailer s 
rafh and inconfiderate Enterprizes. And now the Fisher¬ 
men came, who own’d the Boat, which was broken to pieces 
by the Wheels, who feeing it fpoil’d, began to ftrip Sancho, 
and to demand payment of Don Quixote , who very patient¬ 
ly, as if he had done nothing, laid to the Millers and Fifher- 
men, that he would very willingly pay for the Boat, upon 
Condition they lhould freely deliver him, without fraud or 
guile, the Perfon or Perlons that were opprels’d in their Co¬ 
llie, What Perfon, or what Caftle ! Said one of the Millers, 
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do you mean,mad man, will you carry away thofe thatcamo 
to thefe Mills to grind their Corn ? Well thought Don Quixote 
to himfelf, a Man may to as much purpofe preach in a Wil- 
dernefs, as to expeft to reduce a bafe People to do a good 
work by intreaty, in this Adventure two deep Enchanters 
have met, the one difturbs the other: the one provided me 
& e «**«««* other caft it away, God help us, all this 
World is Tricks and Devices, one contrary to the other; 
l can do no more; and raifing his Voice, he went on, fay¬ 
ing ; Friends,whofoever you are,lock'd up in this Prifon.Par- 
donme, for, by my ill fortune and yours, I cannot deliver 
you from your pain; This Adventure is kept and referv'd 
for feme other Knight. When he had faid this, he agreed 
with the Flitters, and paid yo Royals for the Boat, which 
Sancho gave with a very ill will, faying, Two of theie Boat- 
pranks will fink our whole Stock. The Fiiher men and the 
Millers were aftoniflt'd to fee two iuch ftrange Figures, quite 
difterent from the ordinary Faihion of other Men, and never 
Underitood to what purpofe Don Quixote us'd all that Dif- 
eourfe tothem; fo looking upon them as Mad-men, they 
left them, and got to their Mills, and the Fifhers to their 
Quarters. Don Quixote, and Sancho return'd to their Beafts, 

and tobeBeafts, and this was the end of the Adventure of 
the Enchanted Bark. 


CHAP. XXX. 


Wk*t happen'd to Don Qiiixote with the Fair 
Huntrefs. 

yEry melancholy and ill at eafe went the Knight, and 
r Squire to their Cattle, efpecially Sancho , for it grit v d 
him to the Soul to meddle with the Stock of their Money, 
8 ~f U , tha i was taken out, went from him like drops of 
wood. Jn ihort.they mounted without fpeaking a word and 

plung d in his Al «orous 

l and $ M cho in thofe of his Preferment; for as yet 

he thought he was far enough from obtaining it: And tho' 
he was a Fool, yet he plainly faw that all his Mailers A£?ions, 
or the greateft part of them were Follies; fo he waited an 
opportunity to break loofe from him, at fome time and go 
home without coming to any farther Reckoning, or taking 

leave 
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leave of his Matter, but Fortune order’d Matters ^therwife 
than he fear’d. It fell out then, that the next Day about 
Sun-letting, a^d as they were going out 0/ a Wood, Don 
Quixote caft nis Eyes over a green Meadow, and at one end 
of it faw Company, and coming near, perceiv’d they were 
Falconers 5 he drew yet nearer, and among them beheld a 
Gallant Lady on her Palfry, or milk-white Nag, with green 
Flirniture, and her Side-Saddle of Cloth of Silver. The Lady 
her felf was all clad in green, fo rich and gay that Gaiety it 
jfelf feem’d to be transform’d into her. On her left fhe carry’d 
a Gof-Hawk, which made Don {Quixote think fhe # was fome 
Great Lady, and Miftreis of all the Falconers, as indeed (he 
was: So he laid to Sancho. Run Son Sancho, and tell the Lady 
on the Palfrey with the Gof-Hawk, that l,The Knight of the 
Lions , do kifs her moft beautiful hands; and if her Magnifi¬ 
cence give me leave, I will receive her Commands, and be 
her Servant to the uttermoft of my power, that her High- 
nels may pleafe to command me in 5 and take heed, Sancho , 
how thott fpeak’ft, and have a care thou cram not into 
thy Embaffy fome ofthofe Proverbs of thine. Iam apret* 
ty Fellow for cramming. Tell me of that? as if this were 
the firft time I have carry’d Embattles to High and 
Mighty Ladies in my Life ? Qpoth Sancho . Unlefs it were that 
thou carry’dft to Dulcinea, quoth Don Quixote, I know not 
of any other thou haft carry’d, at leaft whilft thou haft been 
with me. That’s true, faid Sancho 5 but a good Pay-Mafter 
needs no Surety ; and where there is plenty , the GHefts are not 
empty: I mean, there is no need of telling or advifing me 5 

/• r* 11 .1 • r i iv 1 * ■ r » 1 tv « • 
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get thee gone in good time, and God fpeed thee. 

Sancho went on, putting Dapf>le out of his pace into a gal¬ 
lop, and coming where the Fair Huntrefs was, alighting, he 
kneel’ddown, and faid; Fair Lady, that Knight you fee 
there, call’d The Knight of the Lions , is my Matter, and I 
am a Squire of his, whom at home they call Sancho Pan§a\ 
this faid Knight of the Lions , who not long fince was call’d, 
The Knight of the Sorrowful 'Afpett, fends me to tell your 
Greatnels, That you be pleas’d to give him leave, that with 
your Liking, Good Will, and Confent, he put in Praftice 
his defire, which is no other, as he fays, and I believe, than 
to lerve your lofty high-flying Beauty : and if your Lady- 
Ihip give him leave, you will do a thing that may redound 
to your Good, and he will receive a moft remarkable Favour 
and Pleafure. Truly honeft Squire, faid the Lady, thou haft 
deliver’d thy Embaffy with *11 the Circurnaftances that fuck 

Embattles 
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Embaffages require : Rife, rife, for the Squire of fo Renown¬ 
ed a Knight as is he of The Sorrowful Afpeft, of whom we 
have here already an Account, ought not to kneel: Rjf e 
up Friend, and bid your Matter come and welcom, and com¬ 
mand me and the Duke my Husband, at a Houle of Pleafure 
we have here. 

Sambo rofe up aftonifli’d, .as well at the good Ladies Beau- 
1Br / .^ 1 ' e 1 e ^ in 8 and Courtefie; especially becaufo flie 
told him fhe had heard of his Mafter, The Knight of the 
Sorrowful AfpeS, and that, if (he call’d him not Knight of the 
^s doubtle(s,becaufe he had fo lately taken it upon 
iii! e nutchefe * s k tl him,for as yet we know not of what 
place fhe was Dutchefs, tell me, Brother Squire, is not this 
your Mafter one whofe Hiftory is in Print, and goes by the 
Name of The Ingenious Gentleman, Bon Quixote de U 
Mamhathe Ladyofwhofe Life is alfo one Dulcinea del 
Tobofii The very fe f-fame, faid Sancho, and that Squire of 
his that is orlhould be in the Hiftory, call’d Sancho Panca, 
ami, unlefs I were chang’d in my Cradle, I mean in the 
Prefs. I am very glad of all this, quoth the Dutchefs, go 
Friend Panpa, and tell your Mafter that he is welcom to 
our Dukedom, and that nothing could have happen’d to 
pleale me better. Sancho overjoy’d with this fo acceptable an 
Anfwer, return d to' his Mafter, to whom he recounted all 
that the Great Lady had laid to him, extolling to the Hea¬ 
vens, in his ruftical Terms, her lingular Beauty, herAffabi- 
Iity and Courtefie. Bon Quixote prank’d it in his Saddle, fet 
his Toes in hisStirrops, fitted his Vizor, rous’d up RozJnante* 
and with a comely boldnefs went to kifs the Dutchels’s 
Hands, who caufing the Duke her Husband to be call’d, 
told him, whilft Bon Quixote was coming, his whole Era- 
5 a : , s ° °f them having read his firft part, and un- 
derftood by it his mad Humour, expefted him with much 
latisraction, and an eager defire to be acquainted with him. 
relolymg to humour him and give him his way in all things. 

« vk 1 !I 8 hinfl J lke ? ni £ ht Errant, as long as he ftay’d 
with them, ufing all the Ceremonies commonly found in 
Books of Knight Errantry, which they had read, and were 
much addifted to. 

By this Don Quixote came with his Vizor pull’d up, and 
making ihew to alight, Sancho was hattening to hold his Stir- 
top, but he was lo unfortunate, that as he was lighting from 
fax'r° n $ 1 ,lis Ecet caught hold of a Rope of the Pack- 
iaadie, lo that he could no way difintangle himielf, buthune 
it with his Mouth and Breait on the ground. Don Quixote 
tyhq us d not to alight without his Stirrup being held, think¬ 
ing 
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Sane ho was already come to holcHt* flung himfelf bff, and 
brought away with him Rozin antes Saddle, which belike was 
ill girt, fo the Saddle and he came to the ground, to his no 
ftnail fhame; and many a Curfe he mumbl’d betwixt his 
Teeth againft the unhappy Sancbo, who ftill had his Foot in 
the Stocks The Duke commanded fome of his Falconers to 
help the Knight and Squire, who rais'd Don Quixote mill 
plight with his fall, and limping as well as he could, he 
Want to kneel before the Lord and Lady 5 but the Duke 
would not by any means confenc,but rather alighting from his 
Horfe,embrac'd DwQuixote ,faying; I am very lorry,Sir Knight 
ef theSorrowfulAfpett,t\wX your firft appearance on my ground, 


mould be fo unlucky ; but the careleflnefs of Squires is of¬ 
ten thecaufeof greater Misfortunes. The Fortune I have 
had, in feeing you Valorous Prince, anfwer*d Don Quixote % 
cannot be accounted bad,thoTny fall had been to the deeped 
aAbyfs, for the Glory of having feen you, would raife and 
draw me thence. My Squire, a curfe light on him, loofes his 
Tongne better to fpeak malicioufly, than he girts his Horles 
Saddle to fit firmly: But however, 1 am down or up, a 
Foot or a Horft-back, I will always be at youjrs and my La¬ 
dy the Dutchefles fervice, your worthy Confort, the worthy 
Lady of Beauty, and univerfal Princefs of Courtefy. Soft¬ 
ly, good Sir, Don Quixote de la Mancha, quoth the Duke, 
for where my Lady Dulcinea del Tebofo is ^prefent, there is 
no realon other Beauties fhouidbe prais’d* 
j\ T ow Sancbo Pan$a was f ee from the Noofe, and being 
at band, before his Mailer could anfwer a word, he laid, It 
cannot oe deny’d but affirm d, that my Lady Dulcinea del 
Tohfo is very fair 5 but where we leaft thinks there goes 
the Bare avtay \ for 1 have heard fay, that (he you call Na¬ 
ture fe like a Potter that makes Veflels of Ctyy, and he that 
makes a handfom Veflel, may make two or three, or an 
hundred; this I fay, that you may know my Lady the 
Dutchcfs comes not a whit behind my Miftrefs the Lady 
Dultinea del Tobofo . Don Quixote turn'd to the Dutcheli, 
and £d; Your Greatnefs may fuppofe, that never any 
Kniglht in the World had ever fuch a prating Squire,nor more 
merry Conceited than mine,and he will make good what I (ay, 
if voi ir Highnefs lhail at any time be pleas d to make Tryal. 
Towlhich, quoth the Dntchefs, lam glad that honed Sancbo 
is mervy conceited, for it is a fign he is wile ; lor your plea- 
fant < Conceits, Sir, as you very well know, are not to be 
found in dull Brains, and fince honeft Sancbo is jovial and jo- 
cpic, [ am fatisfv’d he is wife: And talkative, added D 
Quixc u. So much the better, faid the Duke, tor many p|ea- 
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fant Conceits cannot be exprels'd in few words and 

fflfL 0 f the . Lms y°ur Highnefs mult fay, aU orf, 

Satteho, tor now there is no more forrowfol Afneft <$25 

lAonS' let itrfce, continu'd the Duke: I fay £ P £jr« 2 L* h $- 

the Lions come to my Caftle, which is near at hand ”&£ 
ij? ^all have the Entertainment that is iuftly due 
high a Perfon, and fuch as the Dutchefs and l^iv l ! ^ 

give to all Knights Errant that wme to it. W ° n£ t0 

“Vfo* time Sancbo had made ready and girded Rozinante* 
Saddle well; and Hon Quixote mounting him and rh* n„i 
upon a goodly Horfe pfac’d the Dutchefs in the miHH?. Duk f 

r , ' 1 £T d \ ,h ' ?«* ts?lai 

wSi-J't by t , her ! for Ibe delighted ftrangely i n his 
Witticifms. Sancho was eafiiy intreated, and thruft himC i e 

between the three, and made a fourth in their Converfarini^ 
0 the great fctisfaftion of the Duke and DuSfs^S 

Ca°ftlf fnrh" V 5 * f ‘ o® ° f good Fortu ne to entertain in thefr 
Caftle fuch a Knight Errant, and fuch an Erring Squire. 


CHAP. XXXI. ^ 

Which Treats of many and great Affairs. 

G « p- 

he ihould find in her Caftle a’s m 6 ou shc; for he fancy d 
at Bafiis Houfc; £ teem.Wd h “. at %° n #»*'«, or 
laid hold on opportunity bv the Pn *i Pj ent {jul Life, and fo 
Now the Hiftory tells us !L F ffi ,0ct u When ic Panted. 
Houfe of Pleafure or Caftle-rL b S 0r f they came t0 the 

gave Orders to all hfa&jlS , Duke . w ent before, and 

ftiemfeIvestowardsZ)«»Q«/W- u ,hn b °i V tley ^ lou ^ behave 
Dutchefs the Ca»ta5 nCe™ e,PPr “ Ch ' d wi,h ,hl! 
Grooms in lone Morning po eca ?| out two Lackies,or 

which reach “KrZiriS ° f u”, . Cri "> r °" &!«». 

in their Arms with a ierk r* a ^^king Don Quixote 

tfS ! °; si 

get off or alight from her PalL P i . d,an L d fte mn,ld not 
faying, fhe tlfoueEo i hJ fric* b . m ' he Dukes Arm?, 
a ourden to fo high a Kniehr AHe"* iy > t0 , e /° unprofitable 

“ * he, dj? and If the, e„S !, tit,"'? 

there came two bpiiirifnl ril rt “ Bale Court, 
Quixotes Shoulders a large Ma^tfo of^fin^s “!* Up01 ]. Dun 

uillantail iheLeads the Oaurto andcialledes were'throng'd 

vvi h 
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with Men and Maid-Servants of the Dukes, who cry d aloud, 
Welcotn, Oh Flower and Cream of Knights Errant, and all 
or moft of them Iprinkled Pots of tweet Water upon Don 
Quixote, and upon the Duke and Dutchefs; all which made 
Don Quixote admire; and never till then did* he truly believe 
that he was a real Knight Errant and not imaginary, feeing 
himfelf Treated juft as he had read Knights Errant were in 

former Times. , > , 

Sarnie, forC&kingDapp/e, ftuck clofe to the Dutchefs, and 
enter'd into the Cattle, and his Confcience pricking him, that 
he had left his At's alone, he Slept to a Reverend old Waiting- 
Wornan that came out amongft others to receive the Dut¬ 
chefs, and very foftly faid to her, Miftrefs Gonfalez, or 
what is your Name forfooth ? Dona Rodriguez de Grifalva , 
faid the Waiting-Woman; what would you have with me, 
Friend i To which Sancho anfwer'd, I pray will you dome the 
favour as to go out at the Caflle-Gate, where you will find a" 
Dapple Afs of mine, be fo kind to fee him put, or put him 
your (elf into the Stable; for the poor wretch is fearful, and 
cannot by any means indure to be alone. If the Mailer, 
quoth Ihe, be as wife as the Man, we are well hope up: Get 
you gone with a Murrain to you, and him that brought you 
hither, and look to your Als your felf; for the Waiting- 
Women in this. Houfe are not ufed to fuch Drudgeries. Why 
truly, quoth Sancho, I have heard my Mailer, who has all 
Hillory at his Fingers ends, fay, telling that Story of Lanzt- 
lore, when lie came from Britain, that Ladies lookd to him, 
and Waiting-Women to his Courfer; and as for my Afs in 
particular, I would not change him for Lmzelote s Horle. 
Friend, quoth Ihe, if you be a Buffoon, keep your Jells for 
thofe that like them, and will pay for them, for by me all 
you will get will be a Fig'for you. Well, faid Sancho , the 
Fig is like to be ripe, for you will not lofe by your Tears, for 
want of an Ace if Sixty be up. Sort of a Whore, faid the 
Waiting-Woman, all in a Rage, God knows whether 
I am old or no, to him I fhall give an account, and 
not to thee, thou Rafcal, that ftink’ft of Garlick. All this 
fhe fpoke fo loud, that the Dutchefs heard her, who turning 
and feeing the Woman in fuch diforder, and her Eyes fo 
bloody red, ask'd her with whom Ihe was angry ? Here, 
faid Ihe, with this honeft Fellow, who has earnellly intreat- 
ed me to put up his Afs that is at the Callle-Gate, into the 
Stable, giving me for an Inllance.that they didfo I know not 
where; that certain Ladies look'd to one Lancelote , and 
Waiting-Women to his Horfe; and to mend the matter, In 

mannerly 
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mannerly terms calls me old Woman. I fliould look unon 
that as the greatefl affront could be offer'd me rmntffi 
Dutchefs; and fpeaking to Sancho, Ihe faid, Look yo U 
Friend Wo, Dona Rodriguez is very young, and that K 

* Ve ^ (he wears, , s rather for Grandeur, and beca u ?« 

is heFaftion, than by reafon of her Tears. A Pox on the 
reft of the Tears l have to live, ouoth Sancho, ifTme nt 
her any .il ;1 only defir d the kindnefs for the Love r bear 
my Afs, and becanfe I thought I could not recommend 1 1 
to a more Charitable Perfon than Miftrefs RodriZT rZ 
. pJ xote > who heard all, faid; Are thefe Difcouffes^S? 
fit for this place. Sir, faid Sancho , every Man muftfneafc nf 

ir.f'l*?'. 1 * be: He/elrememteTmySi* 

and here I fpoke of him; and if I had rememhrit 
the £ tab W ere I^dVpoken. £1 foe Sh? 

9, u< *h m? Dukc ’ and there is no reafon to blame him • jfl« ’ 
' have Provender, as much as he ShandleS* 

Thef nv° T’ he , fll r aU be us ' d as wdl as his own Perfon 
Thefe Dilcourfes, pleafing to all but Don Quixote, held them 

nil they^ came up the Steps of the CourtT and brought5 

nt ° r g ?? d y r hung withrich Cloth of Gold 
tZJ '? u ?» Damfels difarm’d him, and ferv'd inftead of 

be ‘ n $ aH ° f the L m ta ught and inftru&ed by the Duke 
and Dutchefs what they were to do, and howthevfimnM 
. behave themfelves towards Don Quixote thuheS.* 
gine and fee they us'd him like .SBfeSS t h# m ' 8ht 

Unarm'd, was in his ftrait Tronfes and 

Rh»l f tc £ ha, V < ? IS ’ Wlthe , r d ’ taH > and lank, With his 
Cheeks which within met and kifs'd one another; fuch a F 

gure, that had not the Damfels that ferv'd him been verv 

careful to contain themfelves, which was one of the ftrifte^t 

Orders their Lord had given them, they had burft with 

ey c^ fir d L him L t0 fuffer himf elf to be ftrip'd 
and to fluff his Shirt; but he would by no means confer,/ 

flying; That Modefty Was as becoming a Knight Errant as 
Valour. However, he bid them give Sancho a Shirt and 

c h mbe :' * here *5, 

a ricn cea, he pluck d off his Cloaths, and put on the Shirt 
and u Amfe and.he were alone, he thus fpoke to him. * 
Tell me, Modern Buffoon and old Block-head is it a fir 

\mi°t^ 0 r n0Ur a u d aff u 0nt 1? venerable an old Waiting- 
f ° W T hy t0 b ® vefpefted as ihe is ? Was that 
t time to. remember your Dapple*. Or do vou think thefe 

a £Lord| that will let Beads ill; who foneatlvTreat 
<h«r Matters ? For God $ fike, Sancho, curb thy felf, ^nd do 

M m noK 
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not di feeder thy Courfe Breeding, that they may fee thou 
art of a Clownilh and baft Stock. Know Sinner,as thou art, 
that the Mailer is fo much the more valu'd, by how much 
his Servants appear honeft and mannerly; and one of the 
chiefell Advantages Great Men have, over Inferiors is, 
that they keep Servants as good as themfelves. Know'll thou 
not, poor Fellow, as thou arc, and unhappy that I am,that if 
they perceive theetobeagrolsPealant, they will think I am 
fome Scoundrel or Sham Knight. No, no, Friend Sancho\ 
fliun, fhun theft Jfoconveniencies, for he that Humbles too 
much upon Jells and Witticims,' at the next trip falls, and 
becomes a wretched Buffoon. Bridle thy Tongue, conlider 
and weigh thy words, before they are out of thy Mouth, and 
obferve we are now come to a Place, whence, with the help 
of God and through the Valour of my Arm; we (hall not 
depart till our Fame and Fortunes be improv'd at leaft thir¬ 
ty, if not fifty in the hundred. Sancho promis'd him faith¬ 
fully to few up his Mouth, or to bite his Tongue, before he 
would fpeak a word that fhould not be well conlider'd, and 
to purpoft, as be had commanded; and that he Ihould hoe 
fear, that by him they Ihould ever be difeover'd. Don 
Quixote drefs’d himfelf, put on his Sword and Belt, and 
clafp'd his Scarlet Mantle upon him, and on his Head a Hun¬ 
ters Cap of green Satin, which the Damfels had given him; 
and thus'adorn'd, to the great Chamber he went, where he 
found the Damfels making a Lane, as many on One fide as 
on the other, and all with Utenfils for him to walk, 
which they Minillred with many Courtefies and Ceremonies. 
Then there came twelve Pages with the Gentleman Sewer 
to condutt him to Dinner, for the Lord and Lady expe&ed 
him; They encompafs’d him about, and with great State 
and Pomp led him to another Room, where a Table was 
richly- cover'd with only four Services. The Duke and 
Dutchels came to the Door to receive him, and with them a 
Crave Clergy-Man, one of thofe that Govern Great Mens 
Houfes; one of thofe who not being highly born, know not 
how to inflrufl thofe that are; one of thoft that would have 
Great Mens Bounties meafur'd by the narrownels of their 
Souls,one of thofe whoen deavouring to teach fuch as they go¬ 
vern to be Frugal,make them Niggardly .Such a one I fay 'tis 
likely this Grave Clergy-Man was, that came with the Duke 
-to receive Don Quixote-, there pais'd a thoufand loving 
Complements; and at laic,taking Don Quixote between them, 
they fate down at the Table. The Duke offer’d Don 
Quixote the upper end, which, thp’ he refus’d; yet the Duke 
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lb importun d him, that he was forc’d to take it. The Cler- 

8<Unft , him » a ?, dtheDukeand Dutchefson 
each fide. Sancho was by at all, gaping with admiration 

to fee the Honour thofe Princes did his Mailer, and feeing the 

ZZnT™ 1 ? l” d I " tr J eaties th « Pars'd betwixt the Duke 
and him, to make him fit down at the upper end of the Ta¬ 
ble, he fiud; If your Worlhips will give me leave I ll tell 
) °iia Tale that happen’d in our Town, concerning Places 
Scarce ha<js<?w^a fajd this, when Don Quixote began tolhake' 

Ss he wouId in f alk bly fpeak fome Nopfence So 
looking upon, underllood him and faid, Fear not Sir, that I 

ftall beunmanneriy, or that I Ihall fay any thing that is not 

for 1 kave . P ot forgotten the Counfel, you 
gaVe rne a while ago, touching fpeaking much or little, well 
* remember nothing Sancho, quoth Don Quixote fpeak 
what thou wilt, fo thou fpeak quickly. Well, what I fhall 
‘ 9 u ° tfl Sancho, is fo true, as my Mailer Don Quixote 
who is here prefent well knows, and therefore will not fuffer 
me to tell a lye. For my part,re P l y 'd DonQjiixotexi asrfmch 

fay°'ft Wl IhaVe I fiM‘t* !i C j kc heed what thoS 
youliiaIIffJlwnri f3 heCded c and ^-.heededit, that 

thrult out; for he will talk a you thouland Follies. * Bv the 

q , U ,° tht t? Dutchels, Sancho fliall not fliVa jot 
from me; for I love him becaufe I know he is very difereer 
Difoeet Years may your Holinefs live, quoth Sancho 

IsSeT^^“ haVC ° f “V* , de ^ rve it norland 

l We !l h ,°y 5 for he was of the Blood of 

Mencia 2 n Medmadel Cam P»> and Marry'd to Dona 
if* ™ W ^° was Daughter to Don Alonfo de 

Haranon, Knight of the Order of St. Java that Was 

drown dm the Herradura, about whom thaif Quarrel was 

fc nfn - nCein 0 . Ur . Tow , n i as Iremem^ rnyMa! 

fter Don Quixote vim in It, where little Thomas the Mad-CaD 
ten to Baiuaftro the Smith was wounded. Is not all rh?s 

|™ e l^ adef tome ? Speak as you hope to live, that theft 
Lords may not take me for a prating Lyar. 

Hirherf/v flio r>l _a. r r « 


M til 2 


bring'll fo many 
Wirneffes 


*Wi 


Abufim m %i« it fast the Dfe if thofe they love, and he- 
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Witneffes, and fo ipany Tokens, Sambo, that I cannot but 
fay, quoth Don Quixote, it is likely thou tell ft true: Go 
on and make fhort with thy Tale, for thou tak'ft the way 
not to have done thefe two days. He fhall not make fhort, 
quoth the Dutchefs, to pleafe me, but (hall tell his Tale as 
he knows it,tho' he make not an end thefe fix days 5 for if he 
were fo long about it,they would be to me the beft that ever I 
had in my Life. 

I fiy then, my Lords, faid Sambo, , that the (aid Gentleman 
I told you of at firft, and whom I know, as well as I know 
one hand from another, for 'tis not a Bow-fhoot from my 
Houfe to his, invited a poor, but honeft Husband-man. On 
Friend, faid the Clergy-Man, for methinks you go on with 
your Tale, as if you would not ftop till the next World. 
1 fhall ftop fhort of half way, if it pleafe God, faid Sambo , 
and fo I proceed : The faid Husband- Man coming to the faid 
Gentleman s Hcufe that was the Inviter, God be merciful to 
him, for he is now dead, and by a good Token, they fay. 
dy'dlikean Angel; for I was not by: for at that time 
1 was gone to Tembleque a Reaping. 

I prithee, quoth the Clergy-Man, comeback quickly from 
Tembkqiie y and without burying the Gentleman, unlefi you 
rocan to make more Obfequies, make an end of your Tale. 
The bufinefs then, quoth Sambo , was this, That both of 
them being ready to fit down at Table; for methinks, I fee 
them now more than ever. The Duke and Dutchefs were 
mightily pleas'd to fee thediftafte the Clergy-Man took at the 
delays ana. paufes in Sanchos Tale. And Don Quixote, fpent 
i? in L^£ withCholer and Rage. I fay then,quoth Sawho } thnt 
being reac, y t0 fic down, the Husband-Man 
prefs d the Gentleman, to fit at the upper end, and the Gen¬ 
tleman infilled that the Husband-Man fhould take it, as 
meaning to command in his own Houfe: But the Husband- 
Man pretending to be Mannerly and Courteous, never would 
confent till the Gentleman in’ a fret, laying his Hands on 
both ms Shoulders, made him fet down by force, laying, Sic 
down Numskul 5 for vvherefbe'erl fit, that is the upper end 
to thee;.And this is my Tale, and truly I think it was 
brought m here pretty well to the purpofe. 

Don Quixotes Face was in a thoufand colours, that Jaf 

f? f 1AP£ ear d . upon ics nitural brown. The Duke and 
Dutchefs ftifl d their Laughter, that Don Quixote might not 
be quite out of Countenance, when they perceiv'd Sanchos 
Knavery: And to change Dilcourfe, that Sambo might not 

tali into other Fooleries, the Dutchefs ask'd Don' Quixote 

.. .-■ 
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whatNewsJie had of the Lady Dulcinea, and whether he 
had lately fent her any Gy ants or Scoundrels for a Pre- 
lent, Iince doubrlefs he had overcome many. To which 
Q°" anfwer’d, Madam, my Misfortunes, tho' thev 
had a beginning, yet they will never have an end: Gyants 
Eilves, and Scoundrels 1 have overcome and fent her: but 
where Ihould they find her that is Enchanted, and turn'd 
into the touleft Country Wench that can be imagin’d i I 
know not, quoth Sancho, methinks (lie is the fairelt Crea¬ 
ture in the World, at lead I know very well, that for nimble- 
nefs and leaping, fhe’ll not be outdone by the bed Vaulter. 
In good faith, my Lady Dutchefs, fhe leaps from the ground* 
upon an Afs as if ihe were a Cat. Have you feen her En¬ 
chanted, Sanchoi faid the Duke. How; Seen her, quoth 
Sawho i Why, who the Devil but I was the fird that hit im- 
°" T nck of her Enchantment; She is no more En- 
* h .a n myJfather. The Clergy-Man, hearing them 
*?** °u. fives, Bugbears, and Enchantments, be¬ 

thought himfelf that this was Don Quixote de la Mancha 
whofe Story the Duke ufually read,and for which he had fe~ 
vera! times reprov'd him, telling him, 'twas amadnefs to 
rC u l Eopperies, and being allured of the certainty of 
what he fufpeCted, fpeaking to the Duke very angrily faid, 
tour Excellency is anfwerable to God Almighty for what 
this honed Man does. This Don Quixote, ox Don Coxcomb 
or how do you call him, I fuppofe is not fb very an Ideot as 
your Excellency would make him, giving him occafion to 
proceed in his Shatter brain'd Madnefs. And turning his Di- 
fcourfe to Don Quixote, he faid: And who, Goodman Num¬ 
skul, has put it into your Head, that you are a Knight Er¬ 
rant, that you overcome Gyants, and make Rovers Prifoners? 
Be gone a God's Name, and in his Name be it fpoken, get 
you home, and bring up your Children if you have any 
mind your bufinefs, and leave your Rambling about the 
World, blowing Bubbles, and making all that know you, or 

k "»°.v . y .°2 t0 ', au S h - whe r e have you ever found with 
v»7L *bat there have been, or are Knights Errant ? 

Where are there any Gyants in Spain > Or bafe Rovers in La 

7? c ™ • Or Enchanted Dulcineds, or all that multitude 
or Pollies that are reported of you ? 

Don fixate was very attentive to this Venerable Man's 
Uncourle, and feeing him now filent, without any refpett 
^tothe Duke, with an angry and troubl’d Countenance, he 

ItfelfiP a0 ^ ^ : ^ Ut • ^ n ^ wer ^ e ferves a Chapter by 

Mm3 CHAP, 
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I 

CHAP. XXXII. 

Don Quixote’* Jnfwer to his Reprover, with 
other weighty and f leaf ant Accidents. 

f 

D On Quixote being thus upon this Legs, and trembling 
from Head to Foot, as if his Joints had been full of 
Mercury, with a hafty and confus'd Voice, laid; 

The Place, and Prefence before which I am, and the Re- 
fpe&I have, and always had to Men of your Coat, do bind 
and tye up the hands of my juft Wrath 5 fo that as well for 
what I havefaid, asbecaufel know, all know that Womens 
and Gown-Mens Weapons are the fame,that is their Tongues: 
I will enter into fingle Combat againft you with mine, tho' 
I rather expe6ted good Counlel from you, than infamous 
Reproaches; good and wholfome Reproof requires and eg- 
a£ts other Circumftances and other Management; at leaft, 
your publick and fo bitter Reprehenfions nave exceeded aft 
bounds, and ^gentle Correftion had been much more be* 
coming. Neither is it fit without Knowledge of the fin you 
reprehend, to call the (inner without any more ado, Cog- 
comb and Ideot. Well, for which of the Coxcombries yoq 
have feen in me, do you condemn and revile me, and com¬ 
mand me home to my own Houfe, to look to the manage* 
mentof it, my Wife and Children, without knowing whe¬ 
ther I have any of them ? Is there no more in it but right or 
wrong, to break into other Mens Houies, to rule their 
Owners? Nay, for one that has been a poor Pedagogue^ and 
has not feen above twenty or thirty Miles about him,to med¬ 
ic fo roundly to give Laws to Chivalry, and to judge of 
Knights Errant? Is it a vain undertaking think you, or time 
*11 fpent, to range through the World, not feeking its Dain¬ 
ties, but the bitternefs of it, whereby good Men alpire to the 
Seat of Immortality ? If your Knights, your<Jallants, you? 
Noblemen or Gentlemen Ihouid take me for a.Coxcomb, I 
ihouid look upon it as an irreparable Affront: But I care not 
a ftraw, tho' poor Scholars who never trod the Paths of 
Knight Errantry, think me a Madman. A Knight I am, a 
Knight Ill die, if it pleafe.the moft High. Some follow 
thefpaciousTra&of proud Ambition, others the way of ler- 
▼ il and bale Flattery, others that of deceitful Hypocrifie, and 
fome that of true Religion: But I being influenc'd by my 
Sica fs, tread fhe narrow Path of Knight Errantry; for whofe 
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Exercife I defpife Wealth, but not Honour. I have redrefs’d 
Grievances, reftify’d Wrongs, chaftis’d Infolencies, over¬ 
come Gyants, and trampl’d over Hob-gobblings; I am in 
Love, only becaufe there is a neceflity Knights Errant Ihouid 
befo.and tht> lamio, yeti am not of thole vitious Amo- 
«fts, but of the Chart Platomcl^s. My Intentions are ever 
dittoed to juft ends, as, todo good to all Men, and hvirc 
to none; If he that means this, if he that performs it, that 
practifes it, deferves to be call’d Fool, let vour Greatneffes 
Judge, Excellent Duke and Dutchefs. 

■ Very well,by Heavens, quoth Sancho ,{,ay no more my good 
Lord and Mafter, in your own behalf, for there is no more 
to beSaid, no more to be Thought, nor no more to be Ar- 
gu din the World ; Befides, this Gentleman denying as he 
has done, that there neither are, nor have been Knights Er¬ 
rant in the World, no wonder he knows nothing of what he 
has laid. Are you pray, quoth the Clergy-Man, that Pan- 
[a, whom they fay your Mafter has promis’d an I Hand? 
Marry ami, faid he, and I am he that deferves it, as well as 
any other, and I am he that, Keep Company with good Men, 
and thou jhalt be as good as they. And I am one of thole that. 
Not with whom thoti wert bred, bat with whom thou haft fed:. 
And of thole that, Lean to a good Tree, and it will give thee 
good fhade. I have lean’d to my Mafter, and it is many 
Months fince I have kept him Company, and 1 lhall be fuch 
another as he is, if Godpleales, and fo he live and I live, he 
will not want Empires to command, nor 11 Hands to govern. 

No truly, Friend Sancho, faid the Duke, for I in Don 
Olutxote s Name, do promile thee the Government of an odd 
one of mine, of no fmall value. Kneel down Sancho , quoth 
Don nlgtxete, and kite his Excellencies Feet for the favour he 
has done thee. Which Sancho did, and the Clergy-Man fee¬ 
ing it, role up wonderful angry, faying ; By this Holy Robe 
I wear, I could find in my Heart to lay; Your Excellency 
is as mad as thefe Sinners, how can they chufe but be Mad, 
when wife Men Authorize their Follies; your Excellency 
may ftay with them, for whil ft they are in this Houle I’ll 
ftay in mine, and lave a labour of reproving what I cannot 
amend; and without any more ado, leaving the reft of his 
Dinner he went away, the Duke and the Dutchefs not being 
able to pacifie him, tho' the Duke faid not mtftth to him, for 
laughing at his Impertinent Paflion.: Wliel he had done 
laughing, he laid to Don Quixote, Sir Knight of the Lions, you 
nave anfwer.d lo loftily for yourlelf,that you need no further 
fatisfa&ion becaufe this, tho’ it feetrsan Affront, is none, for 

M m 4 Church- 
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Church-Men affront no more than Women, as you beft 
know. Tis true, quoth Don fixate, the reafon is, becaufe 
he who cannot be affronted, cannot affront another. Wo¬ 
men, Children, and Church-Men, as they cannot defend 
themfelves when they are offended, fo they cannot be affro'n- 
tcd,and this is the difference betwixt a Wrong and an Affront, 
as your Excellency beft knows: The Affront comes' from 
one that can do, does, and juftifies it. A wrong may come 
from any Perfon without being an Affront. For Example, 
One Hands carelefly in the ftreet, ten Men come arm’d, and 
Cudgel him, he claps hand to his Sword) and does his beft; 
but the multitude of his Adverfaries oppofes and obftrufils 
his defign, which is to be reveng’d; this Man is wrong’d, but 
pot affronted. And this (hall be confirm’d by another Exam- 
nle. One (lands with his back turn’d, another comes and 
Jtnkes him with a Cudgel, and when he has done runs away; 
th other follows, but overtakes him not : he that receiv’d 
the blows is wrong'd, but not affronted, hecaufe the Affront 
muft be maintain d: If he that (truck him, tho’ he did it 
bafely, had laid hand fo his Sword, flood (till and fac’d 
his Enemy, then he that was ftruck, were both wrong’d and 
affronted: Wrong’d, becaufe he was ftruck Cowardly; Af- 
fronted, bedaufe he that ftruck him flood dill to make good 
what he had done: And fo according to the Laws of curfed 
1 be wtong’d, but pot affronted; fpr Children nor 
Women ha ve no apprehenffon,neither can they fly,nor ought. 
to (land ftiljI. And fo is it with Religious Men, for thefe 
forts of Pople want Arms offenfive and defensive: fo that 
tho they be naturally bound to defend themfelves, yet thev 
are not to offend any body: And tho’ a while ago I faid I 
was wrongd, I fay now I am not; for he that can receiveno 
Affront) cap give pone .• For which caufes I have no reafon to 
relent, nor dpi, the words that good Man gave me; only 1 
could have wifh d he had flay’d a- little, that I might have 
let him fee his Error, in frying or thinking there have been 
po Knights Errapt in the World} for jf Amadls had heard 
this, or one of thofe infinite numbers of his Race, I know it 

had not gone tyell with his Worfhip. 

,. 1 dar „ e f wear for ft, quoth Sancho, they would have given 
him a flafh that fhopld have cleav’d him from top to toe, 
Jikea Fopigraflate or a ripe Music-Melon; they were pretty 

w p w^f/ uch I e •; P? my troth ’ 1 tbink certainly 
Iff ti r*n° de Montalban had heard thefe words from the 

Klf 11 ™’ he bad bungd up his Mouth that be Ihould 
pot have fpoken thefe three Years; Ay, ay, he fhould have 
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their hands and bow he would have far’d under 

JVP"** r s re ? dy ?° burft w *tb laughter, wlien fte 
heard Sancho fpeak, and in her conceit (he look'd upon him 
pleafenter and madder than hjs Mafter, and many 
^t tpat time were of this Opinion. Finally, Don Quixote 
was pacify d, and Dinner ended, and the Cloth beingtaken 
away there came four Damfels, one with a Silver Bafon, 
‘beotherwjthati Ewer, a third with two fine white Towels 
S er Shoulder, the fourth with her Arms tuck'd up to the 
middle, and in her white Hands, for white they were, a 
Naples wafh-Ball. She with the Baton came very mannerly, 

H fr/ s chin > who very A 

woudring at that k«pd of Ceremony, taking it to be the 
Cuftom of the Country, to wafli their qifops inftegd of 

j b i ,r S retcb k d ou,: b*S Face as far as he could, and 

iij *jbe Ewer began to fliower upon him, and the Dam- 

Bp l a fc« !!fc Soa P r ? n ? v " bis Beard apace, railing white 
fffaksof Snow, fpr the Lather was as white, not only upon 

V he 5 a "A n<l «f >teoL)E« 

Knight, fo that he was fore d to (hut them. The Duke and 
Dutchefs who knew nothing of this, flood expecting what 
would be the end of this extraordinary fcouring. " Tbp Bar- 
whe " Ibe had rais’d a Lather an handful high, 
tegndfhe wanted more water, and bid her with the Ewer 

I? £°r it> for D ° n wou l d fta Y» which Ibe did; and 

Don Quixote remaiq d one pf the ftrangeft Figures to pro¬ 
voke Laughter that could be imagin’d. All there prefent 
who were many, beheld him, and feeing him with a Neck 

andk* y n^ j°r 8 n m ? r ,c tban . a ^tle Earthy, his Eyes (hut, 

mnrK 1 S rvr ar< ! >fu u f Soa .P> ** was wonderful, and a fign of 
much Difcretion, that they could forbear laughing. The 

►« P ? n< i ern d ‘ the , J e ?> held down their Eyes, not 
daripg to look pn their Lord and Lady; who were divided 
betwixt Anger and Laughter, and knew not what to do. 

Gir,s » or re ward them 

oofSre F fcl ey r . e t eiv , d ' n Seeing Don Quixote in that 
poiture. At laft fhe with the Ewer came, and they made an 

«r»if (he th« y had tte 
£ dry , d bjim gently, and all foutof them 
£ 1 a,W" I °wOb e ifance, would have been gone: 

® jyiJ® might not find out the jeft, 

W-r™ j 9 am u e Wltb *be Bafon, faying, Come and wafli 

who w’ 3 s a fl?J ee *1 * .y°“. have Wa ter enough. The Wench 
Who was fliarp and nimble, came apd put the Bafon under, 
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the Duke, as fhe had done to Don Quixote, and making hafte, 
they waffl'd and fcowr'd him very well} ^nd leaving him dry 
and clean, making Courtfies, they went away. It was known 
afterwards, that the Duke fwore if they had not wafh’d 
him as well as Don Quixote, he would have punilh’d them 
for their Boldnels, which they difcreetly made amends for, 
by lathering him. 

Sancho mark'd all the Ceremonies of the Waffling, and faid 
to himfelf, Lord blefs me ! I wonder whether it be the Cu- 
ftom in this Country to walh the Squires Beards as well as the 
Knights i for on my Soul and Confcience I have need of it; 
and if they would give me a ftroke of a Razor, I fhould take 
it kindly. What fay’ll thou to thy felf, Sancho, (aid the 
Dutchefs. I fay, Madam, quoth he, that I have heard, that 
in other Princes Palaces they ufe to give Water to walh 
mens hands when the Cloth is taken away, but not Ley to 
lcowre their Beards; and therefore I fee ’tis good to live long 
to fee much; tho’ ’tis alfo laid, that he who lives long has 
much to endure: but to fuffer one of thele Scowrings, is ra¬ 
ther a Pleafure than a Pain. Take no care, Sancho, quoth the 
Dutchels, for I’ll make my Damfels walh thee, and if need 
be, lay thee a Bucking. My Beard, quoth Sancho, is as much 
as I care for at prefent; for the reft God will provide hereaf¬ 
ter. Look you, Sewer, faid the Dutchefs, what Sancho de- 
lires do juft as he would have you. The Sewer anlwered, 
that Mailer Sancho fhould be punctually ferved; andfohe 
went to Dinner, and carried Sancho with him, the Duke, 
Dutchels, and Don Quixote, fitting ftill, and dilcourfing a- 
bout many and fundry Affairs, but all concerning the PraCtice 
of Arms and Knight Errantry. 

The Dutchels entreated Don Quixote to delineate and de- 
Icribe to her, fince he feem’d to have a happy Memory, the 
Beauty and Feature of the Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo , for by 
what Fame fpoke of her, Ihe thought her to be the faireft 
Creature in the World, and in all La Mancha. Don Quixote 
figh’d at the Dutchefs’s command, and faid; If I could take 
out my Heart, and lay it before your Greatneffes Eyes upon 
this Table in a Dilh, I fhould fave my Tongue the labour of 
telling that which can fcarce be conceiv'd ; for in my Heart, 
your Excellency fhould fee her painted to the Life, but 
why Ihould I go about to defcribe and delineate exaftly and 
particularly, each feveral Beauty of the Peerlefs Dulcinea, 
a burden fitter for other Shoulders than mine ; an Enterprize 
in which the Penfils of Parrhafius, Timantes and Apelles, and 
the Tools of Ljfypus, fhould indeed be employ’d, to Paint 
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and Carve her on Tables in Marble and Brafs, and Ciceronian 
and Dcmofthentan Rhetoric^ to Praife her. What mean you 
py your Demonhem an, Don Quixote, quoth the Dutchefs ? 
DetnofihemanRhetmck, quoth he, is as much as to Iky, the 
Rhetoric^ of Demojlhcnes, as Ciceronian of Cicero, both which 
were the two greateft Rhetoricians in the World. Tis true 

chat : on5ft;? Uk ^’ ??- d y n' P**# your Ignorance in asking 
that Qijeftion, butfor all that, Don Quixote would much ob- 

|ige us, if he would defcribe her; for I'll warrant, tho it be but; 
in a sketch and rough draught, Ihe will appear fo well, that 
the faireft will envy her. I would willingly do it, faid he 
had not the Misfortune that has lately befallen her, blotted 
out her Idea, and it is fuch, that I may rather bewail it, than 
defcribe her; for your Greatneffes mull underftand, that go¬ 
ing fome days fince to kifs her Hands, and receive her Blelfine 
Leave and Licenfe, for this my third Sally; I found another 
manner of one than I lookd for, I found her Enchanted 
and turn d from a Pnncefs into a Country wench, from fair 
to foul, from an Angel to a Devil, from fweet to contagious, 
from well fpoken to rulhck, from modell to skitcilh, from 
Light to Darknefs, and finally, from Dulcinea dclToboh to a 

fg*?? 6 . 0 * ‘ y f^- G °ci defend us, quoth the Duke, with 

^loud Voice; who is he that has done fo much hurt to the 
World, who has.taken away the Beautv that rejoyc’d it? 
foe Gayety that diverted ? and the ModeiVy that honour’d it i 
Who, anfwer d Don Qgixote, who can it be but fome wicked 
Enchanter, one of thofe many envious ones that perfecute me: 

L h » S ^ 1< ? ed i R 1 aCe ’r born ,' n the World t0 darken and annihi- 

the XP f *!!, ° f £.°? d Men > a [ ld to give light to and rails 
foe Deeds of the wicked. Enchanters have perlecuted me- 

2?5j?r do n P erfcCU J te me ,’ and Enchan ters will perlecute 
Ab’vfi if me an i d u y lo [ ty Ghi valry into the profound 

ft ^fible: far. 7 to take from a Kfoglu £ r - 

fees the Su^rh’JV T aWay > h u S eye ‘^ht> with which he 

Oft havf? a 5 n i ,ghtens T ’ and the . Food foat nourilhes him, 

without lim’ r nd iT W l fay a ^ in > that a Knight Errant 
ftr £ fs ,S j k ® a Tree w,thout Leaves, like a Build- 

bv 8 Jb rh°v C - a l r n , datl °l 1 ' °r a Shadow without the Body, 
by which it is caufed. There is no more to be faid, quoth 

the 
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the Dutchefi; but yet if we may give credit to the Hiftory 
of Don Qitixote, that not long fince, came abroad into the 
World with a general Applaufe, it is faid, as I remember, 
That you never faw the Lady Dulcinea , and that there is no 
fuch Lady in the World; but that foe is a meer imaginary 
Creature ingendred and brought forth in your Brain, where 
you have painted her with all the Graces and Perfe&ions you 
pleafe. There is much to be faid to that Point, quoth he: 
God knows whether there be a Dulcinea in the World or no, 
whether foe be imaginary or not: and theft are matters not 
to be enquir'd into too nicely : .neither have I ingendred or 
brought forth my Lady, tho' I conlider her as becomes a Lady 
furnifod with all thofe parts that may make her famous 
throughout the whole World: as for inftance, Fair, without 
Bleraifh; Grave without Pride; Loving, but Modeft; Thank¬ 
ful, as foe is Courteous; Courteous, as foe is Well-bred; 
and finally, of high Defcent; by reafon that Beauty, when 
join’d to Nobility, foines and exerts it felf in a higher degree 
of Perfection than in mean-bom Beauties. ’Tis true, faid the 
Duke; but Don Quixote muft give me leave to fay what the 
Hiftory in which his Exploits are written obliges me to fay ; 
for thence may be gather’d, that tho* there be a Dulcinea in 
Tobofo, or out of it, and that foe be fair in the higheft degree, 
as you defcribe her; yet in highnefs of Birth foe is not equal 
to your * Orianas , your Alaftrajarea's, your Madafima's, 
or others of this kind, of which Hiftories are full, as you 
well know. To this I can fay, anfwer’d Don Quixote, that 
Dulcinea is the Offfpring of her own Actions, that Virtue 
ennobles Blood, and that a mean Virtuous Perfon is more to 
be valu’d than one that is Great and Vicious: Befides Dulci¬ 
nea has one Addition that may raife her to be a Queen, wear¬ 
ing a Crown and Scepter; for the Merit of a Beautiful and 
Vertuous Woman is capable of producing far greater won¬ 
ders, and includes, tho’not Formally, yet at leaft Vertually 
greater advantages. I confefs, quoth the Dutchels, worthy 
Don Quixote, that all you fay is (olid and well weigh'd, and 
that from this time forward I will believe, and make all in 
my Houft believe, and even my Lord Duke, if need be, 
that there is a Dulcinea in Tobofo , and that at this day foe 
lives, that foe is fair and well born, and deferves that fuch a 
Knight as Don Quixote foould ferve her, which is the moft I 
cap, or know how to extol it: But yet I have one fcruple left, 

anq 
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Chap.32. Don Quixote. 

and fome kind of prejudice againft Sancho : The fcrunlefc 
that the Hiftory fays, That Pan S a found the faidLadSiL/* 
cniea, when he carry'd your Epiftle, winnowing a SadTof 
Wheat, and by a good Token, that it was Buck Wheat a 
thing that makes me doubt of her high Birth. 

1° whrcj 1 Don Quixote, reply'd: My Lady, your Grear- 
nefs muft know, that all or the moft part of my^ Affairs are 
clean different from the ordinary courfe of other IfoiehtsFr 
«nt,. whether they bedireaedby theunstablewiPloffhe 
peftinies,or by the malice of fome envious Enchanter; and ie 
is evident,that amongft your famous Knights Errant,we had 
the privilege notto!>eEnchanted; another tohaveClefo 
fo impenetrable, that he could not be wounded • « the fo 

his Ieftfir tha 5 e .l 0ud u" ot be wounded > but in the foie of 
orLtv- 5 j and 5 bat tbj s too muft be with the point of a 
great Pin, and with no other kind of Weapon; fo that when 

Bernard del Carpto kill’d him in Roncefvalles feeing he could 
not wound him with his Sword, he lifted him in his Armc 
"rom the ground and ftjfled him, as remembring the death 
Hercules gave Anteon , that horrid Giant, that was faid to be 
the fonoFthe Earth. From all this I infer, thft it mav nof 

° f ,h ' r - • ,rer ¥ i “ i, “ but «* iR 

not: being wounded; for experience has often taueht me 
that my flefo is tender, and not impenetrable, nor that of 
being above the power of Enchantments, forThaw already 

? Iapti T « Cage, where all the world^vas not 
able to enclofe me, had it not been by virtue of Enchant 

ments; but fince I efcaped that, I am willing to believe that 
no other can touch me: So that thefe Enchanters feine they 
cannot make ufo of their wicked artifices againft mv Perfon 

Sm?t mfd Tr Up0 n th /°- fe things 1 love beft, and ftrive to 
lii 1 *" 1 ®? by mifofing Dulcinea, in whom I live; and fo I be- 
lieve, that when my Squire carried my Embaflv, thev turn¬ 
ed her into a Pe<<font, to be imployed in fo bafe an Office as 
winnowing of wheat; but I fay, that was neither red 
Buck wheat; but feeds of Oriental Pearls, and forproof here. 

Tnhlf 1 t 16 te i y0Ur Magnitudes, that coming a whHe fincebv 
£» I f/ d never fold i)«/«w s Palacef and S m 

S-bl f ir g u en he [ the next day in her own fiupe, which 
r™,nf feft m the world, to me foe then feemed a foul courft 

tion?t feif r nd n ? t wdl f P° k en, whereas foe is Difcre- 
mj, j . And fince I am not nor can be Enchanted in all 
lffielyhood, it is foe that is Enchanted, wrong’d, turned chon- 
?d and changed, and in her my Enemies have revenged them- 

felves 
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felves on me, and for her fhall I live in perpetual forrow, till 
I fee her in her former being,\ All this I have fpoken, that no 
body may refleft upon what Sancho, faid of that lifting and 
winnowing of hers; for fince to me fhe was changed, no 
wonder fhe was Metamorphos'd to him. Bulcinea is nobly 
born, and of the moft wovfhipful Families in Tobofo , which 
are many, antient, and good, of which 1 warrant fhe has no 
frnall fhare in her *, for her that Town fhall be famous in af¬ 
ter-ages, as Troy for Helen, and Spain for * Cava tho with more 
honor and reputation: On the other fide I would have your 
Honours know that Sancho Pan fa is one of the pleafanteft 
Squires that ever ferved Knight Errant ; fometimesne hasfuch 
fharp fimplicities, that it is no frnall pleafure to confider whe¬ 
ther he be fool or knave, he has malice enough to be a knave, 

* but more ignorance to be thought a fool; he doubts of every 
thing, and yet believes all ; when 1 think fometimes he will 
tumble headlong into the depth of folly, hebjursout fome 
piece of Wit that lifts him to the CloudSi' In fine, I would 
not change him for any other Squire, tho I might have a City 
to boot, therefore am in doubt whether it be good to fend him 
to the Government your Greatnefs has beftowed on him, tho I 
fee in him a certain fitnels for this you call governing; for, 
with a little polifhing his underftandinghe would be as much 
Mafter of his government as the King is of his Cuftoms: Be- 
fides, we know by experience, that a Governour needs not 
much learning, or other abilities; for there are an hundred 
that fcarce can read a word, and yet they govern as fharp as 
Eagles,the main point is,that their intention be good,and they 
defire to be in the right ih all things, for they will never want 
Counfellors to teach them what they fhall do, as your Gover- 
nours that are Sword-men and no Scholars, who fit on the? 
Bench with an AffefTor. My advice to him would be, that he 
neither take Bribe, nor loft his due, and fome frnall matters 
which are flill in my Bread and fhall out at a fit time to 
Sancho s profit, and the benefit of the Ifland he fhall go¬ 
vern. 

Thus far were the Duke, Dutchefs, and Don Quixote, gone 
in their difeourft, when they heard a great noife of people in 
the Palace, and Sancho came into the Hall unlook'd for, in 
a maze, with a Difh-clout before him, and after him ma¬ 


ny 



* Oa v^the Nickname of Florinda Daughter to Count Julian mho be* 
tray d Spain to tho Moors in revenge becaufe fhe mas ravijb'd by 
Roderick. 


Chap.$2. Don Quixote. lgi 

P y Ki £ hin ,.%s. or Scullions and other inferior neonl* m . 

not you confider he is Governour Eleft? To which the Bor 

Sudd s and no, fuch filthyCfeTfo?thlS ™ fch^ 
worfethan a good Flogging MvR^Jiclu g . ^ ere 'f 

sssts&h k »^ 

mote like Affronts than ci.il E^SSim oVclStf The 
£ td to h,^.? die 7 i,h to fee SL Sr. 

and hemmy ?„*hJ? h,m fo d ,5 efs ' d wh ^ is toutt/TSS 

gs j£r 'S’*.?** a " d Dotchesf^ KS; f S„; 

had , as good fancy it is now midnSt as that nf 

i , Miniiters ofCleanlinels have been v-^rv idlr* nnri i r * 
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•f uc h a Perfon and fuch a Beard, inftead of a Bafon andEwre 
of pure Gold, and Diaper Towels, your kneeding Troughs 
and Difti-clouts: but you are unmannerly Rafcals, and like 
wicked Wretches muft needs fhew the grudge you bear to 
the Squires of Knights Errant. The Rafcal Regiment, and 
even the Sewer who came with them, thought verily the 
Dutchefs was in earned: So they took the Dilh-clout from 
Sancho sNeck, and Hunk away from him, much alham'd and 
out of Countenance. He feeing himlelf out of that, as he 
thought) great Danger, kneel d before the Dutcndsj laying. 
From great Ladies great Favours are dill to be expefted: this 
which your Worlhip has now done me, cannot be otherwife 
recompenc'd than by defiring to fee my felf an armed Knight 
Errant, that I may employ all the days of my Life in the Ser¬ 
vice of fo high a Lady. I am a poor Husbandman; my Name 
is Sancho Pans*-, Children I have, and ferve as a Squire; if in 
any of thefe i may fcrvc your Greatnefs, I will be fwifcer m 
obeying, than your Ladifhip in commanding. ‘Tis well fe«n 
Sambo, quoth the Dutchefs, that you have learn’d to be cour¬ 
teous in the very School of Courtefie; I raean ? it appears you 
have been bred up under Bon Quixote, who is the Cream of 
Complement, and the Flower of Ceremonies, or SillimonieS, 
as you fay: Well fare fuch a Mader and fiich a Servant; the 
one as the North-dar of Knight Errantry, the other as the 
Condellation of Squirely Fidelity: Rife, Friend Sancho , for I 
will repay your Courtefie, in making my Lord the Duke, as 
foon as he can, perform the Promife he nas made you, of be¬ 
ing Govemour of the Ifland. With this their Difcourfe cea- 
fed, and Don Quixote went to hi* Afternoon’s Nap, and the 
Dutchefs defired Sancho, if he were not veryfleepy, to fpend 
the Afternoon with her and her D,amlels in a cool Room; 
Sancho anfwered, That tho’ it was trae he ufed in the After¬ 
noons to take a Nod of about five hours, yet to do her Good- 
nefs Service, he would endeavour not to take any that 
day, and would obey her Command, and fo he did. The 
Duke gave frelh Orders for Don Hjtixote 's Ufage to be like a 
Knight Errant, without differing a jot from the ancient man 1 -, 
ner that is reported of treating thole Knights. 


C ft A ft 


Don Qu I X O T E. 
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e ft a p. xxxur. 
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^y£ll,^the Story tells us, that Sancho flept. nbtf that *da* 

; r J^ording to his Promifej came^ when heihsd Aina* 
to fee the Dutchefi, who being , mWh pleasTlX 

Sre fto f ^Ek y her 0n i! Sf 
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from the printed Hiftory of thegrbat Don oiitJhn*. 
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'her that the Devil himielf cannot (peak better; but for all 
tfaat it is truly and certainly fix'd in nay Noddle that he is 
quite Frantick. Now this being grounded in my mazardl dare 
make him believe any thing that has neither head nor tail, as 
was th.e aniwer of .that Letter, and another thing that hap- 
ned fix or eight days ago, which is not yet in print, to wit, 
the Enchantment of my Lady Dulcinet ; for l have made him 
believe (he is Enchanted tho there is no more truth in’t than 
that the Moon is made of green Cheefe. The Dutchels delv’d 
him to tell her that Enchantment or cheat; which he did juft 
as it hapned, at which the hearers were not a little delighted. 
And the Dutchels holding on her dKcourfe, faid, I have one 
(cruple leaps in my mind, touching what Sancho has told me, 
and a certain buzzing about my ears which feems to (ay to 
mei If Don guixotede laMancka be fuch a (hallow Mad-man 
and Widgin, and Sancho Pans* his Squire knows it; and yet 
for all that* ferves and follows him, and relies on his vain pro- 
snifes i doubtlels, he is as very a Mad-man and Block-head as 
bis Mailer, which being (o as it is, it will be very unfitting 
for the Lady Dutchels.to give Sancho, an Ifland to Govern; 
for how can he govern others, who cannot govern himielf. 

- * _ ■ ■ A I 1 /• | M M . I / 


fay9true; and if I had been wile, I would long fince have left 
my Matter: but this was my fate, and my vile Errantry, I 
cannot withftand it, i mutt follow him, we are both of one 
Town, I have eaten his bread, I love him well, he is thankful, 
he gave me the A($-colc$, and what is more than all, I am faith* 
ful>and therefore it is impoflible any chance (hould part us,but 
the grave: and if your Altitude will not beftow the promisd 
Government on me, with left was l born, and perhaps, the mif¬ 
fing of it may be better for my confeience; for tho I be a fool, 
yet I understand the Proverb that fays, The Ant had wings to 
do her hurt, and it may be, Sancho the Squire may fooner go 
to Heaven, than Sancho, t he Govemour. Here is as good bred 
wade, as in France; and in the night Joan has good as my La* 
dy \ and unhappy is that man, that is to breaf^his fafi at fwopj 
. the clock in the afternoon ; and there s no Jlomach a handful big* 


(hod for their Provider and Caterer ; and fouryards of courfe Cu¬ 
enca cloatbjlkcep a man warmer than four offine Serge of Segoyia; 
• -end- when we once leave this world, and are put into the earth 

the Prince goes in as narrow a path as the day-Labourer v ; and 

the 


Chap. Don Quixote. 

the Bojies body ufces up no more room than a Sextons, tho 
the onCbc urar than the other; fi,r when we come to the 
pit, all are even, or * made (o infpite of their teeth, and Co 
good-night. And I fay again that if your Lady-lhip will not 
*be Ifland as I am a fool, III not care a llraw as I am 
a Wile man. for I have heard lay, The nearer the Church , the 
further from God ; and, All is not gold that glifiers, and that 
from the Oxen, plough and yokes, the Husband man B«mb* 
was cholen Kingof opain and that Roderick from his tiffues, 
JP?rts, and riches, was cad out to be eaten by Snakes if the 
Rimes of the old Ballads don’t lye. Why no more they done 
(laid Dona Rodrigues ,, theold Waiting-woman, that was one 
of the Auditors y for there is a Ballad that fays,Z>a» Roderick 
was put alive into a Tomb full of Toads, Snakes, and Lizards, 
and fome two davs after from within the Tomb he cried with 
a low and pitiful Voice, i\tow they eat, now they tat me in the 
flack where IJ»»d mods and according to that, this Man 
nasreafon to (ay, he had rather be a Labourer than a Kins, 
to be eaten to death by Vermin. B * 

. Tk ® Dutchels could not forbear laughing, to fee the Ampli¬ 
fy. 0 * her Woman, nor admiring to hear Sancho's Proverbial 
reafons, to whom ,lhe (aid; Honelf Sancho knows,that when a 
Knight makes a Promife, he will perform i t tho’ it coll him 
his Life, My Lord and Husband the Duke, tho* he be no 
yet he.is a Knight, and (o he will fulfil his Promife 
ot the Ifland, in fpight of Envy, or the Worlds Malice. Be 
or good chear, Sancho ; for when you lead dream of ir, you 
fii&ll be feated in the Chair of your Ifland; and of your E- 
state, and (hall grafp your Government in your Robes of 
I lilue. All that I charge you, is, that you take care how you 
govern yourVaffals,for you mull know they are all well born, 
and Loyal* As for governing, quoth Sancho, there’s no need 
qt giving me any charge; for I am naturally Charitableand 
Compaflionate tp the Poor, and of him that doefe well, they 

S i n . ot *P e , ak 111 i and by my troth they (hall play me no 
Kiulplay: I am an old Bird, and not to he catch'd with Chaff 
'and lean roufe my felf when I fee time, and l will let no Coh- 
webt drop tnfo my Ryes, for / know where my Shooe wriurs me- 

ThisI fay, becaufe hodeft Men (hall have. Hand and Heart 
hut wicked Men neither Foot nor Fellowship. And methink/ 
for matter of Government, there is no more in it, but begin! 

- ... , ' N n z nins 

.. r botnmth fort in Spain art hwrfi Without Coffin/, which it tfr 
^Sancho it mdfttfiifpofi, if the Grave ho no? long enough thy 
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nirjg,. and perhaps when I have been Gcverndiir a Fortnight, 
Imay manage the Place, and know as well how to Govern, 
as to labour in the Field to which I was bred. You are in 
the tight, quoth the Dutcheft, for no Man is bom 

wife, and Biflhops are made of Men, andnotof Stones. But 
to return to our Difcourfe that we had touching the Lady 
Dulcinea s Enchantment, I am more thanaffur'd, that all 
Sancho $ defign of putting a trick upon his Matter, and mak- 




ifhis Maller knew her not, it mutt be becaufeof her being 
Enchanted was all ihvented by feme of thofe Enchanters that 
perfecute 'DovQuixote \ fori certainly know from good hands* 
that the Country Wench whOleapt upon the Afs-Colt, was, 
arid’ is Dulclnea, and that Sahcko thinking to be the Deceiver, 
is himftlf^deceiv'd ; and there is no more doubt to be made 
of this, than of things we never faw: And know Sancho^ 
rhatlie** wfc have our Enchanters too, that love, and tell us 
plainly fetid truly, what pafles in the World, without Tricks 
or Devices; and believe m 'Sancho, that leaping Wench 
wasy aftd 1 $ Mcinfa] who is as much enchanted as the Mo¬ 
ther that bore her, and when we lead think of it, we (hall 
iee her in her proper fhape, and then Sancho will be unde¬ 
ceived. All that may be, quoth Sancho , and now will I be- 
lieveall'chat myMafter toldmeof < ^wre/&o/s,Cave where he 
faid he faw our Mi ft re (i Dulcinea, in the farrte Apparel and 
Habit, I (aid I had leen her in, when 1 Enchanted her at 
mypleafitrey and icmay be, Madam, all was juft contrary, 
as you fayjfor it could hot be faid of my fmfall Capacity,that I 
fhould in art Inttant make fuch a Witty Ly^e; neitherd6 1 
think tha t my Matter is fo toad, that upon fo poor and weak 
a perfiiaftonas mine, he fliould believe a thing lb incredible; 
but for all that good Lady do not think me'to be Knaviih, 
for fubh a Dunce as lam, is not bound to dive into the 
Thoughts-ahd malicious Contrivances of moft wicked En¬ 
chanters^* I feign’d that, to fcape my Matters Chiding, 
and not with any purpofe'to offend him; and if it fell put 
otherwife, God is above who judges all Hearts. Tis true, 
faid the Dutfchefs; but tell me, Sancho , what is that you 
faid ofrMotftefinossCMt? I fhould be glad to heat it.Then^- 
cho told her Word for wotd, all that has been ftid concerning 
that Adv^nnilh: Which wheathe Dutcheft hieferd-; fhefaid ; 
From this Accident maybe gather’d, that fince the great Don 
(Itiixof'e ^fa^ReTfw^Ith'ere^H^'IaHie^l^ufitryWcn 
law at t he ir co rh i ng frq^jTo^/o, without doubt it is Dnlcinea y 
and tha^ the S^chatiters are ,very bufie and precife in this Af- 
: ’ ' fair, 


Chap. 3$. Don Quixote. , 0 - 

?°J a y b qu 9 t ’ 1 Sancho, and if my Lady Ddlcinea del 
W. is Enchanted, at her peril be,it, for 

nn« W x h “ y <^ al ? er *E ne ««es, w|io are many, and wicked 
ones. True it is, that foe I (aw was a Country WendSi S 

for fuch I took her, and fo I judg'd her t® be, and if that were 
jDukmea , 111 not meddle with her, nor fliall it lye at mv 

P-nf r,< i j’u 6 pn i It were pretty that at every turn 

1 fhould be call d m queftion. Sanclio (aid ir, Sancho did ir 
Sancho this, and Sancho that, as if Swchov/enfoiae Scouiw 

w n ^ij 0t tlC ame Swcho Pan § a that is now in Print all 
the World over, as Sampfon Car*afco told me, who a leait 

fye‘lm when H evTft * ln . s t * /am * nca > and fuch Men cannot 
|y.e, but when they lift, or it much concerns them ; fo there 

is no reafonanyManlhouldfall upon me, and fince ( have 
a good Name, and as I have heard my Rafter fav Better 
have a good Name, than much Wealth,iet ’em clap tint Go¬ 
vernment upon me, and they (hall fee wonders - For he that 

llnneft v ag r p r S S- Uir i e ’ be a good Governour. All that 
honeft Sancho has fpoken, quoth the Dutchefs, are Catomdu 

Sentences, or at leaft taken out of the very Bowels of MU 

thaelVennus, Florentibus occidlt annis. Well, well to foeak 

*fs Ab L ad f lo «toft™ hides agood Drinker. TrulyMa- 
wui, faid Sancha y lmvet drunk excelTively i n my Life to 
Wench my third fometimesl have, for l am no Hypocrite 
Jidnnk when I am dry, and when I am not, and when it is 
given me that I may not feem nice and unmannerly • for 
what Heart of Marble is there, that will not pledge a Friends 

g 2 S? ? hatt }°: I^emy Cup, I go no? away dmnlc: 

Wrh!.v y0 | Ur Kn,ght Err . ants Squires ufually drink Water, 
for they always travel through Forefts, Woods, Meadows 

Mountains, craggy Rocks, and meet not with a Pittance of 

;fcli r° th j y W0U L d gi , vea " E V e for »i.I believe it' faid the 
Dutchefs, and now Saneho i, thou may ‘ft go repole thy felf 

?nd afterward? we will talk at leafure, and give order that 

thou may ftclap that Government upon thee#s thou fav'ft 

Saneho again gave the Dutchefs- thanks, but defir’d her Ihe* 
would do him thekindnefs, that his Dapple might be well 
rv^i *°> hecaufe he was the delight of his Heart. What 
KM- UOt My Afs, faid Sancho, for to fave calling 
I <£& Ife W Dapple-- And when I came into the Caftll, 
Idehr d this Waiting-Woman to have a care of him. and 

foe grew fo loud with me, as if I had call'd her ugly or oldt 
tho it is fitter for them to feed Afles than to fet off Rooms • 
Lord God, a Gentleman of my Town could not endure thefe 

m ?«>W 

N n 3 



















19S The Hiflory of . Tome II. 

*old Waiting-Women. Some Peafant, quoth Dona Eodri- 
the Waiting- Woman; for if he had been a Gentleman 
and. well bred, he would have extoll’d them above the Moon, 

Hold there, no more, quoth th? Dutehefs} Peace Don* 

'Rodriguez, andbe ybu quiet Mailer Sancho^ and let me alone 
to lee that Sanchos Afs be made much of ; for as he is San- 
eho s Houlhold fluff, I will hold him on the Apples of 
my Eyes. Let him be iia the Stable, quoth Sanchp , tor nei¬ 
ther he nor I are worthy to be one minute upon thole Ap¬ 
ples of your Greatness Eyes 5 and I would aslbarn flab ray 
felf as confent to that: For tho' my Mailer fays,That Jn Com¬ 
plements we muft rather exceed than fall fliort; yet in theft 
Alfilh, antj beaftly oneis, vvq muft be lure to be Very exalt, 
and nice. Carry him Sancho, quoth t|ie Dutchels, to thy 
Government; for there thou may ft cherilh him at thy plea- 
fure, and manumit him from his labour. Don't think you 
have fpokep very largely Lady Dutchels, quoth Sancho, fojr 
1 have feen above two Affes go to Governments, and'twould 
be no noyelty for me to carry mine. 

Santho "s Difcourfe renew d the Dutchefs’s Laughter and 
Satisfa&ion; and fending him to repofe, Ihe went to tell tho 
Duke all that had pafsd between them, and both pf them 
plotted and gave order to put a Jeft upon Don Quixote that 
might be a famous one, and fuitable to, the Knightly Rules, 
of which fort they play'd him many Pranks, fo proper and 
handfome, that they are the beft among all the Adventures 
•of this great Hiftory. l " 


*■ Abe spanijb word' it Daena, which art old, Womtn kept by Ladtet. 
fnly ftr State, and tq snake up the number of their Attendance,' ds alfi 
to have an eye over the Tiung Maids, for Women of Quality keen many, 
by the Maids they are hated at Spies upon their ASltont,and by ethers they 
art accounted no better than Bauds to tbem,fi that thy art tdiqut to all, 
■■■" ’ " #* ■ - ‘ 


♦, ; . 

CHAP, 




Don Qihxote, 

•* . » • 

CHAP XXXIV. 


199 


How notice is given for the dif enchanting of the 
pcerlefs Dulcinca del Tobolo, which is one of 
fhemof famous Adventures in all this Book. 

G Reat was the Pleafure the Duke and Dutehefs receiv'd in 
r \ 3 & tX0t . e and $ anc ho Panfas Conversation} and 

vtUJu ^ t0 ? ri’ t b® m feme Tricks, that might have the 
Regnbbnoe and likenefs of Adventures. They made that 
which Don Quixote had told them concerning the Cave of 
Monte Jims, the Ground of a notable Jell they put upon 

^. U j^b e {? m °ff admir'd at ,was, that 
Sancho s Simplicity Ihould be fo great, that he Ihould believe 
foran mlalhble Truth, that Dulcinea was Enchanted, where- 
« he bimfelf had been the Enchanter and the Contriver of 
that Buhnels; So giVing orders to their Servants for all they 
would nave dpne, about a Week after they carried Don Quix- 

£l« Boir; !l l K n n 8 ’i with fuch a Troop of Wood-men and 
Hunters, as if the Duke had been a crown'd King. They gave 

Don Quixote a Hunters line, and to Sancho one of the fined 


ana rnererore could carry no Ward-robes or Sumpters* 
But Sancho took his, meaning to fell it upon the fell oppor¬ 
tunity that offer d. 

The wilht for Day being come, Don Quixote arm'd 
and Sancho c ad himfelf, and upon his Dapple ffor 

n j?if e,Ve hi a ’ . tho the f had @ ven him a Horfe) 
thruit himfelf amongft the Troop of the Wood-men. The 

Dutchels was richly attir'd, and Don Quixote out of pure 
Breeding and Manners took the Reins of her Palfrey, tho' 
the Duke would not confent; at laft they came to a Wood 
that was betwixt two high Mountains, where taking their 
rolts, Securing the lanes and paths, and the Hunters divi* 
ded into feveral Hands, the chafe began with great noife, 
booting and hollowing, fo that they could not hear one ano- 
ther as well for the cry of the Dogs, as for the found 0* 
the Homs. The Dutehefs alighted, and with a fliarp Jave- 
bn in her hand, took a (land, by which fhe knew ibme wild 
Boars usd to pafs ; The Duke alfo alighted, and fiRbw. 
£f, and flood by her, .SiwAo flay'd behind them all, but 
Kwd not from Dapple, whom he durft not leave, left feme 

Nn 4 ifl 
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11 chance fhouldJbrfal him, and they hadfearce lighted, and 
fet themfelves in ordef tyitb' fortie Servafitg,;when they fa\y 
there came a huge Boar towards them, purfu’d by the Dogs, 
and followed by the Hunters, gnafhing his Teeth and Tusks, 
and foaming at the Mquth. bon S^ixqte, 4 eei|ig. him, 
bucklihg nis Shield to hitti, ’ and laying hand on, his Swbrd, 
went f^r-ward to receive • hitii ; the like did the Duke with 
his Javelin; but theDutchels-would have been foremoftof 
all; if, ;the Duke had not ftppp-d hep- Qnty Sanchp , when 
hfcfaw the flout Beaft,. left Dapple, and began to feudal 
ftft as b$ copld, and ftriving tp get up int6>high Oak, hej 
could not cbmpafs it, but being in the mid'ft of it, holding 
by a bough* and ftriving togtfc to the top, he was fa un¬ 
lucky* and unfortunate that the Bough broke,* and as he wa$ 
tumbling down, he bung in the Air by a fnag of thb 
Oak, before he came to the Groundl, arld’feeing himfelf in 
that perplexity, and that his green Coat waat&rji,. and think¬ 
ing thaLif the. wild Beaft fhould come th 4 t\Vay, he might 
lay hold on. him, he began tp cry out /and Call for help fo, 
outragiouflyi that all thefe heard who, and fawhimnor, 
tboughkvserilyfome wild, Beaft was devouring him,; Finally, 
the Tusky Boar was laid along, with many Javelins ftruck 
through him , and Don gtymte looking-behind himat^r 
cfpo s Noi(e v for he knew him by his note, faw him'hanging 
on the Oak with his head downward,and Dapple that never 
Iefthimrin all his Calamity clofe by him and Cid Hantete 
fays, that lie feldom faw Sane ho without Dapple, or Dapple 
without Sancho\ fuch was the Love and Friendfhip betwixt 
the couple? Don Quixote went and unhungSancboftiho feeing 
himfelfifr^e and on the Ground, beheld the torn place of his 
hunting Suite, and it griev’d him to the Soul, for he thought 
he had in that Suite at leaft an Inheritance. Ahd.now they 
h\d the large Boar athwart upon a great Mule, and covering 
him with f Rofemary buflies; and Myrtle boughs, he was: 
carry'dasa, Victorious Spoil, to a great Field-Tent, thatVvas 
fet up in the mid ft of the Wood,where the .Tables were laid. 
in order, ^nd a Dinner made ready, lo plentiful and well 
draft, that it well fhew'd the Bounty and Magnificence ofl* 
him that - gave ir f 1 : :i 

_ Sm^ho\ fhewirtg the wounds of his torn Garment to the 
putebefs/aid, if this had been hunting of the ftare,myCoac 
had not been in fuch a Miferable condition* I know not what 
pleafure there can be in looking fora Beaft, that if he reach 
you with a Tusk, may kill you: I remember I have heard 
an old Song that fays 7 . ; \ 

May 

• * \ 
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Max Staff? let out y andlicl^ thyGore, 

Like Faviia’e in days ofyore. 

He was a Gothifh King, quoth Don Quixote) who going a 
hunting in the Mountains, was devour'd by a Bear, That's 

' nc ^ * wou W R°P have Kings and Princes 
piruft themfelves into fuch dangers, for their pleafure: for 
WiJiit pleafure can there be to kill a Beaft that has committed 
po.fault/ Yoq are in the wrong Sancho y laid the Duke: for 
fhe exercife of hunting wild Beafts is more convenient and 
peceflfery for Kings and, Princes than any other. Hunting is 
a reprefentatipn of War, in it are us'd Stratagems, Slights. 
and/Frauds, to overcome the Enemy with fafety; in it there 

u »nd intolerable heats, deep and idlnefs are 

banilnd, the ftrength is confirm’d, and tne Limbs made 
active. In fhort, tis an Exercife that may be us'd without 
prejudice to any body, and to the pleafure of many, and the 
beifor it is, that it is not common, asother kinds of Sports 
are,except Hawking,which alfo is peculiar toKings and Prin- 
F*SjTherefore $amho change thy opinion,and when thou art 
» GovernOur^ufe Hunting, and thou fhalt find thy feff a bun- 
Cited times the better for it.Not fo,quoth Sancho y tis better for 
your Governour to have his Legs broken and be at home; 
rvery good that whenMen come about their bufinefs to 
leek him weary and tir'd, he fhouldbe taking his Pleafure iri 
tne Woods: twould be a fweet Government Ifaith. In 
troth, Sir, Hunting and Paftimes are rather for idle Com- 

pa ^- S i ha, ^ Governors . : My Sportfliallbe to play at Whisk 
at Chrtftmafsy and at Nine-pins on Sundays and Holy-days % 
for your Hunting does not fuit my humour, nor does it a- 
i Confidence. Pray God, Sancho y it be fo, quoth 
the Duke, for to do and to fay, go a feveral way. Let be as< 
*3** for a good ?ay-Mafier values no Security. 

and God s help is better than early rifing ; and the Belly carries 
the Legs 7 and not the I^egs the Belly : I mean, that if God 
and I do honefdy what I ought, without doubt I 
Ihali Govern like aStag.Ay,ay,put your Finger in my Mouth, 
and fee whether I bite or no. God’s Curfe and the Curfe of all 
his Saints light on thee, curled Sancho y quoth Don Quixote : 

»r r» en , I ^ ear ^ee, as I ^ ave often told thee, make 
a wifeSpeech, >yuhout; a Proverb f. My Lords, Ibefeechyoii 
leave this Dunpe; for Ife will grind your very Souls,not with 
his.two, but his two thouland Proverbs; as fealonable and 
pat as the Health I wilh hirn, or my felf if I give ear to 

them. 
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them. Sanchos Proverbs, quoth the Dutchefs, are never the 
left ro.be valu’d for their number, becaufe of their fententious 
brevity. For my part, they are more pleafingto me than 
others, tho they be better tim’d and adapted. 

After thefe and fuch like diverting Difcourfes, they went 
out of the Tent to the Wood, where vifiting their Nets to 
lee whether any Game had fallen into them, the Day was 
ioonpaft, and the Night came on, and not lo light and 
calm as the time of the Year requir’d, it being about Mid- 
fummer, but a certain dull glimmering of light it had was 
advantageous to the Duke's Defign. As it grew to be quite 
dark a little after the {hutting in of the day, it Teem’d on a 
fudden as if all the Wood had been in a Flame on all (ides, 
and immediately there were heard here and there, this way 
and that way, an infinite number of Cornets, and other 
Warlike Inftruments as it were of many Troops of Horle 
that pafe’d through the Wood: The light of the Fire and 
the lound of the Martial Inftruments, aid as it were blind, 
and ftun’d the Eyes and Ears of the (landers by, and of all 
thole that were in the Wood. Next they heard abundance 
of Moorilh Cries, fuch as they ufe when they joyn Battle ; 
Drums and Trumpets founded, and Fifes; all, as it were, in 
an'inftarit, and fo faft, that he muft be fenfeleft who had 
not been furpriz’d at the confus'd variety of founds. 
The Duke was aftonilh’d, the Dutchefs difmay’d, Don 
Quixote wonder'd, Sambo trembl’d; and in Ihort, even they 
that knew the Caufe of it were frighted: Their fear caus’d a 
general filence, and a Poll: in a Devils Weed pafs’d before 
them, founding, infteadof a Cornet,a huge hollow Horn that 
made a hoarfe and terrible noife. Hark you’Poft, quoth the 
Duke, Who are you? Whither go you i And what Warlike 
Troops are they that feem to crofs the Wood ? To which the 
Poftanfwer’d, in a horrible and bold Tone: lam the Devil, 

I go to leek Don Quixote de la Mancha ; they that come 
this way, are fix Troops of Enchanters, who bring the Peer- 
left Dulclnea del Tobofo, on a Triumphant Chariot; (he 
comes here Enchanted with the brave Frenchman Montefinos, 
to give Orders to Don Sfuixote; how Ihe may be difinchanted. 
If thou wert a Devil, as thou fay’ft quoth the Duke, and as 
thy lhape (hews thee to be, thou would’ft have known that 
Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha ; for he is here before thee. 
Upon my Soul and Conicience, quoth the Devil, I did not 
refleftonir, for I am lb diffracted withfundry forts of Af¬ 
fairs, that I had quite forgot the chief for which I came. 
•Certainly, laid Sancho, this Devil is an honeft Fellow, and 

a good 
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a good Chriftlan; for if he were not, he would never have 
fwbrn by his Soul andConfcience: And now I believe, there 
are honeft Folks even in Hell. Then the Devil without a- 
lighting, looking towards Don Quixote faid; The unlucky, 
but Valiant Knight Montefinos, fends me to thee, The Knight 
of the Lions, ana I wilh 1 may fee thee in their Paws, com¬ 
manding mb totell thee from him, thatthou expeft himin 
the vety place where I {hall find thee, becaufe he brings with 
h|m her they call Dulcinea del Tobofo, in order to give thee 
{nftruftions how thou {halt difinchanc her; and now 1 have 
done my Meflage, 1 muft away, and the Devils like me be 
with thee ; and good Angels guard the reft. And this faid, 
he blew his Monftrous Horn, and turn’d his back, and went 
away without ftaying for any Anfwer. 

Every one began afrefh to admire, efpecially Sancho and 
DonQtfixote. Sancho ,to fee that in fpightof Truth, Dulcinea 
muft be Enchanted: Don Quixote, to think whether that 
were true that befel him in Montefinos’s Cave, and being 
Wholly plung’d in thefe Thoughts, the Duke laid to him; 
Does vpur Worlhip defign to flay, Don Quixote i Should l 
no? quoth he ? Here will I flay Couragibus and Undaunted, 
tho’ all the Devils in Hell lhould dole with me. Well, 
quoth Sancho, if I hear another Devil and another Horn like 
the laft, I’ll ftay in Confiantiuople as foon as here. 

Now it grew darker, and many Lights began to fly about 
the Wood, like the dry Exhalations of the Earth in the 
Skie, that teem to us to be (hooting Stars: Befides, there was 
a terrible poife heard, juft like that of your creaking Wheels 
pf Ox-Wains, from whofe piercing fqueak, they fay, Bears 
and Wolves do fly, if there be any in the way theypafs. To 
this Tempeft another was added, that increas’d tbe reft, 
winch was,thatit Teem'd as if in all four Corners of theWood, 
there were four Engagements or Battles at the lame time.' 
For on this fide there was a found of terrible Cannon-fhor, 
on the other an infinite number of Small Arms were dis¬ 
charg'd, the Shouts of the Combatants leetn'd to be heard 
pear at hand, th$ Mootjlh Cries were reiterated at a diftance. 
fnfine, the Trumpets, Cornets and Horns, Drums, Cannons 
and Guns, and above all, the fearful noife of the Carts, all 
together made a moft confus’d and horrid found, which try'd 
f>on gtftixote-s utmoft Courage to endure it: But Sancho was 
quite gone, and fell in a fwown upon the Dutchefles Coats, 
who' receiv’d him, and commanded they lhould call cold 
Water in his Face; which donejie recover’d his Senfes, juft as 
8 S$ 9 f the Carts of tfoole creaking Wheels came to the place. 

Four 
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four lazy Oxen drew it, cover’d with black Cloaths; at eve, 
ry Horn they had a lighted Torch ty'd, and on the top of 
the Cart there was a high Seat made,upon which a Venerable 
Old Man fate, with a Beard as white as Snow, and (o long 
that it reach’d to his Girdle; his Garment was a long Gown 
of black Buckram: For the Cart being fullof Lights, all 
within it might very well be difcern’d and feen} two.ugly 
Devils guided it, clad in the faid Buckram, with fuch ftfon- 
ftrous Faces, that Sancho, when he had feen them once, 
wink’d, that he might fee them no more; when the Cart 
came up before them, the Venerable Old Man rofe from his 
Seat, and (landing up with aloud Voice faid, I am the wife 
Lyrgandettf ; and the Cart pafs’d on,without fpeaking a word 
more. After this, there pafs’d another Cart in the fame 
manner, with another Old Man Enthron'd; who making 
the Cart (lay, in a Tone no lefs Grave than the other,Taid; 
Jam the wife Alquife, the great Friend to Urganda theun¬ 
known ; and on he went: And llraight another Cart came on, 
the fame pace; but he that fate in the chief Seat, was no 
Old Man, as the reft, but a good ftobnftious Fellpw, and i]l 
favour’d, who when became near, rofe'up; as. the reft, and 
with a Voice more hoarfeand devilifh, faid; / am Archelaus. 
the Enchanter, mortal Enemy to Amadis de Gaule, and all his 
Kindred: And fo on he pafs’d. All thefe three darts made a 
ftand at a little diftance, and the troublefbme noife of their 
Wheels ceas’d, and then there was heard not a noife, but the 
found of fweet and harmonious Mufick, which comforted 
Sancho, and he took it for a good fign,and therefore (aid to the 
Dutchefs, from whom he ftir’dnot a foot, i^py a jot. Ma¬ 
dam, where there is Mufick, there can be no ill. Nor, 
quoth the Dutchefs, where there is light and brightneft. To* 
which Sancho reply’d, the. Fire gives light, ana your Bon¬ 
fires are bright, as we fee by thefe about us, and yet they 
might happen to burn usput Mufick is always a fign of 
Feafting and Jollity. You {hall fee that, quoth I)on Quixote, 
for he heard all, and was in the right,as you will find uwhe 
next Chapter. 


CHAP* 



























merlin aiv&rtlotice how tmtcinea u 





7 



Chap, j $. Do N QjJ IXOTEi 


10$ 


C H A P. XXXV. 

i 

A Continuation of the Information given to Dori 
Quixote, concerning the difinehanting of Dul- 
cinea, with other admirable Accidents. 

W Hen th ^ delightful Mufick drew near, they difeover’d 
' one of thofe that are call’d Triumphant Chariots come 
towards them, drawn by fix dun Mules, but cover’d with 
w .. , ? e Linen, and upon each of them came a Penitent with 
alighted Torch, cloath d in the fame manner, all in white t 
the Cart was twice or thrice as big as the others, and at the 
top and fides of it were twelve other Penitents, as white as 
Snow, all with their Torches lighted, a Sight that at once 
caus d Admiration, and Terror; And on a high Throne fate 
a Nymph, clad in many Veils of Cloath of Silver, a world 
or Golden Sprigs and Branches glimmering all about her, 
which made her Cloathing, tho’ not rich, yet very gay, her 
Face was corn’d with a fine Tranfparent piece of Tiffany, 
io that its Folds being no hindrance, amidft them appear'd 
the Face of a mod Beautiful Damfel; and the many Lights 
made them eafily diftinguifii her Beauty and Years; which, 
in all likelihood, reachd not to twenty, nor were under fe- 
yenteem; Next her came a Figure clad in a long Gown, like 
the Robes of Magiftrates, down to its Feet; its Head was 
cover d with a black Veil: But as foon as the Cart came to 
be juft over againft the Duke and Dutchefs and Don Quixote. 
the Mufick Of thfe Waits ceas'd firft, and then that of the 
Hatps andLutes which founded in the Cart; and the Gown’d 
Shape role up, unfolding its Garment on both fides, and 
taking the Veil off from its Head, difeover’d plainly the 
ftfcture of raw-bond Death, at which Don Quixote was 
troubl d, Sancho afraid, and the Duke and Dutchefs made 
lhew ofTome timorous concern. This living Death flanding 
up, withadrowzy Voice, and a Tongue not quite waking, 
began in this manner. & * 

* Behold great Merlin! Fam'd in Hi (lory ; 

Tradition holds me for the Devil's Ba/lard 

r T*L _ 71 /.... n a . .. /_ .Y 1 . / % * n • * 


The Mighty Monarch of the Myftick 
And Regifter of deep Astrology / 

The Curje of envious Agcs 9 that confpire 
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Tobfcurc the bright Exploits of Valiant Knights, 

My dearejt Friends \ in whofi defense Fve fiwn 
My Potent Magick^, and tcjiftUjs Charms . 

Whate re the Nature of Enchanters ficm. 

Rough, Detf Itfh , Cruel\ breathing Fire and Hell% 
Jet mine s a tender Make, fife , Piteous , good. 

And ft ill inclin'd to dll that need my Skill* 

« 

In the dark Caverns of th' Infernal King) 

Where my retreated Soul is entertain d 
In forming Circles , and ere Sling Schemes j 
Thepeer/efs DulcineaV mournful Voice 
Arrivdmy Ears\ I knew her foul Mi flap. 

Her Tranformation from a goodly Dame 
To a vile Country Drab ; I mourn d the change 
Which fatnl would retrieve, andfionturn dote 
Twice Fifty thoufand Volumes of my Art y 
Dark^ and uncouth, the Library of Hell, 

At lafl I found the Leaf\ then clos'd my Soul 
Within the hollow of this Skeleton 
Fierce and affrightful , and am come to tell 
The fecret Cure to this lamented IIU 

\ 

0 Glory thou of all that ever "store 
Hard Coats of Steel , and adamantine Shields! 

Thou Light and Lanthorn , Path,North Star,andGuide 
To fuch who bravely /hake ojf fluggifh fleef , 

And quit their Beds of Down for toilfom Arms ! 

To thee , Oh never to be prats a enough! 

Thou Prqdent Valiant Knight, the Star of Spauif 
And thy own Mancha'/ splendor l In a word, 

To thee Don Quixote Ithis Truth declare ! 

That to recover to her priftine Form 
The peerlefs Dulcinea, ‘tis ordain'd 
That Sancho Pan$a, thy moft faithful Squirej 
Bare his broad Buttocks, and without Remorfe 
Beftow Three thoufand and tl ree hundred ftripet 
On hisownFlefh, and each to vex and fmart. 

And grieve him fore ; this is the Will of Fate, 

And allth * Infernal Authors of her Woe, 

Who chofe me out to publifh their Decree, 

By Gad, quoth Sancho, I fay nothing of Three thouland ; 
but l will as foon give my felf three ftabs, as three laflies; 

the 
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the Devil take this kind of difinchanting. What have mv But¬ 
tocks to do with Enchantments i By the Lord, if Mr™Xw,« 

i/ a / S< r* U ?^ n? otber means to difenchant the Lady Dulcinea 
delTobofb, Die may go Enchanted to her Grave. GoodS 

UOt ^” f2 txote i yo« Carlick Stinkard; I Sail 
take .you, and bind you to a Tree, as naked as your Mo- 
ther brought you forth, and give you not only Three thou¬ 
fand three hundred, but Six thoufand fix hundred, fo weS Ia?d 
on, that you fhall not claw them off at Three thouland three 

Jsff p wKVl fpea ^ n ?. ta u word « for 10 

l»fo for the'niin^h/^^ he f d * qUOth he ? Ic m uft not 
, . ltripes honed Sancho is to receive muf^ 

with his good, will, and not perforce, aJd at whatTme he 

i V1, n 0 r no 18 P re fix d him ; but it is lawful for him if 
lie will fave one half of this beating, to receive it from ano 
fo r sha nd that may lay it on «if NtiS myX Z 
anothers, nor a heavy, nor a light, quoth Sancho no hand 

tu* *’ in the Devil s Name, Dulcinea del 
Tobofot Mother / That my Buttocks fliould pay for the of¬ 
fence of her Eyes} My Mafter indeed, he fs aparVofher 

fir,; i‘,XX her i»««*■»’«. whp 4 

.if®* rce b at * Sancho ended his Speech, when the Silver Nvmnh 
that came next to Merlin's Ghoft, taking off hTthin Veil 

SgPSd h " FaCC ’ Wl } ich . feemd ? a *».extraodin^blau-’ 

'a£“i5? r J^ r, S' 0 oh ISZSS& 

P a u of 0ak > and Bowels of Flint, if 
from « hfih?" b,d * . thou brazen-fac’d Thief, to call thy felf 

Sgtf H. T «? r d< T *° tb ? E , round i if thou had ft been 
deur d, thou Enemy of Mankind, to eat a dozen of Toads 

f WO j°j^ 1Z i r Mi S ’ , and Snakes; if thou had'll been oer* 

fcL e l t0 ^ lU th y Wifeand Children with feme blood! S 
*jj? » P° w °nder thou fhouldll fhew thy felf nice 

hundSTafcc buc . t .°, ma ' ce a ftir a V't three thoufand three 
Hundred Lalhes, which the pooiell'School-boy that is has 

SSSfe little AnimaI f Ca ’ ft ’ 1 ^’^skktSMukSeyeVupl 

Mai;| 

ftream, making Furrows, Tracks, and Paths, on the fair 

Fields 
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Fields of my Cheeks. Let it move thee, ktiavifh and unto¬ 
ward Monitor, thatmy flourifhing Age (which is yet but in 
Its Teens, for 1 anvnmeteen, and not yet twenty ) does con- 
fume and wither under the coarle fhape of a ruftiek Country- 
.Wench; and if now I feem not fo to tbee, ’tis a particular fa¬ 
vour done me by Matter Merlin , who is here preferit, only 
that my Beauty may make thee relent) for the Tears of an 
afflicted Fair turn Rocks into Cotton, and Tygers into Lambs. 
Lafh, ; lafli chat thick Hefh of thine, untam’d Beall, and rouge 
up thy Courage from Sloth, which makes thee only fit toeat 
till thou btirll, and let at liberty my fmooth Flefli, the gentle 
Difpofition, and the Beauty ot my Face; and if for my fake 
thou wilt not be mollify’d, and reduc’d to fbme realisable 
terms, yet do it for that poor Knight that is by thee: for thy 
Muter, 1 [ (ay) whole Soul I fee Hicks in his Throat, not ten 
inches from his Lips, expelling nothing but thy rigid or mild 
Amwer, either to come out of his mouth, or to return to his 
stomach. Don Quixote hearing this, felt his Throat, arid 
turning to the Duke, laid; Before God, Sir, Dulcinea his 
faid true; for here my Soul indeed flicks in my Throat like a 
Bullet in a Cro(s bow. What lay you to this, Sancbo , quoth 
the Dutcheft? 1 (ay what I have faid, quoth Sancbo, that the 
Balhes I bernounce. Renounce,, thou':.would’ft fay Sancbo, 
fard the Duke. Your Greatnels muft pardon me, faid Sancbo, 
I am not now in a condition to mind Niceties, of the diffe¬ 
rence of two or three Letters, more or left; for thefe Lafhes 
l am to give my felf, or mult be given me, do fo trouble me, 
that I know not what to do or fay : but I would fain know of 
tny Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, where fhe learn’d this way of 
entreating fhe tiles; fhe comes to defire me to tear my- flefli 
with Lafhes, and calls me Leaden Soul, and Untaifi’d Beaft, 
with -a Catalogue of ill Names, that the Devil would not en¬ 
dure. Does flte think my Flefh is made of Braft ? or will her 
Difenchantment be worth any thing to me or no? What 
basket of white Linen, of Shirts, Caps, Or Socks (tho’ I wear 
none) does fhe bring with her to fofren me, but Railingand 
more Raiding, knowing the iifual Proverb is. An Afs Men 
■mth Cold, mil go lightly up hill ; and that Gifts enter flow 
Walls-, and Serve God and work, hard-, and Setter a Bird In tke 
hand than two in fhe Bufl). And then my -Mailer too, that 
mould ftroke my Back, and much me, that I might become’ 
as loft as Wool and carded Cotton, fays, he will tie me naked 
to a Tree, and double the number of my Lafhes; and thefe 
companionate Gentlefolks ought to confider, that they do not 
only defire’a Squire to whip himfelf, but a Governour, as if 
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it were no more than drinking after Cherries: Let ’em learn, 
let em learn with a pox, to know how to ask and to pray, ■ 
and to ufe Breeding, for all times are not alike; and Men are 
not always in a good Humour: I am juft ready to burft with . 
GrieFj to fe my green Coat torn^ and now you come to bid 
me whip my felf of my own accord, when I have no more 
mind to it than to turn * Cariquc. By my Faith, Sancbo, 

3 noth the Duke, unlefs you become as foft as a ripe Fig, you 
lau finger no Government- ’Iwere good indeed that I 
mould fend my lllandets a cruel flinty-hearted Governour, 
that will not be mov’d at the Tears of afflifted Dainlels, nor 
at the Entreaties of difereet, imperious, ancient, wife En¬ 
chanters,. To conclude, Sancbo, either you muft whin vour 
felf, or be whip’d, or not be a Governour. Sir, quoth 
may. I not have two days refpite to confider > No, by no 
means, quoth Merlin ; now at this inftanr, and in this place, 
this bufinefs muft be difpjrch’d, or Dulcinea /lull return to 
Montefinos' s Cave, and to her prillire being of a Country- 
Wench; or as fhe is, fhe fhall be carried to the Elnian 
f ields, there to expe£l till the number of thefe Lafhes be ful- 
n|* d, Go to, honeft Sancbo, laid the Dutchefs, be of good 
Cheer, ihew yo.ur Gratitude for your Matters bread you have 
eaten, to whom all of us are indebted for his pleafing Condi- 
Won, and his high Chivalry. Give thy Confent, Child, to this 
Whipping, and hang the Devil, and let Fear go whiftle, a 
good Heart conquers ill Fortune, as thou welfknow'ft. To 
this Sancbo anfwer’d quite from the purpofe .• for fpeaking ro 
Merlin, he faid to him, Tell me, Mailer Merlin, how came 
it that the Devil-Poll who pafs’d by here, deliver'd his Mef- 
fage to my Mailer from Sir Montefinos, bidding him in his 
Name expefil him here, becaule he came to give order, that , 
my Lady Dulcinea fhould be diftnehanted, where is he, that 
hitherto we have neither leen Montefinos nor his Likenefs ? 

To which Merlin anfwer’d; Friend Sancbo, the Devil is an 
Aft, and an arrant Knave: 1 lent him in quell of vour Ma¬ 
iler, but not with any Meffage from Montefinos, 'but from 
me, for he is ftill in his Cave, plotting, or to fay truer, ex¬ 
pecting his difenchantment, for yet he wants fomething to¬ 
wards it; and if he owe thee ought, of thou have any thing 
to do with him, 111 bring him thee, and fet him where thou 
Wilt : and therefore now make an end, and yield to this dil- 
ciplining, and believe me, it will do thee much good, as well 

O o for 
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fpr th$ Soul as for thy Body : for thy Soul, in regard of the 
Charity thou wilt {perform * for thy Body, becaufe I know 
thou art of a fanguine Complexion, and it can do thee no 
hurt to let out fome blood. What a company of Phyficians 
th$re are in,the World, faid Sancho ? even the very Enchant¬ 
ers ate Phyficians. Well, fince every body tells me (o (tho* 
J cannot chink it) I am content to give my felf the three thou* 
land three hundred Laflies upon condition that I may lay 
them on.whenloever I pleafe., without being ty'd to days, or 
times, and I will endeavour to diicharge the Debt as foon as 
pott le, that the World may enjoy the Beauty of the Lady 
Dale hie a del^ Tobofo , fince it proves, contrary to what I thought, 
that fhe is fair, it mult be all'o upon condition, that I will 
not draw blood with the Whip, and if any Lafli happen to 
fall fhott it fhall (land good upon the account. Item y that 
Mr.- fldcrl'm, if I forget any part of the number (fince he 
knows all) fhall have a care to tell them, and to let me 
know how many I want, or if I exceed. For your exceeding, 
quoth Merlin, there needs no telling* for as foon as you 
come to your juft number, Dukinsa fhall inftantly be difi- 
enchanted, and fhall come in moft thankful manner to feek 
honed Sancho , to gratifie and reward him for the good deed. 
So you need not be concern'd about exceeding or falling fhort, 
and God forbid 1 fliould cheat any body of fo much as the 
value of a Hair. Well, quoth Sancho, a Gods name be it, I 
yield to my ill Fortune, and on the aforefaid conditions ac* 
cept of the Pennance. 

Scarce had Suncho fpoken thefe words, when the Waits be¬ 
gan to play, and a world of Guns were fhot off, and Don 
Quixote hung about Sancho's Neck, killing his Cheeks and 
Forehead a thoufand times. The Duke, the Dutchefs, and 
all the By-ftanders, leem'd to be wonderfully pleas'd, and 
the Cart began to go on, and palfing by, the fair Dulcinea 
bow'd her Head to the Duke and Dutchefs, and made a low 
Courtely to Sancho ; and by this the merry Morn came on a- 
pace, the Flowers of the Field beganj to bloom and rife 
up, the liquid Cryftal of the Brooks, murmuring through 
the gray Piobles, went on to pay Tribute to the Rivers that 
expe&ed them; the Sky was clear, and the Air ferene, the 
Light ujulifturb’d, each apart, and all together were Signs 
that the Day which trod upon the heels of Aurora would be 
bright-and clear. v The Duke and Dutchefs being fatisfy’d 
with the, Hunting, and the well contriv'd and happy Succels 
of their Defign, return'd to their Caftle, with an intention to 
fecond their jell; for to them nothing in earneft could be 
morepJeufing. CH4 I\ 
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CHAP. XXX vr. 

Of the f range and never ‘imagin’d Adventure of the 
afflicted Matron, alias, the Counte/s Tiijfaldi, 
with a Letter that Sancho Panca wrote to h’s 
Wife Terefa Pan?a. 

T Du , ke H , a Steward of a very pleafant and ready 
Wit, who play d Merlins parr, and contriv'd the whole 
Furniture for the laft Adventure; he it was that made the 
Verfes, and that a Page fliould aft Dulcma. Filially, with 
his Lords leave, he plotted another piece of work, the plea- 
unteft and ftrangeft that can be imagin'd. 

The Dutchefs ask’d Sancho the next day, whether he had 
yet begun his Task of the Penance, for the difenchanting of 

?r ct A e t! *f c * 0,d her he had > for the laft night he had given 
himlelf five Laflies. The Dutchefs ask’d him with what ? He 

anlwer d, with his hand. Thofe, quoth the Dutchefs, are 
rather Claps than Laflies: I am of opinion, that the faee 
Merhn will not be fatisfy’d with that eafie Performance; 
■twill be requifite that Sancho make a Scourge of Briars, or a 
hard Difcipline that may fmart; for Letters writ in blood 
ltand good; and the Liberty of fo great a Lady as Dukinea 
will not be purchas’d fo eafily, or at fo fmall a rate. To which 
,ff° replied, Give me, Madam, a convenient Difcipline or 
Lain, and I will (courge my felf with it, provided it does 
not fmart too much; for let me tell your Worfliip, that tho* 
I am a Clown, yet my Fleili is more like fofc Cotton than 
harm Broom; and there s no reafon I fliould kill my felf for 
another’s good. You fay well, quoth the Dutchefs; tomor¬ 
row i 11 give you a Whip that fliall fit,and agree with the ten- 
dernefs of your Flefli, as if it were a kin to it. To which, 
quoth Sancho, your Highnefs muft underftand, my Lady, that 
1 have written a Letter to my Wife Terefa Pan fa, giving her 
an account of all that has happen'd to me fince I parted from 
> here I have it in my bofom, and it wants nothing but 
the Superfcription: I would have your Difcr#ion read its 
for methinks it runs as becomes a Governour, I mean, in the 
Stile that Governours fliould write. And who indited it, faid 
t “ e Dutchefs? Who fliould, faid he, Sinner that I am, but I 
my ielf? And did you write it, quoth ihe ? Not at all;,faid 
he; for I can neither write nor read, tho’ I can fet my Mark. 

Oo 2 Let's 
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Let's fee your Letter, quoth the Dutchefs; for I warrant you 
fhew the nature and luffidency of your Wit in it. Sancho 
drew the Letter open out of his bofom; and the Dutcheis ta¬ 
king it of him, read the Contents, as follows. 

i 

Sancho Panca’/ Letter to his Wife TerelaPanta, 

I F I were well lafb'd, I got well by it: If I got a 
Government, it coft me mmy a good Lafh. This , 
my Terda, at pr fent you under (land not', hereafter 
y u (hall k mv it, Tots muft know now Terefa, that 
1 am re (hiv'dyou (hallgo in your Coach ; which is the 
byfiy/efs in hand ; (or any other fort of going, is go- 
ing upon all four. Ttu are now a Governour's Wife 
guefsyu whether any body wiltfnarl at you. I fend 
you a green Hunters Suit, that my. Lady Dutchefs 
gave me\ (it it fo, that it may ferveour Daughter 
for a Coat an'i Bodies. My Maftcr Don-QuixOte, 
as 1 have heard fay in this Country , is a Mad Wife- 
man, and apleafant Coxcomb ; and that I am ne'er 
a whit fho 't of him. We have been in Montefi- 
nosV Ca e: and the fage Merlin has laid hold on 
me for the dif enchanting my Lady Dulcinea del 
Tobolo, whim pot there call Aldonla Lorenzo, 
when I hive given my fdf three thmfand three hun¬ 
dred lajhes lacking five ; (he will be as much dif-en- 
chanted as the Mother that lore her ; bit let no body 
(now this ; (or if you afivife about your bufinefs, fome 

ni !!- er K tis " hite * cthers hUck ’ mthin Ms httle 
while I (hallgo to my Government, whither I go with 

d&V ( at define to make money, for I have been told , 

that, all your Governours at fir(l go with the fame de- 

f l &it‘ I n ’Hl confidtr orit and fend you word whether it 

be fit for you to come to me or no. »Dapple is well 

attd iewytubers him heartily to you; and I will not 

\ ■ f M 
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leave him thol were to go to be Great Turk. My La¬ 
dy Dutchefs kiffes ycur hands a thcufand times: Re¬ 
turn her two thoufand', for then's nothing cofis l fs 
nor is better cheap, as my Mafier tells me, than Com¬ 
plement. God Almighty has net yet leen pleas'd to 
blefs me with a Cloak bag, and an thtr hundred Pi. 
ftoles, like thefe you wot of : But be not griev'd, my 
Terefa, for he is fafe who rings the Bells,and the Go¬ 
vernment (ball pay for all ; only one thing troubles me; 
for they tell me, that when I have once tailed / (hall 
eat my fingers after it; which if it (hould prove true, 
it would coft me dear tho your lame and maim'd men 
get a good living by Begging and Alms: fo that one 
way or other you lhall be rich and happy : God make 
jou fo, and keep me to ferVeyou. 

July's©"*! i ^ 6 ^ our binsband the GcvernOtir, 

Sancho Pan?a. 

^ .When the Dutchefs had done reading the Letter, Ihe 
laid to Sancho^ in two things the good Governour is out 
or the way 5 the one in faying or intimating, that this Go¬ 
vernment has been bellow’d on him for the Lafhes he is to 
give himfelf, whereas he knows, and cannot deny it, that 
when my Lord Duke promis'd it him, there was no dreaming 
in the World of Lafhes j the other is, that he Ihews himfelf 
in it very covetous, and I would not have it prove unlucky; 
for, Cove tonfnefs is the root of all evil, and the covetous Gover- 
nour does ungovern d Juftice. I had no fuch meaning, Ma¬ 
dam, quoth Sancho \ and if your Worlhip thinks the Letter is 
not written as it flv uld be, let it be torn, and we’ll have a 
new one, and perhaps it may be worfe if it be left to my Nod¬ 
dle. No, no, quoth the Dutchefs, ’tis well enough, and I II 
have the Duke fee itv So they went to a Garden where they 
were to dine that day $ the Dutcheis fhew d Sancho *s Letter 
10 the Duke, at which he was well pleas’d. They din'd, and 
when the Cloth was taken away* and they had entertamd 
themfelves a pretty while with Sancho $ pleafing Convention, 
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on a fudden they heard the doleful found of a Fife, and of a 
hoarfe and unbrac'd Drum; all of them feem’d to be furpriz d 
at this confus’d, martial, and fad Harmony, efpecially Don 
Quixo'te , who was fo dilturb’d he could not fit ftill in his 
Seat: for Sancho there is no more to be faid, but that Fear car- 
tied him to his ufual San&uary, which was the Dutchefs’s 
Side, or her Lap; for in good earneft, the Sound they heard 
was molt fad and melancholy. And being all thus in amaze, 
they faw two Men come in before them into the Garden, clad 
in Mourning-weeds, fo long, that they dragg’d on the ground; 
thefe came beating of two great Drums, cover’d in like man¬ 
ner with black i with them came the Fife, black and be- 
fmear’d as Well as the reft. After thefe there follow’d a Per- 
fon of a Giantly Body, wrap’d up, and not clad in a cole- 
black Caflock, whole Train was extravagantly long, and 
over the Caffock he whore a broad black Belt, at which there 
hung an unmeafurable Scimitar, with black Hilt and Scab¬ 
bard? upon his Face he wore a tranfparent black Veil, thro’ 
which might be feen a huge long Beard, as white as Snow. 
His Pace was very grave and flay’d, keeping time with the 
found of the Drum and Fife, To conclude, his Hugenefs, 
his Motion, his Blacknefs, and his Attendance, might well 
ftrprize all that beheld and knew him not. Thus lie came 
with the State and Formality aforefaid, and kneel’d before the 
Duke, who with the reft that were there expefted himftand- 
fag • but t ,ie Puke would not by any means hear him fpeak 
till he arofe, which the prodigious Scare-croW did; and Hand¬ 
ing up, he pluck'd his Veil from off his Face, and difcover’d 
the moft horrid, long,; white,v and thick Beard, that ever hu¬ 
mane eyes beheld till then; next he pull’d up and let loofe 
from his Broad and fpreading Bread, a majeftical loud Voice 
and fixing his eyes on the Duke, faid: ■ 

Moft high and mighty Sir, My Name is Trifaldin with the 
white Beard, Squire to the Countefs Trifaldi, otherwise call’d 
the Jfflittcd Matron ; from whom I bring an Embafly to 
your Greatnefs, which is, that your Magnificence be pleas’d 
to give her Leave and Licence to enter and relate her Griefs 
which are the moft ftrange and admirable that ever troubled 
Thoughts in the World could think: but firft of all fhe 
would know whether the valorous and invincible Knight Dm 
Quixote de la Mancha be in this your Caftle, in fearch of 
whom fhe comes afoot, and without breaking her faft, from 
the Kingdom of Candaya, even to this your Dukedom ; 
which may and ought to be look'd upon as a Miracle or piece 
Of Enchantment : |he is at the Gate of this Fortrefs or Coun¬ 


try 
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try Houfe, and only experts your- Permiflion to eorhe in. 
Thus he fpoke, then cough'd, and .ftroaic’d his Beard from the 
top to the bottom with both his hands, and very calmly ex- 
pefted the Duke’s Anfwer; which was: Honeit Squire Tri¬ 
faldin with the white Beard, it is long fince we had an ac¬ 
count of the Misfortune of the Countefs Trifaldi , whom Eh- 
chanters have caus'd to be Ail'd, The Jfflittcd Matron: tell 
her, ftupendious Squire, file may come in, and that here is 
the Valiant Knight Dm Quixote de la Mancha , from wiiofe 
generous NatUte fhe may faftly promife iier felt" all Aid and 
Alhftance: And you may alfo tell her from me, that if fhe 
need my Favour, fhe fhall not want it; fince I am oblig’d 
to it by being a Knight, to whom the favouring of all forts 
of her Sex is peculiar and proper, efpecially Matron W iciows 
ruin’d and affli&ed, as her Ladifhip is. Which When Trifal¬ 
din heard, he bent bis Knee to the ground, and making figns 
to the Drum and Fife, to play, he return'd back out of tlie 
Garden in the fame manner lie came in, leaving all the Com¬ 
pany in admiration at his Shape and Drels. 

The Duke turning to Don Quixote, laid; In line Sir Knight, 
neither the Clouds of Malice or Ignorance can darken or 
obfcure the light of Valour and Vertue. This I fay, becaufe it 
islcarce fix days fince your Bounty hasbeen in this my Caftle, 
and yet the fad and afflifted come from remote parts a foot, 
and fading, and not in Coaches or on Dromedaries, to leek 
you, confiding that in this moft ftrenuous Atm they fhall fiijd 
the remedy for their Griefs and Troubles, thanks be to your 
brave Exploits, that fpread over and fly round the whole 
World. Now could I wifh, my Lord, quoth Don Quixote, 
that fame blelsed Clergy-Man were prelent here, who 
the other day at Table, leem’d to be fo difgufted at, and 
to bear fuch a grudge againft Knights Errant, that he might 
fee with his Eyes, whether thole Knights are neceflary in 
the World :■ he might at lea ft be made fenfible that Perlbiis 
tinder extraordinaryAfHidlions andSorrowsin matters of great 
moment, and enormous misfortunes do not go to feek re- 
drels at the Houles of Scholars or fbme poorCountry Sextons, 
nor to your Gentleman that never ftirr’d from home, nor to 
the lazy Courtier that rather hearkens after News which he 
may reporc again,than endeavours to perform Deeds and Ex 1 
ploits,that others may relate ahd write. The redrefs of Griefs; 
thefuccouring of neceffiries, the Proreflion of Damfe’s; the 
comfort of Widows, is had from Mo fort of Perfbns fo well 
® s fr°m Knights Errant 3 and that Jam one, 1 give Heaven 
mfifl itethafiks, and fhall not repine at any mi chance that 
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may befal me in this Honourable Exercife. Let this Matron 
come and demand what (he will; for I remit her Redrefs to 
theStrength o( my Arm and to the undaunted Refolutionof 
my couragious Spirit. 


C H A P. XXXVII. 

Continuation of the famous Adventure of the 

* Afflitted Matron. 

T He {? u Jf e an ^ putchefs were extreamly glad to lee how 
e / r j n A u, f° te , anfwer'd their Expeftation.' Then 
Sa»cho faid, 1 fliould be loth this Miftrefs Matron fliould 
lay any (tumbling block in the way of the promile of my 

h E5 f c r 1 r ave a Toledo Apothecary lay, and 
lie talk d like a Starling, that where thefe kind of Women 

{?. • to do, there could no good come on’t: Lord, what an 
Enemy that Apothecary was to them! whence I infer, that 
fince all your old Waiting-Women, of what Condition or 
Qyality (oever, are troublefom and impertinent; thofe muft 
be much worle that are afflifted as this Countefs * Three 
kirts, or Three Tails j for Tails and Skirts, are all one: 
, ea . c . e > b nend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote ; for fince this La- 
ay Matron comes from fo remote Parts to feek me, (he is 
none of thofe the Apothecary has in his Bed-Roll: Befides, 
tins is a Counsels j and when your Counteffes become Wait¬ 
ing-Women, cis either to Queens or Empreffes, and in their 
own Houfes they are moft abfolute Ladies, and are ferv'd 
by other Waiting-Women. To this, quoth Dona Rodriguez- 
who was prefent, My Lady Dutehefshas Women in her Ser¬ 
vice. that might have been Counteffes, if Fortune had pleas’d. 
But the weakeft go to the Wall and let no Man fpeak ill of 
Waiting-Women, and efpecially of ancient Maids; for tho’ I 
am none, yet I well and clearly perceive the advantage your 
Maiden Waiting-Womenhaveover Widow-Women,and one 
pair ot Sheers went between us both. For all that, quoth 

# Sancho, 


*J h ‘ Sp *”/1 h mrdi> Duen * vbith fignifiet an old Waiting-Wma*, 
,r ? 0 £ t ™ a ” , . e ’ f 11 “ rindtr d in QuevedoV Vifim. 

Twit.*™ 1 * *^s Count ejs } Jignifyirtg thro* Skirts or 
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Sancho , there is fo much to be (heer’d in your Waiting-Wo- 
men, according to my Apothecary, that it is better not to 
this Bufinets, for fear it ftink. Theie Squires, quoth 
Bona Rodriguez, are ever malicious againft us; for, as they 
are Faries that haunt the out-Rooms, and every foot (py us 
whilft they are not at their Devotions, which is moft of the 
Day, they fpend their time in railing at us, unburying our 
Bones, and burying our Reputation. Well, let me tell thefe 
moving Blocks that in fpite of them, we will live in the 
World and in Houles of good Fafhion, tho 1 we ftarve for it 
and cover our, delicate or not delicate Flefh with a black 
Weed, as theycover a Dunghilwith Tapiftry, at the palling 
by of a Proceflion. iTaith if I had time and leifure enough, 
I would make all that are prefent, and all the World befides 
know, that there is no Virtue, butis contain d in a Waiting- 
Woman. I believe, (aid the Dutchefs, myhoneft Dona'Ro - 
driguez Is in the right? but (he muft (by for a fit time to 
antwer for her felf and the reft of Waiting-Women, to 
confound that wicked Apothecary's ill Opinion, and to root 
it out altogether from the Great Sancho $ Bread. To which 
Sancho anfwer'd, Since my Head is fill'd with the Air of a 
Governor, all Squirely Fumes are gone out, and I care not a 
wild Fig for all your Waiting- Women. 

They had gone on with this Wairing-Wom.in Difcourfe, 
had they not heard the Drum and Fife play again, by which 
they underftood that the affliifed Matron was coming in, the 
Dutchefs ask'd the Duke whether they fliould meet her,fince 
Ihe was a Countefs and a Noble Perfon. As ihe is a Countefs, 
quoth Sancho , before the Duke could anfwer, I think fit that 
yourGreatnefs meet her: but as (he is a Waiting-Woman, 
that ye ftir not a foot. Who bids thee meddle with that, San- 
cw,quoth Bon jQuixote } Who,Sir,faid he ? I my felf,who may 
meddle, as a Srjuire, that have learnt the Rules of Courtefie 
in your Worships School,who are the moft Courteous and bed 
bred Knight in all Courfhip; and in thefe Affairs, as I have 
heard you fay, It is as bad to over-do as to under do ones 
Part; and a word to the wife is enough. ’Tis even To o&Sancho 
lays, quoth the Duke, we will fee what kind of Countefs 
Ihe is, and by that guefs what refpedt is due to her. By this 
the Drum and Fife came in, as formerly : And here the 
Author ended this brief Chapter, beginning another, which 
continues the fame Adventure, one of the notableft in ail 
the Hiltory. 
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The ^sfffliBed Matron recounts her Ill-Errantry. 

A Fter the Mufick there enter’d the Garden, about f om e 
twelve old Waiting-Women divided into two Ranks 
all clad in large Mourning Weeds, as it feem'd of Mill’d Serge 8 
with white Veils of thin Muflin, fo long that only the edge 
of their black Weeds appear'd. After them came the Coun- 
tefs Trifaldi, whom Trifaldin witli the white Beard led by the 
Hand,clad all in fineft unnap’d Bayes; for had it beennapp’d, 
every tuft of it would have been as big as your biggeft Peafe • 
Her Tail or Train, call it whether you will, had three Cor¬ 
ners, which was born by three Pages, clad likewife in Mourn¬ 
ing, and making a lightly and Mathematical (hew with thofe 
three acute Angles, the pointed Skirt made, whence belike 
the was call'd the Countefs Trifaldi, as if we fhould fay the 
Countefs of the three Trains; and Benengeli fays it was true 
and that her right Name was the Countefs Lobma becaufe 
there were many Wolves bred in her Earldom,and if they had 
been Foxes, as they were Wolves, they would have call’d 
her the Countefs * Zorruna, by reafon that in thofe parts it 
was the Cuftom that Great ones tooktheir Appellations from 
the thing or things that did moft abound upon their Eftates : 
But this Countefs taken with the ftrangenefs of the three¬ 
fold Train, left her Name of Lobma, and took that of Tri- 
faidi. The twelve Waiters and their Lady came a Proceflion 
pace, their Faces cover’d with black Veils, and nottranfpa- 
rent, as Trifaldins was, but fo clofe that nothing could Be 
feen through them. Jult as the Matronly Squadron came 
in,the Duke, the Dutchefs,and Don Quixote flood up and fo 
did aU that beheld the large Procelfion. The twelve made a 
Hand, and a Lane, through the midfl of which the Affli&ed 
came forward, Trifaldin (till leading her by the Hand, which 
the Duke, the Dutchefs,and Don Quixote feeing,they advanc’d 
about a dozen Paces to meet her. ’ She kneeling on the 
ground, with a Voice rather courfe and hoarfe, than fine 
and clear, faid, May it pleafe your GreatnefTes to fpare this 
Courteiie to your Servant; 1 fay, to me your Servant; for 

fuch 


* Loboo spauijb for a Wolf and Zorra for a Fox , whence tbtft 
two wwet; are compounded. J 
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fuch is my Affliction, that I fhall not know how to anfwer 
as I ought, by reafon that my flrange and unheard of Misfor¬ 
tune has tranfported my Underftanding I know not whither, 
and fure ’ti?far oft, fincethe morel teek, the lefslfind it! 
He were void of it Lady, quoth the Duke, who by your Per- 
fon could not judge or your Worth, which without any more 
looking into, defervesthe Cream of Courtefie, and the Flo wet 
of all mannerly Ceremonies: So taking her up by the hand 
he led her to fit down in a Chair by the Dutchefs, who in 
like manner welcom’d her with much Civility. Don Quixote 
was filenc, and Sancho long’d to fee the Face of Trifaldi , and 
fome of her many Waiting-Women; but it was impolfible 
till they of their own accord unveil’d themfelves. All being 
quiet and ftill, they expe&ed who fhould firft break filence 
which was done by the affli&ed Matron, in thefe Terms. * 

* Confident I am, moft Powerful Sir,, moil Beautiful La¬ 
dy, and moft Difcreet Auditors, that my moft Miferablenefs 
fhall find in your moft Valorours Breafts fhelter,no lefs plea- 
fing than generous and compaffionate; for it is fuch as is able 
to make Marble relent, to foften the Diamonds, and to mol- 
lifie the Steel of the hardeft Hearts in the World; but De- 
fore it be expos’d in the Market-place of your hearing, I will 
not fay your Ears, I fhould be glad to know, whether the 
Purifiediferous Don Quixote de la Manchijfima, and his Squi- 
riferous Panpa be in this Gang, this Aflembly, this Compa¬ 
ny. Pan$a is here, quoth Sancho , before any Body elfe 
could anfwer, and Don Quixotijfimo too, therefore moft 
jtfjlibiidiJJimoHS Matrioniffima , you may fpeak what you 
"mllijftmus , for we are all ready and Promptiffimous to be your 
Seyvantiffmus s, Then Don Quixote role up, and direfted 
his Speech to the Afflicted Matron and faid; If your Trou¬ 
bles, Sorrowful Lady, can promife themfelves any hope of 
Remedy, by the Valour and Force of any Knight Errant; 
Behold, here are my poor anu weak Arms, that fhall be em¬ 
ploy’d in your Service. I am Don Quixote de la Mancha 
whole FunClion is to fuccour the Needy, which being fo, as 
it is, you need not, Lady, toufe any Rhetorick, or to feek 
any Preambles; but plainly and without Circumftances, tell 
your Griefs; for they fhall be heard by thofe, who if they 
cannot redrefs, will at leaft commiferate them. 

Which when the Affli&ed Matron heard, fhe made as if 
fhe would, and did fall at Don Quixote's Feet, and driving 

to 


* A Fuftian Speech contriv'd tn purpofe, and imi ated by Sancho, 
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to embrace them, (aid ; Before thefe Feet 4hd Legs I fall 
down, Oh invincible Knight, becaufe they are the Bafis and 
Pillars of Knight Errantry, thefe Feet will I kifs, on whofe 
Steps tiie whole Remedy of my Misfortunes doth hang and 
depend. Oh Valorous Errant! whole true Exploits do ob- 
feure and darken the fabulous ones of the Amadifes, Efplan- 
dians, and Belianifcs. And leaving Don Quixote, fhe laid 
hold on Sane ho Panga , and griping his Hands, laid; Oh 
thou the faithfulleit Squire that ever ferv’d Knight Errant, 
in pall or prelent Times! Of a greater extent in goodnefs 
than is the Beard of my Ulher Trifaiding well may'ft thou 
boa ft:, that in fervirg Don Quixote, thou ferv’ft the whole 
Troopof Knights that have worn Arms in the World Epito¬ 
mize 1 conjure thee, by thy moft faithful loyal Goodnefs, 
that thou be a good Interceffor with thy Mafter, that he may 
inftantly favour this moft humble and moft unfortunate 
Countefs. To which Sancho anfwer’d, As to my goodnefe, 
Lady, being as long and as large as your Squires Beard, that 
very little concerns me; may my Soul be bearded and 
whisker’d when I fhali depart this life, which is all I value, 
for I make little or no account of the Beards of this World : 
but without all this wheedling, or begging, I will defire my 
Mafter, for I know he loves me well, and the more, becaufe 
now in a certain bufinefs he has need of me, to aid andaflift 
your Worfhip as much as he can: But pray uncage your 
Griefs, and tell them us, and let us alone to underftand 
them. T he Duke and Dutchefs were ready to burft with 
laughing, as thole who had contriv’d this Adventure, and 
commended in their Thoughts the Wit and Diflimulation of 
Trifaldi , who fitting her down again (aid$ 

The famous Kingdom of Candaya, which is between the 
great Trapobana and the South Sea,about two Leagues beyond 
Gape Comorin,\nd for its Queen the Lady DonaMaguncia, Wi¬ 
dow to King Archipiela , her Lord and Husband, in which 
Matrimony they had the Princeis Antonomafia, Heireli to the 
Kingdom .* The faid Princefs was bred and grew up under 
my Charge and Dire&ion, becaufe I was the aheienteft and 
chiefeft Matron that waited on her Mother. Ic fell out then, 
that times coming and going, the Child Antonomapa came 
to be fourteen Years of Age, and fo perfectly Beautiful, that 
Nature could give no further addition ro it. Dilcretionit 
ft If was a fnotty Nofe to her, that was as Difereet as fair, 
and fhe was the faireft in the World, and is ftill, if envious 
Fates and inflexible Deftinies have not cut the threed of her 
Life: but fure they have not; for Heaven will not permit, 


* 
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that Earth fuftain fuch a lofs, as would be the lopping off a 
bunch from the faireft Vine in the World before it is ripe. 
A vaft number of Princes fell in Love with this, never by my 
rude Tongue fufficiently extoll’d Beauty, and thefe were, as 
well Neighbours as Strangers,among whom,a PrivateGentle- 
inan durft raife hisThoughts to the Heaven of t at Beauty 
one that liv’d in Court, confiding in his Youth and Gallantry* 
and other Abilities and Endowments,"’and the fharpnefs and 
i-eadinefs of his Wit. For I muft tell your Greatneffes, if 
it be no offence, that he play’d on a Guitar, as if he made it 
fpeak, he was a Poet and a great Dancer, and could make 
fuch Bird-Cages,' that he might have gotten his Living at 
Trade, if he had been reduc’d to great neceffity ; So that 
all thefe Parts and Ornaments, were able to overthrow a 
Mountain,much more a delicate Damiei: But all his gentile 
Carriage, all his Graces, all his fine Behaviour and Abilities 
could have little prevail’d, to reduce my Child’s Fortrefs, if 
the impudent Thief had not conquer’d me firft. Firft, the 
curfed Rafcal Vagabond fought to get my good will, and 
to bribe me, that I, falfe Keeper, fhoula deliver him the 
Keys of my Fortrefs. To conclude, he inveigl’d my Un¬ 
demanding, and obtain’d my confent, by means of I know 
not what Toys and Trifles he gave me: but that which chief¬ 
ly overthrew, and made me fall, was feme Verfes, 1 heard 
him fing one Night at a grated Window, that look’d into 
a Lane where he lay, which were as I remember thefe. 

SONG. 

Killing are the Shafts ‘which fly 
From my Sweet, but cruel Eoe\ 

Pterc d1bleed, I faint, I die ; 

But 3 tis double Death and Woe 
Not to tell my Malady . 

The Ditty feem’d to me moft precious, and his Voice as 
fweet as Sugar, and many a time fince have I thought, fee¬ 
ing the mifchance I fell into, by thefe and fuch like Verfes, 
and have confider’d, that Poets ought to be Banifh’d all 
good and well-goveriVd Commonwealths, as Plato advis’d, 
at leaft lafeivious Poets; for they write Verfes, not fuch 
as thofe of the Marques of Mantua , that delight and 
make Women and Children weep, but piercing Witticifms, 
that like (oft Thorns, pierce the Soul,* and wound ic like 
Lightning, leaving the Garment found; and again he fung, 

S O N G. 
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SONG. 

Death! Come take my flying Breathy 
Come 7 hut in Difguife y fweet Foe i 
Let me not thy coming know y 

Leaft the p leafing thought of Death 
Make Life back^again to flow* 

Other kinds of Songs and Ballads he had, which being 
fung, Enchanted, and written, Surprizd; now when they 
Hoop fo low as to make a kind of Verfe in Candayay then in 
life call'd Roundelays^ there was your dancing of Souls, your 
tickling with Laughter, your perpetual Motion of Body: 
and finally, the very Qpick-filver lhaking of all the Senfes. 
Therefore Gentlemen I lay, that fuch Rhymers ought juft- 
ly to be Banifhd to the Kland of Lizards: But the fault is 
none of theirs, but of fimple Creatures that commend them, 
and foolifli Wenches that believe in them: And if I had 
been as good a Waiting-Woman, as I ought to have been, 
his over night Conceits would not have mov'd me, not 
fhoiild I have given Credit to thefe kind of Speeches: I live 
dying, I burn in the Ice, I Ihake in the Fire, I hope hope- 
lefs, I go, and yet ftay \ with other impoflibilities of 
this (lamp, of which his Writings are full: And then, 
your promifing the Phoenix of Arabia , Ariadne’s Crown, 
the Horfes of the Sm y the Pearls of the South, the Gold 
ot Tjbcr y zn&Balfam of Pancaia : And here they are moft 
liberal in promifing that, which they never think to perform. 
But whither, ay me unhappy Woman, do I ftray? What 
folly or what madnefs makes me recount other Folks faults, 
having 16 much to (ay of my own / Ah me again, unfortu¬ 
nate, for not the Verfes, but my Folly vanquifh'd me \ not 
his Mufick, but my Lightnels, my Ignorance, and my want 
of Sence open'd the way, and made plain the path to Don 
Clavijoy for this is the aforefaid Gentleman's Name \ fo that I 
being the Bawd, he was many times in the Chamber of the, 
not by him, but me, betray'd Antonomafia } under colour of 
being her lawful Spoufe; for tho a Sinner I am, I would not 
have confented, that without being her Husband, helhould 
have touch'd the bottom of her Shooefole* No, no, Matri¬ 
mony muft ever be the Colour in all thefe Affairs, that lhall 
be manag'd by me ; only there w^s one mifchief in it, that 
Don Clavijo was not her Equal, he being but a private Gen¬ 
tleman, and ftiefuch an Heivefc, Awhile; this Juggling 

was. 


59. XJO N QUIXOTE, Q 2 S 

washid and conceal'd, by thefagacity of my Warlnefs, till a 
land of fwelling in Antonomaftds Belly, at hit dilcoverd it 
the fear of which made us all three enter into CounfeJ, and 
it was agreed, that before the mifchance could come to 
light, Don Clavijo lhould demand Antonomafia for his Wife 
before the * Vicar, by Virtue of a Note of her Hand, which 
ihe had given him, promifing to be fo: This was contriv'd 
by my Wit, and fo ltrong, that Sawpfin himfelf could not 
have broke it. The matter was put in praftife, the Vicar 
hwthe Note, and took the Ladies Examination; ihe con- 
ieis d plainly, he commuted her Prifbner to a very honell: 
Sergeants Houfe. J 

Then, quoth Sancbo t have you Sergeants too in Candaya , 
Poets, and Roundelays ? I fwear I think the World is the 
fame every where: but make an end, Madam Trtfaldi ; for 
it is late, and I long to know the end of this long Story. 1 
will, anfwer d the Counted. 6 y 1 


In Spam, when * Yeung Cfuple have prewis'd one another Mar. 
rtage, and the Parents objlrull it, either Party may have Reeourfcto 
the Hear mho examining the (. a/e, hat full Power to bring them to¬ 
gether,and thtt n u that the dunteft here ridiculoufly alludes to in her 


CHAP. XXXIX. 

In which Trifaldi profecutes her Stupendous and 
memorable Hiflory . 

AT eve™ word that Sambo fpoke, the Dutchefi was as well 

TJ&'T enra g' d > And commanding him 
a ^ AfHfefed went on, faying; 

The ihort and the long was this, after many Queftions and 

by reafo ^ t j ie Pnncefs fto °d ever ftifly to her Tack- 

lr f| ,th n VlCar 8 n Ve ^ l]( !l ment . ln favour ofDofl Clavijo, where- 
at the Qyeen Z)ci«4 Maguncta dntonmajia's Mother was fo 

full of wrath that feme three days after we binVd he. 

tyjt q J uoth Sancho - enough, an- 


Well. 
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Well, Mafter Squire, faid Sancho , it has been ften e'ro 
now, that one only in a Swoon, has been bury'd think¬ 
ing lie was dead} and methinks that Qyeen Maguncia 
ought rather to have fwoon'd than dy'd, for life mends ma¬ 
ny things; and the Princeffes Crime was not fo great, that 
fhe fhould fo refent it. If Ihe had Marry'd a Page or any 
other Servant of her Houfe, as I have heard many nave done, 
the mifchance had been irreparable: But to Marry fo worthy 
and fo underftanding a Gentleman as has been defcrib'd to 
us, truly, truly, tho twere an overfight, yet 'twas not fo 
great as we think it; for according to my Mailers Rules, 
who is here prefent, and will not permit me to lye, as Scho¬ 
lars become Bilhops, fb private Knights efpecially if they 
are Errant, may become Kings and Emperors. Thou art 
in the right Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for a Knight Errant, 
give him but two Inches of good Fortune, is i n potentia 
froxima to be thegreateft Sovereign in the World. But let 
the AfHifited proceed; for to me it appears, the bittereft 
part of her fweet Story is behind. ^ The bittereft, do you fay, 
quoth (he a Indeed fo bitter, that in comparifon of it Worm¬ 
wood is fweet, and Elicampane pleafant. 

The Queen being ftark dead, and not in a Trance, we 
bury'd her and fcarce had we cover'd her with Earth, and 
taken our Vltimum vale, when Quis tali a fan do temperet d It¬ 
chy mis ? The Gyant Malambruno , Magttncias Coufin Ger¬ 
man, appear'd upon her Grave on a Wooden-Horfe, who be- 
fides his Cruelty, was alfo an Enchanter, and with his Art 
to revenge his Coufins death, and Don Clavljo s boldneft, 
and for defpight of Antonomafid s overfight, Enchanted 
them upon the fame Tomb, turning her into a brazen Ape, 
and him into a fearful Crocodile of unknown Metal, and be¬ 
twixt them both is fet an Infcrption in thefame Metal, writ¬ 
ten in the Syriac^T ongue, which being tranflated into the 
Candayan, and now into the Caftilian , contains this Sentence: 

Tnefe two bold Lovers {hall not recover their natural Form , 
till the Valiant Manchegan come to Jingle Combat with me ; for 
the Deftinies r&ferve this unheard of Adventure only for his 
great Valour. 

This done, he unfheatlfd a broad and unwieldy Scimitar* 
and taking me by the Hair of the Head, made as if he wouk* 
have cut my Throat, or Ihear'd off my Head at a blow. I 
was amaz'd, my Voice cleav'd to the Roof of my Mouth, 
1 was troubl’d extreamly ; but I took Heart as well as I could, 
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and in a difmal and trembling tone, I told him luch Grange 
things, as made him fulpend the Execution of h« 
rigorous punifhment. In fine, he made ail the Waiting- 
Women of the Court who are now here prefent, be br 3 t 
before him, and after he had exaggerated our fault 3? 
»M M »«, Being of WcSf-WoTO,," S wi2l3 
Wiles and woife Sleights, and laying my fault upon them ill 
he laid, he would not capitally puniih us, but with other’ 
Ming pains, that might give us a civil and continu’d death - 
And in thfcWy fame indent and moment that he had faid 
this, we all felt >;he, Pores , of our Faces open’d, and that all 
about them wewere priced, as it were with the Points of 
Needles, immediately we dapp’d our Hands toour Faces 
•odfourithoi > u £ a ? y° u fte them now. , ’ 

With this the Afflifcted, and the reft pf the Waiting Wo¬ 
men lifted up their Veils which they had oh, and fhewd 
their Faces all with Beards, forae red, fome black feme 

wh « te H ^ d /^.Py-bali; at Which %ht the Dukl 

P on , wereafto! 

ceeded-* nda ^ ftanders by fur P r « d , and THfaldi p ro - 

Thus thaf Felonious and ftl minded MaUmbrnm punlfti’d 
us, covering the foftnefs and fmoothnefs of our Faces with 
theie.rough Briftles: Would to God he had rather beheaded 
us with his unweildy Scimiter, and not fo dim’d the fight of 
our Faces with theft Fjocks.that cover us; for, Gentlemen, 

l WC con , fi , der 1C > an d what I am now going to lav 

l would fpeak with my Eyes running a Fountain of Tears’ 
but the Confideration of our Misfortunes, and the Seas that 
hitherto have flow d.have drawn them as dry as Ears of Corn 
stnd therefore let me fpeak, without Tears: Therefore I fav’ 
whither Ihafl a..Waiting-Woman with a Beard go? What 
Father or Mother wjU take Companion on her? WhowiU 
relieve her ? For when her Flelh is at the fmootheft/and her 

anfcSJ/ 1 ’ Vvt 0U k ndfQ -n - S j°P s , a ud Walhes Ihe 
can lcarce findany body that will care for her; What then 

h ir ?0m ® when Ihe wears a Wood upoq her Face* 

0 Matrons, my.. Companions, in an ill time° were we 

pn, JO unlucky hour our Fathers begot us: Andfo’ 

feyrng, ths made fhew of falling into a fwoon. 
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CHAP, XL. 

Of Matters that relate and appertain to this Adveu* 
ture 9 and to this memorable Hiftory. 

13 Eallv and truly,all they that delight in fuchHiftories as this, 
ought to be thankful to CtdHamet the firftAuthor of it for 
his Curioiity in fetting down the tninuteft Circum (lances, 
without omitting thefmalleft matter, but bringing all dillin-* 
ttly to light. He defcribes the Thoughts, reveals the Imagina¬ 
tions, anfwers Secrets, clears Doubts, refolves Arguments: 
To conclude, he expofes the lead Atoms of each curious de¬ 
fire. Oh famors Author! Oh happy Don Quixote l Ohre- 
nown’d Dttlcinea ! O pleafant Sancho ! May you all together, 
and each apart live long, to the delight and general Recrea¬ 
tion of Mortals. The Story tells us, that juft as Sancho 
law the Afflifted faint away, he (aid. As I am an honeft 
Man, and by the Memory of the Pavpas, I never heard or 
(aw, nor my Matter never told me, nor could hie ever con¬ 
ceit in his Fancy (iich an Adventure as this. A thoufand De¬ 
vils take thee, not to curfe thee, for an Enchanter as thou 
art, Gyant Malambrmo , and haaftthou no kind of Funifh- 
mentfor thefe Sinners but bearding of them * Why, had it 
not been better and fitter for them, to have taten away the 
upper half of their Notes, tho* they had fnuffl’d for it, and 
not to have clapt thefe Beards on them ? I ll hold a wager 
they have no Money to pay for (having. You are in the fight, 
Sir, quoth one of the Twelve, we are not worth fomuch 
as will cleanfe us, therefore fome of us have us'd a remedy 
of (licking Plaillers, which apply'd to our Faces, and pluckt 
off on a fuddain, make them as plain and fmooth as the bot¬ 
tom of a Stone Morter; for tho* in Candaya there be Wo¬ 
men that go up and down from Houfe to Houfe to take a- 
way the* Down of the Body,and to trim the Eye-brows, and 
other flibber-fawces relating to Women, yet we my Ladies 
Women would never admit them, becaufe they fmell fome- 
thing like Bawds, tho* they would be thought Saints, 

and 


* There are a fort of Women Shavers in Spain, that take the Down 
off Womens Faces and fed them Wajhcs t and thefe arc commonly re • 
puted to be given to Banding. 
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Qgixote db not help up us, we are like to bo 

W,t ” 2 i af c5 . to our , Gravcs< I would rather lofe mine a- 
monglt infidels, quoth Don Quixote, than not eale you of 
yours. * 

.. B ,y Mstrifaldi came to her felf again, and faid the very 
jingling of this Promile,Valimr Knight, reach d my baia in 
the midlt of my Trance, and lias help'd to reftore me co rnv 
oenfes. Therefore once again,Renown d Errant and untam’d 
Mr, let me befeech you that your gracious Promife be put in 
Excution. it mall not lie at my door, quoth Don Quixote: 
pell me Lady what 1 am to do, for my Mind is verV ready 
to itrve you. Thusit is, quoth the Affliikd, from hence to 
the Kingdom of Candaja> if you go by Laud, rhere are Five 
tnouund Leagues, wanting two or three ; bur if you ro 
through the Air and in a direct line,abouti hree thoufand two 
hundred and twenry feven. You mutt know too, that Ma~ 
lembruno told me, that when Fortune fhould bring me to 
the Knight who is to deliver us, he would fend a Horfe much 
better.troubl d with fewer failings than your Hirelings, which 
is the felt lame wooden Horfe, on which the Valiant Pierres 
ltole and carry daway the Fair Magalona, which Horfe is go- 

Ver iL a ? ,n ^ as * n ^ is Forehead,that ferves for a Bridle, 
and he flies in the Air as fwiftly as if the Devils themfelves 
carty d him. This Horfe, according-to ancient T radition, was 
made by theSageA/«7>»,and he lent him to his FriendP/Vnw. 
who perform’d long Journeys upon him, and ftole away, 
as is laid, the Fair Afagalona, carrying her through the Air at 
his Crupper, leaving all that beheld him on Earth in a (taring 
gaze; and he lent him to none but rhofe he lov'd, or who 
paid him belt. Since the Great Pierres till now, we have not 
heard that any elfe has come upon his Back : Malambrttm 
got him from thence by his Art, and keeps him, making ufe 
of him mi his Journeys, which he takes every foot through 
all parts of the World; and he is here to day, and to mor- 
tow m France, and the next day at Jerufalem ; and the bed 
is, that this Horfe neither eats nor deeps, nor needs fhooingi 
and he Paces fo fmooth in the Air without Wings, that he 
Who rides him, may carry a difh full of Water in his Hand. 
Without fpilhng a drop, he goes fo foft and fo eafie, which 
Wade the Fait Magalona love to ride him. Nay, quoth 
aancho, as for your fmooth and eafie going,- my Dapple 
beats the Bell, tho’ he goes not through the Air; but upon 
Earth III turn him loofe to all the Pacers in the World, 
They all laugh d, and the Afflifted weitf On : And this Horfe, 
it MalambrmQ will grant stp end of m MMbf cuney^ifhin 
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half an hour after Night will be with us ; for he told me,- 
that the fign that I had tound the Knight who would pro- 
cure our Liberty, fliould be the fending of that Horfe, to the 
place with (peed and fafety. And how many, quoth Sancho, 
may ride upon that Horfe? The Affli&ed anfwer’d,Two; one 
In the Saddle,and the other at theCrupper;and mod common- 
ly thefe two are Knight and Squire, when fome ftolit Damfel 
is wanting. 1 would fain know, Afflifted Madam, quoth 
Sancho , what this Horfes Name is ? His Name, quoth fhe, 
is not like Bellerophons Hor(e Pegafus, or Alexanders the 
great Bucephalus or Orlando Furiofds Brilladoro, or Reynaldo 
ae Montaluans, Bay arte , or Rogeros Frontino , or Bootes , or 
Perithous , the Horfes of the Sun, nor Orelia Roderick the laft 
unhappy King of the Goths his Horfe, in that Battle where 
he lolt his Life and Kingdom together. I’ll hold a wager,’ 
faid Sancho, tbit fince he has none of all thefe famous’ known 
Names, neither has he that of Rozinanti my Mailers Horfes 
Name, which goes beyond all thole that have beenmerition’d. 
’Tis true, quoth- the Bearded Counted, however he has a 
Name that fits him very well, which is * Clavileno the fwift: 
Firft, becaufe he is of Wood ; and then, becaufe of the Pin' 
in his Forehead; fo that for his Name, he ihay compare with’ 
Rozinante. 1 diflike not his Name,-faid Sancho ; blit what 
Bridle or what Halter is he govern’d with? With the Pin! 
have told you, faid Trifaldi, Which being turn'd as pleafes 
the Party that rides him; he will go either through the upper 
Region of the Air, or elfe almoil brufhing and (weeping a- 
longthe Earth, or in a mean which ought to be fought in 
all well-order’d aftions. I would fain fee him, quoth San - 
eho, but to think that I’ll get upon him, either in the Saddle, 
or at the Crupper, were to look for Pears on an Elm. ’Twere 
good indeed, that I who can (carce fit upon Dapple, and a 
Pack-Saddle as foft as Silk, jfhould get upon-a Wooden-CrUp* 
per without a Qulhion or Pillow .• By Gad', I’ll not bruife 
my felf to take away any body’s Beard; let every body (have 
themfelves as well as they can, for I’ll not go (b long a Jour¬ 
ney with my Matter: Befides, there is no need of me for the 
waving of thefe Beards, as there is for the difinchanting of 
my Lady Dulanea. Yes marry is there, faid Trifaldi, and 
fo much) that I- believe, without you we Ihall do nothing* 
In the Name of God and the King, quoth Sancho , What 

have 
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have the Squires to do with their Matters Adventures, thev 

mutt reap the Credit of ending them, and we mutt bear^he 

burden. Bcdy of me, if your Hiftorians would fay, Such a 

Knight ended fuch an Adventure, but with the help of fuch 

and fuch a Squire, without whom it had been impollible to 

end it, twere fomething; but that they (hall write barely 

Pon Paralsponsenon , Knight of the Three Stars, ended the 

Adventure of the Six Hob-goblings, without naming hi? 

Squires Perfon that was prefentatall, as if he were not alive! 

^ 1 . t , nor » my Matters; I tell you again, Gentlemen, 

rff JftPf may A° a,0 I ne » J much 8 ° od ma y it do him, ar!3 
11 flay here with my Lady Dutchds, and it may be when 

Jie comes back, he (hall find the Lady Dulcineas bufinefe ad- 

vancd thirty per Cent, for I defign at (pare times, and when 

rh h ™ e H’ e t0 ^ ,ve my felfa whipping, that fhaitbrufh o 3 
the very Hair, For all that, quoth the Dutchels, if need be, 
you mutt bear him Company, honeft Sancho, for good Peo¬ 
ple will intreat yoq, and it is not reafonable that through 
your unneceffary fear, thefe Gentlewomen? Faces fliould re- 

f °a lt . we ,^ a & reat pi^ Once again in the 
Name of God and the King, quoth Sancho , if this Charitv 
were to be perform’d for fome retir'd Damfels, or Come 
young School-Girls, a Man might undertake any hazard ; but 

f,?nnu r re “u n r y c .° «nbeard Waiting-Women a pox'on’tI 
might fee etn bearded from the highbft to the 
from the niceft to the neateft. You are ftill bitter againft 

addlfteH* rn° / * 3 nd jl quoth theDutchefs, you are much 
addicted to the Toledo Apothecary s Opinion; but on my 

faith you have no realbn, for I have Women in my Houfe, 

that may be a Pattern for Waiting-Women, and here is Dona 

Rodrigue*., that will make it out. Your Excellency, quoth 

Rodriguez, may (ay what you will, God knows all, whether 

t? e r b ^bm?lh* bad f i E L earded ?, r Smooth, as w? are our Mol 

S . gb . US if 0 r «r as T e I 1 ? s oth ^ Wo ‘Pen, and fince 
God caft us into the World, he know? to what end 5 and I 

rely upon his Mercy, and no bodies Beard. Well, Miftrefs 

Rodriguez, Lady Trifaldi x and the reft of your Company 

quoth Don Quixote, l hope Heayep will look upon yourSor- 

Wm S f WU te der v Eyes ’ for Samho ^ a11 d 9,« I will have 
1 Wi(h Clavileno were once come, and that I might en- 

counter for I know, no Rafor would trim' 

'y'u more eafe, than my Sword would (have Malam- 

pruno s Head from his Shoulders, for God permits the wicked 

ev ® r - Al J • ?uoth the Affliaed, now may all the 

of the Heavenly Region look upon your Greatnefs, 

I* P 3 Valorous 1 
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ValoroiisKnighf, with a gentle Afpefl, and infufe all Pro- 
fperity and all Valour into your Mind, and make you the 
Shield and Succour of all dejetted and revil’d Waiting-Wo. 
manfliip, abominable to Apothecaries, backbited by Squires, 
and feoff d at by Pages, and the Devil take the Q^iean that 
in the Flower of her Youth did not put her felf into a Nun¬ 
nery, rattier than be a Waiting-Woman, unfortunate as we 
are, for tho’ we defeend in a dirc6t Male Line from fieUor 
the Trcjan, yet our Miftreffes will never leave bethouing of 
us, tho‘ they might be Queens for it: O Gyant Malambruno, 
for tho* thou art an Enchanter, thou art moft lure in thy 
Promiles, fend the Matchlels Clavikno to us, that our mif 
fortune may have an end ; .tor if the heats come on, and thefe 
Beards of ours lad, woe be to ourill Fortune.. 

This Tnjiildl (ai l with fo much feeling, that (he drew 
Tears from all the Spectators Eyes* and even moften'd San- 
cho's\ fo that now he refolv'd to accompany his Mailer to the 
very end of the Worid, if the taking'off the Wool from thole 
Venerable Faces depended cm it. 


CHAP. XLI. 


• - < % > • ' f . 

Of Clavileno’i Arrival, with the endof this 

tedious Adventure. 

TT g^w now to be night, and with it tjie expefted tim^ 
^ when CUviUno the famous faiorfe was to come, whofe de¬ 
lay troubled Bon Quixote, thinking that Malambrmo 
ring to fend him, argu’d, that either he was not the Knight 
for whom the Adventure was referv’d, or that MAmbrum 
durft not come to Angle Combat with him: but on a fuddeii 
four Savages entered the Garden, clad all in green Ivy, bring¬ 
ing on their Shoulders a great wooden Hor(e. They fet him 
upon his legs on the ground ; and one of them faid, Lee him 
that has the Courage get upen this Engine. 1 don't get up> 
quoth Sancho^ becaufe I have no Courage, and am no Knight; 
And the Sayage went on, faying, And let his Squire, if he 
lias one, ride behind; and let him be aflur'd, that no Sword 
but Malambrunos IfyaU offend him : and there needs no more 
but turning that Pin which is on the Horfe $ Neck, and he 
wiU carry them in a moment where Afalarfibruno attends: 
but left the height and diftance fropaj th^ E^rfh make them 
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light-headed, let them cover their eyes till the Horfe neigh, a 
fign that they have then finilh'd their Voyage. This faid 

vvl “ la ^.P, ac , e > march d out the fame way they came! 

The Afflicted, as foon as lhe faw the Horfe, with the very 
tears-in her eyes, laid to Don Quixote ; Valorous Knight, Aia- 
tambrmo has kept his word, the Horfe is here, our Beards in- 
creale, and each of us with every hair of them befeech you to 
Inave and fneer us, fince there is no more to be done, but 
that you-and your Squire both mount, and begin this your 
happy new Journey. That I will willingly, faid Don Quixote. 
m Y j , Y (rtfaldi, without a Culhion or Spurs, that I may 
not delay time, fo much do I defire to.fee you and ail theft 
Gentlewomen fmooth and clear. That lhall not 1, quoth San - 
tho, neither willingly nor unwillingly ; and if this fhavina 
cannot be perform'd without my riding at the Crupper, let 
my Mailer feek fome other Squire to follow him, and theft 
Gentlewomen (bme other means of fmoothingthemfelves; 
lor.I am no Wizard, to delight in travelling through the Air. 
And what will my lilanders fay, when they hear their Gra¬ 
ver nour walks upon the Wind * Befides, there being three 
thoufand and odd leagues from hence-to Candaya, if the 


U r ft ,11-7 ,- 11 llie 

Horle lhouidbe tir d, or the Giant take pet, we may be half 
a icore years e re we return; and then perhaps there would be 
neither Iiland nor Dry-land in the World to acknowledge me: 

fince tis an old Saying, that Delays are dangerous, and 
He that willnot when he may, &c. thefe Gentlewomens Beards 
mult excuft me, for ’tis good (leeping in a whole skin ; I mean 
lam very well at home in this houfe, where 1 receive fo much 
Kindnels, and from whole Owner 1 hope for fo great Favour 
as to become a Governour. To which the Duke faid. Friend 
th .o Jikpd I have promis'd you is not moveable nrtr 
fugitive; it is fo deeply rooted in the Centre of the Earth 
that a great many Pulls will not loofen or ilir it from the 
place: and fince you know, that I know there is none of 

tneie prime kind of Employments to be purchas'd without 

lome kind of Bribe, more or lefs; yours for this Government 
mail be, that you accompany your Mailer Don Quixote to 
end and hmlh this memorable Adventure •, and whether you 
return on Clavtleno with fuch brevity as his Speed promiies, or 

lik y a ^ ve ^f e Fortune bring and return *ou home a foot 
u«e a 1 llgrim from Inn toInn,and Tavern to Tavern, when- 
,l2T r y°« come back, you lhall find your 1 fluid where you 
left it; and your Iflanders with the lame defire to receive you 
'ZTrGonrnot as they always had,and my good Will lhall 
Always be the fame; and doubt not, Mailer Sancb'oof- this, 
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in fq doingyoji would much wrong the defirel have to ferve 
you. No more Sir, quoth 'Ovcho, 1 am a poorSduire, and 
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high flying, l may pray to God, or call upon the Angels td 
aflilt' me. To wmch Tnfaldi anfwer’d, You may recpmmend 
ywr felf to God, or to whom you will j for Afa/awbruno* 
tnd he be an Enchanter, is a Chriftian, and performs his 
Enchantments with much fagacity, and very warily, with- 
out. medling with any body. Go to then, quoth Sancho % 
a fld the Holy Trinity of * Gotta help me. Since the 
memorable Adventure of the Fulling-Mills, quoth Don 
$& l _ xote r l never faw Sanch'o lb fearful asnoiv; and if I were 
Superititious as (onrie are, his pufillanimity would a little 
oiiturb my Mind,. But come hither Sancho, by'the Com* 
P a |2J^ leave, I will (peak a word or two with you. 

. Then taking 4 \Wcho afide among feme Trees in the Gar* 
dep, laying hold of both his Hands, he faid,Thou feeft Friend 
the long Journey we are like to undertake, and 
God knows when we Audi- return from it, or what convex 
niency. and leifure our Affairs will afford ui ; and therefore 
I defire thee to retire to thy Chamber, as if thou wentft to 
look for tome neceflary for the way, and give thy felf in a 
trice but hve hundred of the three thoufand three hundred 

James, In which thou ftand’ft engag'd, for the beginning of 
a bufinefs is half the ending of it. By the Lord, qUoth 
Swcht \ think you are mad, this is juft as they fay, You M 
ntc tn b#Jfe } and cry out' for yoar Maiden* heady now 1 am go- 
jng tOJtt 1 upon a bare piece of Wood, and you would havemp 
pea my Bum. Believe me, you are much in the wrong, let’s 
AW go about fhaving thele Matrons; and when we return, 
III promife you to come^out Of Debt: Let this content 
you, and I fay no mote.' Don Quixote made anfwer, Well, 

fftis nrnrritfp- hnn+tl C^L r _»_l./* ... . _ ' %* 


• i ' r - #l _ -7'? kwh a were, 

rough* IwoHjd performwhot J prowife . With this they went 

ri jVv U as they were getting up, Don QuixotA 
laid,Hud-wink thy felf M»,and get up* for he that fends 
lor us frpm far Countries, defigns" not to deceive us;j- foif 

■* ■ ; he 

* j 

Dwitfvo of the Invocation of tht BhJRA 

tT. 'V* ’ * ». ^ ^ i\ 



Chap.41^ .&on Q^uixote. ajj 

lie would get but fmall Glory by deceiving thofe that truft 
to him, and tho* all happen contrary to my Expe&ation, 
yet no Malice can obfeure the Glory of having undertaken 
this Adventure. Let s go Sir, quoth Sancko , for the Beards 
and Tears of thofe Gentlewomen have pierc'd my Heart, 
and I fhall not eat a bit to do me good, till I fee them re¬ 
cord to their former fmoothnefs. Get you up, Sir, and 
hood-wink your felf firft; for if I muft ride behind, you 
imuft needs get up firft into the Saddle. ’Tis true indeed, 
laid Den Quixote, ind taking a Handkerchief out of his Pocket, 
he defir’d the Afflicted to hide his Eyes clofe: and when it 
was done, he uncover’d himfelf again, and faid; As 1 re* 
member, I have read in Virgil of the Palladium, that Trojan 
Horfe which was of Wood, and the Grecians prefented it to 
the Goddels Pallas , he was big with arm’d Knights, who 
afterwards were the total ruin of all Troy } and fo it were fie 
firft to try what Clavilem has in his Stomach, you need not 
faid fhe, for 1 dare warrant you, and know that Malambru - 
wis neither Traytor nor Malicious, you may get up without 
.any fear, and upon me be it if you receive any hurt. Dott 
Spixote thought, that any thing he could' urge concerning 
hisfafety, would be a refleftion upon his Valour: fo, with¬ 
out more exchanging of words, up he got, and try’d the 
Pin thateafily turn'd up and down: and his legs hanging at 
length, without StirrOps, he look’d like an Image painted it) 
a piece of Flanders Arras , dr woven in feme Roman Tri¬ 
umph. • . Sancko got up fair and foftly, and with a very 111 will, 
and fettling himfelf the beft he could upon the Crupper, 
found it fomewhat hard, and not at all foft, and defir d the 
Duke, if it were poflible, he might have fome Pad, or rather 

S han fail, one of the Dutchelss * Culhions of State, or a 
Allow from one of the Pages Beds; for that Horfes Crupper, 
he faid, was more like Marble than Wood. To this Tnfaldi 
anfwer’d, that Clavilem would fuller no kind of Furniture 
or Trapping upon him: that he might for his eafe, 
fit fideways on him, and by that means he would not be fo 
fenfible of His haranefs. Santho did fo, and laying adieu, 
he fujfer’d his Eyes to be hood-Wink'd, and after it was done 
uncover’d himfelf again, and looking pitifully round about 
rie Garden with Tears in his Eyes, he defir’d they would 
aifift him in that danger with two Pater-Nofters, and two 
Ave Maria's, that God might provide fome to do them the 

' • feme: 
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fame Charitable Office when they ihould be in the like PeriL 
To which Don Quixote laid, Why you Thief, are you upon 
the Gallows, or at the lad gafp, that you ufe thele kind of 
* Intreaties 2 Are you not, you Heartlefe Cowardly Creature, 
in the latne place, where the Fair Magalona fate, whence lhe 
defcended not to her Grave, but to be Qtieen of France y if 
Hiftories tell true ? And may not I who am by thee, com¬ 
pare with the Valorous Pierres , that prels d this Seat I now 
prels? Hud'wink, hud-wink your felf you fearful Bead, and 
let not your fear break out at your Mouth, at lead in my 
Prefence. Hud-wink me, quoth Sancho y and fince you. will 
not have me Pray to God, nor differ any ocher to do it, how 
can I chule but be afraid, led fome Legion of Devils be here, 
that may carry us head-long to Old Nick. 

Now they were hud-wink'd, and Don Quixote perceiving 
that all was as it Ihould be, laid hold on the Pin, and fcarce 
hadheput his Fingers to it, when all the Waiting- Women* 
and as many as wereprefent, lifted up their Voices, faying; 
God be thy Guide, Valorous Knight; God be with thee, 
undaunted Squire : Now, now you fly through the Air, pier¬ 
cing it dvifrer than an Arrow: Now you begin to furprize 
and adonifh all that behold you from the Earth. Sit fad Va¬ 
lorous Sancho ; for thou totter'd, take heed thou fall not; 
for thy fall will be worle than the bold Youth s that defir'd to 
drive his Father, the Sun's Chariot. Sancho heard the Voices, 
and getting clofe to his Mader, and clalping his Arms about 
him, (aid; Sir how comes it they fay we are fo high, fince 
we can hear their Voices ? And methinks they talk here hard 
by us. Ne're mind that, quoth Don Quixote , for thefe trant 
aftions, and this flying being a thouland Leagues remote 
from the ordinary courfe of things, thou may'd hear -and 
lee what thou wilt, and do not Iqueele me lo hard, for thou 
wilt throw me down: And truly I know not why thou 
fhouldd thus tremble and be afraid; fori darefwear, in all 
tny life, I never rode an eafier pac'd Horfe, he goes as if 
he never mov'd from the place: Friend, banifh fear; for 
the bufinels goes on as it mould do, and we (ail before the 
Wind: Tliaf s true, quoth Sancho ; for the Wind lies as hard 
upon me on this fide, as if a thcufand pair of Bellows were 
blowing me, and it was true enough, for a great pair 
of Beliows was playing upon him. 

This Adventure was lb well contriv'd by the Duke, the 
Dutchefs, and the Steward, that there was no Circumdance 
wanting, that might make it perfefl. Don Quixote too? 
feeling the Wind, faid; undoubtedly, Smho y we are now 
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come to the iecond Region, where Hail, Snow, and Thun¬ 
der are prodiicd, for the Lightning and the Thunder-bolt 
arc ihgender'd in the third Region, and if we mount long 
after this manner, we (hall quickly be in the Region of lire, 
and I know not how to ufe this Pin, that we may not mount 
where we fhall be burnt. 

At this time they heated their Faces with fome Flaxeafie 
to take fire, and foon quench'd, hanging on a Cane afar off: 
and Sancho feeling the heat, faid , hang me, if we be not 
nowin that place where the fire is, or very near it, for a great 
part of my Beard is fing’d, and i have a months mind, Sir, to 
unblind-fold my (elf, and fee whereabouts we are. Do not, 
quoth Quixote, and remember that true Tale of the 
Scholar Torralva, whom the Devil hoilfed up into the Air a 
Horfe back on a Reed, with his Eyes fhut, and in twelve 
hours he came to Rome, and alighted at the Tower of Nona y 
which is one of the Streets of the City, and faw all the 
Aftipn, the affault and death of Bourbon. and the morrow 
after return'd back to Madrid, relating all he had feen ; and 
faid, That as he went in the Air, the Devil bid him open his 
Ryes, which he did, and fawhimfelfas he thought, fonear 
the Body of the Moon, that he might have touch’d hers, 
with his hands, and that he durft not look toward the Earth, 
for fear of being giddy. So that Sancho, there is no un¬ 
covering of us y for he that has the charge of carrying ns, 
will look to us, ahd perhaps we are (oaring, and mounting 
on high that we may come Hooping down upon the King¬ 
dom of Candaya, as doth the Saker or Hawk upon the Heron, 
to pounce her tho* (he fly never lb high ; and tho’ it leem 
to us not half an hour fince we fet out from the Garden, be- 
Keve me, we have travell’d a great way. I know not what 
belongs to it, quoth Sancho, but this I know, that if your 
Rady Magallanes, or Magalona were pleas’d with my Seat, 
fhe was not very tender Breech'd. 

All thde Difcourfes of the two Heroes were heard by the 
Dqkeand Dutcheis, and them in the Garden, which was a 
great . plcafure to them, who being willing to conclude this 
urange and well compos'd Adventure, clapt fire with fome 
Flax at Clavileno's Tail; and immediately, the Horfe beings 
Huff’d with Crackers, flew into the Air, making a ftrange 
noile, and threw Don Quixote and Sancho^ both on the ground, 
halt fing’d. By this time the whole Bearded Squadron of 
Matrons was vanifh’d out of the Garden, Trifaldi and all, 
pind they that remain'd, counterfeited a dead Swoon, and lay 
?}l a|ong upon the ground, (ton j^nimte apd Sancho role up 
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well bruis'd, and looking round about, wonder’d to fee them; 
reives in the fame Garden from whence they fit out, and to 
fee fuch a company of People laid upon the grounded their 
Admiration was the more increas'd, when on one fide of the 
Garden they faw a great Lance faftned in the ground, and a 
lmooth white piece of Parchment hanging at it, with two 
twilled firings of green' Silk, on which the following words 

were written in Letters of Gold, 

CjfH E renowned Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, fini/h'd 
and end d the Adventure of the Comte ft Trifaldi, other. 

rnirSglfl Amed MatWn ’ Md ^ Com t*”*b °>>b 

Malambruno it contented and fathfied at hit heart could with 

the Waitinv- ruamens Chiu* AVI* foirtAA+l* r/ii/fu n.. • ^ 


geon JhaMe free from the fefttferottt Jer-Falcont that perfecm 
her, and tn her lov d Lullert armt ; for fo it it ordain d% the 
fage Merlin, Proto-Enchanter of Enchantert, 

When Don Quixote had read the Letters, on the Parch; 
inent, he underftood plainly that they fpoke of the difen- 
chanting of Dulctnea , and giving many thanks to Heaven 
for that with fo little danger he had perform'd, fo great an Ex¬ 
ploit as reducing the Paces of the venerable Waiting-women 
who were not now to be feen, to their former fmoothnefs : 
he went towards the Duke and the Dutchefi, who were not 
as yet come to themfelves; and taking the Duke by the hand, 
laid, Courage, Courage, noble Sir, all s nothing, the Advent 
ture is now ended, without arw hazard, as you may plainly 
fee by the Writing there in that Scrowl, The Duke (like 

# a M oand «*P) by little and little 


pne that rifes out pf a profound Sleep) by little and little 
c * m ® bimfelf, and in the fame manner the Dutchefs, and 
all thole that were down in the Garden, with fuch Tokens of 
Surprize and Aftonilhment, that they even feem'd to perfwade 
that thofe things had hapned to them in earneft which they 
counterfeited in ieft. The Duke read the Scroyyl with his eyes 
nalrihut ; and then with open arms went to embrace Don 
&f*xote> faying, he was the hraveft Knight that ever was feen. 
9ancho look d up and down for the AMUed, to fee what mam 
per of Face lhe had now Ihe was dif bearded, and whether 
fne was as beautiful as her gallant Prefence teem'd to pro- 
tnire. But they told him, that as Clavileno came down burn- 
jpg through the Air, and lighted op the ground, ay the Sous,- 
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dron of Waitihg-women with Trifaldi vanifh'd, ahd now 
they were fhav'd and unfeather'd. 

The Dutchefi ask'd Sancho how he had far’d in that long 
Journey ? To which he anfwer'd, I perceiv'd Madam (as my 
Matter told me) that we pafi'd through the Region of Fire, 
and would have uncover'd my felf a little; but my Matter, 
whole leave I ask'd, would not let me: yet 1 who have a cer¬ 
tain itch of Curiofity, and a defire to know what is forbid¬ 
den me, foftly. without being obferv’d, drew up the hand¬ 
kerchief that blinded me a little above my Note, and there I 
law the Earth, and methoughts it was no bigger than a grain 
of Muftard-fied, and the Men that walk'd upon it, fomewhat 
bigger than Hazel-nuts, that you may judge how high we 
Were then. To this the Dutchefs faid, Take heed, Friend 
Sancho, what you fay ; for it feems you fatv not the Earth, 
but the Men that walk'd on it: for if is plain, that if the 
Earth Ihew'd no bigger than a grain of Muftard-fied, and 
every Man like a Hazel-nut, one Man alone would cover the ■ 
whole Earth. 'Tis true indeed, quoth Sancho ; but I look'd 
on one fide of it, and faw it all. Look you, Sancho, quoth 
the Dutchefi, one cannot fee all of a thing by one fide. I can’t 
tell what belongs to your feeing. Madam, quoth Sancho j 
, but you muft think, that fince we flew by Enchantment; by 
Enchantment, I might fee the whole Earth and all the Men, 
which way foever 1 look’d: and if you believe not this, nei¬ 
ther will you believe, that uncovering my felf about my eye¬ 
brows, I faw my felf fo near Heaven, that betwixt it and me 
rhere was not a handful and a half; and I dare fwear, Madam, 
that 'tis a hugething: and it hapned that we went that way 
where the * feven She goat Stars were; and on my Soul and 
Conference, having been a Goatherd in my own Country in' 
my Youth, as Toon as I faw them, I had a great mind to di¬ 
vert my felf a while with them, and methinks I had burft if 
I had not done it. Well, as I thought fo I did, without 
lR® ak ‘ n ? a word to any body; no, not to my Matter him- 
fejr • hit and loftly I lighted from Clavileno , and'play’d with 
the Goats, which are as beautiful as Violets and fuch pretty. 
Flowers, about three quarters of an hour, and Clavileno Hir'd 
not from the place, nor mov'd forward all the while. And 
while boneft Sancho was playing with the Goats, quoth the 
Duke, What Diverfion had Don Quixote /“-To which Don 

Quixote 
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in (q doingyo)i would much wrong the defirel have to ferve 
you. No more Sir, quoth *ancbo % lam a poor Squire, and 
cannot bear fo many Complements on thefe Shoulders: Let 
my Mailer get up, blindfold me, and recommend me to God 
Almmhry, and tell me whether, when I mount inter this 
high hying, 1 may pray to God, o* call upon the Angels td 
afmt me. To wmch Trifaldi anfwer'd, You may reepmmend' 
ro God, or to whom you will ; for MalambrmL 
tho he be an Enchanter, is a Chriftian, and performs his 
Enchantments with much fagacity, and very warily, with* 
out; medling with any body. Go to then, quoth Sancho % 

God and the Holy Trinity of * Gaeta help me. Since the 
memorable Adventure or the Fulling-Mill?, quoth Don 
$#ixote r , 1 never faw Sancko fo fearful atfnowj and if I were 
a^ Superititious as (bme are, his pufillanimity would a little 
mlturb my Mind*. But come hither Sancho , by'the Com* 
P a {jy* leave, I will (peak a word or two with you. 

• Then taking Sancho afide among feme Trees in the Gar* 
dep, laying hold of both his Hands, he faid,Thou feed Friend 
. the long journey we are like to undertake, and 
God knows when we fhall* return from it, or what convex 
niency. and leifure our Affairs will afford u$; and therefore 
I define thee to retire to thy Chamber, as if thou wentftto 
look for feme neceffary for the way, and give thy felf in a I 
trice but five hundred of the three thoufand three hundred m 
James, in which thou ftand'ft engag'd, for the beginning of m 
a bufinefs is half the ending of it. By the Lord, qUoth -.m 
Swch^ I think you are mad, this is juft as they fay, You fee H 
metn b#Jte y ana cry out for yourAfaiden-head} now I am go- fl 
mg to jtt upon a bate piece of Wood,- and you would bave>tn$ a 

flea my Bum. Believe me, you are much in the wrong, let's 1 

WW go about inavtng thefe Matrons; and when we return* 1 

III promife you to come-out <Jf Debt: Let this conteno I 

you, and I fay no moife.; Don Quixote made anfwer, Well, 1 

Jftis promife, honeft Sancho, is feme bomfert to me, and! m 

wheve you will perform if; for tho" filly, youare a Man of ■ 

Veracity ; * f?* 9 no Afc^but a plain Jy/Aw, and tho* I were a 

rwgki 1 would perform what 1 promife . Wich this they went a 

njn 11 ? C/avi/eno^td as they were getting up, Donhuixote I 

faid,Hud-wink thy felf Sancho^ and get up; for he that fends a 

for us frptn far Countries, defigns / pot to deceive us %Y foxf m 

■’ ^ ; he I 
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he would get but (mail Glory by deceiving thole that trull 
to him, and tho' all happen contrary to my Expe&ation, 
yet no Malice can oblcure the Glory of having undertaken 
this Adventure. Let s go Sir, quoth Sancho , for the Beards 
and Tears of thole Gentlewomen have pierc'd my Heart, 
and I (hall not eat a bit to do 'me good, till 1 fee them re- 
ftor'd. to their former fmoothnefs; Get you up, Sir, and 
hood-wink your felf firft; for if I mull ride behind, you 
touft needs get up firft into the Saddle. 'Tis true indeed, 
laid DonQuixotc,znA taking a Handkerchief out of his Pocket, 
hedelir’d the Affli&ed to hide his Eyes clofe: and when it 
was done, he uncover'd himfelf again, and faid; As 1 re¬ 
member, I have read in Virgil of the Palladium , that Trojan 
Horfe which was of Wood, and the Grecians presented it to 
the Goddefs Pallas, he was big with arm'd Knights, who 
afterwards were the total ruin of all Troy, and fo it were fie 
firft ro try what CUvilene has in his 6tomacH. You need not 
faid (he, for I dare warrant you, and know that Malambru- 
tso is neither Tray tor nor Malicious, you may get up without 
.any fear, and upon me be it if you receive any hurt. Don 
Quixote thought, that any thing he could' urge concerning 
hisfefety, would be a reflection upon his Valour: fo, with¬ 
out more exchanging of words, up he got, and try’d the 
Pin thateatily turn’d up and down: and nis legs hanging at 
length, without Stirrops, he look'd like an Image painted in 
a piece of Flanders Arras , dr woven in fome Roman Tri¬ 
umph. ' Sancho got up fair and (oftly, and with a very III will, 
and fettling himfelf the bell he could upon the Crupper, 
found it fome what hard, and not at all (oft, and detir'athe 
Duke, if itwerepoflible, he might have fome Pad, or rather 
than fail, one of the Dutchelss * Culhions of State, or a 
Pillow from one of the Pages Beds; for that Horfes Crupper, 
he faid, was more like Marble than Wood. To this Trifaldi 
anlwer'd, that Clavilem would fuffer no kind of Furniture 
or Trapping upon him: that he might for his eafe, 
fit fideways on him, and by that means he would not be lo. 
fenfible of His hardnels. Sancho did to, and faying adieu, 
he fuffer'd his Eyes to be hood-wink'd, and after it was done 
uncover'd himfelf again, and looking pitifully round about 
die Garden with Tears in his Eyes, he defir’d they would 
alfifthim tn that danger with two Pater- Noflers, and two 
Ave Maria’s, that God might provide fome to do them the 
' * ' feme; 
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lime Charitable Office whenthey Ihould be in the like Peril! 
To which DonQuixote laid, Why you Thief, are you upon 
the Gallows, or at the laft galp, that you ufe thefe ktndof 
Intreaties 1 Are you not, you Heartiels Cowardly Creature, 
in the lame place, where the Fair Magahma fate, whence lhe 
defeended not to her Grave, but to be Qyeen of France, if 
Hiftories tell true? And may not I who am by thee, com* 
pare with the Valorous Pierres , that preis'd - this Seat I now 
prefs ? Hud-wink, hud-wink your felf you fearful Beaft, and 
let not your fear break out at your Mouth,, at leaft in my 
Prefence. Hud-wink me, quoth Sancho, and fince you. wifi 
not have me Pray to God, nor fuffer any other to do it, how 
can I chufe but be afraid, left fome Legion of Devils be here, 
that may carry us head-long to Old Nick. , 

Now they were hud-wink'd, and Don Quixote perceiving 
that all was as k Ihould be, laid hold on the Pin, and fcarce 
had he put his Fingers to it, when all the Waiting-Women, 
and as many as wereprefent, lifted up their Voices, faying; 
God be thy Guide, Valorous Knight; God be with thee, 
undaunted Squire: Now, now you fly through the Air, pier¬ 
cing it fwifter than an Arrow; Now you begin to fnrprize 
and aftonilh all that behold you from the Earth. Sit faft Va¬ 
lorous Sancho ; for,thou totter’d, take heed thou fall not: 
for thy fell will be worfe than the bold Youth’s that defir'd to 
drive his Father, the Sun’s Chariot. Sancho heard the Voices, 
and getting clofe to hirMatter, and clafping his Arms about 
him, laid; Sir how comes it they fey we are fo high, fince 
we can hear their VoicesAnd methinks they talk here hard 
by us. Ne’re mind that, quoth lion Quixote, for thefe trans¬ 
actions, and this flying being a thoufend Leagues remote 
from the ordinary coiirfe of things, thou may’ft heart and 
fee what thou wilt, and do not fqueefe me fb hard, for thou 
wilt throw me down: And truly I know not why thou 
fhould’ft thus tremble and be afraid; fori dare fwear, in all 
my life, I never rode an eafier pac’d Horfe, he goes as if 
he never mov’d from the place: Friend, baniih fear; for 
the bufinefs goes on as it fliould do, and we faii before the 
Wind: That’s true, quoth Sancho ; for the Wind lies as hard 
upon me on ; this fide, asdf a thoufend pair of Bellows were- 
blowing me, and it was-true enough,- for: a great oair 
of Bellows was playing upon him. . * : vT 

This Adventure was lb well contriv’d by the Duke, the 
Dutchefs, and the Steward, that there was no Circumftance 
wanting, that might make it perfect. Bon Quixote too> 
feeling the Wind, faid;. undoubtedly, Samko, weare now 
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come to the (econd Region, where Hail, Snow, and Thun¬ 
der are produc’d, for the Lightning and the Thunder-bolt 
are ifcgender’d in the third Region, and if we mount long 
after this manner, we fhall quickly be in the Region of lire, 
and I know not how to ufe this Pin, that we may not mount 
where we fhall be burnt. 

At this time they heated their Faces with fome Flaxeafie 
to take fire, and foon quench’d, hanging on a Cane afar off : 
and Sancho feeling the heat, faid hang me, if we be not 
now in that place where the fire is, or very near it, for a great 
partof my Beard is fing’d, and 1 have a months mind, Sir, to 
unblind-fold my lelf, and fee whereabouts we are. Do not, 
quoth Don Quixote, and remember that true Tale of the 
Scholar Torraha, whom the Devil hoified up into the Air a 
Horfe back on a Reed, with his Eyes fhut, and in twelve 
hours he came to Rome , and alighted at the Tower of Nona, 
which is one of the Streets of the City, and faw all the 
A6Hon, the aflault and death of Bourbon, and the morrow 
after return'd back to Madrid, relating all he had ften •, and 
faid, That as he went in the Air, the Devil bid him open his 
Ryes, which he did, and faw himfelf as he thought, fo near 
the Body of the Moon, that he might have touch’d hers, 
with his nands, and that he durft not look toward the Earth, 
for fear of being giddy. So that Sancho, there is no un¬ 
covering of us v for he that has the charge of carrying us, 
will look to us* ahd perhaps we are (baring, and mounting 
on high that we may come Hooping down upon the King¬ 
dom of Candaya, as doth the Saker or Hawk upon the Heron, 
to pounce her tho* fhefly never (o high ; and tho’ it feem 
to us not half an hour fince we fetout from the Garden, be- 
Keve rtte, we have traveil’d a great way. I know not what 
belongs to it, quoth Sancho, but this l know, that if your 
Jjady Magallanes, or Magalona were pleas’d with my Seat, 
flie was not very tender Breech’d. 

AU thefe Difcourles of the two Heroes were heard by the 
Dukeahd Dutchets, and them in the Garden, which was a 
great , pleafure to them, who being willing to conclude this 
ftrange and well compos’d Adventure, -clapt fire with fome 
Flax at Claviltno s Tail; and immediately* the Horfe beings 
fluff'd with Crackers, flew into the Air, making a ftrange 
noife, and threw Don Quixote and Sancho x both on che ground, 
halt ting'd. By this time the .whole Bearded Squadron cf 
Matrons was vanifh’d out of the Garden, Trifaldi and all, 
find they that remain’d, counterfeited a dead Swoon, and lay 
g)l along upon the ground. Gon Quixote and Sancho rote up 
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well bruis’d, and looking round about, wonder’d to fie them* 
telves in the fame Garden from whence they fit out, and to 
fie fuch a company of People laid upon the ground;and their 
Admiration was the more increas’d, when oij one fide of the 
Garden they faw a great Lance faftned in the ground, and a 
lmooth white piece of Parchment hanging at it, with two 
twilled ftrings of green Silk, on which the following words 
were written in Letters of Gold, 

CT*H E renowned Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, fini/h’d 
and endd the Adventure of the Countefs Trifaldi, other, 
wife catted, the Affii&ea Matron, and her Company . by only 
undertaking of it. y i J 

Malambruno is contented and fattsfied as his heart could with 
the pyaitiilV-XtiMMent C!hint nvm 


geon / ballbefree from the pefttferottt Jir-Falcons that perfecutet 
her t and tn her lov'd LulUrs arms-, for fo it it ordain'd fa the 
[age Merlin, Proto-Enchanter of Enchanters , 

When Don Quixote had read the Letters, on the Parch* 
ment, he underftood plainly that they fpoke of the difen* 
chanting of Dulctnea, and giving many thanks to Heaven 
tor that with fo little danger he had perform'd fo great an Ex¬ 
ploit as reducing the Faces of the venerable Waiting-women 
who were not now to be feen, to their former fmoothnefs: 
he went towards the Duke and the Dutchefi, who were not 
as yet come to themfelyes ; and taking the Duke by the hand, 
laid, Courage, Courage, noble Sir, ail s nothing, the Adven? 

tnre is nnw Ant, Ua-muJ — — ~__ f » » 


pne tnat riles out of a profound Sleep) by little and little 

cam ® h , e "> anc * ,n “e fame manner the Qutchefs, and 
all thole that were down in the Garden, with fuch Tokens of 
Surprize and Aftonilhment, that they even feem’d to perfwade 
that thofe things had hapned to them in earned which they 
counterfeited in (eft. The Duke read the Scroll with his eyes 
naif lhut; and then with open arms went to embrace Don 
O&xffti faying, he was the hraveft Knight that ever was feen. 
Sancho look d up and down for the Amtcd. , to fee what man- 
jver of Face fhe bad now /he was dtf bearded, and whether 
jhe_was as beautiful as her gallant Prefence reem’d to pro* 
jnifi. But they told him, that as Clavileno came down burn- 
jpg through the A ; ir, and lighted op the ground, all the Sous,* 

orot^ 
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dron of Waittag-women with Trifaldi vanilh'd, ahd now 
they were ihav’d and unfeather’d. 

The Dutchefi ask’d Sancho how he had far’d in that long 
Journey 2 To which he anfwer’d, I perceiv’d Madam (as my 
Matter told me ) that we pafi’d through the Region of Fire, 
and would have uncover’d my felf a little; but my Matter, 
whole leave I ask'd, would not let me: yet 1 who have a cer¬ 
tain itch of Curiofity, and a delire to know what is forbid¬ 
den me, foftly. without being obferv’d, drew up the hand¬ 
kerchief that blinded me a little above my Nofe, and there I 
faw the Earth, and methoughts it was no bigger than a grain 
Of Muftard-fied, and the Men that walk'd upon it, fomewhat 
bigger than Hazel-nuts, that you may' judge how high we 
Vvere then. To this the Dutchefs faid, Take heed, Friend 
Sancho^ what you fey; for it feems you fato not the Earth, 
but the Men that walk’d on it: for it is plain, that if the 
Earth fhew’d no bigger than a grain of Muttard-feed, and 
every Man like a Hazel-nut, one Man alone would cover the 
whole Earth. Tis true indeed, quoth Sancho ; but I look'd 
on one fide of ir, and few it all. Look you, Sancho , quoth 
the Dutchefi, one cannot fee all of a thing by one fide. 1 can’t 
tell what belongs to your feeing. Madam, quoth Sancho % 
- but you mutt think, that fince we flew by Enchantment; by 
Enchantment, I might fee the whole Earth and all the Men, 
which way foever I look’d: and if you believe not this, nei¬ 
ther will you believe, that uncovering my felf about my eye¬ 
brows, I faw my felf lo near Heaven, that betwixt it and me 
there was not a handful and a half; and 1 dare (wear, Madam, 
that'tis a hugething: and it hapned that we went that way 
whew the * feven She-goat Stars were: and on my Soul and 
Conference, having been a Goat-herd in my own Country in' 
my Youth, a$ foon as I few them, I had a great mind to di¬ 
vert my felf a while with them, and methinks I had burft if 
I had not done it. Well, as I thought lo I did, without 
freaking a word to any body; no, not to my Matter him- 
felf: fair and foftly I lighted from Clavileno , and play’d with 
the Goats, which are as beautiful as Violets and fuch pretty 
Flowers, about three quarters of an hour, and Clavileno Hir'd 
not from the place, nor mov’d forward all the while. And 
while honed Sancho was playing with the Goats, quoth the 
Duke, What Diverfion had Don Quixote l-To which Don 

Quixote 
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Quixote ahfwer’d ; Since all thefe things are quite out of 
tneir natural courft, 'tis not much thtct Sancho Ihould talk 
thus. 1 can fay this for my felf, that 1 neither look'd up nor 
down, neither (aw I Heaven or Earth, Seas or Sands; true it 
is, I perceiv’d I pafs’d through the Region of the Air, and 
came near to that of hire ) but 1 cannot think we pafs'd be¬ 
yond that; for the Region of Fire being between the Heaven 
of the Moon and the lit moil Region of the Air, we could not 
come to the Heaven, where the feven Goats are that Sambo 
talks of, without burning our felves: which fince we did not, 
either Sancho lyes, or he dreams. I neither lye nor dream, 
quoth Sancho', and if you don't believe me, ask me the Marks 
of thofe Goats, and by them you fhall fee whether I tell true 
or no. Tell them Sa«cho, quoth the Dutchels. Two of 
them, quotli Sancho, are Green; two Carnation, two Blue, 
and one Motley colour'd. That’s a new fort of Goats, quoth 
the Duke, in our Region of the Earth we have no fuch co¬ 
lour’d ones. Oil! you may be fure, quoth Sancho, there’s 
difference betwixt heavenly and earthly Goats. Tell me 
Sancho , quoth the Duke; did you fee amongft thofe She* 
ever a f He-Goat ? Mo Sir, quoth Sancho, but I have heard 
fay, that none of them pafs beyond the horns of the Moon. 
They would ask him no more concerning his Tourney , for 
they fancy d that Sancno wtiuld not ftick to ramble all over 
Heaven, and to tell all that was doing there, without ftirring 
out of the Garden. To conclude, this was the End of the 
Adventure of the AffliSicd Matron, which was occaiion' of 
Mirth to the Duke and Dutchefs, not only for the prefent, 
but for their whole Life time-, and furnifh'd Sancho with mat¬ 
ter of Talk for many Ages, if he were to live fo long. But 
■Don Quixote whifpei ing Sancho in the ear, faid to him •, Sancho, 
fince you will have us believe all that you have feen in Heaven, 
I will have you believe what Flaw in Montefinos's Cavej 
and I fay no more. 


t This ii equivocal, Ireeaufe Cabron jignijiet a HuGoat, and is su'd 
to exprefs a Cuckold. 
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C H A P. XLU. 

Containing the advice Don Quixote gave Sancho 
Pan?a before he went to govern the Ijland; with 
other matters of confequence . 

T HE J ? uke , ant * Dutchefs were fo pleas'd with the happy 
and diverting Event of the Adventure of The AffliSled. 
that they refolv’d to go on with their lefts, feeing fo fit an 
opportunity offer d to make them pafs for earneft; fo having 
contnv d and given Orders to their Servants and Vaffals, that 
they fhould obey Sancho in his Government of the promis’d 
Iftand } the next day after the jeft of Clavileno s flight, the 
Duke bid Sancho 'prepare, and put himfelf in order to eo to 
be Govemour; for now his Iflanders wifh’d for him as they 
would for Showers in a dry May. Sancho made an Obev- 
lance to him, and laid; Since 1 came down from Heaven, 
and fince from on high I beheld the Earth, and faw it fo 
imall, I was partly cool’d in my eager defire of being a Go¬ 
vernor 5 for what Gre^^^ there be In commanding in 
a grain of Muftard-feed? or what Dignity or Power in go¬ 
verning half a dozen Men about the bignefs of Hazel-nuts* 
tor to my thinking, there were no more on all the Earth. If 
it would pleafe your Lordfhip to give me ever fo little in 
Ifcaven, twere but half a League, I would take it with 
a better Will than the biggeft Ifland in the World. Look 
you, Friend Sancho, quoth the Duke, I can give no part of 
Heaven to any body, tho’ it were no bigger than my nail; 
tor thefe Favours and Graces are only at God’s difnofal. 
What is m my power I give you, that is, an Ifland right and 
ltrajght, r°Mnd and well proportion'd, and extraordinary fer- 
JiT d' ^uundant, where, if you have the Art, you may with 
the Riches of the Earth hoard up the Tieafure of Heaven. 

ft, < 3* J 9 th San fho, give us this Ifland, and in fpight of 
Rafcals III ltrive to be fuch a Govemour that I may go to 
Heaven: and this not through any defire I have to leave my 
poor Cottage, or to become great, but becaufe I long to know 
oow !*: relifhes to be a Govemour. if once you get a fmack 
of it, Sancho, quoth the Duke, you will be ready to eat your 
Fingers after the Government, fo fweec a thing it is to com¬ 
mand, and to be obey’d. I warrant, when your Mafter comes 
to be an Emperor (for without doubt he will be one as 

his 
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his Affairs go on) he will not eafily be drawn from it; and- 
It wiU grieve him to the Soul jo havtj been fo long without 
it. Sir, quoth Saticho , I imagine *tis good to command, tho* 
it be but a herd of Cattel. With thee would I live and die 
Sancho , quoth the Duke: for thou know'll a little of everty 
thing} and 1 hope thou wilt be as good a Governour as (thy 
Wifdom feems to promile; and let this luffice: and obfefve, 
that to morrow, without delay, thou (halt goto the Govern¬ 
ment of thy Ifland, and this Afternoon thou fhalt be fitted 
with convenient Apparel to carry with thee, and all things 
neceffary for thy Departure. Cloath me, quoth South, as you 
will; for howioever ye cloath me, I fhall dill be South. 
Tanga. You are ini the right, quoth the Duke; but the Robes 
mult be fuitable to the Office or Dignity which is proftlsd s 
for it were not fit that a Lawyer fhould be clad like a Sout- 
dier, of. a Souldier like a Prieft. You, Sancho fhall be clad 
partly like a Lawyer, and partly like a Captain; for in the 
lflanil 1 give you, Arms are as requifite a$ Learning, end 
Learning as Arms. As for Learning, I have littleorthat, 
quoth Sancho , for as yet I fcarce know my A. B. C. Blit ’tie 
enough that I have my Chrifts Crofs ready in my Memory 
to be a good Governour. I’ll manage my Weapon till 1 fall, 
and (o God help me. Having (o good a Memory, quoth the 
Duke, Sancho cannot do amils. 

By this time Don Quixote came, and undemanding what, 
they were about, and that Sancho was fo fpeedily to go to his 
Government, with the Duke’s leave he took him by the hand,; 
and carry’d him to his Chamber, intending tqadvife.him how 
he fliould behave himlelf in his Employment. . When they 
were in Don Quixote's room he, fnut the door after him, and 
in a manner forc’d Sancho to fit down' by him, and with a 
.flay'd Voice faid; I return infinite Thanks to Heaven, Friend 
Sancho , for that good Fortune has advanc’d to me$t and re¬ 
ceive you, before I have been attended by arty, f who had 
affign’d over the Reward of thy Service upon my happy Sue*) 
beft, am yet but on the way to Preferment; and you, beyond, 
all reafonable Expeblation, have obtain’d your Defires fooher 
than was due. Others bribe, follicite, importune, rile ear¬ 
ly, pray, prefs, and do not obtaihpwnat they aim at; and 
another comes, who, without knowing hovy, or which way, 
leaps into the Employment, that many more fued fora and, 
here the Proverb is pat to the purpofe, that fays, Give a, 
Man Sick., throw him into the Sea. Thou, who in my 
opinion art a very Goofe, without early rifipg or fitting up’ 
late, without any labour, only the Air of Knight Err^ntr^ 
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t»ing breath’d upon thee, without any more ado art GtJr 
jour of an Ifland, as jf it were a matter of nothing A 
I fav, Sancho, that thou may’ft not attribute this^HaoniSeft 
to thy Deferts, hut give Thanks to God who fweetly difno- 
fts all things} and in the next place to the greatnefc nf 
P»Mon of Knight Emntty'. Thy H«,tSrt,o° M 
posd to beheve what I havefaid, be attentive, Oh mvSon 
to this thy Cato, that will advife thee, be thy North-ftar anti 
Guide, jto direft and bring thee to a fafe Port out of ?{?• 

S^oteSfdE 0 W , hich thou *« g° in 8 to lanch; for your 
great Offices and Employments are nothingtbut a deeD eulf 

of Gonfufions. , Firft of,all, OSon, thou mult fear W* 

fcr to fear him is Wifdom; and being wife, thou can'ft Si 5 

nothing... Secondly, Thou muft confide*Uo thou a « an d 

hnow thy felf, which is the hardeft kind of Knowledge that 

t n r e u lt ?? gln u' J rom , this Knowledge thou wilt lefm not 
to fivejl hke tjie Frog that would be equal to the Oxe • for 

jm U ^° A klS,; j 10U ^ la it foon rowl down the Wheel of 

fe!keeper!’ ^ COme . to bethink thy felf thou wert but a 

•. That,s true, quoth Sancho, but ’ttvas when I was a Bov* 
for,afterwards,vdien I grew to be (omewhat Manni/h I keot 
Geefe, and not Hogs: But this, methinks, is noth ng to the 

teBSl&f . ,holi & 

j* erc, j? with mild Sweetnels; which, guided by wlfdonZ 
W free thetn from malicious Backbiting, froin which IS 
v& te or r Call| ng is free. Be not aiham’d, Sancho, of the 
Meannefe of thy Family, and think it no Affront to fav 
Ifcomftof Husbandmen; for if thou art not afliam’d thy 
£h 0 ”?„^ >dy u W1 u, feek 5° make thee fo; and always ftrS 
'Snfafife hutT ! ble 2 nd v >«uous, than proud and y vicious! 

f f om i? w Beginnings have afeended to 
*fcSP, ? e Po , n , tldc ? 1 and Imperial Dignities: and to con- 
fem this, I could bring thee fo many Examples as would 

ft\ and ft«ve to do vertuous Deeds, you need not envy 

nherited at hnr vi? °- f Ptl P? es and g«»t Men; for Blood is 
tfMffi* but Virtue is atchieved; and Virtue is of worth by 
jt felf alone, more than Birth. Which being fo as it is if 

&Z IZf f„ V *“>«> ^ tL When ;u 

** m > welcome, and make touch of him, for this will be plea- 

0-9 fing 







24a The Hijtory of Tome II. 

fine to God, who would have no body defpife what he has 
made; and in this thou wilt alfo do what is due to good nature. 
If thou have thy Wife with thee, for it is not fit that thofe who 
are to govern long fliould be without them) teach her, in- 
flruft her, refine her natural Rudenefs; for many times all 
that a difcreet Governour gets, a clowniih Woman fpills and 
lofes. If thou chance to be a Widower, a thing that may 
happen, and defire to marry again, take not fuch a one as 
may ferve thee for a Bait and Filhing-rod to take Bribes: for 
let me tell thee, the Husband muft be accountable for all that 
his Wife received as he is a Judge, and at the general Refurre- 
ftion lhall pay fourfold what he has not fatisfy’d for m his 
life-rime. Never pronounce Judgment rafh or wilfully, which 
is very frequent with ignorant Judges, who pretend to be skil¬ 
ful. Let the Tears of the Poor find more Companion, but 
not more Juftice, than the Information of the Rich. Endea¬ 
vour, as well to find out the Truth among the Promiles and 
Corruptions of the Rich, as the Sobs and Importunities of 
the Poor. When Equity fliould or may take place, lay not 
all the rigour of the Law upon the Delinquent; for the Name 
of a rigorous Judge is not better than that of the Compafli- 
onate. If the Rod of Juftice bend, let it not be with .the 
weight of a Bribe, but with the weight of Mercy. When 
thou happen’d to judge thy Enemies cafe, turn away thy 
Eyes from thy Injury, and fix them on the matter of fact. 
Let not thy own Paflton blind thee in another man's Caufe; 
for the Errors thou fhalt commit therein, for the molt part 
are incurable; or if they be redrels d, it muft be with the ex¬ 
pence of thy Wealth and Credit. If any beautiful Woman 
come to demand Juftice of thee, turn thy eyes from her tears, 
and thy ears from her Lamentations, and confider at Ieifure 
the fum of her Requefts, unlefs thou mean that thy Reafon 
fliould be drown’d in her Tears, and thy Honefty in her 
Sighs. Him thou art to punifh with Deeds, revile not with 
Words; fince to a Wretch the Punifhment is fufficient, with¬ 
out adding ill Language. For the Delinquent that falls un¬ 
der thy Jurifdiftion, confider that the miferable Man is fub- 
jefcf to the Temptations of our deprav'd Nature; and,as much 
as thou can’ft, without grievance to the contrary Party, fhew 
thy felf mild and gentle; for tho' God's Attributes are equal, 
yet to our Sight his mercy is more precious and more eminent 
than his Juftice. If, Sancho , thou follow thefe Rules and 
Precepts, thy days fhall be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Re¬ 
wards full, thy Happinefs unfpeakable, thou fhalt marry thy 

Children as thou wilt, they and thy Grandchildren flu have 

1 tues, 
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Titles, thou fhalt live in Peace and Love of all Men, and' 
wh6n thy Life is ending, Death lhall take thee* in a mature 
old Age, and thy Great-grandforis lhall clofe thy Eyes with 
their tender and delicate hands, f hefe I have hitherto given 
thee, are Documents that will adorn thy Soul: hearken now 
to thofe that muft ferve for the ornament of thy Body. 


CHAP. XLIII. 

• l 

»_ r ■ 

The jetond part of Don Quixote’* I»firutiions 

to Sancho Panca. ’ 

W H t? c ° uM ha r e heard „ this Difcourfe, and not have held 
~ on for a moll prudent and well-meaning Per- 

Efifto™ he l haS ’f? 2 ften / a ><? in L the courfe of thArge 
Hiftory, he was only befotted when he touch'd upon his Chi¬ 
valry, and in the reft of His Talk hefhew’d a clear and foiid ' 
Judgment; fo that every foot his Afitions betray’d his Judg¬ 
ment, and his Judgment his Attions: But in thefe fecoiid 
Documents he now gay e Sancho, he fhewd a great deaf of 

tSj T\ P01zd his Judgment and hisMadnel^ 

fn mtnd h hif ft d A?* * tte T e yt0 him > and ftvove to bear 
m mind his Inftru&ions, as thinking to obfcrve them and by 

Ind m 7) t0 o 6 ^ ery wel1 de ] iv f r>d ofhis big-fwoln Government: 
and Don Quixote proceeded, faying $ . . 

AfVk® ^ V£ *T 8 th . y own Perfo " and Hoilfhold, San- 

n re Vhv fi M t" g 1 f n,0m is > t0 b « cleanly, and to 
pare thy Nails, not etting them grow as feme do, whole 

Ignorance has made them think ’tis a fine thing to have long 

Nails; as if that Excrement and Superfluity which they fuller 

to grow, were only their Nails, whereas rhey are rather like the 

0 , a Hawit : a foul and extraordinary Abufe. Go not 

ungirt or loofe, for a llovenly Garment is the fign of a carelefs 

^' nd > u . nlefs *W* kind of llovenly Loofnefs be for feme cun- 

mng end, as it was pidg’d to be ih Julius Ctfar. Confider 

S 1 ./ wh at thy Government may be worth; and if it will 

lent f a ,S e r t0 - be ?? W L,v eries on thy Servants, give them de- 
Jx ii > • j f f vl “ abl , e ones > rather than guwdy or fightly, and 
fo divide thy Cloth amongft thy Servants and the Poor: I 

i[l h o U Can r fe e P Pa S es ’ keep three, and give the 

Heawn- and 00 ^ f0 / ha ? have Pages in Earth arid in 
Heaven. and vam-glorious Men have not found out this new 

Q-*! * way 
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way of giving Liveries, fiat no Garlick nor Onions, that 
thy Pefantry may not be known by thy breath: walk leifurely 
and fpeak ftay'dly ; but not as if thou didft liften to thy felf, 
for all kind of affe&ation is naught. Eat little at dinner, 
but lefs at fupper; for the health of the whole body depends 
on the ftomack. Be temperate in drinking; remembringthat 
too much Wine neither keeps fecret nor performs promife. 
Take heed Sancho of chewing on both fides, or erufting be¬ 
fore any body. 

I underltand not your eru&ing ( quoth Sancho .) To eruft 
(quoth he) is to belch ; and this is one of the fouleft words 
our language has, tho it be very fignificant; fo neat people 
have gotten the Latin word, and call belching eru&ing, and 
belchers erufters: and tho fome perhaps underftand not this 
expreffion, "tis no great matter, for ufe and cuftom will by 
degrees introduce it fo that it will be eafily underftood, and 
this is enriching of a language, which is in the power of the 
multitude and cuftom. Truly Sir (faid Sancho) one of your 
counfels, which Idefign to remember, lhall be not to belch, 
for I ufe to do it often. Erufit Sancho , not belch (quoth 
' Quixote) Eruft I will fay ( quoth he ) from hencefor¬ 

ward, and not forget it. 

In the next place, Sancho , you muft not intermix your 
Difcourfe with that multiplicity of Proverbs you ufe; for 
tho Proverbs be witty fliort Sentences, yet you bring them 
in fo by head and flioulders, that they are rather Abfurdities 
than Sentences. As for that, quoth Sancho y only God Al¬ 
mighty can mend it; for I have more Proverbs than a Book 
will hold, and when I fpeak they come fo thick into my 
mouth, that they fall out, and drive one with another, who 
Ihall come out firft : but my tongue throws out the firft it 
meets, tho they be nothing to the purpofe, but I will have a 
care hereafter to fpeak none but fuch as fhall be fuitable to' 
the gravity of my place; for where there is plenty, the Gucfts 
are not empty ; ana he that cats, does not deal ; and he is fafe 
who flands under the Bells ; And his judgments rare , that can 
fpend and [pare. So, (o Sancho ( quoth Don Quixote ) go on 
trump up thy Proverbs now no body hinders you, the more 
you are told of a thing,the more you do it.* 1 bid you leave your 
Proverbs, and in an inftant you have fpew-d out a Litany of 
them, and as much to our purpofe, as, To morrow I found a 
horje-jhoop. Look ye Sancho , I don't find fault with a Proverb 
brought in to fome purpofe; but to load and heap on Proverbs 
at a venture makes a difcourfe fulfome and mean. 


When 
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When thou get’ft on Horfe-back, do not lean thy Body 
back upon the Crupper, nor carry thy Legs ftiffdown, and 
ftradling from the Horfes Belly ; nor yet fo ldofly, as if thou 
wert ftill riding on thy Dapple, for riding makes fome look 
like Gentlemen, and others like Grooms. Let thy Sleep be 
moderate; for he that riles not with the Sun, lofes the Day ; 
And obferve, Sancho , That diligence is the Mother of good For¬ 
tune 5 and Sloth her oppofite never could fatisfie a good defire. 
This laft advice that 1 mean to give thee, tho' it be not for 
Ornament of thy Body, yeti would have thee fix it in thy 
Memory *, for I believe it will be of no lefs ufe to thee, than 
thofe I have hitherto given thee, and it is, That thou 
never difoute of Families, comparing them together, fince 
of necemty amongft thofe that are compar'd, one muft be 
the better; and he thou debafeft, will hate, and he thou ex- 
toirft will not thank thee. * Let thy Apparel be clofe Bree¬ 
ches, and Stockings, a long Waftecoat, and a Coat fbme- 
what longer; but no wide knee'd Breeches, for they become 
neither Gentlemen nor Governors. This is the advice that 
occurs for the prefent; as time and occasions ferve hereafter, 
fo fhall my Inftru&ions be, provided thou be careful to let 
me know how thou doft. 

Sir, quoth Sancho , I am fatisfy’d you have told me no¬ 
thing but what is Good, Holy, and Profitable: But to what 
purpofe, if I remember nothing of it? True it is, thata- 
bout not letting my Nails grow, and marrying again if need 
be, will not out of my Noddle; but your other flabber- 
fawces, your Tricks and Quillets, I neither do, nor ever fhall 
remember them any more than I do laft years Clouds: 
Therefore I pray let me have them in Writing; for tho* I 
can neither write nor read, I'll give them to my Confeflor, 
that he may beat and hammer them into me, at a time of 
need. God is my Life, quoth Don Quixote , how ill it looks 
in a Governor, not to write or read! for you mult under¬ 
ftand, Sancho , that for a Man not to read, or to be left-hand¬ 
ed, argues that either he was the Son of mean Parents, or 
fo unhappy and untowardly, that no good could prevail on 
him. That is a very great defe£f, and therefore I would 
have thee learn to write your Name at leaft. I can fign my- 
Name, quoth Sancho , for when I was a Parifh Officer in 

CLq 3 our 


* This Tran flat ion of apparel cannot he exaft, hecaufe there is no* 
thing in the Englifb Garb to anjwer the Spanijh words, which are Cal^a 
encera, Ropilla, Herreruelo 6c Greguefcos. 
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our Town, I learn d to make feme Letters, fuch as they ufe 
to mark Bales of Stuff, which they faid fpelt my Name: 
Befides, I II feign that my right hand is maim’d, andfo ano¬ 
ther fhall Sign for me; for there’s a remedy for every thing 
but Death :■ And fince I have the Power in my own Hands, 
I'll do what I pleafe . For according to the Proverb, It is 
good to have a Friend at Court, and I being a Governour, am 
more than a Friend at Court, Ay, ay, let 'em handle and fee y 
and flay upon me ; let 'em come for Wool, and 77/ fend them * 
away floorn ; when God loves a Man, he can foon find the way to 
his Houfe ; and the rich Mans Follies pafs for Sentences in the 
World . So I being rich, arid a Governor, arid liberal too, as 
I defign to be, no body will fee my faults. No, but pray 
daub your Jelf with Honey, and the Flys will devour you . 
What you have, that you are fure of quoth a Grandam of 
mine: And Might overcomes Right . Oh God's Curfe light 
on thee, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, Threefcore thoufand 
Devils take thee and thy Proverbs; thou haft been an hour 
ratling of ’em out, and every one of’em is to me like a frejfh 
pull upon the Rack. I’ll anfwer for it,thefe Proverbs will one 
time or other carry thee to the Gallows; for them thy Sub- 
je6b will deprive thee of thy Government, or they will rife 
in Rebellion. Tell trie, where doft thou find them, Dunce ? 
Or how doft thou, apply them, Ninny-hammer? For it 
makes me fweat and labour as if I were diging, to fpeakone, 
and apply it rightly. By the Lord, Mailer, quoth Sancho , 
a fmall matter makes you angry: Why the Devil do you 
fret becaufe I make ufe of my own Goods ? For I have no 
other, nor any other Stock but Proverbs upon Proverbs: 
And now four come in my way, that would hit pat here, 
and fit like Hand and Glove; but I will fay nothing, for 
now true Silence is call’d Sancho , Thou art none of that 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote \ for thou art fo far from true 
Silence, that thou art impertinent Talk, and Pofitivenefs; yet 
I would fain know what four Proverbs thofe are that came 
into thy mind, (b fit for fhe purpofe; for I can think upon . 
none, and yet I have a £ood Memory. Where can there be 
any better / laid Sancho, than Never clap thy Thumbs betwixt 
two CheekfTceth. And when a Man fays , get out of my Houfe, 
what bnfinefs have you with my Wife ? There's no anfwer to be 
made. And, Whether the Pitcher hits the Stone, or the Stone 
the Pitcher, it is bad for the Pitcher , All which fit to a hair. 
Ler no Body contend with his Governour, or with him that 
has Power over him, for he’ll get the worft on t, as he does 
\vho puts in bis Finger betwixt twp Cheek-Teeth, and tho* 


Chap.43. Don Quixote. 247 

they be not Cheek-Teeth, fo they be Teeth, ’tis the fame 
thing. And whatever the Governour fays, there is no reply¬ 
ing, even as when a Man fays, Get you out of my Houle, 
and,What will you have of my Wife ? And for that of the Pot 
and the Stone, a blind Man may fee into it: So that he who 
fees the Moat in another Man's fye, let him fee the Beam in 
his own , that it may not be faid by him, The dead Woman 
was frighted at her that was beheaded. And you know, 
Sir, that the Fool knows more in his own Houfe, than the Wife 
Man does in anothers. Notlo, Sancho , quoth Don Quixote , 
for the Fool knows nothing neither in his own Houfe, nor 
another Man’s, becaufe no wife Stru&ure can be rais’d upon 
the Foundation of his Folly : And let us leave this, Sancho, 
for if thou Govern ill, it will ds thy fault, but the flume 
will be mine : Yet it is a comfort to me that I have done my 
Duty in advifing thee ferioufly, and as difcreetly as 1 could, 
and thus I have perform’d what I was oblig’d to and had pre¬ 
mis’d. God fpeed thee, Sancho, and govern thee in thy Go¬ 
vernment, and deliver me from the fcruple I have that thou 
wilt turn thy Ifland topfie turvy, which 1 might prevent, by 
letting theDuke know who thou art,and informing him how 
all that fat and little Carcals of thine, is nothing but a Sack 
of Proverbs and Knavery. Sir, quoth Sancho, it you think 
I am not fit for this Government, from hence forth I 
quit claim to it, for I love the little black of the Nail of my 
Soul, better than my whole Body .* And 1 can live as well 
being plain Sancho with Bread andean Onion, as being a Go¬ 
vernour with Capons and Partridges : And whilft we are 
Nafleep, all are alike ; great and fmall, poor and rich ; and it 
you confider one, you will find that you alone put me into 
this vein of Governing •* For l know no more what belongs 
to Governing of lfhnds than a Vulture, and if you imagine 
that the Devil mult fetch me for being a Governour ; 1 had 
rather be Sancho, and go to Heaven, than a Governour and 
goto Hell. By Heavens , Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for 
thefe laft words thou halt fpoken, I think thee worthy to 
Govern a thoufand Iflands; thou haft a good inclination, 
without which no Science is wot th any thing; Serve God,and 
endeavour not to err in thy firft Intentions; I mean, t at 
thou always have a firm purpofe and defign to do the bed 
in all bufinefs that fhall occur, becaufe Heaven always fa- 
- vours good defiles, and let’s go Dine .* for I believe now the 
Lord and Lady txpe6l us. 




Qw<I 4 
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C H A F. XLIV. 

How Sancho Pan$a was carry'A to his Government 
and of the ft range Adventure that Ae/e/ Don 
Quixote in the Caftle. 

] T is reported, that in the Original of this Hiftory, it ap- 
^ pears, that Ctd Hamete having written this Chapter, his 

Interpreter tranflated it not as he writ it, which was making 

a kind of complaint agamft himfelf, for undertaking fo leant 
?, H'ftory, as thi^of Don Quixote, as thinking 

himfelf oblig'd always to fpeakof him and Sancho. without 
daring to launch out into other more diverting and grave Eni- 
fodes, and Digrelfions, and he faid, That to have his Invert- 
tion, his Hand and his Pen, ty cl to one only Subject, and to 
Ipeak by the Mouths of few Persons, was a moft infupporta- 
bie Labour, and of no advantages the Author; So that to 
avoid this lnconvemency, in the firft Part he made ufe of 
tome Novels, as that of The Curious Impertinent , and the 
other of The Captive Captain, which are, as it were, feparate 
from the Hiftory, tho the reft there related, are accidents 
that happen d to Don Quixote himfelf, which could notbut 
he fetdown: He wasalfo of Opinion, as he faid, that ma¬ 
ny led away oy the attention Don Quixote's Exploits require, 
would not mmdhis Novels, and would either run them ove^ 
in hafte, or with diflike without refle&ing on the Artificial 
Contrivance of them, which would plainly appear, had 

i' yc ™) e a b r ??d by themfelves without the mixture of 
Don Quixote s i Follies, or Sancho s Simplicities, Therefore 
»n this Second Part, he would, not infert any loofe or pertinent 
Novels, but only fqme Epifodes that might referable them, 
aufing from fuch Paftages as Truth it felf offers; and even 
thefe f paringly, and in as few words as could exprefs rhem .• 
and fince he confines and ties himfelf up to the narrow 
bounds of this Relation, tho’ he has an Underftanding, Suf- 

aueftls a iSH^ y i, fitt0 treat °( a11 the WorWloisR.fr 
?K,, l i h t ll,s La bour may not be contemned, but rather 
that he be commended, not for what he Writes, but for what 

fayfng^ 0 ^ t0 Wnte; a,ld then he g° es °nwith his Hiftory, 

That when had Din’d, the fame Day he gave 

S ; mho h > s Liftruftioti 1 ', m the Afternoon he let him have 

them 
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them in Writing, that he might leek fome body to read them 
to him: But as Soon as ever he had given him them, he foil 
them, and they came to the Duke s. Hands, who fhew'd 
them to the Dutchefs; and both of them afrefh admir'd 
Don Quixote's Madnefs, and his Wit at once: And fo going 
on with their Jells, that Afternoon they font Sancho well At¬ 
tended to the Place, that to him was to be an island. 

It fell out then, that the Management of this. Bufinefi 
was committed to a Steward of the Dukes, a Man of Senfe, 
and very Witty; for there can be no Wit where there is not 
Senfe; it was he. that abted the Countefs Trifnidi's Part, fo 
-ingeniously as has been related •• Being thus qualify d, and 
having his Mailer's Inftrublions how to behave himfelf to¬ 
wards Sancho , he perform’d his Task to a Miracle, Now it 
happen'd, that as foan as Sancho faw the Steward, Trifaldis 
very Face appear'd to him in his, and turning to his Mailer, 
he laid; Sir, the Devil take me from this place this Moment 
as Iftand, if you don’t confefs, that this Steward of the 
Dukes here prefent, has the very Countenance of the Affli¬ 
cted Matron.- Don Quixotee arneftly beheld the Steward, and 
having thorowly view'd him, faid to Sancho : There is no 
need of the Devils taking thee juft as thou (land'ft, For I 
know not what thou mean’ll, for the Affli&ed Matrons Face • 
is juft the fame as the Steward sis: But for all that the Ste¬ 
ward is not the Afflibled Matron, for that would imply a pal¬ 
pable contradi&ion, and how ’tis no time to examine thofe 
Points, which were entering into an intricate Labyrinth. Be¬ 
lieve me, Friend; itisrequifiteto Pray to God very earnefl- 
ly, to deliver us from thefe damn'd Witches and Enchanters. 
'Tis no jelling matter, quoth Sancho, for I heard himfpeak 
before, and methought the very Voice of Trifaldi founded 
in my Ears. Well, I will be Silent: But yet I will be upon 
the watch hereafter, to fee whether I can discover any other 
token to confirm or take away my Jealoufie. You may dq 
fo, Sancho , quoth Don Quixote-, and you Shall give me no¬ 
tice of all youdifeover in this Bufinefs, and of all that Shall 
befall you in your Government. 

, > In fine, Sancho fet out attended by a great T'roop, clad 
like a Lawyer, and over all he had a large Tawny Riding- 
Coat of watred Chamblet, and a Hunters Cap of the fame, 
he rode upon a He Mule after the Genet fafhion, that is the 
Stirrops Jhort , and behind him, by the Duke's Order, his 
Dapple was led, with Trappings, and Affilli Furniture all 
of Silk: Sancho turn’d his Head now and then to look upon 
his Aft, with whofe Company he was So well pleas’d, that 
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he would not have chang’d to have been Emperor of Ger¬ 
many. At parting, he kite d the Duke’s Hands, and receiv'd 
his Matter's Bleffmg, who gave it him with Tears, and Ran¬ 
cho receiv'd it blubbering. ' 

Now Reader let honed: Sancbo go in Peace and in a good 
hour, and expeft two bufhels of Latighter, which his be¬ 
haviour in his Government will furnifh you with when you 
hear it, and in the mean time, mark what befel his Matter 
that very Night: For if it make you not laugh out-right, 
yet it will force you to fhew your Teeth, and grin like an 
Ap? ; for Don Quixote s Affairs mutt either be celebrated 
jvitli Admiration or laughter. J Tis reported then, th&tSan- 
cho wasfcarce departed, when Don Qttixote mifs'd him, and 
if it had been pofltble for him to have revok'd his Committion, 
or taken away his Government, he would have done it. The 
Dutchefs perceiv'd his Melancholy, and ask'd him why he was 
io fad ? For if it were for Sancho% abfence, fhe had Squires 
and Waiting-Women, and Damfels in her Houfe that would 
do him all the Service he fliould defire. True it is Madam, 
quoth Don Quixote , that 1 am troubl’d ztSanchos abfence : 
But that is not the principal caufe that makes me appear 
fad; And of thofe many offers your Excellency makes me, 
I only accept and make choice of the good will with which 
they are made; and for the reft, I humbly befeech your 
Excellency that you give me leave in my Chamber to ferve 
my fell. ' . * • 

Truly Sir, quoth the Dutchefs, it mutt not be fo; for 
four of my Damfels, as fair as four Flowers, fhall wait upon 
you. They will be no Flowers to me, quoth he, but Thorns 
to pierce my Soul. They may as well fly as enter into my 
Chamber, or come near me. If your Greatnefs will con¬ 
tinue your Favours towards me, tho' unworthy, leave me 
to my felf, that I may fervemy felt within my own Doors, 
thatl may raife a Wall betwixt my Defires and my Modefty, 
and 1 will not break this Cuttom for all the Bounty your 
Highntfs will ufe towards me. To conclude, I will rather 
lie in my Cloathes, than content that any body fhall help to 
undrefs me. Enough, enough, good Sir, quoth the put- 
chefs, for my part, I ll give order that not fo much as a Fly 
fhall come within your Room, much lefsa Damfel: lam. 
none of thofe that would make Don Quixote tranfgrefs in 
point of Decency, for as near as I can guefs, that which 
mott exerts ir felf among his many Wtues, is his Modefty. 
Dreis and undrefs your felf, alone, after your own Fafhion, 
how and when you pleafe, and no body fhall hinder you, 
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for in your Chamber you fhall find all things neceffary for 
a Perfon forefervd, that no corporal necetfity may oblige 
'you to open it. Long live the Great Dulcinea del Tobqfo y 
and may her Name be far extended upon the Globe of the 
Earth, fince fhe deferv d to be beloy’d by fo Modeft and fo 
Valiant a Knight ; and the Gracious Heavens infufe into 
Sartchd Fanqct our Governor’s Heart, a defire to finifh the 
whipping of himtelf fpeedily, that the World may enjoy the 
Beauty of fo grt^ta Lady. To which, Don Quixote faid, your 
Highnefs has fpoken like your lelf ; for no ill thing can pro¬ 
ceed from the Mouth of fo good a Lady, and Dulcinea will 
be the more happy, and more efteem'd in the World, becaufe 
your Greatnefs has prais'd her, than if fhe had the Praites 
of the beft Rhetoricians in the World. Well, Sir, quoth 
the Dutchefs, 'tis now Supper-time, and the Duke expefts 
us; come Sir, let us Sup and you fhall go to Bed betimes, 
for your yefterdays Candaya Journey was not fo fliort, bup 
it has left fome wearinefs in you. I feel none at all Madam, 
quoth he, for l dare fwear to your Excellency, that in my 
Life-tirfiel never rode an eafier Beaft, nor a better goer than 
Clavileno'y and I know noreafon why Malambruno fhould 
lofe fo fwift and fo gentle a Horfe, and burp him without 
more ado. You may imagine, quoth file* that he repenting 
him of the hurt he had do noTrifaldi and her Company, and 
many others; and of the wickednefs, that as a Wizard and 
Enchanter he had committed, would deftroy the Inftruments 
of that Profeffion, and fo burnt Clavilcno as the chiefeft of 
them; and that which did moft difquiet him, roving up 
and down; and fo with his burnt Allies, and the Trophy of 
theScrole, Don Qtnxote s Valour is eterniz'd. 

Don Quixote again gave frefh thanks to the Dutchefs; and 
when he had Sup d, retir’d to his Chamber alone, without 
permitting any body to come in it> ferve him, he was fo afraid 
to meet with occafions that might induce him to forget the 
Vertuous decorum due to his Lady Du/cinca, having ever 
before his Eyes the goodnefs of ylmadls^ the Flower and 
Mirror of Knights Errant. Hefhut the Door after him, and 
undrefs'd himfelf by the light of two Wax Candles, and as he 
pull’d off his Hole, O ill luck, unworthy fuch a Perfc.n, 
there fell, not Sighs, or any thing that might difcredic his 
cleahly neatnefs, but about four and twenty Stitches in a 
Stocking, which made it look like a Lattice-window: The 
good Knight was extreamly afflicted, and would have given 
an Ounce of Silver for a Dragi of green Silk : Green Silk 
I fay, becaufe his Stockings were green. 


Here 
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Here Benengeli exclaim’d faying ; Oh Poverty, Poverty, l 
know not what mov’d that famous Cordova Poet, to call thee 
holy chanklefs gift. For 1 that am a Moor, know very well 
by the Communication I have had with Chriftians, that Ho- 
linels confifts in Charity, Humility, Faith, Obedience and 
Poverty: But for all that I fay, a Man had need have fpecial 
Grace from God, to be contented, and poor, unlefs it be 
with fuch a kind of Poverty as one of the greateft Saints 
fpeaksof* Efteem all things as if you had them not, and 
'this is* call'd Poverty of Spirit . But thou, fecond Poverty 
of which ffeeak, why doft thou intrude upon Gentlemen, 
and fuch as are ,well born, more than upon other People ? 
Why do'ft thou make them cobble their Shooes, and wear on 
their Jerkins fome Silk, fome Hair, and feme Glafs Buttons/ 
Why muft their Ruffs for the moft part, hang in rumples, 
and not be fee in a Mold ? And by this you may perceive how 
ancient the ufe of Starch is , and of fetting Raffs He pro- 
cee ds 15 Unhappy he, who being well born, puts his Credit 
1 faring ill with his Door lock’d to him, making a 
dmembling Hypocrite of his Tooth picker, with which he 
comes into the Street picking his Teeth, tho' he has eaten no¬ 
thing that requires fuch cleanlinels: Unhappy he, I fay, 
whofe Honour is fubjebi to frights, and who thinks that at 
a League diftance others difeover a patch upon his Shooe, 
the greafinefs of. his Hat, the barenels of his Coat, and the 
fnarpnefs of his Maw.' ' 

All this was renew'd in Von Quixote by the rent in his 
Stocking : But his comfort was, that Sancho, had left him a 
pair of Boots, which he thought to put on the next day# 
Finally, to Bed he went heavy and penfive, as well for want 
of Sancho s Company, as for the irreparable misfortune of 
ms Stocking, whole Stitches he would have taken'up, tho* 
xt had been with Silk of another colour, which is one of the 
greateft tokens of Want a Gentleman can fhew in the 
Courfe of his tedious Mifery, • He put out the Lights ; 'twas 
hot, and he could not fleep; fo^he rofe from his Bed, and 
open da little the Shutter of a bar’d-Window that look'd 
into a curious Garden; and as he open'd it, he perceiv'd and 
heard People ftirring and talking in the Garden; he liften'd 
to them, and they below rais'd their Voices, fo that he could 
hear thefe words; 

Do not pre s me to fing Ewerencia, being you know that 
ever fince this Stranger has been in the Caftle, and my Eyes 
beheld him, I cannot fing but weep; belides my Lady deeps 
not very found; and I would not have her know we are here 

for 
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for all theWorid; and tho' fhe fhould fleep,and not wake,yet 
my finging, were in vain, if this new JEncas fleep, and 
wake not to give ear to it, fince he is come into my Country 
to leave me fcorn’d and forfaken. Do not fancy that, Friend 
Altifidora, faidthe other, for doubtlefs the Dutchefs and every 
body elfe in the Houfe is afleep, except the Lord of thy 
Heartland the Alarm of thy Soul, for now 1 heard him 
open his Window, and he is certainly awake: Sing my poor 
griev'd Creature, in a low and fweet Tone, to the Mufickof 
thy Harp ; and if the Dutchefs fhould perceive it: our ex- 
cufe fhall be, that we are here by reafon 'tis fo hot within 
Doors. 'Tis not for our being here, Emerencia , quoth Al- 
tijidora! But that I am not willing my Song fhould dilcover 
my Heart; and that I fhould be taken by thofe that have no 
knowledge of the powerful force of Love, for a whimfical 
light Hufwife: But come what will on it, better Jhame in the 
Face than forrow in the Heart: with that fhe began to play 
on a Harp moft fweetly. Which when Don Quixote heard 
it amaz’d him, for that moment he bethought himfelf of the 
infinite Adventures of that nature at Windows, Grates, Gar¬ 
dens, of Mufick, Courting, and Fopperies that he had read 
in his mad Books of Knighthood ; and ftraight he imagin'd 
that fome Damfel of the Dutcheffes was in Love with him, 
and that Modefty oblig'd her to conceal her Affcftion, he 
was afraid left fhe Ihould prevail upon him, but firmly pur¬ 
pos'd not to be vanquifh'd; fo recommending himfelf, 
Heart and Soul, to his Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo , he refolv’d 
to hearken to the Mufick; and that they might know he was 
there, he feign’d a Sneeze, which not a little pleas’d the Dam- 
fels, who defir’d nothing elfe but that he fhould lifteri'o 
. them : So Altijidora having try'd and tun'd her Harp, began 
this Song. 

* Thou that bury d cvry Night in 

Holland Sheets, with Legs outfpread\ 

And thy Arms thrown ore thy Head 
Lyft , and dream Jl of War and Fighting. 

Pride of Chivalry! Whofe bold 
Courage Mancha nere coud fellow ; 

Brighter and more ChaPte than Ifellow 
Beams of fine Arabian Gold . 





Hear 
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Htite 4 Virgins doleful Sighs 
Tall of growth , but curs'd with Pajjlon ! 

Whofe Soul fujfers Conflagration 
From the two bright Suns thy Eyes . 

Full of Fierccnefs, and dire Dudgeon^ 

While you ramble for Adventures, 

Tou have hung me on the Tenters 
Jet refufe to bring the Surgeon . * 

Tell me, O thou Valiant Knight! 

(Plagues redouble on thy Head !) 

Where a Devil wert thou bred ? 

Sure upon fome Mountains height . 

Such thy Cruelty , Td f wear 
Tygers gave thee fuck with Blood i 
Or within fome fhaggy Wood 
Thou wert dry nurs'd by a Bear . 

Well may Dulcinea brag on 
( Lady of Gigantic ^ Size) 

The proud Conqu eft of her Eyes ? 

That coud tame a very Dragon. 

Oh that 1 were in her Place! _ 

Hang me if 1 woud not give 
My be/I Fringes, as I live ! 

And tny Petticoat all Lace* 

For thy dear Embraces; and if 
That s deny d, to fit otto Bed 
Looking thy Sagacious Head . 

Combing out the Lice andDandrijf. 

No . that Honour s much too great 

For 4 Wretch of Jo mean Merit; 

And 'twillpleafe my humble Spirit 
If I may but ftroakjhy Feet . 

Oh what Night-Caps Id prefent ye! 

Socks too wrought with Silver Stitches , 

Many a Pair of Damask^ Breeches 
Cloaky of Holland eke good Plenty . 
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Tljen for Jewels - Pearls like Pidgeons 

Eggs, or Wallnuts evn the leaft ; 

Such as from the Weft to th' Eaft 
Nere were Match'd, but by as big ones . 

Do not from Tarpeian Gallery 
Cruel Nero! Without pity . 

View this Burning of my City, 

And encreafe it with thy Raillery . 

Young lam, a tender Honey , 

Not a paft fifteen on Honour! 

Fourteen and three quarters —- no more . 

As I hope for Matrimony . 

Whole from Head to Foot , and ftrait 
Without Stays and padded Drejjes. 

When I walk, my Lillie Trejfes 
Dangling fweep the ground in State, 

But my Mouth you ll fays too fpacious - 

Well , for once I grant ye that Sir ; 

Yet my Nofe is Jhort and Flat Sir, 

And my Teeth are bright Topazes. 


For my Poice, and Skill in Singing. 

If you've Ears you cant but feci ^ it — 

And my Humour - — tho * / fpeai ^ // — 

If, it may be, no lefs winning. 

All this Beauty, and much more a 
Conqueft of ibyCarwing Face is; 

Fm a Damfel of her Grace s, 

And my Names Altifidcra. 

Here the fore wounded Altlftdora ended her Song, and the 
Confirmation of the Courted Don Quixote began, who 
fetching a deep iigh, fiid within himfelf, That 1 fhoulflce 
fo unhappy an Errant, that no Damfel can fee me, but ine 
falls in Love with me : That Dulcinea del To bo jo fhould be (o 
unfortunate, that they will not let her alone to enjoy rwy in¬ 
comparable Confiancy: Queens, what would you have with 
her! Empreffes,why do you pertecute r.et!Dam(els ot fomte. n 
or fifteen Years, why do you bait her! Leave, leave the poer 

C.VjM. 
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Creature} let her Triumph, Glory, and Rejoyce in the Lot 
Love gave her, in fubduing to her my Heart, and delivering 
her my Soul. Look ye, enamour'd Troop, to Dukinea alonl 
am I loft as Wax and Dough, and to all others hard as Flint* 
For her I am Honey ; for you. bitter Aloes; To me only 
Dtilctnea is Beautiful,: Difcreet, Modeft, Gay, wellborn- 
and all others foul,foolifh,light, and of mean defcept. Nature 

Wor y t0 Gorily hers, and no body’s elfe! 
Let Miftdora WeeporSing .»■ Let the Lady defpair for whom 
I was bang d m theCaftje of enchanted Moor. * Dstlcineas 
lam, right or wong, hers Pure, Civil, and Modeft, in fright 
of all the powerful Witchcrafts on the Earth *, and with this ' 

tronh A 1 J V? e • W ' n ? ow ’ a ? d J a [ I jn.* Paffion. and 
troubl d, as if feme misfortune had befallen him, he got 

to Bed, where for the prelent we will leave him,', be¬ 
cause the Great Sancho Pan fa calls upon us, whoistoLegin 
his famous Government. ™ 

frft Parltfihe mflfrj WntUn #/ M « itomes ** th ' in the 
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jiotv the Great Sancho Pan?a took Pofeffion of his 

•* IJland, and, the manner of his beginning to Go. 
vern. * 

O T L 10U u P* r P e ? l ! aI Surveyour of the Antipodes, Torch 

TinnU ^ e * ven >. fvveet promoter of the 

Bottle, one while Titan , another Phoebus ; fometimes an 
Archer, other whiles a Phyfician; Father of Poetry; In¬ 
venter of Mufick; thou who always'rifeft, and tho' it leem‘ 
fo, yet never letteft. To thee I direft my Difcourfe O Sun 
^ whole help Man begets Man .* Thee I call upon to atlift 
meandenhghtenmy dark Wit, that I may i>un6Iually run 
through the Narration of the Great Sancho Panfas Govern- 

ly' n T5,Sh" l i°p^S Um d “' 1, and diforder-' 

Sancho with all his Troop came to a Town, in which 
weie about a thoufand Inhabitants, and was one of the belt 

the 
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the Duke had : They told him the Ifland was call'd Bara- 
taria, either beCaule the Town was call'd * Bardtario, or 
elfe becaule he had obtain'd his Government lb cheap; When 
he came to the Town Gates, for it was wall'd, the Officers 
came out to Welcom him; the Bells ruhg, and all the In¬ 
habitants, made lhew of a general gladnefs, and carry'd him 
with much Pomp to the great Church, to give God thanks: 
Then after fome ridiculous Ceremonies, they deliver'd him 
the Keys, and receiv'd him as perpetual Governor of the 
Ifland Barataria. His Apparel, his Beard, his fatriels, and the 
Jhortnfefs of this new Governour, made all the People admire 
that knew not the Jig of the matter, arid even thrife that knew 
it, which were mariy. In fine, when he came out of the 
Church, they carry’d hitftfo the Judgment Seat, and plac'd 
him in it, and the Duke's Steward faid to him; It is art old 
Cuftom, my Lord Governor* iri this Ifland, that he who 
comes to take Poffeffion of this famous Ifland, tnuft arifwer 
to a difficult and intricate Qjjeftion that Is put to hitn, and by 
his Anlwer the Town gUeffes at and judges of their New 
Governor's Capacity, and accordingly, either rejoyces or is 
difturb'dathis coming. 

, Whilft the Steward faid this to Sancho, he was looking, 
upon fome great Letters that were written upon the Wall 
over againft his Seat; and becaule he himftlf could not read, 
he ask’d what Painting that was ori the Wall 1 It was, an- 
fwer'd him; Sir, the Day is let down there when your Ho-' 
pour took Poffeffion of this .Ifland, and the Infcriptibri runs 
. thus; This Day, being fuch 4 Day of the Month and Tear, the 
lord Don Sancho Pan$a tookjPoffeJfion of this Ijlatid ', long may he 
enjoy it. Arid who is it they call Don Sancho Pan fa, faid San - 
(hoi Yoilr Honour, quoth the Steward ; for no other Pan fa 
has come into this Ifland, but he. that is now iri the Chair. 
Well, mark you Friend, quoth Sancho, there belongs no' 
t Don to me, nor was ther6 ever any in all friy Family, I am' 
$h\n Sancho, my Father .was call d sancho, my Grandfather 
Sancho, and all were Pan fas without any additiori of Dons 
or Donas, and I believe in this Ifland the Dons are as thick 
as Stories r But 'tis enough, God knows my meaning; arid 
perhaps if my Government lift but four Days to an end,' 

R r I'll 
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* Barato in Spanijh is Cheap. 

r/J* Doft is a Title that properly belongs only to Families of Nott, iW, 

%}!"* ^ gfMn very which it ft that S’anchd hm 
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I’U -.weed .OHt thers 2)w,; vvhich bei|ig fq numerous are Iikclv 

as trouyefom as the Qnats, On with your Qijeftion, Matter 
Steward,. Ill ?nfwer you as well as I can, whetherthe Town 
be.trpubl d or pleasd, v; -. * 

,,, ^t. this time two Mencame; into the Court; the one clad 
like a Husbandman, tl)e othet like a Taylor, with a pair of 
Sheers,m bis Hand; theTaylor faid, My, Lord Governor 
I an ° W*. Husbandman,are come before your Worfhip, be, 
caufe tjus. honeft Marti came yefterday to my Shop, and r 
faying your Ileveren^e, am a Taylor,, and a free Man, Grid 
' be thanked, and fhewmg me a piece of Cloth ask’d me. 
Sir, will,there be enough here to make mea Capouch? J 
hayin^peafurd the Cloth, anfwer’d him yes> Hefancy’d.as 
I imaged, right, that l would certainly fteal feme of his 
VP^tlh grounding his conceit on his own Malice, and the ill 
Opinion; he had of Taylors ; and reply’d, bidding me fee 

whether there were enough to make two: I fmelt his drift 

and - laid yes; and toy Gentleman continuing in his firft’ 
J&Sm 'mention, went on multiplying Capouches, and I 
more yeas,, till we came to five, and'juft now he 
came for them, I gave’em him, and he will not pay me for 
the ming* but requires me to pay for, or return him his 
Cloth.is,- all t,his truth, quoth Sanc.t>o:t Yes, my Lord, 
laid .the Feljow; but pray j. Sir, let him fhew the five Ca- 
ppuches he has made mewith all my Heart, quoth the 
Taylor, and immediately taking his Hand from under his 
Coat, he; mew d live Capouches in it, one upon each Finger, 
and laidy Here are the five Capouches this honeft Man asks 
for, and. upon my Soul and Confcience I have not a Shread 
of Qbjh left, as any-Workman fhalljudge. All the Court 
Ugh U at the number pf X^pouches, and the ftrange Tryal. 
f"'.after a little confidering on it, Laid ; Me'thinks, in 
this Suit tbere needs no delay, but a fhort and plain Judg¬ 
ment; my Sentence therefore is, that the Taylor lofe his 
Labour, and the Husbandman, his Cloath, and that the Ca- 
ppuc^ies be given to the poor Prifoners, and let no more be 
laiaon t. So the J udgment was executed. 

• Next there came before him two ancient Men; the one 
had a Cane which he us d as a Staff, and the other who had’ 
none laid. Sir, I lent this honeft Man long fince, Ten Crowns 
in good Gold, to do him a kindnefs, to be repaid upon de¬ 
mand; I forbore asking for them a good while, becaufe I 
would not put him to more trouble to repay me, than he had 
been at when he borrow d them cf me; but thinking hene- 
g ected to pay me, I have aslj d hjin more than once or 

twice 
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twice for my Money, which he not only refiifes t0 £„!„ 
me, blit denies them, and fays, l never lent him thp'V n 

Crowns,or if I did lend them, that he has 3 Z 7 ™ 

Witnefles either r,t' r u a 1 ’ "“.‘‘f P a,d 111 e : I have no 

1 unenes, eiuier of the Loan, or of the Payment • IwanA 

Pf!’ wouid ^ yon to give’him hk 

^ pod and the World wE ^you’m ho 'eft 
old Man with the Staff? quoth SaJboJr he ol M f 

Wi ft 1 C0 L nfefs he lent the »‘ me, and hold down ISr 
Rod, * for fines he refers himfeif tnmv i v.1 V 1 / r 

thatHuTereftor’d and repay'd them'rcally^and tridl 
Sh1X.ff“ **!’ h > in A. mean time, lie 

wasmfwejf’ afif e ir C 1*1 ft °l d , t0 !lold > whilft he 

was co lwear, as it it had hindred him; fo wirh h; c ir on ^ 

he made a Crofs oyer the Rod of |uftice, flying Twaftme 

he had lent him the Ten Crowns he demanded^ but that he 

K„r l, l y ‘ft i and P aid the '« i'«o his own Hand aid 

them w| ,W , d f u g0t u k > he ws continually demanding 
them. Which when the Great Governour faw he asfcYi rhf 

wer d, that doubtlefs his Debtor fpoke Truth for he tnnt 
blhehad f f a M ? n > and a g00d Chriftwn, and i 3t 

be he had forgotten, how or when he paid him and Zr 

hftJT K TU n‘ n ard he } VOuId never deman d any tiling of 
“r "!* h ? St " ff *S™> »»i malting 8 an 
S ' nddiaS if"? 8 Co,,re i wl * l >'»henifa 

and clapt the Index of his right Hand upon his Nole and 

KZftft wa l? pretty while as itwereconfiderina and 

hf.H/.xl. »»•I commanded .he offE 

him AM?? t0 a e x? n d ¥ ck - He carne » and Samho feeing 

Sr w'f°n ft Man ’ S ,ve me tliac Staff, for I have a ufe 

Sii and'T h a n™ 5 ' Heatt ’ , quoch the o!d Man ; here it Tis 

old Mali 8 faid' eft r ”if k > and S ivin 8 it the other 
r:!i i lc Vt 0 ln Gods Name, now you are mid I 

CmSfv ° ,d ftan? Wi,y ’ t!ds Ca ne be 3th Ten 

BIockheadIn S rh f e w th fd G °r r j 0l,r ’ ° r elfc 1 ain tlie verieft 
DiocKnead in the World : And now you fhall fee wherW r 

SSKfS'SR'? G rr *, 

mandecl the Cane to be broken before all the Company, 

K r 2 which 


*r f° me ^ a f CSf iS *° bold down the Rti.i of 
’"***"* fiwkm « wft fifm fp Swear by th.it. J 
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which was done, and in the hollow of it they found the Ten 
Crowns. They were all furpriz'd at this, and look’d upon 
their Governor as a lecond Solomon* They ask d him whence 
lie gather’d that the Ten Crowns were in the Cane 3 He an- 
fwer’d, That by feeing the old Man that was to Swear, give 
his Adverfary the Staff whilft he took his Oath, and then 
Swear he had given him the Money truly and really; and 
when he had ended his Oath, demand his Staff of him 
again, it came into his Fancy, that within it the Money was 
hidden; by which it might appear, That tho’ Governors 
were meer Affes, yet fometimes it pleafes God to direct them 
in their judgments; and befides, he had heard the Curate 
of his Parifh tell of fuch an Accident as this, and that he had 
a fpecial Memory, for were it not that he forgot all he defir'd 
to remember, there would not be fuch a Memory in all tho 
I fland. At laft the old Men,one afham’d, and the other paid, 
departed, the danders by were aftonilh’d; and he that wrote 
down Saucho s Words Attions and Behaviour, could not re- 
folve, whether he fhould let him down a Fool or a wife Man. 

As foon as this Suit was ended, there came a Woman in¬ 
to the Court, holding faft a Man dad like a Rich Grazier, 
and crying aloud,. Juftice, Lord Governour, jurtice; and if 
I find it not on Earth, I will feek it in Heaven. My dear Lord 
Governour, this wicked Man met me in the open Fields, and 
has made ufe of my Body, has handled me like a Difhclout; 
and, unhappy Woman that 1 am, has taken from me that 
which I have kept thefe Three and twenty Years, defending 
it againft Moors and Chrillians, Natives and Strangers; I 
have been as hard as a Cork Tree, and kept my felf as entire 
as the Salamander in the Fire, or as the Wooll amongft the 
Bryars, and this Man muft come now with his clean Hands, . 
to handle me. That is to be try’d yet, quoth Sancho, whe¬ 
ther this Sparks Hands be clean or no; and turning to the 
Fellow he faid. What have you to anfwer to that Womans 
Complaint? He all in a fright anfwer’d, Sir, lama poor 
Grazier, and deal in Swine ; and this Morning I was going 
out of this Town after Selling, with Reverence be it fpoken, 
four Hogs and the Duties and Officers Cheats coll me little 
lefs than they were Worth: As I went toward my Village, by 
the way I met with this good Matron, and the Devil, the 
Author of all Mifchief, yok’d us together: I paid her what 
was reatbnable, but flie not fatisfy d, laid hold on me, ana 
would not let me go till The brought me hither: She fays I 
forc'd her, but I fwear flie Lyes ; and this is true to a tittle* 
Then-the Governour ask’d him whether he had any Silver 
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Money about him ? He faid he had in a Leather Purfe in his 
Boforn fome Twenty Crowns in Silver. He commanded 
him to take it out, and deliver it jud as it was to the Plain¬ 
tiff} which he did trembling: The Woman receiv d it, and 
making a thoufand Moorifh Ducks to the Company, anil 
praying to God for the Governour s Life and Health, that 
was foCharitbleto poor Orphans and Maidens, wencout of 
Court, laying fall hold with both her Hands on the Purfe,' 
tho' fird flie look'd whether 'twere Silver within or no. She 
was fcarce gone, when Sancho laid to the Grazier, who had 
the Tears (landing in his Eyes, and his Heart going after his 
Purfe; Honed Fellow, run after yonder Woman, and take 
the Purfe from her whether fhe will or no, and bring it me 
hither. He fpoke not to a Fool ora deaf Man, for heinllant- 
\y flew like Lightning, and went to perform what was com¬ 
manded him. All the danders by were in fufpence expecting 
the end of that Suit, and a little after, both Man and Wo¬ 
man return'd dinging together fader than at fird, fhe with 
her Coat tuck'd up and the Puriein her Lap, and he driving 
to get it from her, but in vain, die defended it (b doutly, 
crying out and faying, Juftice in the Name of God and the 
World: Look you, my Lord Governour, how impudent 
and audacious this Varletis, who in the midft of the Town, 
and in the Street, would take away my Purfe that you com¬ 
manded him to give me. And has he got it, faid^he Gover¬ 
nour? Got it, faid flie ? I had rather lofe my Life than the 
Purfe: lam aprety Child I'faithfor that; you mud fet other 
manner of Dogs upon me than this poor nafty fneak. Pincers, 
Hammers, Beetles, Chiftels, fhall not get it out of my 
Clutches; nay, not the Claws of a Lion; they fliajl rather 
get my Soul out of my Flefh, She fays right, quoth the 
Fellow, I yield to her; I have no more Power, I confels my 
llrength is not fufficient to take it away. Then faid the Go¬ 
vernor to the Woman, You, Honedy, Virago, give me that 
Purfe hither, which fhe did; and the Governour reftord it 
again to the Man ; and faid to the Powerful, and not over¬ 
power'd Woman, Harke ye, Sifter, if you had fhew d but 
half the Valour and Refolution in defending your Body, that 
you did for your Purfe, the Strength of Hercules could never 
have forc'd you: Get you gon a God's Name, and with a 
Pox, and day not in this Kland, nor within fix Leagues 
round about it, on pain of two hundred Radies: Get you 
gon immediately, I fay, you mi(chievous,fliamelefsand faKe 
Jade. The Woman was frighted, and away flie went like a 
Sheep biter, and out of humour; and the Governour faid to 

R v 3 tho 
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the Man, Honed Fellow, get you home a Gods Name with 
your Money, and hereafter, unlefs you defign to lofe it 
pray have not a mind to yoke with any Body. The Man 
thank'd him as rudely as he could, and went his way : And 
the danders by afrefli admir’d their new Governors Judg¬ 
ments and Sentences. All which being Recorded by the Hi- 
ftoriographer, was immediately written to the Duke, who 
with impatience expeiledit. And here let us leave honeft 
Sancho , for his Mailer calls us away, being overjoy'd at AltU 
ft dor as Mu lick. 


CHAP. XL VL 

Of the terrible jingling and cattiJJj fright Don 
Quixote was put into in the Prcgrefs of Alti* 
fidoraV Love . 

Xj\> E left the Great Bon Quixote wholly rapt in confidera- 
r i°ns rnis d in him by the Mulick of the enamour d 
Dam (el Altiftdora \ to Bed he went with them, and as if they 
had been Fleas, they gave him no reft or quiet, and to thele 
were added thofe of his tom Stockings: But Time which is 
iwift and flops at nothing, polling away upon the hours, the 
Morning carfne on quickly : Which when Don Qriixotc faw, 
he left his foft Bed, and difcarding Lazinels, put on his Cha- 
incize Apparel and his Boots, to hide the misfortune of his 
blockings. He threw his Scarlet Mantle over him, and put on 
mis Head a green Velvet Cap, lac'd with Silver Lace 5 his 

1 i ac Shoulder, with his Trufty cutting Blade; 

he laid hold on a pair of Beads which he always carry d a- 
bouc 1 dm; and with much State and Majefty, went to the 
Anti Chamber, where the Duke and Dutchefs were ready 
Drefs’d, and as it were, waiting for him: And as he pafs’d 
through a Gallery ,Altifidora and the other Damfel her Friend, 
were purpofely expecting him 5 and as foon as Altifdora faw 
, * Ihe pretended to faint away, and her Friend got her 

into her Lap, and in all hafte went to unlace her. Don Quixote 
Mio law it*, coming near them, faid, Now I know whence 
thue Fits proceed. 1 know not from w'hence, faid her 
I ntnd 5 for Altijidora is the healthieft Damfel in all this 
nome, and I never perceiv’d fo much as a Sigh from her 
itnce I have known her : Amifchief on all Knights Errant 
U1 tlie World, if all be fo ungrateful; Pray, Sir, get you 

> gone; 

l * 
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gone; for as long as you are here, this poor Wench will not 
come to her (elf. To which Don Quixote laid, Pray Madam 
let a Lute be left in my Chamber at Night, and PI! comfort- 
this afflififed Damfel the bell I can; tor whilil t ove is yet 
but young,it is generally an approv'd Remedy to deal plainly 
with the Party. With this he went away, chat liernHitnot 
be taken notice of by any that fhould happen to fee him 
there: He was no looner gone, but the fainting Altifidora 
coming to her felf, faid to her Companion, liy all means let 
him have the Lute; for undoubtedly Dun Quixote will give 

us a Song, and being his, it mull needs be good. b 

They went away prefently to let the Dutchefs know what 
had happen'd, and that Don fixate ask'd for a Lute; and fhe 
being mightily pleas'd, Plotted with the Duke and her 
Damfels, to play him a Trick that might be more plea fane 
than hurtful; and lo well pleas'd at their contrivance, they 
expedled Night, which came on as fpeedily as the Day had 
done, which the Duke and Dutchefs (pent in merry Dif- 
courfewith Don Quixote-, and the lame Day the Durchels 
really and truly difpatch’d a Page of hers, who in the Wood 
adled the Enchanted Dulcitteu s Part, toDet-eJu Punnet with 
her Husband Sanchos Letter, and, the bundle of Cloaths he 
had left to be fent her, charging him to bring her a true 
Relation of all that pafs’d betwixt them. 

This done, and it being now eleven of the Clock at Night, 
Don Quixote found a Lute in his Chamber; he tim'd it, 
open'd the Window, and heard People walk in the Garden, 
and having again try‘d the Strings, and made it as fvveec as 
he could, he fpit and clear’d his Throat, and then with a 
hoarfilh, yet tunable Voice, he lung the following Song, 
which he had compos’d the fame Day. 

r. 

Love takes the Spirit off the Hinges, 

It's force doth oft undo the Latch } 

And car clefs i dienefs the Springe is 
That fnaps the Soul in P tippy-fnatch, 

2 . 

Thofewho fitch and always fow, 

And eke from wo?f ne'er lofl are found ? 

Jfay y Love.sGricfs cant on 'em biova , 

M.or yet its Poifon run aground . 

Maids that live retir'd always, 

Wifhing and defiring Marriage^ 

R i 4 $>!A? 
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Silent Uonefty doth praife. 

And eke doth trumpet out their Carriage, 

4 * 

Such Squires as be Errant Knights , 

Or in Court lead along their Life , 

Courting the loofer Female Wights, ‘ 

, ‘ Do make an honejl Maid a Wife, 

' 

Z<wj arife from point of Eafi, 

Loves that are held -with Hofleffes, 

And fir aight ways fet in Line of Weft? 

Still ending when the parting is. 

6 . 

The Fickle Love that new come is. 

Is here to Morrow, gone to Day, 

Becaufe the potent Images, 

. Fajl painted on the Soul ne'er lay .• 

’ 7. 

Tis not right, amifs 

To paint 'ye PiElure upon Pic - 
. Ture, w/vr? former Beauty is, 

• 76*- needs mufl lofe the Trick* 

• ' 8 . 

Duicinea /to w/> 

0# r/dvz# Paper of my Spirit, 

And the tight Engravings knit 
So, that nothing ere can fir it. 

9 

In Lovers what mofl loolfd on is, 

: As holding faff and Conftancy, 

For which Love fill doth Miracles,, 

At id fometimes lifts us up on high . 

Thus far Don Quixote had gone in his Song, the Duke, 
Dutchefs, Altifidora, and almoft all th6 People in the Caftle 
Mining to him, when on a fudden from an open Gallery that. 
was directly over Don Quixote's Window, they let down a 
Rope at which there hung at leaft an hundred jangling Bells, 
and after it they power’d outa bag full of Gats, which had all 
of them lefler Bells ty’d to their Tails. The Bells and the Cats 
made fo great a noife, that the Duke and Dutchefs who had 
contnvd the Jeft, were themfelves frighted, and Don 
'ggtxote full of fear and amaz’d, and fuch was his ill luck, 
that two or three of the Cats got in at the Bars of his'Cham- 
her Window, and leaping- up .find down, jfi look'd as if a 
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Legion of Devils were about it. They put out the Candles 
that were burning there, and were feeking how to get out : 
the Cord, at which the Bells hung, was pull’d up and down 
without ceafing; and mod of the People in the Caftle, that 
knew not the meaning of the Bufinefs, were ailonifh’d. Don 
Quixote got him on his legs, and laying hold on his Sword, 
began to thruft and flafli at the Window, crying out aloud, 
Avaunt' ye wicked Enchanters, avaunt ye haggifh Rabble; 
for 1 am Don Quixote de la Mancha , againft whom your 
wicked Plots cannot prevail, or have any power: and turn¬ 
ing to the Cats that were irriiis Chamber, he let fly at them; 
tliey took to the Window,and there got out: but one of them 
feeing himfelf fo baited by Don Quixote's flafhes, leapt upon 
his Face, and with his Nails and Teeth laid hold on his Nofe, 
which put him to fuch pain, that he roar’d out as loud as he 
could: The Duke and Dutchefs hearing it, and confider- 
ing what it might be, ran up in all hade to his Chamber, 
and opening it with a Mader-key, found the poor 
Knight driving with all his might to pull the Cat from his 
face. They call d for Lights, and faw the unequal Combat: 
The Duke came to part the Fray, and Don Quixote cry’d 
aloud, Let him alone; leave me hand to hand with this De- 


Witch, this Enchanter; for fll make him know the 
difference betwixt me and him, and who Don Quixote de la 
Mancha is: but the Cat not regarding his Threats, growl’d, 
arid held fafi\ But at length the Duke loos d, and flung him 
out of the Window. Don Quixotes Face was claw’d all over, 
and his Nofe not very found; yet he was very angry that 
they would not let him flnidi the Battel lie wa<» fo deeply en¬ 
gag’d in with that vile Enchanter. They caus’d fome Vn- 
guentum Album to be brought, and Altifidora her felf, with 
her fair hands, bound up the Wounds; and as fhe drefs’d 
him whifper d in his ear, All thefe Difafters befall thee, thou 
flinty Knight, for the fin of thy hard-hearted Obftinacy; and 
God grant that Sancho thy Squire may forget to whip himfelf; 
that thy beloved Duicinea may never be deliver’d from her 
Enchantment, noi* may’ft thou enioy her, or come to her 
bed, at leaft while I live, who adore thee. To all this Don 
anfwer’d not a word, but fetch’d a deep figh, and 
then laid him down on his bed, thanking the Duke and 
Dutchefs for the Favour; not that he was afraid of that Cat- 
Enchanting Crew; but* becaufe he was made 
lenfible of their good Wills in coming to relieve him. The 
Duke and Dutchefs left him to his Reft, and went away for- 
xowful for the ill fttecefs of the Jeft; for they thought hot 

' that 
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that Adventure would have prov’d fo hurtful to Don Quixote 
for it coil him five days Retirement and keeping his Bed’ 
where another Adventure befel him, more pleafing than the 
former, which the Hidorian will not relate as yet, that he 
mayietuin to Sancho I anga, who was very diligent and no 
lefs pleafant in his Government. 


c H A P. XLVXI. 

Containing a Continuation of Sancho 7 j Behaviour 

in his Government. 

T E Story teDs ,1S > That Sancho, from the Judgment- 
Seat, was condutled to a fumptuous Palace, where in 
a gieat and Ipacious Hall, was fpread a royal and mod neat 
Table. As loon as he came in the Waits play'd, and four 
Pages came up to ferve Water for his hands, which Sancho 
took with great Hate. The Inftruments ceas’d, and Sancho 
late him down at the upper end of the Table, becaufe there 
was no other Seat, nor any other Napkin laid but that. One 
took his Standing at his Elbow, that afterwards prov’d to be 
a Phyfician, with a Whale-bone Rod in his hand. Then they 
took off a rich white Towel, which cover’d many forts of 
fruits, and great variety of feveral difhes of Meat. One that 
leem d to be a kind of Student, laid Grace; a Page put a lac’d 
Bib under Sancho s Chin and another who play’d the Sewer’s 
part, fet a difli of Fruit before him: but he had no fooner 
eaten a bit, when he with the Rod touching the Dilh, it was 
on a iudden taken from before him; but the Sewer let up 
another. Sancho would have tailed of it; but before he could 
touch it, he with the Rod was at it, and a Page fet it away 
with as much expedition as the Fruit: which when Sancho 
law, he was furpriz’d; and looking at the Company, ask’d 
whether that Meat were to be eaten only in conceit i To 
which he with the Rod made anfwer, It mull be eatertl my 
Lord Governour, according to the life and Cuftom of Go- 
vernours in other Iflands. I, Sir, am a Phyfician, and have 
a Salary in this Ifland for being fo to the Governours of it; and 
lam much more careful of their Health than of my own, 

1 hid yin g night and day, and obferving the Conditution of 
the Goveinour, that I may the better know how to cure him 
when he falls fick: and the principal thing 1 do, is, to be 
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Picfent with him at Meat, and to let him eat what I think fit 
for him, and to take away what I imagine may do him hurt 
or be naught for his Stomach: and therefore I now comman¬ 
ded the difli of Fruit to be taken away, becaufe it is too 
moill; and the other Difli, becaule it was too hot, and had 
much Spice, which ca'ufcs Third; and he who drinks much 
lulls and conlumes the radical Moidure, wherein Life confifts 
So then, quoth Sancho, that difli of mailed Partridges, which* 
to me teems to be well baton d, will do me 110 hurt at all. 
To which the Phyfician anfwer’d, You Hull not eat of them* 
Sir, as long as I live. Why fo, quoth Sancho ? The Phyfici- 
an anfvver’d, Becaufe Hippocrates our Mailer, North-liar and 
Light ot Phyfick, lays m an Aphorifin of his, Omnis fatm-atio 
mala perdwts a in cm pejfima: that is, All Repletion is bad. 
but that of Partridges word of all. If lo, quoth Sancho , pray 
fee, Mader Doflor, which of all thefe Diffces will be mod 
wholefome for me, and do me lead hurt, and let me eat of 
that, without banging of it with your Rod: for as I hope to 
Jive I am ready t,> die witli Plunger; and to deny me my 
Victuals (m lp!ght of Mailer Doctor, and let him fay what 
® lather the way to fhorten than to prolong my 
.You are in the right, my Lord Governour, quoth the 
I hyhcian •, and therefore my Opinion is, that you touch not 
thole boild Conies, becaufe they are a hairy fort of Diet- 
that Veal, if it were not roaded, and iouc’d, might be faded, 
but as tis it can t be. Then,quoth Sancho ,that great dilh that 
ltands fmoakmg there, methinks ’tis an * Olla Podrida, and 
by realon of the diverfities of things there are in if, I cannot 
but meet with fomething that will do me good. Abfit, quorh 
the Phyfician, far be fucli an ill Thought from us: there is 
nothing in the World that is worfe Nutriment than an Olla 
Podrida , ht only for your Prebends and Rectors of Colleges 
or for your Country Weddings : let them be banifh’d the 
Tables of Governours, where nothing ought to be fecn, 
but what is nice and dainty: and the reafon is, becaule 
always, in all places, and by all perfons, Ample Medicines are 
m more efteem than Compounds; becaufe in Simples there 
can be no Midake, but in Compounds there may, bv altering 
the quantity of the things which make the Compofkion ; 
but what I know is ht tor the Governour to eat at prelem 
to prefer ve his Health, and confirm it, is, an hundred of final! 

I ■ rs ’ an , d a fe J v . fhm ffces of Quince-Marmelade, to fettle 
his Stomach, and help Digedion. 

/ When 


* in is a!; forts if Meat hiVd together. 
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When Sancho heard this, he lean'd back upon his Chair, 
and earneftly look'd at the Phyfician, then very gravely ask'd 
him hts Name, and where he had ftudied. To which bean- 
fwer’d, My Name, my Lord Governour, is Do&or Peter 
Rjszio de Agmro\ I was born in a Town calld Tine a fuera , 
which is between Caraquel and Almodobar del Campo , upon 
the right hand; and I took my Degree ofDo&or in the Uni- 
verfity of Ofma. To which Sancho , fvvelling with Choler, 
faid; Well, Mafter Doftor Peter Rezio of Agnero^ born at 
Tine afuera t a Town on the right hand a$ we go from Ca- 
raquel to Almodobar del Campo , and Graduated in Ofma y get 
you ftrait out of my fight, or I vow by the Sun, I ll get me 
a Cudgel, and beginning with you, will lay about me, till I 
leave not a Phyfician in all the Ifland, at lead fuch as I know 
to be ignorant :|or your wife, prudent, and djlcreet Phyfi- 
cians, I will hug them, and honour them as Divine Perfons. 
I fay again, Peter Revo, get you gone, or elfe I’ll take the 
Chair I fit upon, and dalh it againft your Head, and let me 
be call’d in queftion for it, when 1 give up my Office, fori 
will clear my felf, by faying I did God good fervice in killing 
a bad Phyfician, the Plague of the Commonwealths: and 
let me eat, or elfe take your Government again; for an Em¬ 
ployment that will not afford a Man his Victuals, is not worth 
a ftraw. The Dofilor was in a Confternation, feeing the Go¬ 
vernour in fuch a Paffion, and would have withdrawn out of 
the Hall, but that juft then a Poft-horn founded in the Streer, 
and the Sewer looking out of the Window, turn'd back, fay¬ 
ing, An Ejcprefs is come from my Lord Duke, and brings 
fome important Dilpatch. The Poll came in, fweating and 
flaring, and drawing a Packet out of his bofom, deliver'd it 
to the Governour. ''Sancho gave it to the Steward, and bid 
him read the Superfcription, which was this; To Don Sandy 
Panqa^ Governour of the Ifland Bar at aria ; to be deliver dit¬ 
to his own hands , or to his Secretary . Which when Sand6 
heard, he faid, Who is here, my Secretary? And one t hit 
was by anfwer'd, I Sir; for I can Write and Read, and am a 
Bifcayner. If you are fo, quoth Sancho , you may well be 
Secretary to the Emperour himfelf; open the Packet, and 
let’s hear the Contents* The new-born Secretary did lb; and 
haying view'd the Contents, faid, It was a Bufinefs that re¬ 
quir’d Privacy. Sancho commanded the room to be clear'd, 
and only the Steward and the Sewer to ftay ; the reft, with 
the Phyfician, went out ; and then the Secretary read the fol¬ 
lowing Letter 
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Am inform'd, My Lord Don Sancho Panja, that fome Ene¬ 
mies of mine, and of that Ifland, defign one of thefe Nights to 
give it afurious Afjautt : It. is requiflte to be watchful, aM/land 
upon your Guard, that _ they may not furprife you. 1 am alfo 
inform d by faithful Spies, that four Perfons have enter'd that 
ifland in difguife to kill you, becaufe they ft and much in awe of 
your Conduct: be circumfpeft, have a care who comes to jpea 
to you, and eat of nothing that is prcfentedyou. I will take care 
to relieve you if you are in any dijhefs, and in all cafes you will 
behave your felf as is expelled from your Prudence. 




From this place, Aug. 4 . at Four 
a Clock in the Morning. 


Your Friend, 
The DV ICE. 


Sancho was aftonilh’d, and the Standers by feem’d to be no 
better; and turning to the Steward, he faid, Ill tell you what 
is fit to be done, and that prefently: Clap me Dofiior RcAo 
into a Dungeon; for if any body kill nie, it mult be he, 
and that with fo vile and trivial a Death as Hunger •• 1 am al¬ 
fo of opinion, faid the Sewer, that you eat nothing of all that 
is upon the Table; for it was prefented by Nuns, and it is an 
old Saying, That the Devil lurks behind the Croft. I grant ye 
lb, quoth Sancho , and therefore at prelent give me only 
a piece of Bread, and fome four pound of Grapes; for in therfi 
there can be no Poyfon, and I cannot live without eating: and 
if we muft be provided againft thefe Wars that threaten u$, 

; twere fit to be well vi&ualTd; for the Guts uphold the Heart, 
and not the Heart the Guts. And do you Secretary anfwer my 
Lord Duke, tell him his Commands fliall be molt punctually 
obey’d; commend me to the Dutchefs, and tell her, I beg 
Ihe will not forget to fend my Letter and Bundle by a fpecial 
Meflenger to my Wife Terefa Panga, which I fhall look upon 
as a particular bavour, and I will be careful to lerve her to the 
utmoft of my power; and by the way, you mav crowd in 
my Service to my Mafter Don Quixote de la Mancha, that he 
may fee I am thankful for his Bread : and you, like a good 
Secretary, and an honeft Bifcayner, may in the reft add what 
you will or fhall think fit. And take away here; and give 
me fomerhing to eat; for I'll deal with all the Spies, Mur¬ 
derers, and Enchanters, that fliall affault me and my Ifland. 

Now a Page came in, faying, Here's a Country man that 
would fpeak with your Honour about a bufinefs of Impor¬ 
tance, as he lays. ‘Tis a ftrange humour of thefe Men of Bu- 

fineft. 
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finefs, quoth Sancho : Is it poffible they fhould be fo foolifli 
as not to understand that thefe are not proper times for Bufi- 
nefs? Wiiy, Are not we that govern, we that are Judges, 
Men of Flefh and Blood ? and is it not fit chat we Should 
calc our felves when nectffity requires, unlefs they think we 
Should be made of Marble 5 By Heavens, and upon my Con- 
Science, it my Government fall, as I have a fancy it will not, 
I'll handle fome of thefe Men of Bufinefs. Well, bid this ho¬ 
ned Fellow come in for once; but fee firft that he be not one 
ot the Spies, or of my Murderers. No Sir, quoth the Page, 
tor he is a very dull Soul to fee to; and either my Skill is final!, 
or he has no more harm in him than a piece of good Bread. 
Theres no danger, faid the Steward, for we are all here. 
Sewer, quoth Sancho, were it not poffible, now Doclor Rezio 
is not here, that I might eat a bit of fome fubftantial Meat, 
tho it were but a Cruft and an Onion ? To night at Supper, 
quoth the Sewer, amends fhall be made for your Dinner, and 
your Honour filial 1 be fatisfied. God grant it, quoth Sancho: 
and now the Countryman came in, one of a very goodly prq- 
fence, and that fliew'd a thoufand miles off that he was a 
good harmlefs Soul. The firft thing he faid, was, Which is 
my Lord Governour ? Who fhouid it be, quoth the Secretary, 
but he that fits in the Chair? I humble my felfto his Prefence 
then, quoth the Countryman; and kneeling on his knees, de» 
lir d his hand tokils. Sancho refus'd it, and commanded him 

to rife, and to fay what he would. The Countryman did 
fo, and laid; 

I, Sir, am a Husbandman, born at Miguel Tuna, a Town 
feme two Leagues from Ciudadrcall. Here's another Tirte a 
quoth Sancho: Say on Friend, for let me tell you, 
k know the place very well, and ic is not far from my Town* 
The Bufinefs, Sir, is this, quoth the Flusbandman; I, by 
God s Bleffing, and the fullConfent of the Catholick Roman 
Church, am Married, and have two Sons that are Students $ 
the youngeft ftudies to be a Batchelor, and the eldeft to be 
Mafter. I am a Widower, for my Wife died; or, to fpeak 
more properly, a wicked Phyfician kill'd her, for he purg'd 
her when fihe was with Child : and if it had pleas'd God that 
fihe nad been deliver'd, and it had been a Son, I would have 
Lt him to finely to have been Do6ior, that he might not 
have envy d his Brothers^ the Batchelor and Mailer. So that, 
quoth Sancho, if your Wife had not been dead, or if they had 
not killd her, you had not now been a Widower? No, Sir, 
by no means, quoth the Husbandman. We are much the 
nearer. quoth Sancho ; go on Friend,for lis time to deep rather 
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than to difpatch Bufinefs. I fay, quoth the Husbandman 
that my Son who was to be the Batchelor fell in Jove in the 
fame Town with a Maiden call'd Clare Perlerina ,, Daughter 

nJe Tp F , er ! er } no * rich , Fwmcr; and they have no?this 

mme of Per/enm s from then* Family, or by Defcent but 
becaufe all of this race and name have the Palfie; an to mend 
their name, they were called Perlcrinos ; and indeed the j!hS 

j? as ? ?■?.?O^ 1 Pearl: a " d viewing her on the J£S 
fide, {he is like a flower in the Field; but on her left, not fo 
well, for there fhe wants an eye, which (lie'loft by the 
Small-pox - and tho her Face is pitted deep and thick vet 
her Lovers fay, thofe are not Pits, but Graves where her AH- 
mirers Souls are buried. She is fo cleanly, that becaufe flie 
Will not defile her Face, {lie wears her Nofe, as a Man miv 

£e ,Ckd . Hp * aS lf t fle< J. from her Mouth, and for all tha? 
it becomes her mighty well; for {he has a wide Mouth • and 

•were it not that {he wants ten or twelve fra all Teeth and' 
Grinders, {he might pafs among, and not be out-done bv 
the handfomeft. As to her Lips, there is nothing to be fafd 
of them, for they are fo thin and (lender, that if it were rh^ 

bet of? H ff L,PS> t i hey m , 5ght make a Skein of heis: but 
being of a different colour than what is commonly us’d i, 

ereen ^ onderfu] > for they are fpeckled with blue 

green, and ruflet: and pray pardon me mv 1 nr/i 

vernour, for fo particularly deferring her Perfections who 

SiSehe* *° be ^r, 

riP e ^ C i^ w ^ at , y° u will, quoth Sancho , for I pleafe mv 

n P^Ptio" < anl if 1 had din’d, ,ha= riSem 
bettei Defert for me than your Relation. 

I humbly thank you, Sir, for that, quoth the Husband 
man; but a time will come that I may be thankful if \ he 
not now : and if I could deferibe to you her Shape \nd thr 
height of her Body, Would admire^ou: b„i SatxinnS 
be, becaufe {lie w crooked, her Knees and her Mouth meet 

rfofo fo that i 11 , pIain , !y a PP ears > that 'f Ale could (bud tip- 
right, Ihe would touch the Roof with her Head, and In- 

Off 1 ?’ wol| hl have given her hand to my Son to be hjV 
Wife, but that ihe cannot ft retch it out, 'tis lo knotted ind 
rumpld up; and for all that its Comdinds and pood Shine 
appears in her bug and gutter’d Nails. L U ‘ Mupe 

Fis very well, quoth Sancho, and I make account Fridn,] 
hat now you have deferib’d her from Head to loot Vh ,• 
•sit you would be at now? Come to the point without l S 


* n— r?— • - - - cum locui ions, 

Spanifli, if the 

Perlaticcs: whence, this None. ' " 
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cumlocmions, or Fetches, or Digreflions, or Additions, I 
would defire you, quoth the Husbandman, to give me a Let¬ 
ter of Recommendation to her Father, defiring him to con- 
lent to this Marriage, fince our Fortunes and natural Endow¬ 
ments are equal ; tor to fay the truth, my Lord Governour, 
my Son is poffefsd, and theres not a day paffes, but the 
wicked Spirits torment him two or three times; andi having 
once fall n into the Fire, liis Face is as wrinkl’d as a piece of 
Parchment, and his Eyes are fomewhat bleer'd and running, 
and he is as fweetly temper’d as an Angel ; and were it not 
that fometimes he beats and buffets himfelf, he were a very 
Saint. 


Will you any thing elfe, honeft Friend, quoth Sancbo .? 
One thing more, quoth he, but that I dare not tell it; but 
let it out, it fhall not rot in my Bread, let what will come 
on’t. I defire, Sir, you would give me three hundred, or fix; 
hundred Duckats towards my Batchelor's Portion> I mean, to 
help him to furnifh his Houfe, for they will live by thetn- 
felves, without being fubjefl to the Impertinencies of Fathers 
in Law. Will you have any thing elfe, quoth Sancbo? and 
be not afraid or afham’d to tell it. No truly, quoth the Huf- 
bandman. And he had fcarce faid it, when the Governour 
rifing up, laid hold of the Chair he fat on, laying, I vow to 
Jove, Goodman Splayfoot , unmannerly Clown, unlefs you 
fly this moment, and hide your felf out of my Prefence, I'll 
break your head with this Chair, you Whore-Ion Rafeal, De- 
fcriber for the Devil; do you come at this time of day to 
ask of me fix hundred Ducats? And.where have I ’em, Stin¬ 
kard ? And if 1 had 'em, why lhould I give 'em you, fottifh 
Knave? What-a-pox care I for Migpicl Turra , or all the Li¬ 
neage of the Perlerinos ! Get thee out of my fight, or I fwear 
by my Lord Duke's Lite, I'll do as I have faid: Thou art not 
of MiguelTurra y but fome fly Rafeal fent from Hell to tempt 
me. Tell me, Impudence, how lhould I have fix hundred 
Ducats, when 'tis not yet a day and a half fince I came to the 
Government? The Sewer made figns to the Husbandman to 
get him out of the Hall; who did fo, hanging his Head, and 
Seemingly very fearful left die Governour lhould vent his Paf* 
lion on him; for the cunning Knave knew very well how to 
act bis part. But let us leave Sancho in hisPaffion, and Peace 
be among the Company, and let us return to Don Quixote $ 
for we left his Face bound up, and drefs'd for his Cattilh 
Wounds, of which he was not quite heal'd in eight dayL; 
upon one of which this befel him, which Qd Harnett promi- 
fes to relate with the fame Exaftnefs and Sincerity as he uiu- 
ally does the moll trivial matters in this Hiftoryc . . 

t H : A*F 5 
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CHAP. XLVIII. 

What hapned to Don Quixote with Donna Ro¬ 
driguez, the Ducheffes Waiting-woman ; with 
other accidents , worthy to he Written , and 
kept in Eternal Remembrance. 

T He ill-wounded Don Qpixotc was exceeding Mufty and 
Melancholy,*with his Face Bound up, and Mark’d, 
not by the Hand of God, but by the Nailesof a Cat, Mis¬ 
fortunes incident to Knight Errantry, Six Days paft ere ha 
came abroad. Upon the Night of one of them as he Jay 
Awake and Sleeplefs, thinking on his Misfortunes, and his 
being Perfecuted by Altifidora y he perceiv’d that lome body 
open’d his Chamber-Door with a Key, and immediately 
imagin’d that the Amorous Damzel came to Attack his Chaf- 
tity, and to put him to the hazard of forfeiting the Fide¬ 
lity due to his Miftris Dtdcinea del Tobofo . No, faid he, be- 
leiving his own fancy, and this fo Lowd that he might ea- 
lily be heard, no Beauty in the' World fhall make me leave 
her that is Engraven and Imprinted in the midft of my Heart, 
and in the moft hidden part 7 of my Bowels. Whether thou 
Lady of my Soul art Transform’d into a foul breath’d Coun¬ 
try Woman, or in to a Nymph of the Golden Tagus, wea¬ 
ving Webs made of Silk and Gold Twift • or whether thou 
.art with Merlin and Montcfincs, where they pleafe; For 
wherefoever thou art, thou art mine 3 and wherefoever I 
am, Twill be thine. 

His Speech ended, and the Door open’d both together. 
Up he flood on the Bed, wrapp’d from Head to Foot in a 
Yellow-fattin Quilt, a Woollen Cap upon his Head, his 
Face and Muflachoes bound up ; his Face becaufe of the 
Scratches, his Muftachocs, that they might not Sink or fall 
down: In which Garb he lookt like the ftrangdt Hobgob¬ 
lin, that can be imagin’d. He fix’d his Eyes upon the Door; 
and when he thought to have fecn the Vanquilh’d and 
Wounded Altifidora enter, he faw it was a moft reverend 
Matron, with a long white gather’d Vaile, fo long that it 
Cover’d and Wrapp’d her from Head to Foot: Betwixt her 
Left Hand Fingers (he had half a Candle lighted, and with 
her Right Hand (he Shadtlow’d her felf, to keep the Light 
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from her Byes, which were hidden by a great pair of 
Spectacles: She came treading loftly, and moving her Feet 
gently. Don Quixote from his Watch-tower beheld her : And 
when he law her Dfefs and obferv’d her Silence, he thought 
it had been fome Hag of Magician, that came in that ha¬ 
bit to do him lome fhrewd turn ; and began to Blefs him- 
(elfas faft as he could. The Vifion came fomewhat hear - 
but being in the mid ft: of: the Chamber, (he lifted lip her 
Eyes, and law how haftily Don Quixote was Crofting him- 
felf; and as he was afraid (eing (uch a Figure; fo (he was 
no lefs affrighted at his: For as foon as (lie faw him fo 
knk, and Yellow in the Quilt, and mith the Roulers that 
. Disfigur’d him, (he cry’d out, laying, Jefus, What’s this? 
And with the fudain Fright, the Candle dropt out of her 
hand, and being in the Dark, (lie turn’d back to be gone; 
but for fear (tumbl'd upon her Coats, and had a found Fall. 
Don Quixote full of dread, began to fay, I conjure thee, 
Fantome ! Or what e’rc thou art, to tell , me who thou arc, 
and what rhou wilt have with me : If thou art a Soul in 
Purgatory, tell me, arid I will do what 1 am able for thee: 
For I am a Cathobck Chriftian, and love to do good to all 
the World ; For, to that cffcCt I took upon me the Order of 
a Knight Errant, which I Profcfs, whofe Duty extends even 
to do good to the Souls in Purgatory. The Bruis'd Matron 
who heard her (elf thus Conjur’d, by her own fears guefs’d 
at Don Quixotes , and .with a low and pittiful Voice anfwcr’d 
him, Good Sir ( if you be Do A Quixote ) I am no Appariti¬ 
on, or Fantome, nor Soul in Purgatory, as I believe you 
fancy : But Donna R edrigue my Lady Dutcheffes Matron of 
Honour, who come to you about one of thofe grievances 
you ulually Redrcfs. Tell me. Donna J^odri&ue^ ( quoth 
Don Quixote ) do you come about forhe Peice of Procuring? 
For let me tell you, if you do, there’s no good to be done 
with me for any body, thanks io the peerlefs Beauty of 
my Miftris Didcinea del Tobofo: So that let me tell you, 
Donna Rodrigue letting afide all Amorous Meflages, you 
may go light your Candle again, and return and we will 
talk of what you (hall think fit, and anything you pleafe, 
laving as I fay, all kind of provocative wheedles. I Sir, 
Mdfages from any body, anfwer'd the Matron ? You know 
me not ’faith : I am not fo dale yet, that I (hould fall to 
thole trifles, for, God be Prais’d, I have Life and Flefti, and 
all my Teeth and my Grinders in my Mouth, except fome 
few the Rheums that are fo common in this Country of Ara- 
yon t have (hatch’d away, but day a little Sir, 1*11 go out and 
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light my Candle, and FI come in *« t a , } 

Sorrows to you, as to the Redr offer of aH h “ rda . Ce 
World: And fo without ft™;.,,, r, U * ■ cbere are 10 the 

Room, where Don Quixote lav ftill inT an l wct ’> n ' c lcfc the 
Bur ftraight a ThoiT F l?d“ 

V h W k Fi “ ,h “ his Miftris, and ra^'SSfdf 1 Who t f l, “ 

whether the Devil, who is fo Subcle Ld Cr-ffrv i°r 
deceive me now witli this Matron defignsto 

ble to do ir with EmnreffL n, ’ ^ h , e has not been a- 

and Countefles • forl^havenf5^ l ^ enS, >?r l:c le ^ es, Marqudfes 
well experience !£ Xt wf I 

a foul than a fair nnp • a„a .. u Y L1 catcl1 a Man with 
vacy this oportunity and ftilncfs may" not rouze^mv fW **”' 

to try the Combat- Bur 1 r tlS > etcer » Fly than 
Talk thus Idlely; for f ure fr is Yf ^ <n T Y , WlCS ’ lince 1 
Vail'd, Lank and St> e Yh J * P. 0 ^ lble thac a White 

move or ftir up a Yfciviouc °TI, Wai L ln ? W L oman ftould 
Mind in the World £ Thought in the ungodlieft 

in the World that has^foft £Z V Y Waicin S W °man 
that is not Foolifh Nice an J s Is A there an y M P on Earth 
trooly Tr„ p! ,7^^^^ 

did that Lady, of whom ir ic an ? " eil Fht. How well 

waiting Womens Statues twirlYYYY dle bad two old 

Cufliions before her t Seat when n!' eir ^ l ? : 5 bs and wor k 
had been acwo k AnTZ ! receiv'd Vifics, as if they 

out her Room as ifi™ i f". StatUes , fcrvd as wel1 to fee 

faid, he flung from th<? Reft ^ real , old Womcn - This 

and not have let Miftril tXvYYme’YjTr dlC h D °° r ’ 
going to do it (hr >^ i c omc m . But ns he was 

die Lighted: And wMn Kw S ^ * White } V ^ n ' 

pci in his Ouilr hie 1 ^ on Qd* lX0t c near her, wrap- 

A«. fteppihg two or three fteps tl'IS, 

-__ Sf 2 Knight ? 


Duenn^ oUfthe “oldiv ” MW f'f r pUm rn 

hep fr State , Hdthere e^ ml f»%Z‘En.hnf ? 1 T ^ 
h what Name to ■call it. * J England, 1 {now net 
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Knight ? for I look upon it as no very honeft fign, that you 
t are out of your Bed. Twere fit I asked that queftion of 

you ( quoth Don Quixote ;) and therforc let tne know, whe¬ 
ther I (hall be fate from, being Aflaulted and Raviflfd. By 
whom ( quoth (he ? ) By you (faid Don Quixote ; ) for nei¬ 
ther am I of Marble, or you of Brafs; nor is it now Noon¬ 
day, but Mid-night and fomthing later, as I think : And we are 
in a more private and clofe place than the Cave, where the 
bold Trayterous JEneai enjoy d the fair and compaffionate 
Dido '. But give trie your Hand Miftris, for I defire no other 
Security, but my own Continency and Circumfpedtion. And 
fo faying, he Kifsd his own Right-hand; and took hold of 
hers, which (he gave him with the fame Solemnity. 

Here Cid Mamete makes a Parenthefis, and Swears by 
Mahomet , he would have given the beft of two Suits lie 
had, to have feen them both go fo join’d and link’d from the 
Chamber-door to the Bed. In fine, Don Quixote went into 
his Bed, and Donna Updrigtic^ fate down in a Chair a pretty 
way from it, without taking off her Spectacles, or letting 
down the Candle. Don Quixote crowded up together, and 
• cover’d himfelf all over, leaving nothing but his Face bare: 
So both of them being ftill; the fil'd that broket Silence was 
Don Quixote , faying, Now Miftrefs Rodrigue you may open 
and difgorge all you have in your troubled Hcgrt, and grie¬ 
v’d Bowels, which (hall be by me heard with cliaft Ears, and 
reliev’d With ‘compaffionate Actions. 

I believe no lefs, faid the Matron ; for from your graceful 
and pleafing Prcfcnde, none but fo Chriftian an anfwer could 
be expected. The Cafe then is good Sr. Don Quixote , that tho* 
you Jee me fee in this Chair, and in the midit of the King¬ 
dom of Aragon , in the Habit of a diftrefs’d and mifehible old 
Governante : I was Born in Afltirias dc Ouicdo y and of a Fa¬ 
mily allied to the beft of that Province, but my hard Fortune, 
and the neglect of my Parents, who grew Poor before their 
time, ( God knows how) brought me to the Court at Madrid ,. 
where as the beft (hift, and to avoid other Inconveniencies, 
my Friends plac d me to lerve as a Chamber-maid to a wor¬ 
thy Lady ; and tho I fay it, for Plain-work, Hemming and 
Stitching, I was never out-done by any in all my Life. My 
Friends left me at Service, and recurn’d home, and not long 
after went it is likely to Heaven, for they were extraordinary 
good and Catholick Chriftians; thus was I left an Orphan, 
and (tinted to the wretched Wages and hard Allowance/that 
is given at Court, to fuch kind of Servants. At that time 
without any Encouragement given by me, a Squire of the 

Houfs 
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Houle fell in Love with me. He was an Elderly man, big- 
bearded and Pcrlonablc, and above ail, ns good a Gentle¬ 
man as the King, for he was of the Mountains. We kept net 
our Loves fo clofe but that they caine ro iny Ladies Ears, who 
without any moic ado, with full conlcnccf our holy IVlothcr 
the Catholick Roman Church, causd us to bejMarnod. The 


fruit of this Matrimony which was a Daughter, was the end 
of all my good Fortune, _ if I had any, nor that I dyed in 
Child bed, for I Milcarried nor, but becaufe my Husband 
not long after dyed of a Fright, and had I now time to relate 
it, I know you could not but wonder at it. With this (lie 
began to Weep bitterly, and faid, Pardon me, good Sr Don 
Stutxotc, fori cannot forbear but as often as I remember my 
unfortunate Husband, the Tears trickle down my Eyes. Lord 
God! How (lately he would carry my lady behind him 
u P° n a . lufty Mule, as black as Jear, (for then Coaches 
and Chaiis, weic not in bafhion, as they lay new they are ) 
and then Ladies rode behind their Squires: And I cannot 
but tell you this "lale, that you may obierve the nicenols and 
good Bleeding of my Husband. As he was going into Saint 
James s Street in Madrid , which was fomewhar narrow a 


judge of the Couit, vvitli two Serjeants before him, was com¬ 
ing out; and as loon as my honeft Squire favv him, he turn’d 
his Mule, as if he would wait upon him: My Lady who 
code behind, ask’d •him ibftly, What - arc thou doing Sot > 
Do ft not mind that I am here ? I he fudge-very civilly 
(topp’d his Horfe, and laid, Keep your Way Sir, for it is 
my Duty to wait on my Lady Cajilda ; ( for that was my 
Ladies Name ) Still my Husband was carneff with his Cap 
in his Hand, and would Live waited on the judge; which 
when my I ady law, full of wrath and anther, the pull’d out 
a great Pin, or rather, as I believe, a little Bodkin out of her 


Caic, and thtuft it into his Back, fo (hat my Husband cry’d 
out, and wrigling his Body, my Lady and'he came to the 
ground togethci. 1 woof her Lacquies cameto take her up. 
the fame did the Judge and the Sergeants. The Gate tf 

. . . J . I . • . _* i r ~~ ... 


Guadalajara was in an uproar, (I mean’ the idle People there¬ 
abouts. My Lady was fain to walk home a boot, and ivy 
Husband got him to a Barber-Surgeons, faying, he was 
run quite through the Lungs. I his good Breeding of my 
Husband, was biuitcd abroad, infomiich, that the very Boys 
in the Streets jeavd him; fo that for this rcafon and bccaule, 
he was (omewhat (hort Sighted, my Lady turn’d him away* 
for Grief whereof, I verily believe he dy’d: I was left a 
Widow and helplefe, with a Daughter ro'bocr, who ftill en- 

S 1 3 creas'd 
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creas'd in Beauty like the Foam of the Sea. Finally bccaufe 
1 had the Reputation of an excellent Sempftrcfs, my Lady 
Dutchefs, who was newly Married to my Lord Duke, would 
needs bring me with her, to this Kingdom of Aragon, toge- 
ici wit i my Daughter; where in • proccfs of time Ihe grew 

, u £’- T, '? S n 1C P!' etticft ,Creature in the World: Shefings 
fc Dances like a Fairy, and trips like a Doe ; 
i'l 1] tcs and R^^shke a School-matter, and cafts Accompts 
like an Ufurcr: Of her Cleanlinefs I fay nothing,for the Water 

Y™' t T,\T c eanei 7 and ^ is now if I forget not, Sixteen 
i f‘ Months and three Days old, one or two more or 

Ig s \ in fine a rich Farmer’s Son that lives in one of my 
Loid Dukes Villages, not far from hence, fell in Love with 
™ s Daughter of mine, and to be lhort, (I know not how) 
they met, and upon Promtfe of Marriage he had his Will of 
my Daughter, and will not keep his Word, and tho the Duke 
knows it ; for I have Complain'd to him often of it, and be- 
ictcJi d him to Command the young Farmer to Marry my 
Daughter, he turns his deaf Ears and will fcarce hear me. 
and the tcafon is, that the cozening Knaves Father is Rich, 
and lends him Money, and every Foot is bound for his (har- 
pmg Tricks, and therefore he will not by any means difpleafe 
or offend him. Therefore I beleech you Sir, to take upon 
you the redrefling of this Wrong, either by entreaties or by 
foice; fince all the World fays, you were Bern to right 
W rongs, and prated the Needy : Confider that my Daugh¬ 
ter is an Orphan ; confider her Beauty, her Youth, and all 
the good Parts 1 have told you of; for on my Soul and Con¬ 
science, among all the Damfels my Lady has, there is none 
worthy to untie her Shoe, and one of them they call Altifi- 
uo. *, wno IS counted the Airieft and Sprightlycft, compar'd 
wnh my Daughter falls lhort of her a Mile: For let me 
it you Sir, AH is not Gold that gtifters - for this Alti/idora 
is more Conceited than Beautiful, rather Bold than Modeft, 
bendes flic is not very Sound, for (he hasfuch a ftrong Breath, 
inat no Body can endure to ftand by her a moment: nay 
, my Lady the Dutchefs too, but mum, they fay Walls 

t VC f-i ^ r ails LaJ y Dutchefs, I conjure vou 
by my Life, Miftrefs Rodrigues' ? ( quoth Don Quixote ) Being 
to conjurd, ( faid Hie ) I cannot but Anfwer to your Quefti- 
on with all Sincerity. Do you mark Sir, (emorh Ihej that 

JJW °. f fmoothnefs of her Face, which is 

like apohlhd Sword, thofe two Cheeks of Milk and Vermi- 
hon, in one of which (he has the Sun, the ocher the Moon: 
and that Air in her Gate, which makes her ncad as if llie 

defpis’d 
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defpis’d the Ground, lhe goes on, and looks ns if Hie were all 
Health, lee me tell you then Sir, Ihe may thank God fork 
in the Firtt place, and next two Itfucs ike has in both her 
Legs, at which runs out all the iil Humour, and the Phy- 
ficians fay Die is full of it. Holy Mi,y ! ( quoth Don Quix¬ 
ote) Why is it poffible that my Lady Dutchels has Inch 
Drains ? I lhould fcarce have believ’d it if bare Foot 
Friars had told me fo ; but iince Donna J{odnguc* lays it, it 
mu ft be fo, yet from fuch Iflfues, and Inch Places, no ill Hu¬ 
mour, but Liquid-amber can chftd; well now I verily believe 
that this making of I Hues is a thing very nccefiary for the 
Health. Scarce had Don Quixote ended this Speech, when 
v at one dap the Chamber door was thrown open, and with 
the Fright, Donna }\pdrignc?'s Candle fell out of her Hand, 
leaving the Room as dark as Pitch, next the Matron felt they 
laid two Hands on her Throat fo hard, that they gave her 
no time to yawl, and another Pcrfon nimbly taking up her 
Coats, with a Slipper, ( in all likelihood ) began to give her 
fo many Jerks, that ’twas a rhoufand Pieties ; and tho Don 
Quixote had home Companion on her, yet he ftirrM not from 
his Bed, and knew not what the nmter was. He lay If ill, anti 
lilent; fearing ldt the Whipping bout might at laft light upon 
him, and his Fear provVi not vain, lor when the Clone Ex¬ 
ecutioners had well curriVl the Matron, ( who third not com¬ 
plain ) they came to Don Quixote, and unwrapping him from 
the Sheet and the Quilt, they pinch’d him io hard and (o 
often, that he could not forbear going to Cuffs in his own 
Defence : All this pals’d in wonderful Silence, the Scuffle 
la lied near half an Hour 5 the Apparitions vaniilfd ; Don¬ 
na Rodrigue* tuck’d up her Coats, and bewailing her Misfor¬ 
tune, got out of the Door without (peaking a Word to Don 
Quixote, who in Pain and all over pinch’d, Sad and Pcnfive, 
remain’d alone; where we will leave him dclirous to know 
who was the perverie Enchanter that had fo dreft him : But 
that fliall be told in due time; for Sambo Panca calls, fnj 
die Order of this Hiftory forces us away. 
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CHAP. X L I X. 

What halved to Sancho as he went the Rounds 
in his 1(1 and. 

W E left the famous Governour moody and angry with 
the Knavifh defcribing Country-man; who being in- 
ftrucfted^ by the Steward, and the Steward by the Duke 
made Sport with Sancho ; but he held them dl tack tho a 
Fool, a Numskul and a Jolterhead ; and faid to thofe about 
him, and to Dotftor Peter Re^io, (who as foon as the Secret 
of the Dukes Letter was over, came into the Hall again) 
Now I plainly perceive, that Judges and Governours are, 
or ought to be made of Brafs, that they may not be fenfible 
of the Importunities of men of Bufinefs, who at all Hours 
and all Times would be haer'd and difpatch’d, mind¬ 
ing only their own Bufinefs, whatever comes of the reft; 
and if the poor Judge does not hear and difpatch them • 
cither becaufe he cannot, or becaufe they come not at a • 
fit Time to have Audience; then they Back-bite and 
Curfe him, gnaw his Bones and unbury his Anceftours. 

Oh! Foolifh Nonfenfical man of Bufinefs , be not fo 
hafty, wait a fit Time and Opportunity to prefer your 
Suit; come not at Dinner-time or Bed-time, for Judges are 
Flefh and Blood, and muft fatisfie Nature, unlefs it be I 
who do not Feed mine, thanks to Mafter Docftor Peter Re- 
y'o Tirte afuera here prefent, who would have me die for 
Hunger, and yet ftands in it, That this Death is Life ; fuch « 
a Life God grant him and all his Profettion, I mean fuch 
ill Phyficians, for the good deferve Laurels and Palms. 

All that knew Sancho , admir’d him, when they heard him 
fpeak: fo Elegantly, and knew not what to attribute it to, 
unlefs it were, that Offices and Places of truft do either 
quicken the Underftanding or altogether dull it. In fhort, 
Doctor Peter Refio /}gin ro de Tirte afuera , Promis’d him he 
fhould Sup that Night- tho he tranfgrefsd all Hypocrates his 
Aphorifms. With this the Governour was fatisfy’d, and 
cxpc&cd with Impatience the coming of Night and 
Supper, and tho’ time feern’d to him to ftand ftill and 
not to move, yet at length it came, much long’d for by him, 
and lie had to Supper cold minc’d Beef with' Onions, and 
Ionic overgrown Calves-feer. He fell to as contentedly as if 
they lyid given him Godwits of Milan , Pheafants of Rome, 

Veal 
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Veal of Sorrentum , Partridges of Moron, Gcefe of Lauajos: 
And in the midft of his Supper, he turn’d to the Dodtor, and 
faid, look ye, Mafter Doctor, from hence forward never¬ 
mind to give me Dainties, or exquifite Meats to ear, for 
you will pull my Stomach quite oft the Hinges,, becaufe it is 
us *d only to Goat, Beef, Bacon, Pork, Turnips and Onions, 
and if you come to me with your Court difhes, they make 
my Stomach lqueamifh, and many times I loath ’em. The 
may take care to provide me that they call * olln 
podrida , and the more it has of the Name the better it relifhes, 
and into it you may cram what you will fo it be eatable, 
and I will be mindful of you and make you amends another 
Day; and let no man play the Fool with me, for cither 
wc are or we are not: Let s be Merry and Wife, for when 
the Sun rifes he Shines upon all: lie Govern thislfland with- 
put lofing my Due, or taking Bribes; and therefore let e- 
very man mind his Bufinefs and look to’r, for they muft un- 
derftand, there s Rods in Pifs for them ; and if they put 111c to 
it they (hall fee Wonders: For if you daub your [elves with 
Honey , the Flies will cat you . Truly my Lord Governour, 
( quoth the Seim-) you are in the right in all you Speak ; and 
I Promife you in the Name of all the Ifianders of this Ifiand, 
that they will ferve you with all Diligence, Love and Af¬ 
fection ; for your fweet and mild way of Governing now 
in the beginning obliges them neither to aift nor fpeak any 
thing oftenfive to your Worfiiip. I believe it, ( quoth San¬ 
cho ) and they were very Afies if they did or thought other- 
wife ; and I lay again, Let there be a care had for my Diet 
and Dapples Provender, which is the moft material Bufinefs 
in Hand ; and lo when ’tis time, let us go the Rounds, for 
I ddign to cleanfc this Ifiand from all kind of Filth, Vaga¬ 
bonds, Idlers and Stroulers, for you muft underftand my 
Friends, that lazy idle People in a Common-wealth, arc like 
Drones in Hives, that cat the Honey which the labouring Bees 
gather. I intend to encourage Husbandmen to preferve the 
Privilcdges of the Gentry, to Reward Virtuous Perforis, and 
above all to reverence Religion, and to honour Religious 
Men, What think yc of this Friends ? Do I (peak to the 
purpofc or do I talk idlely ? So well Sir, ( faid the Steward ) 
that I wonder to hear a Man fo void of Learning as you 
are, for I think you don’t know your Letters, deliver fuch 

Sen. 


* Olla podrida, is a Pot with all forts of Meaty but the tVord 
Podrida figniftes Rotten, to which Sancho alludes , but means that 
the more forts of Meat are in it the better, 
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Sentences and Inftrueflions, fo far beyond what was expedted 
from your Wit by all that fent you, and by all us that came 
with you. Every Day we fee novelties in the World, jefts 
are turn d into earneft, and thofe that mock are mock’d* 
Night came, and the Governour flipp’d with Mafter Doc- 
mr HpK 10 s leave. They made ready to go the Rounds, the 
Steward, Secretary, and Sewer went with him as alfo the 
Hiftongrapner, who was to write down his Acflions, toge¬ 
ther with the other Officers, being fo many in number that 
they made a little Battalion. Sancho went in the midft of 
them with his Rod of Juftice, which was the belt of the Sight. 
1 hey had not walkt many Streets of the Town, when they 
heard the clafliing of Swords, thither they made, and found 
only two men together by the Ears; who feeing the Officers 
coming, flood ftill, and the one of them faid ; In the Name 

c ^ t ^ ie IS lt a M°w’d to Rob in the midft 

of this Town, and for mentoftrip others in the Street. Soft¬ 
ly honeft Friend, ( quoth Sancho ) and tell me what’s the rea¬ 
son ot this Pray, for I am the Governour. The ocher Party 
laid, My Lord Governour, Tie tell you briefly the matter, you 
muft underftand Sir, that this Gentleman juft now at the Ga¬ 
rni ng-Houfe here over the way, has won above a thoufand 
Royals, ( God knows by what Trick ) and I being prefent 
judgd many a doubtful caft on his fide, contrary to what my 
Confcience (Inflated to me. He put up his Winnings, and 
when I cxpcifled he fliould have given me a f Crown gra- 
ruity, as is ufually given to men of Worth as I am, (who 
ftand by at all Adventures, to give falfe Judgment, and pre¬ 
vent Quarrels) he Pocketed the Mony, and got him out of 
the Houfc: I came after him in a pet, yet with courteous 
Language, intreated him to give me if it were but eight Roy¬ 
als, fince he knew me to be an honeft Man, and that I had 
no other Trade or Livelihood, for my Friends brought me up 
to nothing, nor left me nothing; and this cunning Skab, (who 
is as great a Thief as Cacus, and as arrant a Cheat as $ An- 
dm dill a ) would give me but four Royals ; fo you may fee my 

Lord 

f The Spamjh IVord is Barato, properly fgnifying Cheapo but 
among Gamcjlcrs it means that which Winners give among the 
Lookers oh, which is ever us*d by Spaniards, and many live upon 
it, for it is expected as a due, and fometimes to make the Upward 
the greater thefe Standers by give Judgment wrongfully fof the 
Winner* 

t Andradilla, was a Famous Cheat in Spain, as Clanfcy, Nor¬ 
ton, Bedioe, Dangerfield and others in England* 
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Lord Governour how little Shame and Confcience he has - 
but ’yfaith if you had not come, I would have made him vo! 
mit out his Winnings, and he Ihould have known who he had 
to deal with. What fay you to this, ( quoth Sancho) The 
other anfwer’d,. that all his Advcrfary had faid was true, 
that he would give him but four Royals, becaufe he had of¬ 
ten before given him ; and they that expofl a free Gift muft 
be mannerly, and take any thing that is given them in good 
part, without (landing upon Terms with the Winner, unlefs 
they knew him to be a Cheat, and that what he Won was 
unlawfully gotten ; and that there was no greater a Sign of 
his being an Honeft man and not a Thief, ( as the other faid ) 
than his giving nothing, bccaufe Sharpers are always in Fee 
witl^the Lookers on, who know them. That’s true, (quoth 
the Steward ) What’s your Pleafure Sir, to do with thefe 
Men? This is what is to be done, (quoth Sancho ) do you 
good, bad or indifferent Winner, give your Hackfter here a 
Hundred Royals immediately, befides you (hall disburle 
Thirty more for the poor Priloners: And you, that have nei¬ 
ther Trade nor Employment, and liveodly in this Illand take 
your Hundred Royals, and by to morrow get you out of the 
Illand, not to return in ten Years, on Pain if you tranfgrefs 
offinijfhing your Bannifhtuent in another Life, being hang’d 
upon a Gibbet, by me, or at leaft by the Hang-man, by my 
Command, and let no man argue the Cafe, lor Lie lay him 
by the Heels. The one disburs’d, the other receiv’d ; this man 
went out of the Ifland, that home to his Houfc, and the Go¬ 
vernour faid, Well, it (hall coft me a Fall, but I will put 
down thefe Gaming-houfes, for I have a Conceit that they 
are very prejudicial. This at leaft, ( quoth one of the Of¬ 
ficers you cannot put down, bccaufe it belongs to a man of 
Quality, and he lofes a great deal more at the Years end, 
than he gets by his Cards. Againft. other petty Gamefters 
you may tfiew your Authority, for they do more mifehief, 
and conceal more abufes, than Gentlemen of Qualities Houfcs, 
where your Famous Sharpers dare not ufe their flights of 
Hand ; and fince the Vice of Play is become fo common a 
Pracfticc, ’tis better to fuffer it in Houfcs of Faihion, than in 
mean ones where they Catch a poor Cully after Midnight and 
Fley him alive. Well, (quoth Sancho ) there’s much to be 
faid in this Cafe. 

And now one of the Sergeants men came holding a Youth, 
and laid, Sir, this Youth was coming towards us, and as loon 
as he had a giimpfe of the Juftice he turn’d his Back, and be¬ 
gan to run like a Stag, a Sign he is fome Delinquent: I ran 

afre* 
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alter him, and had it not been that he ftumbled and fell I 
had never over-taken him. Why didft thou run Fellow^ 
( quoth Sancho ) to which the young man anfwer'd, Sir, to a- 
void the many Queftions your Officers ufc to ask. Wliat 
Trade arc you of ? A Weaver, ( faid he ) And what do you 
weave ? Spears for Lances, with your Worfhips good leave. 
1 ou are a plealant Companion Sir, and you pretend to play 
the Jefter, ’tis very well, and whither went you now ? To 
take the Air Sir. And where in this Ifland do they ufc to 
take the Air ? Where it blows. Good, you anfwer to the 
purpofe and are a witty Lad, but do you fuppofe that I am 
the Air, and that I blow a ftern on you, and drive you to 
Prilon. Here lay hold on him, carry him away, for to Night 
He make him Sleep without Air in the Prifon. By the Lord 
(quoth the Youth) you (hall as foon make me King, as 
make me Sleep this Night in Prifon. Why, (quoth Sancho ) 
have' not I Power to apprehend thee, and free thee when 1 
pleafe ? For all your Power, ( faid the Youth ) you fhall 
not make me Sleep this Night in Prifon. No, you fhall fee 
that, ( quothSauc/to ) carry him prefently where he fhall lee 
fns Error; and left the Jay lor fliould for a Bribe befriend thee, 
lie lay a Penalty of Two thoufand Crowns upon him, if he 
let thee ftir a Foot out of the Prifon. All that is a Jeft, (laid 
the Youth ) the Bufinefs is, that all the World lhall not make 
me Sleep this Night in Prilon. Tell me thou Devil, ( quoth 
Sancbo) haft thou fomc Angel to deliver thee, and take oft' 
the Shackles I defign to have dapp'd on thee ? Well Sir, 

( quoth the Youth very plcafantly) let's come to reafon and 
to the matter. Suppofc you Command me to be carried to 
Pnion, and I have Shackles and Chains put upon me, and 
am clapt into a Dungeon, and there are extraordinary Pe¬ 
nalties laid upon the Jaylor if he let me out, and he obeys 
his Orders, yet for all that,-If I will not Sleep, but keep 
awake all Night without clofing my Eyes, can you with all 
your Authority make me Sleep againft my Will ? No in¬ 
deed, (faid the Secretaire ) the Fellow is the right. So 
that (quoth Sancho ) your forbearing to Sleep is only to have 
your own Will, but not to contradict mine. No Sir, ('quoth 
the Youth ) not in the leaft. Well God be with you, (quoth 
Sancho ) get you home to Sleep, and God fend you good reft, 
for I will not difturb it; but let me advife you, from hence 
forward not to jeft with Officers of Juftice, for you may meet 
with one rhat will bfeak your Head with your Jeft. The 

'young man went his way, and the Governour contimfd his 
Round. 
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A while after there came two Sergeants with a Perfon in I 

hold, and faid, Sir, here's one that feems to be a man, and f 

is a Woman, and no Il-favour’d one in Man*s Cloaths. They ( 

clapt two or three Lanterns to her Face, and by their Light |! 

difeover’d a Womans Countenance, to look too, of about |f 

fixteen Years of Age; her Hair tuck’d up in a Caul of Gold | 

and Green-filk, as Fair as could be feen ; they view'd her all v 

over, and faw fhe had on a pair of Carnation-filk Stockins,- f 

and White-taflfata Garters Fring’d with Gold, and Seed £ 

Pearl; her long Breeches were of Cloth of Gold, and the \ 

Ground-work Green, with a loofe Calfock or Coat of the j 

fame, under which fhe had a Doublet of Cloth of Gold, the 


Ground White: Her Shooes where White Mens Shooes, 
fhe had no Sword, but a very rich Dagger, and many very 
good Rings upon her Fingers. To conclude they all lik’d 
her very well, but none of them knew her. The Townfmen 
faid, they could not guefs who (he fhould be ; and they that 
were the Contrivers of the Tricks againft Sancho t were moft' 
furpriz’d becaufe that Accident was none of their ordering, fo 
they were in fufpence, to fee what would be the IfTue of it. 
Sancho was amaz’d at the maidens Beauty, and askt her 
Who fhe was, whither fhe went, and what had mov’d her 
to cloath her felf in that Habit ? She fixing her Eyes on the 
Earth, with a modeft Bafhfulnefs anfwer’d, Sir, I cannot tell 
you in Publick, what concerns me fo much to be kept Secret: 
only this let me tell you; I am no Thief nor Mnlefatftor, but 
an unhappy Maid, forc’d by Jealoufic, to tranfgrefs the 
Laws of Decency. Which when the Steward heard, he faicl 
to Sancho : Sir, Command the Company afidc, that this 
Gentlewoman may tell her Tale with Ids Shame. The Go¬ 
vernour gave his Command, and all’ of them went afide, but 
the Steward, the Sewer and Secretary. Being thus private 
the Maid proceeded faying. I Sir, am Daughter to Veter 
Pere% Ma%orch> Farmer of the Wool of this Town, who of¬ 
ten ufes to go to my Fathers houfe, There’s no likelihood 
in this Madam, ( quoth the Steward ; for I know Peter Pe - 
re\ very well, and know that he has never a Child, either 
Male or Female; befidesyou fay he is your Father, and by 
and by you add, that he ufes to go often to your Fathers 
houfe. I thought upon that too, ( quoth Sancho ) Why alafs, 
( quoth fhe ) I am fo Frighted, that I know not what I fay; 
but the Truth is, that I am Daughter to James de la Liana , 
whom I believe you all know. This may be, ( faid the 
Steward ) for I know James de la Llana t who is a Gentle¬ 
man of Worth and Eftate, and has a Son and a Daughter, 

and 
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and Cnee he has been a Widower, there’s none in rhis 
Town, can fay he has feen his Daughters Face £Lu 
keeps her fo clofe, that he fcarce Slows the ’ Sun t 

dmus BeautifuJ. ’Tis true, (quoth The mS \ f 

: yj°l m *Y be judges, fince you have feen me 3 
with this flic began to Weep tenderly. Which when thf 
Secretary faw he wifper’d the Sewer in the Ear and mW 

fu L v- C S f r 11C T tter of Confequence J^s befa J 

h ^v Virg i; 1 ’ finc f • ^b 0 « fo well Born is abroad in 
this Habit, and at this time qf the Night. There’s no 
doubt of that ( quoth the Sewer) for her 

Sanc/j0 Comforted her the beft he could" 
and bid her without fear, tell what had Befall'n her • for all 

Thi R m r W r ^ Uf f thdr utm0ft en< feavours to Serve her 

££ ss S's Fa ? cr has ' 

Mother Dy’d: In the Houfe we have a Chappel, whereMa^ 

sSn bv n d 1 In /u thl l t,me have feen nothing butrhe 
f h ” Day ’ aad f, i c Moon and Stars by Night • Nei 
thei know I what Streets, or Market-places, or Churches 
nre, nor Men/except my Father, a Brother of mine and 
Peter Peyes' the Farmer, who becaufe he ufes to come com 
monly to our Houfe, it came into my mind to fav he 
my Father, becaufe I would conceal the right. This keen- 
ng me clofe, and denying me to ftir fo much as to Church 

Jh S w' S n°° d ^ h !i e trou bled me and I had a mind to fee 
the World, at leaft, the Town where I was Born as think- 

r" 8 l Sf S -i° ngl ? g ° f mine was not breach of the Decen 

Aai ofn/v/r „ Ru r n * wi,h “A 

£‘ h “F.ki.,d of ,l,i„ g , thofe 

could; Sue all o”ly "I?,.'/d/more Siy"d“fce 

e£V“b»c 1 s 

yoIr y i>.S P lLve Z' 

£, m SL?”'VS M e fj ,h 't r ** 

iewers Heart and ^ k i^ CaU T-^ ad it felfofthe 

•sewers Heart, and he held up his Lantern again, to fee 
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her afrefh; and it feem’d to him, that lhe Wept not Tears 
but Seed-pearl, or Morning rDew, nay, that they were O- 
ricntal Pearls; and he wifli’d, that her Misfortune might not 
be fo great as her Sighs and Tears feenfd to make it. The 
Governour was mad at the Wenches tedioufnefs in telling 
her Story ; and bid her make an end and hold them no 
longer in fufpence, for it was late, and they had much of 
the Town to Walk, She betwixt broken Sobs, and half- 
fetch’d Sighs, faid, My Misfortune is nothing clfc, but that 
I defir’d my Brother to Cloath me in Mans Apparel, in one 
of his Suits ; and that feme Night or other he would carry 
me to fee the Town, when my Father was a Sleep, He 
importun'd by my Intreaties, condefccndcd to my Requeft; 
and puting this Suit on me ; and he putting on another of 
mine, that fits him, as if it were made for him : For he has 
never a Hair upon his Face, and might be taken for a mod 
Beautiful Maid : This Night fomewhat above an Hour ago, 
we went abroad ; and rambling up and down have gone thro* 
the whole Town ; and going homeward, we faw a gteac 
Troop of People coming towards us; and my Brother faid, 
Sifter, this is the Round, take you to your Heels, and clap 
Wings to them, and follow me, that we may not be known, 
for it will be ill for ns ; and this faid, he turn'd his back, 

I won't fay, to Run, but to Fly : I within four or five Steps 
fell down for fear 5 and then came this Officer that brought 
me^before you; 'where for my vile longing, I am put to 
frame-before fo many People. So that, Madam, (quoth 
Sancho) no other Misfortune has befalPn you; nor was it 
Jealoufy, as you faid in the beginning of your Tale, that 
made you go abroad > Nothing, laid (he, has befallen me, 
nor was it any Jealoufiy, but Only a defirc of feeing a little 
of the World, and that extended no further than the Streets 
of this Town. All the Maid had laid was confirm'd by the 
comming now of two other Sergeant’s Men with her Brother, 
whom one of them overtook when he fled from his Sifter: 
He had nothing on but a rich Petticoat, and a Mantle of 
Blew-damask with a broad Gold Lace on it ; his Head 
without any kind of Dreffing or Ornament, but his own 
Locks ; which by reafon of their Colour and Curie feem'd 
to be Rings of Gold, They ftept afide with the Govcr- 
iiour, the Steward, and the Sewer, and not letting his Sifter 
hea^ask’d why he came in that Habit ? And he with the fame 
tnodeft bafhtuineis told the lame Tale his Sifter had done; 
at which the Enamour'd Sewer was wonderfully Pleas'd. 
But the Governour faid to them, Truly Gentlefolks this 

has 
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has been a very Childifli adrion, and there needed not lb manv 
Sighs and Tears and delays to tell fuch a piece of fooliff) 
fioldnefs; for it had been enough if you had faid. We 
fuch and fuch a one, went out of our Fathers Houfe only 
for Curiofity to walk up and down the Town, and there 
had been an end, without your Sighing and your Whining a 
God’s Name. You fay true Sir ( quoth the Maid) but you 
may think I was fo troubl’d, that 1 could not tell how to be¬ 
have my felf. There’s nothing loft (quoth Sancho) let’s go 
and we will leave you in your Father’s Houfe j perhaps he 
has not Mifs’d you ; and from hence forward be not fo 
Childifli, nor fo covetous offeingthe World: ForanHonefi 
Maid is better at Home with a broken Bone, than a Gadding • 
And a Woman and a Hen arc Loft by Stragling. And (he that 

<n!$ re \/ 0 t C ee ’< f 1 mit1 ^ to l >e f een i and I lay no more. 
The Youth thank d the Governour for the favour he did 

them, in conducing them Home, whither thev went for it 
was not far from tWe. Being come to the Houlb, the 
Youth threw a little Stone at one of the Iron-bar’d Win¬ 
dows; immediatly there came down a Maid-fervant, that 
Sat up for them, open d the Door, and in they went leaving 
thole without to Admire their graceful Behaviour and Beau¬ 
ty, as alfo the defire they had to fee the World by Night, 
without ftirring out of the Town: But they attributed it to 
then - tender Age. The Sewers Heart- was peirc'd, and he 
rcfolvdthe next Day to demand her of her Father for his 
Wife, alluring himfelf he would not deny him, becaufe he 
was the Dukes Servant: Sancho too had a longing and fan- 
cy to Marry the Youth with his Daughter Sanchica ; and he 
ecreed to put the matter in praftice very foon, as thinking 

G ° vcn ?°V rs r daughter was fie for any Husband. • So 
the Round ended for that Night; and fome two Days after 
his Government, which cut off and deftroy’d all his Deligns, 
as hereafter (hall appear. 


CHAP. 


i * • 
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CHAP. L. 

Where it is declar a, who the Enchanters and 
Executioners were that Whipp'd the Matron , 
and Pincht and Scratch Don Quixot# ; with 
the Succefs the Page had who carried the 
' Letter to To ref a Panca, Sancho’/ Wife. 

C I D liamete, the moft exact Scare lire into the Minute 
atoms of this true Hiftory, fays, That when Donna 
tpiangut^ went out of her Chamber, to go to Don Quixote s 
Lodging, another old Waiting-woman that Lay with her 
pcrceiv d it; and as all of them Love to Ice, pry, and peco 
into every thing, flic went after her fo ioftly, that the good 
Hodrtgutr did not difeover it, and as foon as the Waiting- 
woman faw her go in to Don Quixote's Room that (lie might 
not bieak the Cuftoin of all old Governants, which is to 
carry Stories, (he went immediatly to whifper it to the 
iJutchefs, and told her that- Donna BpJrigucz was in Doit 
**!??'* Chamber. The Dutchefs told the Duke, and 

a e ,, ^ cavc » r ^ at ^* c an d Altifidora miglir go fee what 
that Matron would have with Don Quixote, the Duke gran¬ 
ted it, and both of them very Ioftly came to Don Quixote' s 
Door, and flood fo clofe that they heard all that was fpo- 
ken witfun; and when the Dutchefs heard that Rodriguez 
had turn d the Springs of her Kfucs a running in the Streets! 
me could not bear with it, nor Altifidora neither; (ofull of 
Rage and greedy of Revenge, they rufli’d into the Cham-- 
u h i,, Don $F‘ xote with their Nails, and Scourg'd 

as has been related ; for Affronts that are 
directly levell d againft Womens Beauty, and their Pride, do 

highly provoke their wrath, and inflame them in the defire 
or Revenge, 

The Dutchefs tojd the Duke what had pa f$*d, at which 
he was well pleas d: And the Dutchefs proceeding in her in¬ 
tention of making Mirth and JPaltime with Don Quixote, 
djipatcht the Page that A&ed the Enchanted Dul cine a % Parr, 
or Sancho being bufied in his Government, had forgot it to 

i C ric Pnn *f her Husbands Letter, and another from 

her (elf, and a String of fair Coral for t token, 


Tr ‘ 


Now 
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Now the Story tells us, that the Page was very Ingenious 
and Witty, and being delimits to pleafe his Lord and Lady, 
went with a very good will to Sancho* s Town; and before 
he entred into it, faw a company of Women Walking at a 
Brook,, whom he ask’d whether they could tell him, if there 
Liv’d in that Town a Woman, whofe Name was Terefa 
Panfa, Wife to one Sancho Pan fa, Squire to a Knight call’d 
Don Quixote de la Mancha ? At this queftion a young Wench 
that was Walking there, flood up and faid, That Tereft 
Pan fa is my Mother, and that Sayicho my Father, and that 
Knight our Matter.. Well then Damfel f quoth the Page ) 
come and lead me to your Mother; for I bring her a 
Letter and a Prefcnt from your faid Father. That I will 
with all my Hart Sir, faid the Wench, who feem’d to be 
about Fourteen Years of Age, little more or lefs ; and 
leaving the Cloaths (lie was Walking to another Companion 
of Hers, without Drcffing her Head or putting on Stockings 
and Shooes, for Hie was Bare-legg’d, and with her Hair 
about her Ears, (kc Rap’d before the Page’s Beaft he Rod on, 
and faid, Come Sir, for our Houfe is juft as you come into, 
the Town, and there you (hall find my Mother with Sor¬ 
row enough, bccaufe (he has not heard from my Father this 
great while. Well, I havefuch good N«ws for her ('quoth 
he ) that (he may thank God for it. At length, Leaping, 
Running, and Jumping, the Girle got to the Town, and 
before fhe came into the Houfe, cry’d out aloud at the Door, 
Come out Mother Terefa , come out, come out, for here’s a 
Gentleman has Letters and other things from my good Fa¬ 
ther ; at which noife Terefa Pan fa her Mother came out, 
Spinning a Lock of Flax, with a Ruffet Petti-coat, fo (hort 
that it look’d as if it had been Gut off at the Placket, and a 
Ruffet Waftcoat of the fame, and her Smock hung out about 
it. She was not very Old, but lookt to be above Forty: 
But was Strong, tough, Sinewy an# Raw-bon’d; who feeing 
her Daughter, and the Page a Hoiffe-back, faid, What’s the 
matter, Child ? What Gentleman is this ? A Servant of my 
Lady Terefa Pan fa's, quoth the Page, and immediady flung 
-himfelf from his Horfe, with great Snbmifiioit went to 
proftrate himfelf before the Lady Terefa , faying, My Lady 
Terefa , give me your Hand to Kifs„ as you are Lawful and 
particular Wife to my Lord Don Sancho Pan fa, proper-Go- 
vernour of the Illand Barataria . Ah Lord Sir, forbear \ 
pray don't do fo, quoth Ter eft , for I am no Court Dame, 
but a poor Country Woman, a Ploughmans Daughter, and 
Wife to a Squire Errant, and not a Gover^our, You are 

{quoth 
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(quothtl,e Page; the moft worthy Wife, of an Arch-wor¬ 
thy GoVcrnour, and for a proof of what I fay, I piav rc- 
ceive this Letter and this Token, and then he pluck'd out 
of his Pocket a String of Coral, fet in Gold, and put it a~ 
bout her Neck, and faid, This Letter is from my lord 
Govcrnour, and another I bring, and thefe Corals are from 
my Lady Dutchefs who fends me to you. Terefa was amaz’d 
and fo was her Daughter: And the Wench laid, .Hann'mc 
if our Mailer Don Quixote have not a Hand in this Bufinc's’ 
and he it is that has given my Father this Government or 
Eaildom he has fo often promis’d him. It is even To (’quoth 
the Page) for it is for Don Quixote’s fake, that mj Lord S.mcho 
Ptitifa is now Govcrnour of the Illand Bar at aria, as you 

for rhV i y r c Lcrr r'’ Rcad ,' c > S 00cl Sir, faid Terefa, 
“ , , c 1 f! n S .P IH - } cannot Read a jot ; nor I neither, 
added Smwbtea, but Hay a little and I’l call one that (hall - 
whether it be the Curate himfelf, or the Bachelor SamJ- 
Jon Carrafio, who will both come hither with all their Hearts 

hnir fwr ? V . F,lchei '- You tKal cail any 

-M ai n ‘ le >. * 01 tllQ I cannot Spin, yet I can Rcad 
and will Read it: So he did throughout; but, bccaufe it 
was before Iniertcd, it is not now letdown here : Then he 
diew out the DutchelTes, which was as follows. 

F Riend T crcfa, your Husbands good Parts , his 
Wit andHonefty, mov'd and oblig'd me- to 
request the Duke my Husband, to give him the 
Government of one of the many 1(lands he has. 
l am inform'd he Governs like a Hawk, for which 
I am very glad, and Jo is my Lord Duke, for 
which I give Heaven many Thanks, that I have 
not been deceiv'd in making choice of him f or the 
Jaid Government : For let me tell Miftrefs Ter el a, 
tis a very difficult thing to find a good Governour 
in the World \ and Jo God deal with me as Sancho 
Governs. I have Jentyou my Dear a fring of Co- 
ralBeads fet in Gold,I could wijh they had been Ori¬ 
ental Pearls j but fme thing is better than nothing : 
Time will come when we fljatlknow one another, and 

Tt 2 con- 
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converfe together ; and God knows what will tome 
of it . 

Commend me to Sanchica your Daughter , and 
bid her , from me , £<? in a readinefs ; for I mean 
to Marry her highly when {he leaSt thinks of it. 

They tell me that in your Town there are large 
Acorns ; I pray fend me fome two dozen of them t 
and I {hall value them much as. coming from you ; 
and write to me at large , that 1 may know of your 
Health and PVell-being j and if you want any thing 
you need only gape and your Mouth {hall be your 
fjeajute j fo God keep you. From this Town 

Your loving Friend 

The Dutchefs. 

Lord! quoth Terefa, when (he he^rd the Letter, What a 
good plain humble Lady *tis? God bury me with fucb 
Ladies, and not with your (lately ones, that are in Fafliion 
in this Town, who think becaufe they are Jantle-folks, the 
Wind muft fipt touch them; and tltey go as haughtily to 
Churchy as if they were Queens at lead, and they think it 
a difgrace to ’em to look upon a poor Country-woman: But 
look you .here's a good Lady, who tho (he be a Dutchefs calk 
me Friend, and u(e$ me*a§if I were her equal; may I 
fee her equal to the higheft Steeple in all A lancha, and as for 
the Acorns Sir, I will lend her Lady (hip a whole Peck, of 
iuch as People may flock to fee and admire for their big- 
nefs ; and now Sanchica , do thou lee that this Gentleman be 
made made Welcome; fet his Horfe up, and get fome Eggs 
out of the Stable, and cut fome Bacon, he (hall Fare like a 
Prince, for the good News he Has brought us, and his 
good Face deierves nolcfs; in the mean time I will go tell 
my Neighbours this good News, and to opr Father Yi car » 
And Mafter 'Nicholas the Barber, who have been, and (till 
are lo much thy Fathers Friends. Yes marry will I, (quoth 
Sanchtea ) but hark you, you muft give me half that 'String, 
tor l don t think my Lady Dutchefs fuch a Fool, that ftc 
* would 
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would fend it nil toyou. Tis all thine Daughter, faid T*- 
rtf a, but let me wear it a few Days about my Neck, for in 
truth it chears my very Heart, You will be as glad ( quoth 
the Page ) when you lee the Bundle I have in my Portman¬ 
teau, which is a Garment of line Cloth, the Govcrnour wotc 
only one Day a Hunting, and he has fent it all to Miftrefs 
Sanchica. long may he Live, ( quoth Sanchica ) and he that 
brings it too. Terefa went out with her Corals about her 
Neck, and plaid with her Fingers upon her Letters, as if they 
had been a Timbrel , and meeting by chance with the Curate 
and Sampfon Carrafco t (he began to Dance, and fay, ’Ifaith 
now we (hall be all great, wc have catch’d the Government; 
and now let the Proudeft Gentlewoman of 'em all meddle 
with me, and I'le (hew her a new Trick for't. What mad* 
nefs is this, Terefa, Panfa , faid they, and what Papers are 
thbfe ? No madnefs, (quoth (he ) but thefe are Letters from 
Dutchefles and Governours, and thefe I wear about my Neck 
are fine Corals, that is the Ave- Maries, and the Patcr-nofters 
are of beaten Gold, and 1 am a Governeis. Now as God (hall 
help us Terefa , faid the Curate, wc underftand you not, nor 
do we know what you mean. Thera you may fee (quoth 
Terefa ) and gave them the Letters. The Curate read them 
that Sampfon Carrafco might hear, fo he and the Curat lookt 
one upon the othfer* wondring at what he had read. The 
Batchelor ask'd, who had brought thofe Letters Terefa 
anfwerd they might go home With her and fee the Merten- 

* .X out h as Fair as a Golden pine-apple, and 
that he brought her another Prcfent worth twice ast much. 
The Vicar took the Corals from her Neck and View’d them 
over and over, and afliiring himfelf that they were right, be¬ 
gan to wonder afreflv and (aid; I fwear by my Coat, I know 
not what to fay or think of thefe Letters and Tokens; for 
pn the one fide, I (ee and am fcnfible of the finehefs of thefe 
Corals; and on the other, I read that a Dutchefs fends to 
beg two dozen of Acorns. Come crack me that Nut quoth 
Carrafco . Well, let us go fee: the Bearer of this Letter, and 
by him we (hall be inform'd in thefe Doubts chat occur. 

They did fo, and Terefa went back with them ; they found 
the Page fifeing a little Barley for his Beaft,and Sanchica cutting 
a Rafher *co Fry with Eggs for the Pages Dinner, whofc 
mecn ahd garb pleas'd them both; and after they had cour- 
teoufly faluted him, and he them, Sampfon ask'd him to tell 
them fome News of Don Quixote ahd Samho ; for tho* 
they had read Sancbo's and the Dutchefles Letters, yet they 
tyere pet^lexd and could not guefs what Sancho\ Govern* 

T t g m Qfit 
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rncnt fhould mean/ efpeeially of an Matid, fince all or moft 
tliat were m the Mediterranean Sea, belong’d to his Maje- 
fty. To which the Page anlwer d, That Mafter Sancbo 
Panfa is a Governour, is not to be doubted 3 but whether 
it be an Ifland he Governs or. no I don't concern my felf, ’tis 
enough that it is a Town of above a Thoufand Inhabitants, 
and as for the Acorns, let me tell you ; my Lady Dutch- 
1 - P r ° Plain and humble, that her fending for Acorns to 
this Country-Woman is nothing, for I have known her fend 
to borrow a Comb of one of her Neighbours, and you 
muft undcrftand, the Ladies 6f Aragon, tho' they be as No- 
b!e, vet they (land not fo much upon their Points, nor are 
they fo lofty as the Cajhlians, but deal much more plain¬ 
ly. W mft they were in the midft of this Difcourfe, Sanchi- 

Pn^'^TiF 1 " 8 t Vlth ,i hCr La lf ful1 of E fiS s > and ask’d the 
r 8 d ..Tellme Sir, does uiy Father wear Trunk-breeches, 

fince his being Governour ? I never mihdetl it, quoth the 

Page, but hire he does. Oh God! quoth (he what a Sight 

it would be, to fee my; Father' in his Trunks: Is it not a 

“t'Ange thing, that evdr fince I was Born, I have had a 

longing to fed my Father in Trunk-breeches. You'll fee him 

with much, more than that comes too, quoth the Page, if. 

^u Live: . By the Ford »if his Government lafts but two 

Months, he is iikdly to Tra vd with a Beaver to keep off the 

bun. , The Vicar and Batchelor plainly perceive! that the 

Page playdthe wqggwith them; but the goodnefsof the 

Coial-beads, and the Hunting Suit Sancbo‘ fent confounded 

them again, for Tcrcfa had (hcw’d -them the Cloaths, and 

SLr r n r-^A gh ^ SdnebMs longing, efpeeially 
when Tcrcfa faid, Mafter Vicar, pray Will you hearken out 

, thcie be any body gOing towards Madrid or Toledo, that 
they may buy me a round Farthingale clever and well made. 
(Uft m the Fafluon, and of the belt fort, for in truth I mean 
to credit my Husbands Government as much as I can, and 
if I am anger'd lie to Court my felf too, and have my 
Coach as well as the belt, for (he that has a Governour to 


her Husband, may very well have it and maintain it. Aiul 
why not Mother ? ( quoth. Sancbica) and the lboncr the 
better, tho they tjiat fee die fit with my Mother in the Coach 
Ihould fay, Look ye On Miftrefs bVbacbam, goo'cT-man Gar- 
lick-eatei; Daughter, how flic is fet and ftrctCht at ea .i in 
the Coach, as if file were a Pope Joan ; but let them tread 
m the Dirt, and let me go in my Coach, with my Feet above 
ih« ground: A Pox on all Back-birers ; The Fox fares bcSt 
when he u cmd, Am I in the right Mother? Much in the 

right 
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light Daughter, (quoth file ) and my good Sancbo foretold 
me all thefe Bleffings and many more; and thou (halt fee 
Daughter, Tie never reft till I am a Ccmntefs ; tor all 1 s but 
beginning once to be fuch, and as I have often heard thy good 
Father fay, (who is aifo the Father of Proverbs) Look\ not 
nzift Horfe in the Mouth. When a Government is given 
thee take it, when an Earldom catch it, and when they whi¬ 
ttle to thee With a good Gift, fnap at^ it : It were pretty 
x’faith to lie fnoring a Bed, and not let in good Fortune when 
(he knocks at your Doors. And what care I ( quoth Sancmca ) 
if he that fees me in State and Majefty, fays. Set n Beggar 
Horfe-back* &c. When the Curate heard all this, he laid, 
il cannot believe, but all the Stock of the Pandas wpre $orn 
with a Bufhelof Proverbs’in their Bellies, I never (ayv, apy ,o 
them that did not fcatter them at all times, and uponalLpC- 
cations. Right, ( quoth the Page ) for Mafter 5 /zwc/jp^hoM 9 - 
vernour ufes them every Foot; and tho’ many ot them a?e no¬ 
thing to the purpofe, yet they delight, and my Lady Pytcn- 
cfs and the Duke, applaud them. Then fall you affirm Sir, 
quoth the Batchelor* that this Bufinefs of Sancbo s Govern¬ 
ment is true, and that there is a Dutches in the World that 
fends him Prefents, and Writes to him; for we, tho we fee 
them, and have read the Letters, yet we cannot believe it, 
and we think that this is one of Don Quixote oilr Country¬ 
man his Inventions, who thinks all things are done by way pi 
Enchantment; fo that I could find in my Heart to feel and 
touch you, to fee whether you arc an airv Embafladoi, or 
a man of Flcfh and Blood. Sir, ( quoth the 1 age,) all I know 
of my felf is, that I am a . real Embaflador, that Matter 
Sancbo Panfa is an effective Governour, and that my I-ord 
Duke and the Dutchefs may give, and have given the laid 
Government, and I have heard fay the faid Sanchb. Pane a be¬ 
haves him felf moil nobly ink; whether there -jae .any En¬ 
chantment in this or no you may difpute among your e 
for I know no more, by an Oath I (hall Iwear, which is. 
By the Life of my Parents, who arc alive, and I love them 
very well. It may very well be, ( quoth th^jBateheloi 
but dubitat Auguftinus . Doubt it who will ( qitW the Page; 
I have told you the Truth, which (hall allways prevail above 
# lies, as the Oyl above the Water, and if not open bus ere- 
dite & non verbis , one of you go with me, and }ou ta 
fee with your Eyes what you will not believe by the- ie p 
of your Ears. That Tourney is for me, (quoth Sam.nca ) 
you (hall carry me behind you Sir, and I le goe with a m> 
-Heart to fee my Father, Governours Daughters ( laid ej 

T t 4 iTUlit 











The Hifiory of Tome II. 

muft not Travel alone, but attended wich Coaches and Horft. 
Lit ers, and good ftore of Servants. Marry ( quoth S 
an.) I can go as well upon a young Afle-colt, as in a Coach* 

X: rTX d v nty ?i CCe of mc no donh S- Peace wench Aid 
Tire/a) thou know ft not what thou fay’ft, and this Gentle 

man is m the right; the cafe is alter’d ; when thv Fat£ 

was Stncho, then might’ft thou be Smcbka ; but now he is, 

Goveinour, a Lady, and I know not whether I talk to the 

purpofe. Madam Terefa, fays more than Ihe is aware of Auoth 

the Page ) and now pray let me Dine and be quicklv dif 

ratcht, for I muft return this afternoon. Then \ quoth the 

Curata; youfhall do Penance with me to Day, for Miftrefs 

sSl Cueft 0rC A 00d p Wi11 V ha ?u Cheei '> t0 wetemefo 
good a Gueft. The Page refusd, but for his better Fare 

X a j f H rC 0 aCC fP C i ch f Kindnefs; and the Curate car¬ 
ted him \cry willingly, that he might have time to ask at 

’ e ‘ fu r. e afcc !' Don Quixote and his Exploits. The Batchelor 
offer d Tercja to Write the Anfwcrs of her Letters but flie 
would not have him concern’d in her Affairs, for Ihe looked 

Sle°of fiTofr ? r nng T*?- f ° X « avc a Cake . « cou- ' 
tir ■ ■ 1° a y° l,n 8 Acolite of the Church, who could 

band !t d K C W u lt r WO , Lettcrs for her, one for her Hus- 
&v d |, he0rkr for t1c Dutchefs * all of her own dida- 
tnig which are none ot tlic woift in this great Hiftorv a- 

you may fee hereafter. h a . 


CHAP. LI. 

nitwit** i> C ir Unt ?/,S anc h° ,J Government, 
mth other Pajjages, fuch as they are. 

Hf ?rF ar ‘<l after the Governours Rounding Night 

nine unoK 1 p 6CVVe A pCnt 7n h ° Ut an y SJec P- h ‘S Head rani 
and 8 thl SwJS**/ Air ’ f d Beaut y-°f the difguis’dDamfel, 
hisLordel il ,enc , the remainder of it in Writing to 

he emnlfo^^dm^d"T S ^°xv S f d Aiaions ' borh which 

certaTn ndvm,i f d ^ f r r hlS Words and llis Actions, hada 
cerram mixture of Difcretion and Folly. 

s-.Vc h f„^ VCrnour ! n fine S°t «p, and by Dodor Peter. Re- 

1 DraiEor^w'' f r ° k ?^ with a littleConfervc, tmd 

raught or two ot cold Water, which Sand? would wil¬ 
lingly 
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lingly have exchang'd for a piece ofBread and bunch of Grapes, 
but feeing there was no Remedy he bore with it, tho’ with 
much grief of Mind, and Offence to his Stomach; for Peter 
l(e%io riiade him believe, that few Difhes, a#d thofe dainty 
ones, did quicken the Wit, which was the only thing for 
Perfons that bore Rule, and weighty Offices ; who are to 
make more ufc of the ftrength of the Underftanding, than 
of that of the Body. By means of this Sophiftry, Sanche en¬ 
dur'd Hunger, infomuch that in his Heart he curs’d the Go¬ 
vernment, and thofe that gave it him, yet for all his Hun¬ 
ger, in the ftrength of his Confrrves he fate in Judgment 
chat Day, and the firft thing that came before him, was a 
Doubc which a Stranger propos’d to him,the Stevvard^md the 
reft of the Fraternity being prefenr, and it was this. 

Sir, a mighty River divided two parts of one Lordfhip, 
(I pray Sir be attentive, fo* it is a Cafe of great Importance, 
and fomewhat difficult ) I fay then, that upon this Ri¬ 
ver there was a Bridge, and at the end of it a Gallows, 
and a kind of Court of Judicature, in which there were 
commonly four Judges, who judg’d according to the Law 
the Owner of the River, Bridge and Lordfhip had eftablifli’cf 
which was this r If any one be ro pafs from one fide of 
this Bridge to the other, he muft firft Swear whither he 
goes, and what his Bufinefs is ; If he Swear true, let him 
pafs, if he lie let him be Hang’d upon the Gallows that ap¬ 
pears there without Remiffion. This Law being publiflul 
and the rigorous Conditions of it, many went over, and 
prefently by their Oaths, it appear'd they faid true,, and 
the Judges let them Pafs freely. It fell out that they took 
one mans Oath, who Swore and faid, that he went to b* 
bang'd upon that Gallows, and had no other Bufinefs. Thtf 
Judges were at a ftand, and faid, If we let this man Pafs. 
he ly’d in his Oath, and according to the Law he ought to 
Die; and if wc han£ him, he Swore he went to die upon 
the Gallows, and having Sworn truly, by the fame Law he 
ought to be Free. It is now Sir Governour, demanded of 
you, what lhould be done with this Man, for the Judges are 
aoubtful and in fufpence, and having Beard of your profound 
Judgment, they fent me to you, to defire you on their be- 
halts, to give your Opinion in this intricate and doubtful 
Cafe. 

To which Sstncbo anfwer'd, Truly thefe Judges that fend 
you to me might have fav’d a Labour, for I am one that 
have as much Wit as a Serting-dog, but howlbever repeat me 
the Bufinefs once again, that t may underftand it, and per- 

hap* 
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haps I may hie the Mark. The man repeated the fame 
thing over and over again, as he had told it before; and 
Sancho faid, In my Opinion it is inftantly refolv'd, as thus ; 
the man Swears he goes to die upon the GaJ lows, and if he die 
fo,he Swore true,ana fo by the Law deferves to Pafs free; and 
yet if he be not hang’d, he Swore faife,and by the fame Law he 
ought to be hang’d. Tis juft as my Lord Governour has faid 
(quoth the MdTenger,) .and as For the right underftanding 
of the Cafe, there is no more to be faid or doubted. I 
fay then ) quoth Sancho) that they let that part of the Man 
pafs that fpoke Truth, and let them Hang that which told 
a Lye, and fo the condition o£ the Law will be literally 
fulfill’d. Why Sir (faid the Stranger) then the Man 
muft be divided into two parts, the Lying and the True, 
and if he be divided he muft needs Dye, and fo there is no¬ 
thing of the Law fulfill’d, and it is .exprefly neceflary, that 
the Law be obferv’d. Come hither honeft Fellow ( quoth 
Sancho ) either I am a very Dunce, or this Paflenger you 
Speak off has the fame reafon to Dye, as to Live and 
pafte the Bridge; for if the Truth fave him, the Lye Con¬ 
demns him equally j which being fo as it is, I am of opi¬ 
nion that you tell the Judges that fent you to me, That 
fince the reafons to Save or Condemn him are equally 
ballanc’d, that they let him pafs Freely; for it is ever 
more commendable to do good, than hurt; and this I would 
give under my Hand if I could Write ; and in this Cafe I have 
not fpoken from my felf $ but I remember one precept a- 
mongft many others, that my Mafter Don Quixote gave me 
the- night before I came to be Governour, which was ; 
^That when Juftice was any thing doubtfull, I fhould incline 
and adhere, to Mercy; and it has pleas’d God t fhould re¬ 
member it in this Cafe, which has fall’a out pat. ’Tis right 
( quoth the Steward, ) and fure Ltcurgus Law-giver to the 
Lacedemonians , could not have better decided it than the 
Great Sancho Pane a has done. And now this mornings Au¬ 
dience may end, and I will give order that the Governour 
jrnay Dine plentifully. That is it I defirc ( quoth Sancho) , 
and lets have fair Play: Let me Dine, and then let Cafes 
and Doubts pour dowtfuponme, and I’le whip them away 
in a trice. 

The Steward was as good as his Word, believing it a 
thing againft Conference to Starve fb difereet a Governour: 
Befides, his deflgn was td make an end with him that Night, 
playing him the laft Jeft, he had in his Commiffion. It 
happ’nedthen, that haying Eaten c^ptrary to the Prefcriptions 
. and 
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and Orders of the Doftor Tirtcfuera, when the Cloth was 
taken away, there came in a Poft with a Letter of Don' 
Quixotes to the Governour. Sancho. Commanded the Secre¬ 
tary to Read it to himfelf, and if there were no fecret in ir, 
to Read it aloud. The Secretary did fo, and running it 
over, firft faid, It may well be Read-out, for what Dm 
Suixete writes to you, deferves to ,be Engraven and Writ¬ 
ten in Letters of Gold and thus it is. 

■ , « . ^ P 

Voti Quixote*s Letter to Sancho Pan- 
ta 7 Governour of the Ifland Barata- 

ria. 

\ 

W Hen I thought ( Friend Sancho ) to have 
heard News of thy Negligence and folly, 
I heard of thy Difcretion, for which I gave par- 
ticular thanks to Heaven. I hear thou Govern!ft 
as if thouwert a Man , and that thou art a flan 
as if thou wert a Be aft , fo humbly doft thou 
Demean thy felfe] but I would have thee take no- 
lice , That it is often very neceffary and conve¬ 
nient to thwart the humility of the Heart , to j. up- 
port the Authority of a Place , for the Ornament 
of the P erf on that is in Eminent Offices, muft 
he fuitable to their Greatnefs, and not-proportion'd 
to the Inclination of his mean Condition. Go 
well Clad ; for a Stake well drefs*d, looks not like 
a-Stake] I do not bid thee wear Foppiftj , Gayvdy 
things ; nor to Drefs thy felf like a Souldier be¬ 
ing a ffttdge, but that thou wear fuch Apparel as 
thy Place requires ] fo it be handfom and neat „ 
' To get the good will of thofe thou Govern!ft, 
among the left, thou muft do two things ; the 

one. 
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Mt * is to he Courteous to alt, which / have ah 
ready told thee of ; and the other, to fee that 
there be plenty of Proviftons ; for there it noth¬ 
ing that more afflifts the Hearts of the poor than 
hunger and Dearth. 

Do not put out many Edilfs , and thofe thou 

i°J, t*l s ' J ee *” e y he good', but chiefly that they 
he obfirv d and kept; for Laws not kept, are the 
Jame as if they were not made ; and rather fbew 
that the Prince had Wifedom and Authority to 
make them, than Valour to fee them Obferv'd : 
And, Laws that only threaten, and are not Execu¬ 
ted, become like the Beam, that was Kjng of the 

j% s >*hat at fir ft fear'd them, but in time they 
dejpts a 9 and got up on it . 

Be aFather to Virtue,but a Father-in-law toVice , 
Be not alwaies Severe, nor alwaies Merciful, 
chooje a mean betwixt thefe two Extremes, for 
this ss a point of diftretion. 

Vi fit the Prifons, the Shambles, and the Mar- 
kets, for in fitch Places the Governours prefence 
ss of great Confequence. 

Comfort tbe Prifoners that hope to be quickly 
dfipatcht. . 1 i J 

Be a Terror to the Butchrs, that they may be 
fair in their Weights, and keep Huckfiers in 
Awe for the fame Reafon. 

Shew not thy ftlfi tho' indeed thou wert fe, 
whnhyet 1 beleive net Covetous, given to Women, 

°f, 4 n Utton ) f or Vf ^ en s° wn > and thole 

nr jrj Ver f e with thee > h * ve f° un<l *hy 
Blwdrfide there will they Play their Engines up- 

°*1 *L ee> J ,U L the J C *^ *^ ee d 0 ** Head-long in¬ 
to the depth of Perdition. 

View 
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View and re-view. Read over again and again 
the Inftrulfions I gave thee in Writing, before 
thou went'ft from hence to thy Government, and 
thou {halt fee thou wilt find in them, if thou obferve 
them, a good Support to help thee to bear with 
the difficulties and troubles that are incident to 
Governours. 

Write to thy Lord and Lady, and J,hew thy 
filf Grateful', for Ingratitude is the Daughter 
of Pride, and one of the greateft Sins that is } 
and he that is Thankful to thofe who have done 
him good, gives a Testimony that he will be fa 
to God who has dome him fo much good, and dayly 
1 does continue it 

| My Lady Dutchefs difpatcht a Meffenger on pur- 

pofe with thy Apparel ; and another prefent of 
\ thy Wife Tereia Panca; every minute we 
| expelt an anfwer. 

\ l have been fomewhat indispos'd of Ute on account 

j of a Cattijb affair that happened to me not very ad- 
| vantagious to my Nofe, but 'twos nothing ; for as 
| there are Enchanters that mifuje me, there are 
others that defend me Let me know whether 
! the Steward that is with thee had any hand in 
Trifaldi’s alt ions as thou didst fiuftelt ', and 
let me aljb hear of all that befalls thee, fince the 
way is fo Jbort’, befides, I think to leave this idle 
Life e're long, for I was not born to it. 

A Bufineft has offer'd, that 1 believe will put 
me out of the Favour of thefe Noble Perfons ; 
but tho' it much concerns me I care not a Straw, 
for-indeed 1 had rather comply with my Profef- 
fion, than with their Witts, according to the fay¬ 
ing \ Amicus Plato, fed magis amjqa veritas. 
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1 rvrite thee this Latin , becaufe I think, fince thy 
being Governor thou halt learnt to underfiand 
it. And fo farewel, God keep thee, and fend 
that no man pitty thee. 

Thy Friend, 

\ 

Von Quixote de la Mancha. 

■ 

Sancho gave great attention to the Letter, and thofe that- 
heard, applauded it for a very difcteet one. Then Sancho 
rofe from the Tabic, and calling the Secretary lockt himlelf 
up with him in his Bcd-chamber, and without further de¬ 
lay would anfwcr his Mate Don gfiixote $ and bid the Se. 
cretary Write what he di&ated, without adding or dimi- 
nilhing the leak, which he did ; and the Letter in anfwer 
was to this cftedt. ' . 

t 

Sancho Vatican Letter to Von Quixote cfe 
la Mancha. 

1 

M Y Bujinefs and Employments are fo great, 
that 1 have not leijure either to jcratch 
my Head\ or pare my Nails, which is the reafon 
they are fo long, ( God help me) This I fay dear 
Sir, that you may not wonder, that hitherto I have 
not given you an Account of my well or ill being 
at this Government ; in which I ant now more 
Hungry, than when you and I traveled in the 
Woods and Wildernejfes. 

My Lord Duke wrote to me the other Day, by 
way of advice, that there were certain Spies en- 
tred the IJland to kill me ; hut hitherto I have 
difcover d none bat a certain Doctor, who has art 
allowance- in this Town* to kill as many Govern- 

ours 


Chap. 51 D on ( Qju 1 xo t e. joj 

ours as come to if, his Name is Doll or Peter 
*■ Rezio de Aguero Born in Tirte a fuera ; 
that you may fee whether the Name be not fuffi- 
ctent to make me fujpeff he will be the Death 
of me. This fame Doctor fays of h 'mfetf \ that 
he cures not Difeafes when they are in being, 
but prevents them before they some ; and the 
Medicines he ufis, are abfiinence upon abfinence , 
till he makes a Man nothing but bare Bones, as 
if Weakneft were not a greater Difeafe than a 
reaver. In fine, he Starves me by Degrees,, 
and I fret my felf \ to Death for when I thought 
to have come to this Government to eat my Meat 
hot, and drink my Liquor cold, and to recreate my. 
Body in Holland fheets on Feather-Beds ; I am 
forc'd to do Penance as if I were an Hermite, 
and becaufe I doit unwillingly, I believe at long, 
yun it will carry me to the Devil. 

Hitherto I have neither Finger'd any Perqui- 
Jites, nor taken Bribes, and I know not the rea¬ 
fon ; for here they tell me that the Govern¬ 
ors that ufe to come to this If and, before their 
Arrival , have either had a conftderable Prefent, 
or much Money lent them by the Town’, and that 
this is the ufual Cujlom, not only in this Town 
but in others. 

Latt Night as I went the Rounds, I met 
with a fair Maid in mans Apparel, and a Bro¬ 
ther of hers in womans ; my Sewer fell in Love 
with the Wench, and refolv'd to take her to 
Wife, as he faysand I have chofen the Youth 

for 


* The reafon of this faying of SanchoV, is bccaufe in Spam/Jy 
Rezio fignifies from or barfh , Aguero, is an Omen, and Tir- 
fuera, iHome one. 


i 
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for my Son in Law, to Day both of us will make 
known our Defigns to the Father of them both, 
who is one James de la Liana, a Gentleman 
and an old Chriflian, as much as you would de - 

f tre ' . 

I vifit the Market-places , as you advife me, 
and yejlerday found a Huckjler that fold new Ha¬ 
zel-nut s, and it was proved again H her, that /he 
had mingl'd the new with a Bu/hel of old, that 
were rotten and without Kjrnels: I adjudg'd 
them all to be given to the School-boys who knew 
how to diftinguijh betwixt them, and gave Sen¬ 
tence againIt her , That (he/hould not come in¬ 
to the Market-place in fifteen Days . / am told 
I did bravely : All I can tell you is, that it is 
the common report in this Town, That there is 
no worfe People in the World than thefe Market- 
women, for they are all Impudent, Shamelefiand 
ungodly ; and 1 believe it to be fo by thofe I 
have feen in other Towns. 

I am very well pleas'd that my Lady Dutchef 
has Written to my Wife Terefa Panca, andfent 
her a Token, as you fay , and I will endeavour at 
a fit time, to (hew my felf thankful: 1 pray do 

you kifi her Hand in my Name, and tell her,. I 
fay her KJndnef is not ill bejlow'd, as Jhall here* 
after appear. 

I would not wifij you to have any mifunder- 
ftanding with thofe Lords , for if you be diffleas'd 
with them, Us plain it mu ft needs redound to 
my Dammage, and'twill not be convenient, fince 
you advife me not to be unthankful, you fhould be 
fo to them that have /hew'd you fo much Kjnd- 

nef, 
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nefi f and by whom you have been f well enter- j 

tain d in their Cattle. . \ 

Tour Cattifb affair I underfiand not \ bai l 5 

fuppofe'tis fome of thofe ill.Feats the wicked En- jj 

chanters are wont to ufe towards you j J fball 
know of you ■ when we meet. I would fain have j 

fent you fomething, but I know mr what to fend, \ 

an iff it were fome little G lifer-pipes which they ij 

make very curioufiy in this ljland, to jerve with j 

Bladders, but if my Office laid. Vie get fomething \ 

worth the fending , right or wrong. j 

If my Wife Terefa Panca write to me y pay I 

the Pojlage, and fend me the Letter , for I have jj 

a wonderful Defire, to know of the eflate of my j! 

Houfe , my Wife and Children ; and fo God keep jj 

you from ill-minded Enchanters, and deliver me 3 

well and peaceably from this Government, for I j 

doubt it, and think to lay my Bones here, accor- j! 

ding as the Doll or Peter Rezio handles me. jl 

l\ 

I fc 

Your Worfliips Servant, jj! 

.1 : 

■1 ■ 

Sancho Panca the Governour. 5 


The Secretary made up the Letter, and prcfcntly dif- 
patcht the Poll. Sanebo s I ormentors joyning together, 
gave Order how they might difpatch him from the Govern¬ 
ment. That Afternoon Sancbo lpent in letting down Orders 
for the well Governing that, he imagin’d to be an Ifland. 
He ordain d there fhould be no Haglers of Provifions; as 
alfo, That they might have Wines brought in from, all 
Places whatfoever, only with this Provilo, that they ilioulci 
declare from whence they came, to have them Rated accor¬ 
ding to their Value and Goodnefs; and that whofoever put 
Water to it, or changd the Name, fhould die for k:’ He 
ftioderated the Prices of all kind of Apparrel, elpccially, of 
Shoes, as thinking them extravagantly dear. He fettled 
Servants Wages, vvhichwcre without any Limitation, lh 
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fet grievious Penalties upon fuch as fhould Sing bawdy or 
lewd Ballads, either by Night or Day. He ordain’d, That 
no blind man (hould fing Miracles in Verfe, except they 
brought authentick Teftimonies of they Truth of them 5 for 
he thought that moft they Sung, werefalfe and a diferedit 
to the true. He created an Overfeer of the Poor, not to 
perfecute, but examine them to know if the were fo $ for 
under Cojour of fain d Maimnefs and falfe Sores, they are 
bold Thieves and lufty Drunkards. To conclude, he made 
fuch whoiefome Conftitutions, that to, this Day they are ob- 
ferv’d in that Place, and call’d, The Ordinances cf the Great 
Governour Sancho P^nfa. 


CHAP. LII. 

In which is related the Adventure of the fecottd 
afflicted or forrowful Matron , other wife call'd 
Ponna Rodriguez. 

C ld Hamcte tells us, that Don Quixote being recover’d of 
his Scratches, thought the Lite he led in that Cattle, 
was much againft the Order of Knighthood he profeft $ and 
therefore refolv’d to ask leave of the Duke and Dutchefs to de¬ 
part towards ^aragofa, the Tilting which was to be there 
now drawing near, where he thought to gain the Armour that 
ufes to be given at it. And being one Day at the Table 
with the Duke and Dutchefs, and beginning to put his in¬ 
tention in execution, and to ask leave ; behold, unlookt for, 
two Women came in at the great Hall-door, clad ( as it 
after appear’d ) in Mourning from Head to Foot; and one 
of them coming to Don Quixote, fell down all along at his 
Feer, with her Mouth clinging to them ; groan’d fo for- 
rowfully and fo profoundly, that lhe put all that beheld her in¬ 
to a great Confufion; and tho’ the Duke and Dutchefs 
thought it was fomc Trick their Servants would put upon 
Don Quixote; however feeing with what earneftnels the Wo¬ 
men (igh’d, groan’d and wept; they were a little doubtful and 
in fufpence, till Don Quixote in great Companion rais’d her 
from the ground, and made her difeover her felf, and take 
her Vail from her blubber’d Face: She did io, and ap¬ 
pear’d to be ( what could never be imagin’d) Donna Updri- 
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Z“ e K the old Waiting-woman of the Houfe, and the other in 
Mourning was her wrong’d Daughter, abus’d by the rich 
f armers bon : All were in admiration that knew her. efne- 
cially the Duke and Dutchefs, for tho’ they knew her to 
be Foolifh and Silly, yet they did not believe her to be quite 
Mad. In line, Donna Rodrigue^ turning to the Lords- laid 
May it pleafe your Excellencies, to give me leave to impart 
a thing to this Knight, for it behoves me fo to do, to put fi 
happy end to an unlucky Bufinefs, into which the boldnefs 
or an ill-minded Raskal has thruft me. The Duke faid 
he gave her leave, and (he might impart what Hie would to 
Don Siuxote. She duedting her Dilcourfe to Don Qmxotv, 
laid It is fomeumc valorous Knight, fince I relatedto you 
the Wrong and Treachery a wicked Farmer has done to 
my beloved Daughter, the Unfortunate one here now prelent • 
and you Promis’d me to undertake for her, and to righc this 
wrong that has been done her ; and now it has come to mv 
Knowledge that you intend to depart this Caftlc, in queft 
of the good Adventures God fhall fend you, and therefore 

/'l , 1 ^ ,. ,, _1 „. r thc Ways you would 

Challenge this untam d Ruftick, and make him Marry mv 

Daughter, according to the Promife he gave her before he 
coupled with her : For to think that my Lord Duke will 
do me juftice is a Folly, for the rcafon I told you in private • 
and lo God give you much Health, and forfake us not. Don 
Suixote anfwcr’d her, with much Gravity and Formality: 
Gbod Matron moderate your Tears, or rather dry them up 
and fave your Sighs,and 11 take upon me to right your Daugh¬ 
ter, who had much better, not have been fo eafie in belie¬ 
ving her Lovers Promifes, which for the moft part arc light 
in making but heavy in accomplifhing ; and therefore with 
my Lord Dukes leave, I will prefently fet out in fearch of 

a U J?S? d J. y y .c U . ng and wil1 fintl ancl Challenge him. 
and Kill him if he deny to perform his Promife; for the 

chl l de fig" ° L fm J Pi'ofeffion is, to Pardon the humble, and 
to Chaitile the Proud, I mean to fuccour the Wretched, and 
deftroy the Cruel. You need not ( quoth the Duke ; be at 
the Pains of feekmg the Clown, of whom the good Matron 
. complains, nor need you ask me leave to Challenge him, 
tis enough, that I know you have done it ; and let it be my 
Charge to give him notice that he accept the Challenge, and 
come to my CalHe to anfwer for himfelf, where fate Lifts 

f \ ^ i y0u koth, obferving the Conditions, that in 

uoi Acts are and ought to be obferv’d; and doing you both 
juitica equally, as all Princes arc oblig’d to do, who grant 

U u % tingle 
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finglc Combat to tliofc that Fight within their Dominions; 
Upon that Security and your Greatnefles leave, ( quoth Don 
Quixote ) here I fay, that lor this once I renounce my Gen¬ 
tility, and do equal my felf to the nieannefs of the Offender, 
and fo qualifiehim to Combat with me, and lb tho’he be 
abfent, I Challenge and defie him, for that he did ill to de¬ 
fraud this poor creature that was a Maid, and now through 
his Vi 11 any is none, and he (hall either fullftl his Word he 
gave her to Marry her, or Die for it. Then plucking off 
his Glove he calf it into the midft of the Hail, and the 
Duke took it up, faying, That he, as he had already laid, 
in his Vaffals name accepted the Challenge, and appointed 
the prefix'd time fix Days after, and the Lifts to be in the 
Court ol that Cattle, and^ the ufual Arms of Knights, as 
Lance and Shield and lac d Armour, with all other pieces 
without deceit, advantage or fraud, feen and allow’d by the 
Judges of the Lifts : But firft of all *tis requifitc, that this 
Jioncft Matron, and this ill Maid commit the right of their 
Caufe, into Den Quixote tic la Mancha's Hands, for other- 
wife there will be nothing done, neither will the faid Chal¬ 
lenge be put in Execution. I do,. ( quoth the Matron ) and 
I too, faid the Daughter, all blubber'd and Hi a me fac’d, and 
in ill-taking. This agreement being made, and the Duke 
imagining what he would do in the Bufmcfs: The mour¬ 
ners went their ways, and the Dutchcls Commanded they 
fhould not be usd as her Servants, but like Lady Adven¬ 
turers, that came to her Houle to demand Juft ice, fo they 
gave them Lodgings apart, and ferv’d them as Strangers, to 
the aftonifhment of the other Servants who knew not what 
would be the end of the Folly and lightnefs of Donna fy- 
driguc^ and her ill Errant Daughter. 

At this time, to add the more to their Mirth, and make 
up rhe Farce, in came the Page that earn'd the Letter and 
tokens to Tcrcfa Pane a ; whofe arrival much pleas'd rhe 
Duke and Dmclicis, who were defirous to know what 
bcfcl him in his Journey, and asking him, The Page an- 
twer d he could nor tell them in publick, nor in few Words; 
but that their Excellencies would be pleas’d to referve it for 
a private sime, and the mean while would Entertain them- 
felvcs with thofe Letters* ^nd taking them out, he gave 
two to the Dutchcls, the Superscription of the one was, To 
my Lady D tit-chefs , I know not of what Place; and the other, 
lo my Husband Sancho Pan$a, Governour of the iflandBzxz- 
raria, whom God projper longer than me. The Dutchefs could 
Kot be quiet, yll fhe had Read her fetter * fo opening 
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and Reading it roller felf, feeing ihe might Read it aloud, 

Inc did fo, that the Duke and the Standcrs by might hear 
it, as follows. 

Terefa Panca :Y Letter to the Dutchcls. 

Madam, 

I was 'very much Vleasd at the Letter your Greatncf 
Wrote to wc’, for in truth 2 toad Ion^ wsfl/d for it \ 
Tour String of Corals was 'very good ; and my Husbands 
Hunting-fait comes not Jhon of it- All the Town rejoyces. 
That your Honour has made my Confort Governour , tho 
were is none that will bekive it , effect ally, the Curate 
Matter Nicholas the Barber, WSampfon Carrafco 
the Batchelor 5 but all is one to me, fo it be true, as it is t 
lei every one fay what he will : But if I rmtfl Speak 
the Truth, had it not been for the. Coral and ihe Stite 1 
\hould not have believ'd it neither ; for all in this Town 
take my Husband for a very Dunce , and cannot ttnagytt 
what Government he is good for befdcs the governing of 
a Flock of Goats ; God make him fo and dirett him as . 
he fees bef for his Children . l y Dear Lady , am refolvd , 
with your PL or flaps gosd leave , to lay hold of this good , 
and to go to the Court to Loll it alogg m a Coach, to fret 
out the Ryes of a Thoufand that envy me already . And 
the) efore I defre your Rxcellency to command my Husband 
to Jend me Jome flock of Money to purpofe , hecaufi at 
Court expences are great ; for a (mall Loaf is worth a 
Royal, and a Bound of Flejh thirty Mar ave dies, which ts 
the Devil and all: And if he will not hctve me g-o, let 
him fend me Word in time ; for my Feet itch till lie jog- 
ging upon the way ; for my Friends and Neighbours tell me. 
that if 1 and my Daughter appear Great fwd Stately at 
Courts my Husband will be better known by me than l by 
him; for that of necefftty many will ask , What Ladies 
are thefe in the Coach i Then a Servant of mine anJWers, 
The Wife and Daughter of Sancho Pan?*, Governour of 
the IJland Barataria ; and by this means Sancho will 
• known ; and 1 ft all be Honour'd , and fo hwc at all. 

^ 11 ? lan$ 
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1 am as forry as forrowful may be, that this Tear we 
have gather'd no Acorns in this Town, for all that, 1 
fend your Highnefs about half a Peck, which 1 cull’d out 
one by one, and went to the Mountain on purpofe, and they 
were the biggeft 1 could find ; 1 could ‘have wifh'd they 
had been as big as Qfirstch F.vfi, Let not year Pom- 
fojfity forget to Write to me, and Vi have p, care to an¬ 
swer and inform you of my Health , and of &ll that may 
be worth Writing from this Place where 1 remain } Pray- 
ing to God to preferve your Greainejs, and not to for¬ 
get me. My Daughter Sanchica and my Son Kifs your 
Hands. She that is more defirous to fee, than to Write 
to your Honour, 

Your Servant, 

Terefa Pane a. 

Great was the Satisfcv&ion they all receiv’d in hearing 
Terefa Pan fa's Letter, _ efpecially the Duke and Dutchels 
who ask'd Don Quixotes advice, whether, it were fit to open 
the Letter that came for the Governour, which fhe imagin’d 
was moft exquifite. Don Quixote laid, that to pleafure 

them he would open it; which he did, and law the contents 
were thefe. 

Terefa Panea's Letter, to her Husband 

Sancho. 

I Receiv'd thy Letter, my Sancho of my Soul, and 
I promife and Swear to thee as I am a Catholhk 
Chriftian, 1 was within two Ringers bredtb of running 
Mad for Joy : Look you Friend, when 1 came to hear 
tha^ thou art a Governour , I thought I Jhould have 
fall'n down Dead with meer gladnefs ; for thou 
know'ft, 'tis ujualljftfaidf that fuddatn Joy as foon Kills 
as excejftve grief Thy Daughter Sanchica could not 
kid her Water for very Pleafure . The Suit thou fentft 
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me l had before me, and the Corals my Lady Dutche/j 
fint, and the Letters in my Hands and the bearer of 
them prefent , and for all this i beleiv d and thought that 
all 1 faw or felt was but a Dream : For who could 
think that a Goat-heard jhould come to be a Governour 
of IJlands l And thou know ft Friend , that my Mother 
us'd to fay, That y twas neceffary to Live long, to fee much. 
This I fay , becaufe l think to fee more, if J Live longer ; 
for I dont intend to give over, till I fee thee a Farmer 
or receiver of Cuffomes, which are Offices , that tho the 
Devil carry away him that Difcbarges them badly , yet 
for all that good ft ore of Coyn goes tborow their Hands * 
My Lady Dutcbefs will let thee know how much l de- 
fire to go to Court j confider of it, and let me know 
thy mind, for I will endeavour to do thee Honour there, 
*ffy going in my Coach. T he Curate, Barber, Bachelour, 
nor Sexton cannot beleive thou art a Governour , and fay, 

*tis all jugling or Enchantment , as all thy Mafler Don 
Quixotes Affairs are : And Sampfon fays, he will find 
thee out, and put this Government out of thy Noddle, and 
Don Quixote’* t Madnefs out of his Coxcombt I do no¬ 
thing but Laugh at them, c;;d look upon my String of 
Coral , and contrive how to make my Daughter a Gown 
of the Suit thou fentft me, I font my Lady Dutchefs 
fome Acorns , 1 would they had been of Gold : I pretbee 
fend me feme Strings of Pearls, if they are in Fafhion in 
that Ifland. 

The news of this Town is, that Berueca married her 
Daughter to a [curvy Painter that came hither to 
Paint at Random. The Common Conned of the Tovm 
bid him Paint the King's Armes over the Gate of the 
Town Hall ; he demanded two Ducats, which they gave 
him before-hand ; he wrought tight Days, and at la ft 
Painted nothing , and faid ; he could not kit upon Painting 
fuch a deal of Trumpery Jo he return d them their Money \; 
and for all this, he Marnd with the Name of a good 
Workman j True it is, he has left his Pencil, and taken 
the Spade, and goes to the Field like a Gentleman. Peter 
$e Lobo’s Son hat taken Orders and jhav'd his Head , 
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with a deftgn to he a Triefi. Minguilla, Mingo Siluatos 
Grand Daughter heard of it, and Sues him upon a pro - 
mije of Alarriage ; malicious Tongues will not Jlick to 
fay, jhe has been with Child hy him, but he denies it 
fitfly. 

This Tear we have no Olives, nor is there a drop of 
Vinegar to be had in all the Town . A Company of Soul- 
dicrs pafs'd by here, and cdrrtd away three Wenches from 
this Town with them, 1 will not tell thee who they are, for 
perhaps they will return , and there will not want fome 
that will Marry them for better for worfe . Sanchica 
makes Bone-Lace, and gets her eight Maravedics a Day 
clear, which flu puts in a Box with a flit , to help to buy 
her Hou[hold-fluff $ but now jhe is a Governours Daughter, 
thou wilt give her a Portion , without her working for it. 
The Stone-Fountain in the Market-placets drfdup. A 
Thunder-bolt fell upon the Pillory, there may they all fall . 
J expctf an anfwer to this, and thy Rejolution touching 
my going to Court ; and fo Qod keep thee longer , than me, 
vr as long j for I would not leave thee in this World be¬ 
hind me. 


Thy Wife, 

Terejk Panca. 

Thefe Letters were Extoll’d, Laugh’d at, Efteem’d and 
Admir’d; and to mend the matter, the Poft came that 
brought one from Sancho to Don Quixote, which was alfo 
Read aloud ; and brought the Governours Madnefs in que¬ 
stion. The Dutchefs retir’d with the Page, to know what 
had bclaln him in Sayichos Town, who told her all at large, 
without omitting any circumftance: He gave her the Acorns' 
and a Checfe too which T ereft gave him for a very good 
onc^much better than thofe of Tronchon • the Dutchefs re¬ 
ceiv’d it with a great deal of Satisfadon, and fo we will leave 
her, to tell the end of the Government of the Great Sancho 
Pane a, the Flower and Minor of all Ifland Governours. 


C H A P. 
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CHAP. LIII. 

Of the trouble fome end and Conclusion of Sancho 

PancaV Government . 

I T is a folly to think that the Affairs of this Life, fiiould 
continue always in the fame pollute, for it rather jeans 
to be ever in a Circular motion, or going round.' The 
Spring follows the Summer, Summer the Autumn, Autumn 
the Winter, and Winter the Spring ; and lo time rouls about 
again in a continual round, Only the Life of Man runs 
on fwifter than time, to its end, without hoping to be re¬ 
new’d, unlefs in the next, which has no bounds to Circum¬ 
scribe it, So fays Cicl Hamete a Mahometan Philofopher. 
For many without the light of Faith, only by natural in- 
llind have underftood the fwiftnefs and uncertainty of this 
prefent Life, and the perpetuity of the eternal Life which is 
expeited: But here the Authour Speaks it in regard to the 
celerity wherewith Sancho*s Government ended, was con- 
fum’d, undone, and Vanifh’d into a lhadow and fmoak. He 
being in Bed the feventh Night after fo many Days of his Go¬ 
vernment, not cloy’d with Bread or Wine, but with Judging 
and Pronouncing Sentences, making Laws and putting out, 
Proclamations, when Sleep maugre and in defpight of Hunger, 
began to clofe his Eye-Lids, heard iuch a noyle of Bells and 
Out-cries, as if the whole Wand had been Sinking. He fate 
up in his Bed, and was very attentive, hcarkning if he could 
guefs at the caufe of fo great an Up-roar; but was fo 
far from knowing it, that the noifeof a World of Drums and 
Trumpets added to that of the Bells and Cries, increas’d 
his Confufion, Fear and Horror ; and riling up, he put on a 
pair of Slippers becaufe of the Moiffnefs of the Ground, and 
without any Night-gown upon him, or any thing like it, 
went out to his Chamber Door, at iuch time, as he faw at 
kaft Twenty Perfons come running along the Galleries, with 
lighted Torches, and naked Swords in their Hands, all crying 
out-aloud, Arm, Arm, my Lord Governour, Arm; for x 
World ofEncmies have entr’d the Iff.ind, and we are undone, 
'Unlefs your Valour and Conduit Relcives us. With this 
Fury, Noyfc, and Uproar, they came where Sancho was, 
aftonilht and bdldes himlelf at what he heard and faw ; and 
when they came up to him, one of them faid, Arm your 
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felf ftrait my Lord, unlcfs you defign to be deftroy’d, and 
that all the Ifland perilh, What Ihould I Arm my felf 
(quoth Sancho ? ) Or what do I undcrftand what belongs 
tp Arms or Succours ? *cwere better leave thefe things to my 
Malter Don Quixote de la Mancha, who in a trice will dif- 
patch and fccitre them ; for I (finner that I am ) under- 
ftand nothing of this baity Service. Alafs my Lord Govcr* 

1 J ai< ^ anot ^ cl ’» What Faint-heartcdnefs is this? Arm vour 
lclf, for here we bring you Arms Offenfive and Defensive: 
March to the Market-place, and be oiir Guide and Captain, 
fince you ought ( being our Governour) to be fo. Arm me 
a Gods Name (quoth Sancho.) And imrrrediatly they 
brought him two great Shields, which they had ready, and 
clapt them upon his Shirt, without letting him take any other 
Cloaths; one they put before, and the other behind, and 
thc Y drew out his Arms at certain holes they had made, 
and Sound him very well with Cords, fo that he was wal- 
1 d and Boorded up as ftrait as an Arrow without being 
able to bend his Knees or to move a Step. Into his Hands 
they put a Lance, on which he leant to keep himfelf up. 
When they had him thus, they bid him March and guide, 
and encourage them all; for that he being their Lanthorn, 
North, and Morning Star, their Affairs would have a prof- 
perous Iffue. How fhould I ( wretch that I am ) March 
f quoth Sancho ? ) when I cannot bend the Joints of my 
Knees, becaufe thefe Boords that cling fo clofe to my Fleih 
hinder me: Your only way is to carry me in your Armes, 
a \f a ‘ tw bart, or let me (land up at fome Poftern, 
wh^h I will make good either with my Lance or Body. 

i! G u- j anoc ber, tis more your fear than the Boords 
that hinder your motion; make an end, and beftir your 

mt • lor it is late, and the Bnemics incrcafe, the cries grow 
Louder, and the Danger prefles. At thofe perfwafions and 
reproaches the poor Governour try’d to move, and fell to 

r? e r ,£ ourK *>. Wlt ^ ** uc b f° rcc , that he thought he had broken 
himlelt to pieces; and now. he lay like a Tortoife, enclos’d 
and cover d with his Shell, or like a Flitch of Bacon clap, 
p a between two Boords, or like a Boat overturn’d upon a 
Flat; and for all his Fall, thofe drolling Companions had 
no companion at all on him, but rather putting out their 
lot dies, began to redouble their Cryes, and to reiterate 
their, Arm, Arm, in furious manner, running over poor San • 
cbo t giving him an infinite number of Slaflies, upon his 
Shields, fo that if he had not Ihelter cl, and fhrunk his Head 
tfp into them,the poor Governour had been in a woful plight. 


Saxicho Arm'd to Defend Ate dt/and- 
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He being thus fhrugg’d up in this ftrait, narrow compafs 
was in a terrible Sweat, and Recommended himfelf Heartily 
to God Almighty to deliver him from that Danger Some 
(tumbl'd upon him, others fell, and another would get upon 
him for a good while, and from thence, a? from a Watch- 
Tower, govern’d the Army, and cry’d aloud, This way 
brave Boys, here the Enemies are thickeft j make good this 
Breach; fecure that Gate; down with thofe Scaling-Ladders, 
Wilde-fire-balls, Pitch and Rozin, and Kettles of Scalding 
Oyle: Intrench the Streets with Beds. In ftort, he nam’d 
all manner of Warlike Engines, Inftruments, and Utenfils 
us’d for the Defence of a City Aflaulted ; And the bruis’d 
Sancho who heard and fuffer'd all, faid to himfelf, Oh that 
it would pleafe the Lord that this Ifland were once Loft, or 
that I were Dead or deliver’d from this Strait! Heaven gran¬ 
ted his Petition, and when he leaft expc&’d, he heard this Cry, 
Vidfory, Vi&ory, the Foes arc Vanquifh’d. Now Loud 
Governour, rife, rife, enjoy the Conqucft, and divide the 
Spoyles that are taken from the Enemies, by the Valour of 
your Invincible Arm, Lift me up, quoth the forrowful 
Sancho, with a pittyful Voyce. They he)pt to raife him, 
and being up, he (aid $ Let the Enemy I have Vanquilh’d 
be Nail’d to my Fore-head: I’l divide no Spoils of Ene¬ 
mies, but defire and intreat fome Friend, if I have any, to 
give me a Draught of Wine for I am ready to Choke, and 
to Dry up this fweat for I am all Water. They Wip’d him, 
brought him Wine, and unboun the Shields from him j 
he ,(at upon his Bed, and with the very anguilh of the Fright, 
and his Toyle, fell into a Swound; and they who plaid 
that Trick with him were forty they had carry’d it (o far; 
but Sancho foon coming to himfelf their (orrow for his 
Swooning was mitigated. He ask’d them what a Clock it 
was ? They anfwer’d him it was now Break of Day. He 
held his Peace, and without any more Words, began to 
Cloath himfelf, all Buri’d in filence. They ail look’d upon 
him, expecting what would be the Iffue of his hafty Drcf- 
fing himfelf. At length- he made himfelf ready, and very 
leafurly, for by reafon of his Wearinefs he could not do it 
very faft, he went towards the Stable, all that were there 
following him, and coming to Dapple he Embrac’d and 
gave him a loving Kifs on the Fore-head, and not without 
Tears in his Eyes, laid, Come thou hither my Companion 
Friend, Fellow (barer in my Labours and Miferies; when I 
had to do with you and had no other Cares but how to 
adend thy Furniture, and to Feed thy little Corps; Happy 
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then were my Hours, Days and Years; but fince I left 
thee, and mounted on the Towers of Ambition and Pride, a 
thoufand Mifenes, a thoufand Toyls, Four thoufand Tur- 
moiles have poflefs d my Soul. Whilft he Spoke thefe Words, 
he fitted on the Pack-laddie, no body faying any thing to ' 
him. Dapple being thus Pack-faddl’d, with much ado he 
got upon him, and direding his Words and Difcourfe to 
the Stewaid, rhe DoCtor and many others there prefent, faid 
Make way, Gentlemen, and let me return to my former 
liberty; let me feek my former Life, that I may rife from this 

f a rn D S ath : X Was " 0C Bor " t0 a Govemour, nor to de¬ 
fend Iflands nor Cities from Enemies that would affault them' 

I can tell better how to Plough, to Digg, to Prune, and 
Plant Vineyards, then to give Laws, or defend Provinces 
and Kingdoms: Every Man to his Trade, I mean 'tis fit 
that every man fliould exercife the Calling to which he was 
Boin; a Sickle is better in my Hand, than a Gover¬ 
nours Scepter. I had rather fill my Belly with a good 
Pifli of courfe . Pottage, than be fubjed to the Nw. 
gardhnefs of an impertinent Phyfician, that would kill tne 
with Hunger: I had rather folace my felfunder thelhade 
of an Oak in Summer, and cover my felf with a double 
Sheep skin in Winter quietly, than lay me down with the 
Tons of a Government in fine Holland-lheets, and be 
cloathd in Sables : Fare you well Gentlemen, and tell my 
Loid Duke, that naked was I Born, and naked I am, I am 
neither Winner nor Lofer: I mean, I came without a 
Ciols to this Government, and I go from it without a Croft, 
contrary to what Governours of other Iflands are us’d to do. 
Stand out of the way and let me go, for I muft be wrapt 
all over in Sear-cloth, becaufc I verily believe all my Rib 
ate bruisd, thanks to the Enemy that trampl’d over me all 
this Night. You (lull „ot do lb my Lord Govemour 

f ° r i 1 wil1 give you a Drink g° oci *- 

gamft Falls and Bruifes, that (hall prefently recover you • and 
», fo r you. Dm P.omiii J0U *, mak ? “’j™ 

p .' . P lerir ‘ f "l y of what you pleafe, ’Tis too Le 
f qwoth Sancho) l ie as foon turn Turk, as ftay - thefe Tefts 
are not good the fecond time ; you Ihall as foon get me to 

-crv’dTm ? n '■ °m any ° thcr Government, tho* it were 

rn r w Lo T in P i at f’ a * make me Fly to Heaven with- 
I. ‘i Race of the Pan fas, and we 

bL rhn*^r ? d "^ r ° ng> ° nCe WC Cr ? ° dd > odd ic muft 

SW lt fpiteofall the World. Here in this - 

& cable, let my Ants-wmgs remain, that lifted me up into 

the 
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the Air, to be devour’d by Martlets and othCr Birds, and 
now let’s again Walk upon Plain-ground ; and tho’ we 
wear no pink’d Spanifh-leather Shoes, yet we fliall not want 
courfe Pack-thread Sandals. Like to like , quoth the Devil 
to the''Collar. Let every man cut his Coat accordin'? to his 
Cloth , and fo let me goe* for it is late. To which the 
Steward faid, My Lord Govemour, we would willingly let 
you go, tho* W£ (hall be very forry to lofe you ; for your 
Senfe and Chriftian Behaviour, oblige us to defireyour Com¬ 
pany > but you know that all Governours are oblig'd, before 
they depart from the Place they have Govern’d , to 
render firft an Account of their Government, which you' 
6 ught to do for the ten Days you x have Govern’d • and fo 
Gods Peace be with you. No man can ask any Account 
of me, faid Sancho , but he whom*my Lord Duke fhall appoint; 
to him I go and to him Lie give a fitting Account; befides 
fince I go from hence fo Naked as I do, there can be no great¬ 
er fign that I have Govern’d like an Angel. I proteft (quoth 
Doctor Uptfo ) the great Sancho is in the right, and I am 
of Opinion that we let him go, for the Duke will be infi¬ 
nitely glad to fee him : So all agreed, and let him go, of¬ 
fering firft to bear him company, and whatfoever he had 
need of for himfelf, or for the conveniency of his Journey. 
Sancho told them, he defir’d nothing but a little Barley for 
Dapple , and half a Cheefe and a Loaf for himfelf; for by 
reafon of the fhortnefs of the Way, he needed no other Prc> 
vifion, All of them embrac’d him, and he with Tears em¬ 
brac’d them, and left themaftonilh’d as well at his Difcourfe, 
as his moft pofirive and difereet Refolution. 


CHAP. LI Y. 

Which treats of matters concerning this Hijlo* 
ry and no other . 

T He Duke and Dutchefs wererefoly’d that Don Quixote's 
Challenge which he made againit their Valfai. for the 
afore-mention’d fliould go forward; and tho’ the young 
man were in BUnders> whither he Fled becaule he would 
. not have Donna t{pdrigtte% to his Mother in Law, yet they 
4efigti’d to put a Gafcoign Lackey in his Place, whole Name 

was 
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was Tojilos, inftruding him firft very, well in all that he 
had to do. About two Days after, the Duke told Dot. 
Qtfixotc, that within four Days his Adverfary would be 
prefent, and appear in the Field like an arm’d Knivht and 

“ in b ?o thC ?r fe ij ied . in ]ier Throat, if Ihe a«m?d 
that he had Promis d her Marriage. Don Quixote was much 

pleas d withi this News, and promis’d himfelf to work Mi- 

racles in this Bufinefs, and look’d upon it as a fpecial Han 

pinefs that an occafion was offer’d, wherein thole Nobles 

might fee how far the valour of his Powerful Arm exten- 

. j- and X° Wlth 8 rcat J°y an d Satisfaction he expe&ed till 
the four Days were over, which in the eagemefs of his de- 
lire feem d to him to be" Four hundred Ages. Let us pafs 
them by, as we let pafs many other things, and let us co 
accompany the great '’Sancho, who betwixt mirth and mourn¬ 
ing, was travelling upon Dapple, to feek out his Matter 
in whole Company he was better pleas’d than in beine 
Governour of all the Iflands in the World. - ® 

happ’ned, that having not gone very' far from the 
lJland of his Government, for he never ftood to decide whe¬ 
ther it were Ifland, City, Village or Town, that he Go- 
vern d, he law that by the way he went, there came fix 
Pilgrims with their long Staves, of thofe Strangers that ufe 
to beg Alms Singing, who when he came near, ftood all 
in a Body, and railing their Voices altogether, began to 
oing in their Language, what Sancho could not underftand 
except it were one Word, which plainly fignified Aimes, 

Sh V v L CrC£1V ? , diey be & d ™ cheir Song. And he, ( as 
\aixh C,d Hamete) being very Charitable, took half a Loaf, 

and half a Cheefe out of his Wallet, which was well pro¬ 
vided, and gave it them, telling them by Signs he had no- 
thing elfe to give them: They receiv’d it very willinelv 
and fa id, Gtielte, Guelte, I underftand not what you would 
have, good People, quoth Sancho. Then one of them took 
a l uric out of his Bofom, and ihew’d it to Sancho. By which 
he underftoocl they ask’d him for Money j but he putting his 
Thumb to his lhroat, and his Hand upward, gave them 
to underftand he had not a Crols, and lpurring Dapple. 
bioke through them ; and as he pafled by one of them who 
had been looking upon him very earneftly, laid hold on 
him, and calling his Arms about his middle, with a loud 
Voice, and m very good Spanirti, faid, God defend me 
what do I fee ? is it poflible I have my dear Friend in 
my Arms, my honeft Neighbour Sancho Panfa ? Yes fure- 
ly I have, for I neither Sleep nor am Drunk. Sancho won- 

dred 
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dred to hear himfelf fo call’d by his Name, and to fee him- 
felf embrac’d by a ftrange Pilgrim, and after he had gaz’d 
on him a good while, wihout ipeaking a Word, and with 
much Attention, he could never call him to mind : Bur 
his furprize being vifible. the Pilgrim faid, How now, is 
it pomble Friend Sancho Panfa , thou know’ft not thy 
Neighbour Hjcote the Morifco , the Chandler of thy Town ? 
Then Sancho looking upon him more earneftly began to 
remember his Favour, and at Jaft knew him perfectly • 
and fo without alighting from his Afs, he caft his Arms 
about his Neck, and faid, Who the Devil, Hjcotc ihould 
| know thee, in this extravagant Difguife ? Tell me who 
’ has made fuch a French fop of thee ? And how darft thou 
return to Spam ? Where if thou art caught or known, woe 
be to thee: Unlefs you difeover me Sancho , I am fafe, 
quoth the Pilgrim ; for in this Difguife no Body will know 
me; let’s go out of the High-way into yonder Elm-Grove, 

| for there my Companions intend to Dine and reft them- 
I felves, and thou fhalc eat with them, for they are very good 
| People, and there I ftiall have ieifure to tell you what has 
befall’n me, fince I departed from our Town in Obedience 
| to his Majefties Edidf, which fo rigoroufly threatn’d the 
v unfortunate People of our Nation, as you heard. 

Sancho confented, and FJcote fpeaking to the reft of the 
Pilgrims, they went to the Elm Grove, that appear’d a pret¬ 
ty way diftant from the High-way. They flung down 
their ^ Staves, and caft off their Pilgrims-weeds, and fo re¬ 
main d in Hole and Doublet; and all of them young hand- 
fome Fellows, except Rjcote , who was pretty well in Years ; 
they had all Wallets; and all of them feem’d to be well 
ftor’d at leaft with favory Bits to promote Drinking. They 
fate dowe upon the Ground, and making a Table-cloth of 
the Grafs; lay’d upon it Bread, Salt, Knives, Wall-nuts, 
flices of Cheefe, and clean Gammon of Bacon-bones; which 
rho* they could not-be gnaw’d, yet they might be fuck’d. 
They alfo laid out a fort of Black-meat, call’d Cavicr % 
made of the Roes of Filh, a great provocative to Drinking, 
there wanted npt Olives, tho* they were dry without any 
Pickle; yet favory, and made up aDilh; but that which 
was moft remarkable in the Banquet, was fix Leather- bot¬ 
tles of Wine,for every one of them drew one out of his Wallet; 
even honeft ^icote himfelf,who had transform’d himfelf from a 
■ Morifco into a German or Dutch-man^ lugg’d out his, not inferior 
m quantity to all the five. They began to Eat favory and 
l&ilurely, reliflung every Bit they took upon a point of a 
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Knife, and very little of every thing ; and then all of them 
together lifted up their Arms and Bottles in the Air, putting 
their own Mouths to the Mouths of the Bottles, their Eyes 
fix’d on Heaven, as if they had aim'd at it; and in this 
Pofture lhaking their Heads, to exprefs their Iikin^ to the 
Wine, they continu'd-a good while, tranfmitting the Entrails 
of the Veflels into their Stomachs. Sancbo obferv'd all and 
was griev’d at nothing, but rather .to fullfil the Proverb he 
very well knew, When thou an at Rome He ask'd 

the Bottle of Ricote, and fo took his aim as well as thp 
reft, and with no lefs Satisfaction than they : Four times 
the Bottles were lifted up, but there’was no doing of it 
the Fifth, for they were now lank, and as dry as a Bone 
which turn’d their Joy into Sorrow; and now and then 
one of them would tak o’ Sancbo by the right hand, and 
fay, Spaniard and Dutch-man all one, bonCompagno / And 
Sancbo anfwerd, Bon Compagno par Dio, and with that 
would burlt out a Laughing for an Hour together, without 
remembring as then any thing that had befalln him in his 
Government; For cares ufe to have but little Power over 
the Time that men fpend in Eating and Drinking. In fine,' 
t he end of their - Wine, was the beginning of Sleep, which 
leiz’d them all, fo.they dropt down upon their Table aftd 
Cloth, only Ricote and Sancbo watch’d it out, for they had 
eateri more and drunk lels: So RJcote taking Sancbo afide, 
they late at the Foot of a Beech, leaving the Pilgrims bu¬ 
ried in fwcec Sleep, and Ricote without ftumbKng a jot in¬ 
to his Morifco Tongue, in pure Cajlillian Language, faid 
to him as follows. Thou know’ft very well Sancbo Panca 
my Friend and Neighbour, how the Proclamation and E- 
dicl his Majefty Commanded to be Publifh’d againft thole 
of my Nation, put us all into a Fear and Fright, at leaft 
me it did; and methought, that before the time limited 
us for our Departure out of Spain ; the very rigour of the 
Penalty was executed upon me and my Children. I pro¬ 
vided therefore in my judgment wifely, as he who knows' 
that by fuch a time, the Houfe he lives in will be taken 
fiom him, and fo focufes. another againft he is to remover 
I contiiv d I fay, to leave our Town, all alone without my’ 
Family, and to feek ibme Place whither I might commo- 
dioully carry them, and not in fuch a hurry as the reft 
that went; for I plainly faw, and fo did all our wifer fort, 
that thofe Proclamations were not only Threats, as Tome 
laid, but true Laws to be put in Execution at their due 
time; and I was perfwaded to believe this Truth, becaufe 
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I knew the villanous and foolifh Defigns of our Nation; and 
fucm as niethought it was a divine Infpiration that mov’d 
his Majeftyr, to put fo brave a refolution in Practice; not 
that we were all guilty; for fome there were found and true 
Chriftians^but fo few that they could not oppofe thofe that were 
otberwife, and it was not fit to cherifh a Snake in his Bo- 
foine, and to have Enemies within Doors. In fine we were 
juftly Ptinilhd with the penalty of Banilhment, which to 
fome leemd merciful and eafy, but to us the terribleft that 
could be infliefted. Wherefoever we are, we Weep to think 
on Spam; for here we were Born, and it is our native* Coun- 
try, we find no where the Entertainment our Misfortune 
could wifh, ahd in Barbary , and all parts of Africi (.» where 
we thought to have been receiv’d, entertain’d and chcriflui, 
there we are moft offended and mi fus'd* We knew not our 
Happinefs till we loft it, and the defire we all have to re¬ 
turn to Spain is fo great, that moft of thofe, and they are 
many that fpeak the Language, as I do, come back hither 
and leave their Wives and Children there forlaken, fo great 
is the love they bare their Country, and now I know, and 
find by Experience, that the faying is true, Sweet is the 
Uve of ones k Country . I went (as I fay )• from our Town 
and came into France , and tho’ there we were well receiv’d, 
yet I was willing to fee all, and fo pafs'd on into Italy, and 
came mto Germany , where I thought we might live with 
more Fteedom, for the Natives do not ftand much upon ni¬ 
ceties, every" one lives as he pleafes, becaufe in moft part of it 
theie is liberty of Confcience. I took a Houfe in a Town 
Ausburg, aflociated my fclf with thefc Pilgrims, who 
usually come for Spain, in great numbers eVery Vear to 
Viht the. Places ©f Devotion here, which are their Indies , 
and certain gain, they Travel all the Kingdom oyer, and 
theie is no Town where they fail of Meat and Drink at 
leaft, and a Royal in Money ; and at the end of their Journey* 
they go away with a Hundred Crowns clear, which being 
chang'd into Gold, they carry out of the Kingdom, either 
m the hollow of their Staves, or the patches of their Weeds, 
or by fome other flight, and convey them into their Coun¬ 
tries, in fpight of the Searchers of the frontier Towns, 
wheie they are examind. Now Sancbo , my Dcfign is to 
carry away the Treafurc I left bury’d; which being with¬ 
out the Town, I may do it without danger, and fo write 
or go over my felf, from Valencia to my Wife and Daugh¬ 
ter, who J know are in Algiers, and contrive how I may 
bring them to fome Part ot France , and from thence carry 
shem into Germany , where we will expert how God will 
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pleafe to difpofe of us ; for indeed Sancho , I know certain- 
ly that BJcota my Daughtet, and Francifca Hjcota my Wife, 
are Catholick Chriftians; and tho* I am not altogether fo, 
yet I am more a Chriftian than a Moor; and I always 
pray to God, to open the Eyes of my underftanding, and 
ro let me know how I am to ferve him, And what I ad¬ 
mire, is, that my Wife and Daughter fhould rather go into 
Barbary than into France , where they might have liv’d like 
Chriftians. To which Sancho anfwer’d, Look you Bjcote, 
perhaps they were not left to their Choice, for John Tyo - 
peio your Wives Brother earn'd them; and he belike, be¬ 
ing a rank Moor, would go where bethought belt; and 
I can tell you farther, that I believe *tis in vain for you 
to feek what you left hidden, for {we had News that your 
Brother in Law, and your Wife had many Pearls and 
much Gold taken from them, which they bad not entred. 
That may very well be Sancho , f quoth Hicote) but I knoiy they 
touch’d not my Treafure. For I would not tell them where 
it was hidden, fearing fome Mifchance, and therefore if 
thou wilt come with me Sancho, and help me to take it 
our, and conceal it, Tie give thee Two hundred Crowns to re¬ 
lieve thy Wants, for thou know’ll, I know thou haft many. 

I (hould do it, (quoth Sancho ) if I were Covetous, and if 
I had been fo ; this Morning I left an Employment, which 
had I kept, I might have made the Walls of my Houfe of 
Gold, and in lefs than fix Months have eaten in Plate; 
fo that as well for this realon, as becaufc I think I ffiould be a 
Traitor to my King, in favouring his Enemies, I will not 
go with thee, tho’ thou wouldft give me Four hundred 
Crowns down, as thou Promifeft me Two hundred. And 
what Employment was that thou left’ft Sancho quoth Bjcote ? 
I left the Government of an Ifland, ( quoth Sancho ) and 
fUch a one as i’faich you will fcarce meet with fuch another 
in haft. And where is this Ifland, faid he ? Where, quoth 
Sancho ? Why, two Leagues off, and it is call’d the Ifland 
Bar at aria. Peace Sancho, quoth Bjcote ; for your Iflands are 
out in the Sea, and there are no Iflands on the Continent. 
No! quoth Sancho, I tell you Friend Bjcote , I left it this 
Morning, and Yefterday I Govern’d in it at my Pleafure 
like a Sagittarius ; but yet I left it, as thinking a Gover- 
nours Office very dangerous. And what have you got by 
your Government ? quoth Bjcote. I have gotten ( faid he ) 
this Experience, that I know I am not fit to Govern any 
thing but a Herd of Cattel, and that in thofe kind of Go¬ 
vernments there is no Wealth gotten, but with Labour, 
Toil> lofs of Sleep and Suftcnance ; for in vour Iflands the 

Go 
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Governors furely eat but little, efpecially if they have Phv- 
fftians that look to their Health, t mderftand thee not i 
cho, quoth Bicote ; but methinks all thou fay’ft is meet* Mad- 

rU $ \J 0r J h ° m °r ld ? ive thee 1{lands to Govern ? iXes 
the World want for abler Men than thou art to be gL 

vernours ? Hold thy Tongue Sancho, and come to thyfifc 

and confider whether thou wilt go with me, as I hajfaicfc 

to help me, take out the Treafure L have hidden, forit mav 

very well be call'd a Treafure; and I will give thee enough 
to maintain thee. I have told thee BJ c °te, quoth Sancho 
that I will not: Be fatisfied, I will not difeove? thee, and to 
thy way, a Gods name, and leave me to mine ; ffor I know 
that what is well gotten is loft, but what is ill gotten, pe- 
nihes with the Owner. I will not prefs thee Sancho, faid 
fycote, but tell me waft thou in our Town, when my Wife, 
my Daughter and my Brother in Law went away Mar¬ 
ry was I quoth Sancho) and lean tell you, yourDauX 
ter appear d fo Beautiful, that all the Town went out 8 to 

rtc wiS 1 ? "S °” »“ WM the fineft Ohio* in 

the World She went weeping, and embrac’d all her 

and "dpf *d < ^’i? C ^ U D ntan r e ’ and as many as catrie t0 fee her, 
and defir d all to Pray for her, and this fo feelingly, that 

had Tt de ,T e W f e P’ r ho 1 dont 11 ^ it; and i’faith many 
had a good mind to have conceal’d her, and to take her 

from her Uncle upon the Way; but the Fear of cranf- 

Sd\- the rS ngS £ om “ ands > made them forbear. He that 
ftewd himfelf moft paflionately in Love, was Don Peter Gre- 

fov’d h hat y ° Ung nC L Heirtllac y° u know; he, they fay, 
lov d her very much, and fince (he went, was never feen 

rn LTl°tf m ° Ur T ? Wn ’, and wc ad thought he follow’d 
to fteal her away; but hitherto there is nothing known. 1 

( l ? UOth t C‘ cote ) that gentleman lov’d my 
Sed 8 ^’ rC y, "u S ° L n V % cota ' s Venue, ic ^ver trou- 
thon hft 't? k !3T tha , c he lov ’ d her, for doubclefs Sancho, 
S u haft heard fay, that the Mori/co Women, feldom or 
never for love Married with old Chriftians; and fo my 

Lovp gh Vd’ Wh -°a 1 belicvc - rachcr minded Religion than 
Love, little minded this rich Heirs Courtlhip. God grant 

LE? i anC A -° r U . WOuld be vc, y ill for them both; 
"i"?",. F £* 7 end let me be gone from hence, for I 

witl? d ^ h c^ Ig j C c° f f my Mafter Don ^otc. God be 
• b tbe ? Frl . end . Sancho, for new my Companions are ftir- 

brar’d and IC1S ^ lme t0 b ? on our way j then they two Em 
acd one another, Sancho mounted upon Dapple, Ricoto- 

leant oh his Pilgrims Staff; and fo they parted. V 

X x i C3 H A P 

*» 





324 


The Hijlory of Tome II. 

f 

C H A P. LV\ 

Of matters that hrfel Sancho by the way y and 
others the befi in the World . 

S Anchos long ftay with Rjcotc wns the caufe that he reach’d 
not the Dukes Cattle that Day,tho* he came within half a 
League of it, where the Night over took him, iomewhat Dark 
and clofe, but being Summer time,- it troubl'd him not 
much, and therefore went out of the way, intending to reft , 
till the morning: But as ill luck would have it, feeking a 
•Convenient Place, he and Dapple fell into a molt Dark and 
deep Pit, which was amongft certain ruinous Buildings ; and 
as he . was Falling, he Recommended himfelf withall his 
Heart to God, chinking he fhould not ftop till he came to . 
Hell, but it fell out otherwife; for within little more than 
three Fathoms, Dapple felt Ground, and he fate ftill upon 
him without any hurt or dammage Receiv’d. He felt all 
his Body over, and held in his Breath to fee if he were 
Sound .or Crack’d any where: But finding himfelf well 
and whole, and in perfect Health, he thought he could ne- 
vet* praife God fufficiently for the Favour he had done him: •' 

For he verily believ’d he had been Beaten into a Thoufand 
Pieces: He felt with his Hands about the Walls of the Pit, 
to fee if it were poftible to get out without help ; but found 
them all fmootli, without any place to lay hold on, which 
griev’d him very much, cfpccially when he heard Dapple 
Cry out tenderly and dolefully, and no marvel ; for it was 
not through Wantonnefs, for he was not to lay the Truth in 
very good Cafe. Alas! (quoth Sancho then ) what fudain 
and unthought for Accidents befal Men that Live in this 
miferable World ? Who would have thought that he, who 
yefterday was Inthron’d Governour of an Iiland, command¬ 
ing Servants and Vaffals, fhould to day be Buried in a Pit- 
without any Body to help him, and without Servant or 
Vaffal to come to his Relief ? Here I and my Afte are like 
to Perifti with Hunger, if we Dye not before, he of his E 
Bruifes, and I through Grief and Anguilh: Ac leaft I fhall 
not be fo Happy as my Mafter Don Quixote was when he 
Defccnded and went down into that Inchanted Cave of Man* 
teJJnos, where he found better Welcome than if he had been 
at his own Houfe: And it feem u he found the Cloth ready 
Layd, and his Bed made; there he faw goodly and plea¬ 
sant 
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fant Vifions: And here (I beleivc ) I lhall lee nothing but 
Toads and Snakes: Unfortunate Alan that I am* what is 
my Madnefs and Pride come to ? My Bones will be taken 
out of this Place, (when it fhall plcafe Heaven that I am 
found) Bare, White and Smooth, and my trufty Dapples 
with them 3 by which perhaps it will be known who we are, 
at leaft by thole who (hall have been inform’d that Sancho 
never ftirr’d from his AfTe nor the Afte from Sancho. Un- 
happy we! I fay again, whom ill fortune would nor permit 
to Dye in our Country and amongft our Friends, where, tho* 
our Misfortune had found no relief; yet we fhould hot have 
wanted fame to Pitty, and at the Jnft Gaijvto dole our 
Eyes. Oh my Companion and Friend ! How ill have f Re¬ 
warded thy Faithful Service? Forgive me, and Pray to 
Fortune in the belt manner thou canft, to Deliver us from 
this miferable Calamity into which we are both fallen ; and 
I herepromife to Place a Crown of Laurel on thy Head, that 
thou may’ll: look like a Poet Laurent,' and I will double thy 
allowance of Provender. Thus Sancho lamented, and lfis Afte 
hearknd to him, without awfwcring a Word: lucid w;is the 
trouble and anguifli in which the poor wretch w;g> 'at that 
time. In fine having Ipcnt the whole Night in complaints 
and lamentations, Day came on, with whole Light and 
Brightncfs Sancho faw there was no manner of pdflibility 
of geting out of that Well without help, and began agriin to 
Lament and make a Noyle, to Ice if any Body heard him; 
but all his Crying out was in vain, for in* all the Country 
round about, there was none to hearken to him, and then 
he concluded himfelf Dead. Dapple lay with his Mouth 'tip- 
wards open, and Sancho fo order’d it, that he let him up¬ 
on his Leggs ; and taking a piece of Bread out of his 
\Vallet, which had run the lame Fortune with them, he gave 
it his Afte, which came not amifs to him; and Sancho'i *id 
to him, as if he underftood it, A Fat Sorrow is better than a 
Lean, By this he difeoverd on the one fide of the Pit a 
great Hole, through which a Man might pais bending and 
contracting himfelf a little. Sancho drew to it, and got 
through upon all-four, and faw that within it was largu 
and fpacious, and he might well perceive it, for at that you 
might call the Roof, the Sun fliinVl in, fo that it made all 
vifiblc, he alfo faw that it dilated and fpread it felt through 
another fpacious Concavity ; which when he fpy’d, he re¬ 
turn’d to his Afte, and with a Stone began to break down, 
the Earth of the Hole, fo that in a little while lie. made 
way for his Afte to go out, which he did, and Sambo 
leading him by the Halter went forward along the Cave, 
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to fee if he could find any egrefs on the other fide: Some¬ 
times he went in the Dark and lomtimes without Lieht • 
but never without Fear, Lord God! faid he, this which 
to me is a Misfortune, to my Mafter Don Quixote were a 
famous Adventure; he would look upon thefc Depths and 
Dungeons, as Flowery Gardens, and Galiana’s Palaces, and 
would hope to get out of this ftraightnefs and darknefs into 

(“!\ e r £ e v[ anc , Field v, Buc I Unfortunate, Helplefs, and Faint- 
hearted Man! expedb every moment I ihall fall into a deeper 
lit:, thap thisfirft that will Swallow me down-right: Wei- 
come ill Luck when it comes alone. In this manner, and 
full of thefe thoughts he fancy'd he had Travelled half a 
League and better; and at lad difeover’d a kind of Twy. 
light, as if it had been Day that Broke in at fome open 
place, which feem d to promife a paflage into another World. 

tdere Ctd Hamcte Bencngeli leaves him, and turns back 
again tp treat of Don Quixote, who pleas'd and overjoy’d, 
expelled .the prefix'd time for the Combate he was to per’ 
torn) with the Diflionourer of Donna EtodrDuel’s Daughter 
meaning to right the wrong and ill turn Ihe had done 5 her. 
it ten out then that going abroad one Morning to excrcife 
and practile againft the Day of Battle ; fetching a run with 

u¥V n(e ’ lc c . ame clo ^ e t0 c)lc Mouth of a Cave that 
had he ,not Rein’d him in hard, it had been impoflible but; 
he mult have fallen into it. In fine he ftopt him, and feli 
not; and drawing fomewhat nearer, without alighting, lookt 
into that'.depth, and whilft he was beholding of it, heard a 
great npyfe within, and hearkning attentively, could diftin- 
guilh .and underftand that he who made it, laid, Ho, above 
there, is there any Chriftian that hears me? o^ any Chad- 
table Gentleman, that will take piety of a Sinner Bund 
a Live? of, an unhappy ungovern’d Governour? Don $nix- 
ote thought he heard Sancho Panfa* s Voice, at which he was 
lurprizd and frighted - but railing his Voyce as high as he 
could, fa id, Who is below thefe ? Who is that complains ? 
Who ,can be here. Or who lhould complain, was anfvyer’d, 
but the moft unhappy Sancho Panfa Govcrnour with a 
1 ox to him for his ill Errantry, of the Ifland Barataria, 
late .Squire to the Famous Knight Don Quixote de la Man - 
cm. whea Quixote heard this, his admiration was 
doubled, and his aftonilhment increas’d, as thinking San- 
eho Panfa might be Dead, and that his Soul was there 
(King Penance: And yeilding to this fancy, he faid, I con- 
P' c .M y ''v -11 I may, as I am a Chatholick Chriftian, that 

; ci; art; and if thou belt a Soul in Pain, 

'me do for thee; for fince nry pro¬ 
to li'tcm 
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felfion is to fuccour and diftrefs’d the needy of this World, it 
Ihall alfo be fo to help and aid the needy in the other World, 
who cannot help themfelves. Then, faid he below, Belike 
vou that Speak to me are my Mafter Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, and by the found of your Voice you can be no 
other. I am Don Quixote quoth he, whole profeflion is to 
aid the Living and Dead in their nccelfities. Therefore, 
tell me who thou art, for thou amazeft me ; foi if thou 
art Sancho Panfa my Squire, and art Dead, provided the 
Devil has not taken thee, but that through Gods Mercy 
thou art in Purgatory, our Holy Mother the Roman Ca- 
tholick' Church has fufficient fuffrages, to deliver thee from 
the Pains thou endureft, and I will ule my endeavours 
for thee as fat as my Eftate will go, therefore make an end, 
and tell me who thou art. Gods me, quoth the other I Swear 
by whofe Birth fo ever you will, good Sir Don Quixote that 
I am your Squire Sancho Panfa, and I never Dy d in aU 
Kiv Life • but having left my Government for matters and 
caufes which muft be told more at leiiure, Iaft Night I fell 
into this Pit, where I lye and Dapple with me who will 
prove I am no Liar, for he is here by me. Is it not llrangc, 
that as if the Affe had underftood what Sancho laid, that 
very inftanr, he began to Bray io loud, that sil the Gave 
refounded. A famous Witnefs, quoth Don pmxote, I know 
this Bray, as well as if I were the Parent oi it, and I hear 
thy Voice, my Sancho. Stay, and I le goto the Duke s Caftle 
which is hard by here ; and will get fome to help thcc out ot 
this Pit, into which thy Sins have caft thee. Go Su,*fquo,h 
Sancho ) for the Love of God, and return quickly,lor I can no 
longer endure to be Buried here Alive, and I Dye toi heat. 

Don Quixote left him, and went to the Cattle to let 
- the Duke and Dutcheis know Sancho s mis hap, at which 
they wonder’d not a little, tho thcy_ knew well ctioug; i 
how he might fall it\ at the Mouth of that Cavci n whic i 
had been there time out of mind ; but they could not ima¬ 
gine how he had left his Government without, their having 
intelligence of his coming. In line they causd Ropes and 
Cables to be lent, and with much Trouble and Laboui o 
People, Sancho and Dapple were drawn out ot that Dark¬ 
nefs into the Light of the Sun, A Schoilcr law him, and 
faid, Thus ought ail bad Governpurs to come out ot their 
Governments, as this Sinner does out ot this proiounu Abj v 
Pale, Starv’d, and (as I beleive ) without a Crols. San- 
cho heard him, and laid, ’Tis eight or ten Days, good Man 
Backbiter, fince I began to govern the Ifland, that was 
given me, in all which I had not my Belly full one hour. 

X x 4 ' kiri T 











528 the ttiftory of Tome II. 

during tnat time: Phyficians have Perfecuted me, and Ene- 
iniesihavc Bruisdmy Bones; neither have I had leifurc to 
take Bribes, or to Receiv e my due ; which being fo as it is 
J defervdjtot ( in my opinion ) to come out in this mamier ’: 
But M.pi firopojcs and God difpofes ; and God kpows what 's 
Ocjt and what ts fit for every one-, and let every Man fust 

t )C t c meS \ and “° Man %■ I'll £>rh>i no more of 
(ueb Water, for where we expel} Mountains we fometimes 
fcaue find a Mole-hill, and God knows my mind, ’tis eioueh 

. more ’ tho ’ 1 couici - not angry, Sancho, 
quoth Dm Quixote, or yext at what thou hear ft, for then 
thou wi t never have done; fo thou come with a good Cou- 
fcicnce, let than lay what they will; for you may as form 

nek up the Winds, as tye up the Tongues of Slanderers, 
lf. a Governour coines rich from his Government, they fav. 
he has play d the Thief; and if poor, that he has been a 
weak Cox comb. I warrant- you (quoth Sancho ) this bout, 
they, will rather take me for a Foole than a Knave. This 
DUcourfc held them till they came furrounded with Boys 
and other People to the Caftle, where the Duke and Dutchefs 
were in an open Gallery, exporting Don Quixote and Sancho, 
who would not go up to ice the Duke till he had taken care 

ot Dapple in the Stable, for he faid he had but very ill En¬ 
tertainment in his laft Nights Lodging, which done he 
went up to lee his Lord and Lady, and falling on his Knees 
bcfoic them faid. I my I.ords, becaufe your Greatnefles 
would needs have it fo, without any Defert of mine, went 

/ j V r‘ n 5 ° Ur * fland > Bar at aria: Naked I enter’d, and 
Naked I come out of it, I am neither Winner nor Loofer, as thofe 
may fay _ who were Eye Witnefles. I have llefolv'd Doubts, 
detcrmin d Law fuirs, and was ever ready to Starve • be- 
<raufe fuch was the will of Matter Do&or Peter Re?io, Born' 
at imc a fuern , that Ifland and Governour Phvfician : E- 
nem.es fet upon us by Night ; and having put us in great 
° die Ifland lay they-were deliver’d, and got 
r e , Y ldt r or y’ trough the Valour of my Arm ; and may 
God Piofper them as they Speak truth in this Particular. In 
hne, i have fumm’d up all the Burdens and the Cares this 
r^joveining brings with it, and find by my account, that 
my Shoulders cannot bear them: Nor are they a weight for 

Cn li i n ° l i brmes f° r ™y quiver-, and therefore, left 
L,’° uW awa y in my Government, I have caft it- 

i an c Ycftciday morning I left the Ifland as I found 
} ’ with the fame Streets, Houfes, and Roofs it had when 

LT’l-f ln , t0 , n ’ 1 have . Borrow’d nothing of no. body, 
-no.uled up any thing; and tho’ I thought to have 

made 
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made fome ufcful Ordinances, I did not, as fearing they 
would not be kept, which is as much as if they had ne¬ 
ver been made. I left the Ifland ( as I fay ) without any 
other Attendance, but Dapple : I fell into a Pit, went for¬ 
ward in it, till this Morning by the light of the Sun, I faw 
the way out, yet not fo ealy, but that if Heaven had not 
provided me my Maftcr Don Quixote, there I had ftuck till 
the end of the World. So that my Lord Duke, and my 
Lady Dutchefs, here is Sancho Panca your Governour whn 
in thefe ten Days he has Govern’d, has only learnt to know 
that he cares not for Governing, not only an Ifland, but even 
the whole World. This being prc-mil\l, Killing your 
Honours Hands, imitating the Boys Play, who cry, do you 
Leap, and then let me. Leap ; So I Leap from the Govern¬ 
ment, and go over to my Mafter Don Qiuxote s Service • For 
in fine, tho’ with him I Eate my Victuals fomtimes in Fear 
yet I have my Belly-full; and fo chat be, all’s one to me’ 
whether it is with Carrots, or Partridge. ’ 

With this Sancho ended his long Difcourfe: Don Quixote 
all the while dreading he would have faid a Thoufand 
Impertinences; but feeing him end with fo few. he think’d 
Heaven in his Heart: And the Duke Embraced and 

faid, He was forry in his Soul that he left the Government 
fo quickly; but that he would caufe fome Office of lels 
Trouble, and more Profit in his Eftate to be given him: 
The Dutchefs alfo Embrac’d him, and Commanded he 
ffiould be made much of, for he feein’d to be fcurvilv Rn. 
terd and m a bad condition. 


,IHI " 1 * 1 ' mmimn 1 fTMliit-aiiiiiiiiwi - rm 1 ‘ 

CHAP. LVL 

Of the unmerciful and never feen Battle betwixt Don 
Quixote and the Lackey Tofilos, in defence of the 
Matron Donna Rodrigues*.* Daughter. 

T He Duke and Dutchefs repented not the Jett that was 
put upon Sancho in the Government they gave him; 
efpecially, becaufe % that very Day their Steward came, and 
told them exactly all the Words and A&ions, Sancho did 
and faid during that time; and finally, fo deferib’d the 
Aflault of the Illand, and to fet out Sancho's Fears, and Sal¬ 
ly, that they were not a little pleas’d. 

After this, the Pliftory tcls us, that the Day ot the appoin¬ 
ted Battle came, and the Duke having ole init nutted his Lackey 

’ Tofilos 

# 
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Tofilos how he fhould behave 'himfelf with Don Quixote to 
Overcome without Killit>gbt Wounding him, gave order that 
the Spears (hould be taken off their lances, telling Don 
Quixote, that Chriftianity, which he valu'd himfelf upon, 
did not allow that battle (hould be Fought with fo much ha¬ 
zard and danger of their Lives ; and that it was enough he 
granted him free Lifts in his Country, tho’ it were againft the 
Decree of the Holy Councel, which prohibits fuch Challen¬ 
ges ; and defir’d him not to drive on that bufinefsto the ut- 
moft extremity. Don Quixote bid his Excellency difpofe of 
that bufinefs as be pleas’d, for he would obey him in all things. 
The dreadful Day being come, the Duke commanded a fp£- 
eious Scaffold to be fet up in the Place where the Judges 
of the Lifts might (land, and the Matron and her Daughter 
the Plaintiffs. A world of People was come from all the 
Neighbouring Towns and Villages to that new and rare 
Combar, neither the Living nor the Dead having ever feen, 
or heard talk of the like in that Country. The firft that 
entred the Field and Lifts was the Marlhall of the Field, who 
meafurd out the Ground, and travers’d all over, that there 
might be no deceit, nor any hidden thing to make them 
Stumble or Fall. Then the Women came in and Sat down 
in l h e i r Seats, with their Vailes over their Eyes and Brefts, 
exprelfing no little Sorrow; Don Quixote being prefent in 
the Lifts. A while after, the Grand Lackey Tofilos, appear’d 
on one fide of the large Square attended with many Trum¬ 
pets, and upon a lufty Courfer, (haking the very Ground 
under him, his Vifor down, and he all cover’d with ftrong 
and (tuning Armor, his Horfe a High-Dutch Flea-bitten Jade, 
each Feet-lock having a quarter of an Hundred Weight of 
Wool upon it. The Valiant Combatant came, well In- 
ftruefted by his Mafter, how he (hould behave himfelf to¬ 
wards the Valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha , being warn’d 
that he fhould by no means Kill him, but endeavour to 
(hun the firft Encounter, to fave the danger of his Death 
which was certain, if he met him fui-but. He walk’d over 
the Place, and coming where the Matrons were ftood a while 
to behold her that Demanded him for her Husband. The 
Marfhal of the Lifts call’d Don Quixote , who had now ap¬ 
pear’d in the Place, and together with .Tofilos, Spoke to the 
Women, asking them, whether they agreed that Don Quixote 
dc la Mancha fhould undertake their Caufe. They faid, They 
did, and allow’d of all in that cafe he (hould perform, as 
good and valid. By this the Duke and Dutcheis were fee 
in a Gallery, which fac’d the Lifts all which was cover’d 
with abundance of People, that expetfted to fee the never 

before 
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before feen Atftion. The Conditions of the Combat were 
That if Don Quixote overcame his Adverfarv he thouM 
Marry -Donna Rodriguezs Daughter; and if he were over¬ 
come, then- his oppofite was free from his Promife, and not 
tyd to any Satisfaction. The Marlhal of the Feild cave 

EvcT and tl £ th / C have the Sun fo his 

Eyes, and fet each of them in their Places. The Drums 

beat, and found ©f Trumpets fill'd the Air, the Earth 

S sufnenre t™’ ™ Softhe gazing croud, were 

in oujpence, feme fearing, others expecting the good or ill 

MTelfrZaS I, “ 5 lly to , Go ‘ l , a " d li“ Millris Dukintz 
del Tobojo, flood _ expedmg wiien the precifc Signal for the 

mfod^nd T7 W If 8 ‘u' m But 0ur l ackc y was in another 
mind, and only thought upon what now I will tell you. 

nemV VI aS ^ ft °°u lo , okin g u P on his Female E- 

evM y faw ,n f hUT f° h “? he the Beautifulcft Woman he 
ever law in his Life, and thelittle blind Boy, who. about the 

*2? t ) S J° mm0nl Z ^ would no y t’lofe the Opp o ;- 

kennel foul Ynd °^ rd h " n f Tr ' llm phing over a ^kip- 
kennel foul, and adding it to the reft of his Trophies • and 

fo coming up to him fair and foftly, without 'being m- 

ceivd by any Body, lie ftruck a Dart two Yards long ,mo 

S thomw° 0rm f , | S CfC 'u d r’/nd Pierc’d his Heart thorow 

and i? ' "a 1,C fafel >' do ic i for Love is invifible, 

and goes in and out where he pleafes without being ac¬ 
countable to any Body lor his actions. Let me tel f you 
then, chat when the Signal for the Onfct was given, our 
Lackey was tranfported, thinking on the Beauty of hen he 
had made Miftrefs of his Soul, ft lie took noZSi of the 

3S Quixote did, wiio fearce heard it, 
when he fee Spurs, and with as full fpced as Ro-inante 

Inncbo pZtt f W - nC a ? ai " fthis Enc !»y. and his good Squire 

Cream P a nTpim e,ng h ^ fct0 , uc T/ d aloud, God guide thee, 

Vidtorv p l C1 1 of , K . ni g hcs Errant, God give' tlice the 

fow n ’ fi o C • th ° U Klft n 8 hc on thy fide : And tho' Tofilos 

ZZhWf n C r ming , t0Ward him - y« he mov’d nor 

(haVof fhTr 'ft S P n CC ’ b “ C rathci : alo,ld call’d the Mar- 

Toi/offo 1 ^ ftS ’ i Vh ° C ° nil , n8 t0 kc wl, at he would have 
■Tojilos laid, Sir, does not this Battle depend upon mv mar- 

Urn 8 It'd nee" “w in that Gentlewoman ? ft was aimver'd 

Confriri/ K thcn .\( < 3 uoth chc lackey ; I have a nice 
Lon cience, which would be much burthen'd if this Ihttc' 

(hould proceed: And therefore 1 lay, I yield mv felf v“n- 

quilhd and will Marry this Gentlewoman prelcml 'll 

Marlhal of the Lilts wondred at Tefiloss Words; aid being 
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one of thofe that knew of the contrivance of that Bufinefs, 
could not tell what to anfwcr. Don Quixote (topp'd in the 
mid ft of his Career, (ccing his Enemy came not to meet 
him. The Duke knew not the reafon why the Combat 
went not forward ; but the Marflial of the Lifts went to 
tell him what Tofilos faid, at which he was furpriz’d, and in 
a great Paflion. Whilft this was doing, Tofilos tame where 
Donna Rodrigue^ was, and cry'd aloud, Miftrefs, I wiU Mar¬ 
ry your Daughter, and therefore will never drive for that 
with Suits and Contentions, which I may have Peaceably, 
and without danger of Death. The Valorous Don Quixote 
hcatd this, and faid, Since ( tis lo, j ana clear and free from 
my Promife, let him Marry a Gods name, and fince he has 
got her well may he wear her. The Duke was now come 
down into the Lifts, and drawing near to Tofilos, faid 5 Is 
it true Knight, that you yield your felf Vanquifh’d, and 
that at the inftigation of your timorous Conicience, you 
will Marry that Maid ? It is Sir, quoth Tofilos, He does 
very well, quoth S audio then, f or •what thou wouldsf pive 
the Moufc, five the Car, ancl he will free thee from 'Trouble, 
Tofilos began now to unlace his Helmet, and defied them 
to help him quickly, for his Spirits and Breath fail'd 
him, and he could not endure to lee himfelf fo long (hut up 
in that narrow compafs. They took it off fpeedily, and now 
the Lackeys Face was plainly difeoverd. Which when 
Donna Rodripe-{ and her Daughter faw, they cry’d out, faying 
•This is a Cheat, this is a Cheat j they have put Tofilos , my 
Lord Dukes I.ackcy, in the Place of my true Husband ; 
Jufticc in rhe LJame of God and the King, againft fuch 
Malice, not to call it Villany. Grieve not your (elves La¬ 
dies, quoth Don Quixote ; for this is neither Malice nor Vil¬ 
lany, and if it be, the Duke is not in the fault, but vile En¬ 
chanters that perlecute me ; who envying that! (hould get 
the Glory of this Conqueft, have converted the Faceofyour 
Husband into this, which you fay is the Dukes Lackey ; 
take my Councel, and in fpight of the malice of my Enemies, 
Marry him, for doubtlefs tis he you defire to have to Hus¬ 
band. The Duke hearing this, was ready to let fly all his 
Chollcr in Laughter, and faid ; The things that happen to 
Don Quixote, are fo extraordinary, that I haye a good mind 
to believe that this Footman of mine is not fo; but let us life 
this flight and device, let ijs defer the Marriage only fifteen 
Days, and keep this Perfon that puts us in doubt, lock'd up, 
in which time perhaps he will return to his firft Shape ; f or 
the ill will Enchanters bear Don Quixote, cannot laftTo long, 
especially fince tlicfc Deceits and Transformations avail them 


Chap. 57 Don Qu i x o t e. 333 

fo little. O Lord! quoth Sancho , thefe wicked Elves do 
ufitally change one thing into another in my Matters affairs - 
not long fince they chang’d a Knight he Conquer’d, call’d 
T be Knight of the Looking-gtatfcs, into the Shape of the Bat¬ 
chelor Sampfon Carrafco , born in our Town, and our fpecial 
Friend, and they turn’d my Miftrefs Dulcmea del Tobofo , in¬ 
to a Ruftick Country-wench, and fo I imagine this will die 
a Footman, and live a Footman all the days of his Life. To 
which, Rpdriguefs Daughter faid. Let him be who he will 
that askes me for his Wife, I thank him for I had rather Ge a 
lawful Wife to a Lackey, than a caft Miftrefs to a Gentle¬ 
man, and befides he that abus’d me is none. In fiiort, the 
upfhot of all was, that Tofilos (hould be kept up, till they faw 
what became of his Transformation. All cry’d, Don Quix¬ 
otes was the Vitftory, and the moft were fad and vext, to 
fee that the expetted Combatants had not beaten one another 
to pieces; as Boys are fad, when the Perfon they look for 
comes not out to be hang’d, when either the Party or the King 
pardons him. The people went away, the Duke and the 
Dutchefs return’d with. Don Quixote to the Caftle, Tofilos 
was (hut up, Donna Rodrigues' and her Daughter were moft 
joyful, to fee that one way or other, that Bufinefs would end 
in Matrimony, and Tofilos hop’d no lefs. 


CHAP. L V 11. 

How Don Quixote took his have of the Duke, and what 
befel hint with the witty wanton Altifidoraj theDut - 
chejfes Damfel . 

N Ow it feem’d good to Don Quixote , to leave the idle Life 
he led in that Caftle, thinking it a great wrong to his Perfon, 
to be fliut up, and lazy among fo many delights and dainties as 
were offer’d him, as a Knight Errant by thofe Nobles, and he be¬ 
liev’d he was to give a ftruft Account to Heaven, for that Idlenefs 
and Retirement, and fo ask’d leave, one Day of the Duke and Dut¬ 
chefs, to depart ; which they gave him, but feem’d to be very 
forrowful that he would leave them. ‘ The Dutchefs gave Sancho 
Panfa his Wives Letters, who Wept at them, and faid, Who would 
have thought, that fuch great hopes as the news of my Govern¬ 
ment, rais’d in my Wife Tcrefa Pandas Breaft, (hould end in this, 
that I muft return to my Matter Don Quixotes flavifh Adventures? 
For all that I am glad to fee that my T erefa was like her felf, iri 
fending the Acorns to the Dutchefs, which if ihe had not fent, I 
had been forry, and (he had (hcvv’d her felf ungrateful. My com¬ 
fort 
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fort is, that this kind of Prefent co*ld not be call’d a Bribe • fort 
had my Government before fce fent it, and 'ti. very fit that £ 
who receive a Benefit, Aew themfelvc* thankful tho* it be but wfth 
a trifle. Inlhort ,. Nukcd l came into the Government, and naked 
jf go out of It, and therefore I may fay, (which it nn * 

ter) with a fafe Confcience, Naked toll born, naked Iw^Tam 
neither winner norlofer. This Sancho difeourt’d with himfdfat 
the time when he was to depart, Don Quixote going out L 

vmg taken his leave the Night before of the Duke and fiefs) 

one Mormng be appear d arm’d m the Gaftle-court all the iw?' 
of the Houfe beheld him from the Galleries, and^he Duke?^ 

?* Ut «r e n t0 °i_- W 2 ] C S*ncho was upon his Dapple with 

his Wa let, h.sGloak-bag, and hi. Provifion, very jocunPbec 2 
the Duke, Steward that had atfed Tri/a/di, had giro h?ma 
Purfe with two hundred Crowns in Gold, to fupply his Wantlhu 

wh a S 'u " y u °r^ XOte knew nothing Mi! 7 
Whilll all were thus looking on him on a fu?d<.« c ... 

the other Matrons andDamfels of the Dutchefle* tU rot * ,amon 6 
wanton Altifidora beheld him, and in a difinal Tone'faTd!^ ^ 

Altifidora’s Farewel to Don Quixote, 


* XTOw, in the Name of the Devil; 
LN why Sir Knight fo uncivil 


_ ' ’O’* ^ 1 vl I it 

To lie gone, and ne er take any Leave of us ? 

Pray do not beftir 

So, with Whip arid with Spur, 

The Ribs and the Flank of your furious Bucephalus. 

Perhaps thou miftak’lt, r 

The thing thou forfak’ft, 

For a Serpent inftead of a Dove. 

Bafc Monfter to wrong elfr 
The faireft of Damfels; 

Such as Venus ne’er fa w in a Cyprian Gro?c 

a: sz is/ixzse jw it"-* 

Since cruel /Eneas thou Fly’ft from thv Dido * 

Wherever thoi* go ft may they Cttrfe thee as I ’do; 

May all but Mifchances and Vermin forfake thee 
And Blows, Baftinadoes, and Belzebub take thee. * 

Arc thefe your Requitals, 

To tear out the Vitals; 

Of one that was tender and true t’ye? 

Is’t a Knight-Errant’s Part, 

To Plunder the Heart 

Or a Lady, and then Ride away with the Booty ? 

Three Night caps moreover. 

You bear from your Lover, 




/ 
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And a Pair of Silk-garters, alas! 

That belong'd to a Couple 
Of Legs, toft and fupple, 

Fair, as black and white Marble, and fmoother than GJafi, 

And Sighs fall Two thoufand, enough if but Flafhcs, 

To bum down Two thonfand fair Troys into Afhes. 

With thefe, like Ainem, thou Fly’ft from thy Dido 
Wherever thou go’ft, may they Curfe thee as I do: 

May all but Mifchances and Vermin forfake thee. 

And Blows, Baftinadoes, and Belzebub take thee. 

May Sancho's hard Haft, 

Never yield to the Smart, 

Of the Penance he Promis’d to fuffer: 

May his Tail ne’re be Twitch’d, 

Nor thy Doxie bewitch’d. 

Till the Day of her Death her Complexion recover *■ 

May that Two handed Whore, 5 

Thus Pay off the Score ; 

With a Face like a Monkpy to jilt ye. 

Thus (hall my Revenge, 

Take on her its full Swinge; 

Since the Innocent oft goes to Pot for the Guilty. 

May thy faireft Adventures all turn to Mifchances, 

May’ft thou lofe all thy Courage, forget thy Romances: 

And fince like /Eneas thou Fly’ll from thy Dido 
Wherever thou go’ll may they Gurfe thee as I do’: 

Let tby Conftancy too, and thy Chaftnefs forfake thee, 

And Blows, Baftinadoes, and Belzebub take thee, 

May’ft thou lofe at Back-Gammon j 
Falfe Dice put a Sham ob, 

Thy Cunning, if Hazard’s the Game; 

At Loo may’ft thou ne’er, 

Have a Trump to thy Share, 

Nor once fee the Face of all worfiupful Pam, 

If thy Toe-nails thou pare, 

Or thy Corns unaware, 

May the Pen-knife turn round in thy Hand , 

Mav ? ft thou Cut till Blood follow, 

And if Teeth that are hollow. 

Thou draw’ll for the Tooth-ach, may the Stump of ’em Hand. 
May ft thou pafs for a Nickapoop all the World o’tr. 

From * Paris to France, and from England to Dover. 

And fince like /Eneas thou Fly’ll from thy Dido, 

Where ever thou go’ll, may they Curfe thee as Ido: 

May all but Mifchances and Vermin forfake thee. 

And Blows, Baftinadoes, and Belzebub take thee. 

____ Whjlft 

* G*od Spanifi Geography, 
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Whilft the griev’d Altifidora thus lamented, Don Quixote gaz’d 
on her, and without anfwering a Word, turning to Sancho, faid 
By thy Fore-fathers Lives, I Conjure thee my Sancho , to tell me 
one truth; tell me, haft thou the three Night-caps and the Garter* 
this Love-lick Damfel fpeaks of? To which Sancho anfwer’d 
The three Caps I have, but as for the Garters you may as well 
fay it it now Midnight. The Dutcheft wondred at Altifidoras 
Wantonnefs; fortho' Ihe took her to be Bold, Witty and Airy- 
yet fee never thought fee would have proceeded fo far and 
knowing nothing of thisjeft, fee was the more rfurpriz’d.’ The 
Duke rcfolv’d to back thejeft; and therefore faid, I do not like 
it well. Sir Knight, that having receiv’d fuch good Entertainment 
as has been made you in my CalUe, you ftould prefume to car¬ 
ry away three Night-caps at Ieaft, if not my Damfels Garters over 
and above, ’tis a Sign of a falfe Heart, not fuitable to your Re¬ 
nown, therefore rcltore her Garters, if not I Challenge you to a 
mortal Combat, without fearing that your elvife Enchanters will 
chop or change my Face, at they have done my Lackey Tofitos 
that was to have Fought with you. God forbid, (quoth Don 
Quixote) that I feould unfeeath my Sword againft your moft 
illuftrious Perfon, From whom I have receiv’d fo many Favours. 
The Night-caps I will reftore, for Sancho fays he has them: as for 
the Garters’ttsimpoflible; becaufe neither he nor I have receiv’d 
them; and if this your Damfel will fearch her holes, I warrant 
her fee hnds them. I my Lord was never a Thief, nor never 
think I (lull as long as Ilive, if God forfitke me not. This Dam- 
lei Ipeaks as fee fays, like one in Love, which is no Fault of mine 
and therefore I have no reafon to ask hers, nor your Fxcellencvs 
Pardon, whom I befeech to have a better Opinion of me, and 
once moie give me leave to depart. God fend you worthy 
Don Quixote, (quoth the DutchcfsJ fo good a Journey, that we 
may always hear happy News of your brave Exploit's, and fo God 
be with you ; for the longer you ftay, the more you encreafe the 
Flames in the Damfels Hearts that behold you; and for mine, 

I Ie Pumfe her fo, that from hence forwardfee ftill neither mis- 

l „ e , “ er e " 111 Look or Action. Here me then but a word 
oh Valorous Don Quixote f ( quoth Alttjidora ) which is, That I 
beg thy Pardon for the , heft of my Garters; for in my Soul 
and Conlcience I have them on; and I have committed the fame 
Fault as the Butcher did who look’d for his Knife and had it in 
hi* Mouth. Did not I not tell you as much (quoth Sancho ) I 
am a pretty Youth to conceal Thefts ? For had I been that wav 
given I had a clearer opportunity for it in my Government. Don 
Qsnxote iBow’d his Head, and made an Obeyfance to the Duke, 
Dutchels and Standers by, and turning Roz,name's Head, San. 

cbo following him on Dapple, went out of the Caftle, taking his 
way towards %aragopa, 

CHAP, 
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C H A P. LVIII. 

How Adventures camefo thick and three-fold upon 
Don Quixote, that they crowded one t-.uon the 
Neck of another . 

W Hen Don Quixote faw fiimfclf in open Field, free and 
difencumbrcd from Altijidoras Courilliip, he thought 
he was in his Center, that his Spirits were reviv’d to prole- 
cute a new the project of his Knight Errantry, and therefore 
turning to Sancho , laid. 

Liberty, Sancho, is one of the moft precious Gifts Hca- 
ven has bellow’d on Men 5 the Treafure the Eartli endofes 
and the Sea hides, cannot equal it. Life may and ought 
to be hazarded as well for Liberty, as for Honour; and on 
the contrary, Captivity, is the greateft evil that can befal 
Men. This I tell thee Sancho , becaufe thou haft well obferv’d 
the cheer and plenty we have had in the Caftle we left. Yet 
a midftthofe favoury Banquets, and thole Drinks cooled 

# *1 * ^ I was pinch’d with Hunger, for I 

enjoy d it not with the liberty I Ihouid have done, had it 
been my own; for the Duties of recompencing benefits and 
Favours receiv’d, are Tyes that curb a free Mind. Happy 
that Man to whom Heaven has given a piece of Bread, with- 
out the obligation of thanking aity but Heaven alone. For 
all that ( quoth Sancho ) ’cis not fit for us to be unthankful 
for Two hundred Crowns we have receiv’d in Gold, wlvcli 
the Duke’s Steward gave me in a Purle, and which I carry 
as a comforting Cordial next my Heart, againll all accidents - 
lot we ILall not always find Gaftles where they will make 
much of us, but lometimcs lhall meet with Inns, where we 
may be Cudgell'd. 

7 has die Errants, Knight and Squire difeours’d, when, 
having Traveil d about half a League, they faw upon the 
Orals of. a green Mcdow, about a Dozen Men with their 
Cloaks fpread at Dmnor, and Clad like Husbandmen ; neer 
them they had, as it were, white fheets, with which they 
cover d fomething that was underneath : 1 hey were let un- 
light and ftretcht at length, and plac’d a pretty diitance one 
from another. Don Quixote came to thole that were Eating, 
and Saluting them firft courtconily, ask’d what was under 
diac imnert? One of them anlwefd him, Sir, under this 

Yy Linnea 
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Whilft the griev’d Alti/idora thus lamented, Don Quixote gaz’d 
on her, and without anfwering a Word, turning to Sancho, laid 
By thy Fore-father* Lives, I Conjure thee my Sancho, to tell me 
one truth; tell me, haft thou the three Night-caps and the Garter* 
this Love lick Damfel fpeaks of? To which Sancho anfwer’d 
The three Caps I have, but as for the Garters you may as well 
fay it is now Midnight. The Dutchefs wondred at Altifidoras 
Wantonnefs; for tho' Ihe took her to be Bold, Witty and Airy * 
yet the never thought lhe would have proceeded fo far and 
knowing nothing of this Jeft, (he was the more rfurpriz’d.’ The 
Duke refolv’d to back the Jeft; and therefore faid, I do not like 
it well. Sir Knight, that having receiv’d fuch good Entertainment 
as has been made you in my Caftie, you fhould prefume to car¬ 
ry away three Night-caps at leaft, if not my Damfel* Garters over 
and above, ’tis a Sign of a falfe Heart, not fuitable to your Re¬ 
nown, therefore reltore her Garters, if not I Challenge you to a 
mortal Combat, without fearing that your elvilh Enchanters will 
chop or change my Face, as they have done my Lackey Tofitos 
that was to have Fought with you. God forbid, (quoth Don 
Sutxote ) that I lhould unlheath my Sword againft vour mnft 
llluftrious Perfon, From whom I have receiv’d fo many Favours 
The Night-caps I will reftore, for Sancho fays he has them; as for 
the Garters’tisimpoflible; becaufe neither he nor I have receiv’d 
them; and if this your Damfel will fearch her holes, I warrant 

L r thera - 1 n 'y Lor d never a Thief, nor never 

think I (hall as long as 1 live, if God forfake me not. This Dam- 
tel Ipeaks as (he fays, like one in Love, which is no Fault of mine 
and therefore I have no reafon to ask hers, nor your Fxcellencys 
Pardon, whom Ibefeechto have a better Opinion of me and 
once moi£ give me leave to depart. God fend you worthy 
Don Quixote, (quoth the Dutchcfs ) fb good a Journey, that we 
may always hear happy News of your brave Exploits, and fo God 
be with you ; lor the longer you (lay, the more you encreafe the 
Flames in the Damfels Hearts that behold you; and for mine, 
lie P uni (h her fo, that from hence forward (he lhall neither mis- 
hehaye hcrlelf in Look or Adtion. Here me then but a word 
oh Valorous Don Qutxote y ( q U0 th Ahtfidora ) which is, That I 
beg thy Pardon for the heft of my Garters; for in my Soul 
and Confcience I have them on; and I have committedthe fame 
Fault a * the Butcher did who look’d for his Knife and had it in 


IV* Mouth. Did not I not tell you as much (quoth Sancho ) l 
am a pretty Youth to conceal Theft* ? For had I been that wav 
given I had a cleaver opportunity for it is my Govtrnment. Don 
&///*<?/? Bowd his Head, and made an Obeyfance to the Duke, 
Dutcnels and Standers by, and turning Ropnante's Head, San- 

following him on Dapple, went out of the Caftie, taking iris 
way towards %aragofa, 
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CHAP. LVIII. 

\ 

How Adventures came fo thick and three-fold upon 
Don Quixote, that they crowded one upon the 
Neck of another . 

W Hen Don Quixote faw himfdf in open Field, free and 
difencumbrcd from Altifidoras Coimfhip, he thought 
he was in his Center, that his Spirits were reviv’d to prole- 
cutea new the projed: of his Knight Errantry* and therefore 
turning to Sancho , laid. 

Liberty, Sancho , is one of the moft precious Gifts Hea¬ 
ven has bellow’d on Men ; the Trcafurethe Earth cnclofes 
and the Sea hides, cannot equal it. Life may and ought 
to be hazarded as well for Liberty, as for Honour ; and on 
the contrary, Captivity, is the greatett evil that can befal 
*^fon. This I tell thee Sancho , becaufe thou haft well obferv’d 
the cheer and plenty we have had in the Caftie we left. Yet 
a midftthofe favoury Banquets, and thole Drinks cooled 
with Snow, methought I was pinch’d with Hunger, fori 
enjoy’d it cot with the liberty I lhould have done, had it 
been my own; for the Duties of recompencing benefits and 
Favours receiv’d, are Tyes that curb a free Mind. Happy 
that Man to whom Heaven has given a piece of Bread, with¬ 
out the obligation of thanking any but Heaven alone. For 
all that ( quoth Sancho ) Tis not fit for us to be unthankful 
for Two hundred Crowns we have receiv’d in Gold, which 
the Duke’s Steward, gave me in a Purle, and which I carry 
as a comforting Cordial next my Heart, againft all accidents- 
for we Oial! not always find Gaftles where they will make 
much of us, but lometimcs fhall meet with Inns, where we 
may be Cudgell’d. 

Thus the Errants, Knight and Squire difeours’d, when, 
having Travelled- about half a League, they faw upon the 
Grafs of. a green Mcdow, about a Dozen Men with their 
Cloaks fpread at Din new, and Clad like Husbandmen ; neer 
them ^ they had, as it were, white (beets, with which they 
cover d fomething that was underneath : T hey were let un- 
right and ftretcht at length, and plac’d a pretty diftanceonc 
from another. Don Quixote came to thofc that were Eating, 
and Saluting them firft courtcoufly, ask’d what was under 
that tinned ? One of them anfwer’d him, Sir, under this 
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Linnen are certain Images Carvd in Wood, which are to be 
plac’d upon an Altar we are eredling in our Village: We 
carry them cover’d, that they may not be fullied and on 
our Shoulders that they may not be broken. If you pieafe 
( quoth Don Quixote ) I Ihould be^glad to lee them, for Ima¬ 
ges that are carried fo charily mult doubtlefs be good ones. 
They are fo fure enough (quoth one ?) or elfe let their price 
fpeak for them ; for there is never a one of them but coft 
above Fifty Ducats 5 and that you may know *tis true, pray 
ft ay, and you lhall fee it with your Eyes: And riling he left 
his Dinner, and went to uncover the firft Image, which ap¬ 
pear’d to be Sc. George a Horle-back, with a Serpent in a 
Coile at his Fcec, and his Lance run thorow the Throat of 
it, as Fierce as is ulually Painted, the whole Image look’d as 
if it had been of beaten Gold. And Don Quixote feeing it, 
faid, This Knight was one of the beft Errants the divine 
War-fare had, his Name was Don Saint George , and he was 
a wonderful Defender of Dahizels. Let’s fee this next. The 
Man difeover’d it, and it appear’d to be St. Martin a Horfe- 
back, Dividing his Cloak with the Poor Man ; and Don 
Quixote no fooner faw ir, but he faid, This Knight too was 
one of our Chriftian Adventurers, and I bcleive he was more 
Liberal then Valiant, as thou may’ll fee Sancho by his Divi¬ 
ding his Cloak, and giving the Poor Man half ; and doubtlefs 
it was then Winter ; for had it been Slimmer, he would have 
given him all, he was lo Charitable. Not fo (quoth Shi- 
cho ) but he ituck to ,tho Proverb, To give and keep there is 
need of Wit* Don Qitixote Laugh’d, and defir’d them to 
take away another peice of 'Linnen, under which was the 
Image of the Patron of Spain a Horfc-back, hisSword Blocdy, 
Trampling on Moors, and Treading on Heads: And Don 
Quixote tec ing it, faid, Ay marry Sir, here’s a Knightindeed, 
one of Chrilt’s Squadron, this is call’d Don Saint James, 
Mooi'killer, one of the Valianteft Saints arid Knights in the 
World then, or in Heaven now. Then they difeover’d ano¬ 
ther Piece, which cover’d Saint Paul falling from hisHorfe, 
with all the circumftances ufually Exprefs’d in the Pi&ure of 
his Conversion : When he faw him lo Lively reprefented that 
it look’d as if Chrift were then Speaking to him, and Paul 
Anfwering, he faid, This was the grearell Enemy the Church 
of God had in his Time, and the greateft Defender it will ever 
have, a Knight Errant in his Life time, and a quiet Saint in 
his Death, a Reftlefs Labourer in the Vineyard of the Lord, 
a Dodlor of Nations, whofe School was Heaven, and Chrift 
himfelf his Reader and Jnftnufter, Now there were no more 
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Images: And fo Don Quixote Commanded them to Cove r 
them again, and faid to thofc that Carried them, I take it as a 
good Omen Brethren, to have feen what I have leen j for 
rhofe Saints and Knights were of my Profeffion, which is, 
to exercife Armes; only the difference betwixt them and me 
is, that they were‘Saints, and Fought Divinely • I am a Sin¬ 
ner, and Fight Humanly; they Conquer’d Heaven by 
force of Armes, for Heaven fullers Violence, .and hitherto I 
know not what I Conquer by the force of my .Sufferings: 
But if my Dulcinca del Tohcfo were once Free, frekn Hers, 
my Fortune being,better’d, and. my Judgment improv'd, 
perhaps I might take a better Courfe than I do: . God-grant, 
and avant Sin, quoth Sancho at this time. The' Men won- 
dred as well at Den Quixotes Figure as his Difcoitrfe, and 
underftood notone half what it meant. They ended, their 
Dinner and got up their Images, and taking leav.tf of Don 
Quixote Went on their way. . 

Sancho admir’d afrelh, as ifihe had never known his Ma¬ 
iler, at his knowledge, thinking there was *nu Hiflbry in 
the World, or Accident, which he. had not ready at his 
Fingers ends, and grafted in his Memory, and laid, Truly 
( Matter of mine) if this that has befaln us to Day iriay be 
call’d an Adventure, it has been one of the.moll Delicious 
and Sweeteft we have lighted upon in all our Travels; for we 
are come off without Blows or Fright, or laying Hand to 
our Swords, nor have we Beaten the Earth with our Bodies, 
or do we fuffer Hunger, God be thanked that he has, let me 
fee this with thefe Eyes of mint. Thou fay’ll right Sancho 
(quoth Don Quixote) but thou mull know that times are not 
always the fame nor do they take the fame courfe, and thofe 
which are commonly call’d ill Omens, by the Vulgar and are 
not grounded upon any natural Realon, ought to be reputed, 
and judg’d by a wile Man as good Luck. One of your 
Supevftitious Fools, Rifes in .a Morning, goes out of his 
Houfe, meets with a Frier of the Bicifed Order of Sc./ Fran¬ 
cis, and as if he had met with a Griffin, turns his back and 
runs Home again. Another of the Family of tAcndo^a 
fpils the Salt on the Table, and immediately a melancholy 
Fit feizeshis Heart, as if Nature were bound to (hew Signcs 
of enfuing Mifchances, in things of fo Imall moment 
as thefe mention’d. A wife Man and good Chriftian ought 
not to be prying into what Heaven defigns to do. Scipio 
comes into Africa, and leaping on Shore, (tumbles, his Soul- 
diers take it as an ill Omen, but he Embracing the Ground, 
faid, Thou canft not Flye from me 4/ricko for 1 have fall 
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hoH of thee in my Armes. So that Sancho, the meeting 
with thele Images has been a moil happy Accident to me. I 
believe you (quoth Sancho) > and pray tell me the caufe why 
the Sjpatmards before they enter into Battle, Invoking that 
St. James the Moor Killer/ cry, ':. * Santiago y cierra Efbanat 
Pray is Spain open that it needs to be Shut ? Or what Cere 
mome is this ? Thou arc very filly Sancho (quoth Don Quix. 
etc ) and take notice. That God has given Spain this great 
Knight.of the red Crofs for its Patron and protedlor, efpe- 
cially in the hard Conlfidls the Spaniards have had with the 
Moors ; and . therefore they invoke and call on him as their 
liotectorm a(l their Battels, and many times they have vifibly 
(een him in them, Overthrowing, Trampling, Deftroying and 
Killing the Uagarenc Squadrons, t Many examples could 
4 produce to confirm this, , out of the true ■ Spanifh Hiftories. 

Sancho changed his difeourfe, and faid to his Matter, Sir, 
I wonder at the Confidence of Altifidora, the Ducheffes Dam- 
sel; that fame Fellow call’d/.'Love, has Wounded and run 
her Throbgh to the purpofe j . they fay he is a little Blind 
Boy, and that tho' he is Blear-Ey’d, or rather Blind; if he 
Aimes at a Heart tho' never fo little, he certainly Hits and 
Strikes it thrdugh with his Dart. I have alfo heard fay, that 
the Arrows of Love lofe their Points and are beaten blunt 
agatnft the .Modefty and Referv’dnefs of Maids, but upon 
this Altifidora, it feems they arc rather whetted than dufi’d. 
Look you Sancho (quoth Don Quixote ) Love fhows no rc- 
lpe«it of Perfons, nor is it/confin’d by Rules ofRcafon in its 
Proceedings, but is of the fame nature as Death, which e- 
qually Sets upon the high Palaces of Kings, as the low Cot¬ 
tages of Shepherds, and when he takes entire Poffeflion of a 
Soul, the firft. thing he does,.'is to banifh Shame, without 
which Altifidora declar'd her defires, which rather Engcndred 
in my breaft Confufion than Pitty. Notable, cruelty ( quoth 
Sancho) unheard of Ingratitude, I dare fay for my felf that the 
leaft Amorous word of hers Would have humbled and made 
me her Vaffalj ah whorefon, what a Heart of Marble, Bowels 

>- ___ 

*jTfi e r 0 ^ Sp gn ffo Cry before Engaging Signifying, Sr. James 
<ind Cioje Sp.lin, the firft, being /in Invocation of the Saint and the 
latter j Part a mutual Exhortation from one Spaniard to another to 
ft and clofe* that is cloft their £(ankj and not tofuffer themfelves 
to be be Broken, and at the fame time to Clofe with the Enemy 

t Hagerene Squadrons * i. c* JAoorifh , bccaufe they are thought 

to be defended from flagar, / & * 
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of Brafs, and Soul of Plaifter of Paris you have.* But I can¬ 
not imagine what this Damzel.jfaw in you, that lhould fo 

S q ma^FLy^Wh aI h nF f yS Prightlyneiy.> What 
Air? What Face ? Which of thefe alone, or altogether E- 

namoured her ? for Truly, truly, I often gaze, at ,?ou rfi-om 

the tip of your Toe to the Crown of your Head, and I fee 

more in you to Fnght than to caufe Love: And having heard 

fay, that Beauty is.the firft and principal Part which Ena- 

mours, you haying none,I know not what the poor foul fell in 

Love with. Take notice Sancho, ( quoth Don, Quixote ) thar 

I t L er n„ a i C tW ? k ' n r S .° Beaut Y> one °f die Mind, qjie other of 
! a 6 qf the Mind moves and is feen in the Ohdci'- 

f ftanding,' m dWpdefty, in goqd Behaviour, inXiberalitie and 
I f Br pj 4 ing j and all thefe qualities, may be found in an lit 
1 favor d-man ‘ and whert the Aim is at this Beauty, and not 
I at that of the Bpdy, it produces Love more powerfully and 
| forcibly. I know Sancho I am not Beauty ful, and yet 1 know 

! *¥* 1 at 4 not Reform’d, and it is enough for an Honeft 

j Man, that hp isnoMonfter, to be Belov’d, fo he have the En 
I dements, of the Mind I have told thee of. Thus Talking 
and Difcourfinj they got into a Wood that was out of the 
way* andon a fuddain, before they were aware, Don Quix- 
ote found himfelf entangled in Nets of gr?en Thread, that were 
fet from one Tree _to another j and not being able to imagin 
what it might be, faid to Sancho, Mcthinks Sancho , this Ad¬ 
venture of thefe Nets is one of the ftrangeft that can be thought 
pn; Hang me if the Enchanters that perlecute me, do not 
defign to intangle me in them, and Bop my way, in revenge 
for the rigour I have usd towards Altifidora. Well, let them 
know that tho' thefe Nets, were made of hardeft Diamonds as 
they are of green Thread,or ftronger than that the Jealous 
God ,j > [ th ® Black-Smiths entangled Venus and Mars in I 
would break them as if they were Bull-Rufhes or fine Spun 
Lotton. As he was about to go forwards and break through 
all on afudden two,moll Beautyful ShcpherdelTcfs or it lend 

i>«. rh»; ,hc lr 

befoi ^oath of Gold.eomm.ng out of the Thicket, appear’d 
before him, I lay their Coats were of the richctt Tifluef their 

K“ n r g l °° C t T r £ heir Shoulders, and might compare S 

wirier ti* W i‘ th ^ SunBeam5 > and th ey were Crown’d 
wotS Th ndS, A° S, ieenBa y«> and Red-Howergentle Inter¬ 
woven. Their Age feemed to be noc under Fifteen, nor pad 

J nl b o e -‘ ThlS j wa i? a e fl8hc that aftonifhc Sancho,, Surpriz’d 

fnd hJ-M^TrV made theS " n , ft ?P, inhisCa ‘e« to behold them* 
«nd held all four in wonderful filence. . In line, the firft that 

y y 3 /poke 


\ 










34? (The Mjptoy of Corne ll. 

fpokS wak onc r 6f tfic Sh^pHctddTes. wfio laid tb Oo» Quixote, 
Hold Sir; and do not break our "Nets which are ffpred there, 
not to - your Hurt, but fov Our Recreation ; arid becaufe I 
know 1 you-Will’ask us why they are fo Plac'd, and who we 
are I 'will tell you briefly. In a Village about two Leagues 
froftvhence, where there are many Gentlemen of Quality, and 
EftatcS, it was’ agreed among feveral Friends and Relations, 
That tHdyV their Wives; Soh£ and Daughters, Neighbours, 
Frienkl^^and Rindred, 'fhould' come to make Merry in this 
Place," whi^h is one of The Plea fan teft here about, Forminga- 
mdrig : ps r a : neiv Paftoral ’ Arcadia, Clothing the Maids like 
Sheph^&flfrS/aiid the ydung Men like Shepherds. We have got 
two Eeldgues without Fdbk,one of the Famous Pdet Gdrcilaffo, 
and Vhebtller'of the moft excellent Camoens m his ow nPortugues 
Tbrtgtfe/Mftich as yet we' Kave not Repeated/ Yefterday 
wa$ thd fii'ft Day wc xariie hi then; we. have our Tents 
pitched aniongft thefe : Ti^s, dofe by the brink of a 
goodly running Brook, 1 Which Waters all thefe Meadows. 
Laft-'Night wc Spred oiir ;Nets on thefe 1 Trees to Catch the 
poof Birds' that being almrd With our Call, fhould fall into 
therii. If you pleafe Sir/’tq be bur Gueft, 1 y6u fhall be Enter¬ 
tain'd Liberally and Cbiirrcoufly; for now into this Place 
comes neither 1 Sorrow ribr : Melancholy. With this (he was 
fllem?’’and laid no more* To which Don Quixote anfwer’d ; 
truly f faired Lady ) A die on* was not more aftonifht when he 
laW ^DMwa Bathing her felf in the Fountain, than I have been 
in beholding your Beauty-: I commend the manner of your 
paftime, and thank you’for • your kind Offers/ and if I Can 
Serve you, you may Command me, and be fure to be Obey’d * 
for my Profeffion is this, to (hew my felf thankful, and to do 
good to all forts of People, efpeciaily of that rank your Per- 
1 on (hews you to be; and if thofe Nets, as they take up but 
a little peice of Ground, fhould take up the whole com pais 
of the Earth 1 would feek out new Worlds’to pafs thorough, 
rather then break them •' And that you may give fome credit 
to this bold Expreflion behold, he that promifes you this, is 
no lefs than Don Quixote de Id Mancha , if perchance this Name 
has reach'd your Ear.’ Ah Dear Friend ( quoth the other She- 
pherdefs ) ^what gobd^’luck is this? D’ye fee'thii Gentleman 
beforeus ? Weil let me Tell you, he is the Valianteft, the moft 
Amoroits, arid the moft Courteous in the World, if the Hift- 
of .his Famous Exploits which is in Priht; and I have 
Read,: does not Lye and;’ Deceive us : I’ll hold a Wager this 
Honeft Fellow, here With him, is (one) Sancho Panca his 
Squire, who has no Fellow for merry Wit, ’Tis true (quoth 

Sancho l 
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Sancho ) I am that merry Fellow, and that Squire you Speak 
of, and this Gentleman is my Matter, the very felf fame Don 
Quixote aforefaid and Hiftorified. O Lord (quoth the other) 
let us intreat him Friend, to ftay with us, for our Fathers 
and Brothers will be mighty glad of it, and I have heard 
Speak as well as you of his Valour and Wit; and above all 
they fay of him, that he is the moft Conftant and Faithful 
Lover in the World, and that his Miftrifs is one Diddnca del 
Tobofo , who bears the Prize from all the Beauties in Spain. 
She does Juftly (quoth Don Quixote) unlels your Matchlefs 
Beauties bring it into Controverfie : Do not Labour Ladies 
to Detain me; for the pofitive Duty of my Profeffion will lec 
me reft no where. 

By this there came a Brother of one of the Shepherdeffes, 
where the-four were, clad like them in a Shepherds Apparel 
and as Rich and Gay: They told him that Gentleman with 
them, was the Valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha , and the 
other Sancho his Squire, of whom he had fome knowledge, 
as having read his Hiftory. The gallant Shepherd Saluted 
and defir’d him to Come with him to their Tents, which 
Don Quixote was forc’d to grant, and fo he did. And now 
the Nets were drawn and fill’d with divers little Birds, who 
deceiv’d with the Colour of them, fell into the danger they 
(hun’d: There met in that Place above Thirty Perlons, all 
gallantly Clad like Shepherds and Shepherdeffes; and in a 
moment they were made to know who Don Quixote f and his 
Squire were ; which was no fmall Satisfa&on to them ; for 
they knew him by his Hiftory : They came to the Tents, and 
found the Tables cover’d, Rich, abundant, and Neat: They 
Honour’d Don Quixote with the upper end; all of them Beheld, 
and Admir’d him, In fine, the Cloth being taken away,' 
Don Quixote very gravely lifted up his Voyce; and laid, Tho’ 
fome will have it to be Pride; yet I fay Ingratitude is the 
greateft of all the Sins that Men Commit, according to the 
faying, that Hell is full of the ZJngrateful. This Sin I have 
us’d my utmoft endeavours to avoid ever lince I had the ufe of 
Reafon, and if I can not repay one good turn with another, 
yet I make fome Amends in good Will and Dclire of doing it, 
and if that is not enough, I make them known, for he who 
tells abroad and publifhes the Favours he receives, would 
repay them with the like if he could, for generally they that 
Receive, are inferior to thofe that give, and fo God is above 
all becaufe he gives above all, and the Gifts of Man cannot 
equal thofe of God by an infinite Difpropotion, but a thank¬ 
ful Mind in fome meafui-^makes amends for this Defeat. 
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I therefore being thankful for the Kindnefs I havfe here Re¬ 
ceiv’d, and not able to make a fuitablc Return, without ex 
cceding th.c narrow limits of my. Ability, Offer what I mav 
and what I have of my own: And therefore I fay that I will 
for two whole Days Maintain in the midft of the Kind’s High 
way which leads to ^aragofa, that thefe Ladies Difguiz’d like 
ShephcrdtlTes here preient, are the Faireft and moft courteous ' 
Damzels in the World, excepting only the Peerlefs Dulcinea 
<kl Tobofo, (ole Miftrels of my Thoughts, without offence to 
all that hear me be it Spoken. Which when Sancho heard 
who had given ear to him attentively, he cry'd out aloud and 
laid, Is it poifible there can be any body in the World that 
dares fay or Swear that this Mafter of mine is Mad ?’ Prav 
Speak: You G a vlemen Shepherds,is there any Country Vicar 
be he never fo Wile, or never fo good a Scholler, that can fav 
what my Mafter has laid ? Or is there any Knight Errant let 
him be never fo much Famd for his Valour, that can offer 
what my Mafter has here offer’d ? Don Quixote turn’d to 
San s!^ h‘ s f‘ lcc Burning with Anger, and faid, Js it 
poffibJe, O Sancbo, that there is any Body in the World that 
wall lay. Thou art not a Coxcomb within and without, only 
edg d with feme what of Malice and Knavery ? Who bids thee 
meddle with my Affairs, and in enquiring whether I am Wife 
or a Block-head ? Peace and not a WordBut Saddle S 
re,if he is unfaddled, and let s go Perform what I have offer’d • 
For conudering the Juftice of my Caufe, thou maift conclude 
all I meet with are Vanquifh’d: And fo in a great Fury, and 
with figns of Anger he rofefrom his Chair, the ftanders by 
Admiring, and doubting whether he had moft of a wife or 
or a Madman. In fliorc they Perfwaded him not to undertake 
that Challenge, becaufe they were fully fatisfi’d of his grate- 
ful Nature,and there needed no new proof of his Valour there 
being enough related in the Hiftory of his Adions. 

For all that Don Quixote proceeded in his purpofe, and 
Mounted Roy name, buckling his Shield, and taking his 
I-ance, he plac d himfelf in the midft of the High-way not 
far from the green Meadow. Sambo follow’d him upon Dapple 
with all the Paftoral Flock they being defirous to fee the Iffue 
of that arrogant and ftrange Offer. Don Quixote Handing 
(as I have (aid) in the mid way, made the Air ring with thefe 
Words: Oyou Paffengers, and Travellers, Knights.Squires, 
People on Foot, 01 on Horfeback, riiat either now pals this 
way, or are to pals within thefe enfuing two Days, know, 
Don Quixote dc la Mancha, Knight Errant, is here ready 
10 Maintain, that fetting afide the Beauty of the Miftris of 
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my Soul, Dulcinea del Hobofo , the Nymphs that Inhabit thefe 
Meadows and Groves, are the faireft and civileft in the 
World : And he that is of a contrary opinion, let him come $ 
for here I ©xpeCt him. 

Twice he repeated thefe felf-fame Words, and twice they 
were not heard by any Adventurer: But Fortune which di¬ 
rected his Affairs better and better, fo ordain’d, that a 
pretty while after, there appear’d a Troop of Horfe-men on 
the way, many of them with Lances in their Hands, and all 
going in a heap together, and apace. They that were with 
Don Quixote, as foon as ever they faw them, turn’d thir backs; 
and got far enough out of the way, for they knew if they 
ftay’d, they might be in fome Danger. Only Don Quixote 
with an undaunted Heart flood ftill; and Sancbo Pan pa war¬ 
ded himfelf with Bp^inante s Buttocks. The Troop of Lan* 
ces came on, and one that was formoft cry’d out aloud to Don 
Qtfixote , faying, Out of the way. Madman: For thefe Bulls 
will beat thee to Pieces. Go to, ye Skoundrels, quoth Don 
Quixote , your Bulls fignify nothing to me, tho’ they were the 
Fierceft that * Xarama has Feeding on his Banks: Confefs, 
ye Rakehds all at once, that what 1 have Proclaim’d here, is a 
fruth, or elfe you fhall ftand Combat© with me. The 
Heards-men had. no leifure to anfwer, nor Don Quixote to get 
out of the way, tho* he would: Apd fo the Troop of Wild 
Buis, together, with the tame Kine, and the multitude of 
Heards-men. and others, that carried them to be kept up in 
a Town, where they were the next Day to be Baited, Tram¬ 
pled over Don Quixote , Sancho t Bp^inante and Dapple , tumb¬ 
ling them all down upon the Ground. Sancbo was Bruis’d, 
Don Quixote aftonifht, Dapple Batter'd, and Bp^inantc not very 
Sound : But in fine all of them got up, and Don Quixote in 
great hafte Stumbling, and falling, began to run after the 
whole Heard, crying a loud, Hold, Stay; ye Elvifii crue; for 
« one only Knight expeCls you, who is not of the mind or opi¬ 
nion or thofe that fay, Make a flying Enemy a Silver-bridge. 
But the hafty Runners ftay’d never a whit the more for this ; 
nor made any more Reckoning of his Threats than of the laft 
Years Clouds. 

Wearinefs flopp'd Don Quixote . So, fuller of Anger than 
Revenge, he fate in the way, expecting the coming of San¬ 
chor Bpqinante, and Dapple. At length they came, and Ma¬ 
tter and Man got up; and without taking Leave of the Fainci 
or Counterfeit Arcadia , with more Shame than Satisfaction 
went on their way. 

? Tfo Buis of Xarama are counted the Fierceft in Spain. 

CHAP. 
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• *. 

• 4 C H A P. LIX. 

Of an extraordinary Accident that hefel Don 

Quixote, which may be taken for an Adven¬ 
ture. 

D On Quixote and Sancho Pan$a almoft Choak’d with Duft 

d"? Jl, by unmanner ty Encounter of the Buis, 
were Releiv d by a Clear and Chriftalline fountain, which 

they found in a cool Grove, by the Brink of which lea¬ 
ving Hpxmante and Dapple lofe without Bridle or Halter 
the two way beaten Matter ahd Man fate down. Sancho 
repair d to the Cup-bbofd of his Wallets, and took out of 
them that which he call d Eatables. He rihfed his Mouth .* 
Don Quixote wafht his Face; ahd with this Refrelhment their 
Eaint Spirits recoverd. Don Quixote Eat nothing for pure 
Grief, nor durft Sancho touch any Meate before him for pure 
good Manners, and expedled his Matter Ihould firft be his 
Tatter: But leeing him wholy rapt in his Imaginations, with¬ 
out remembnng to tmt a bit in his Mouth, he never open’d 
his : But laying afide all Kinde Of Breeding began to Barrel 

up all the Bread and Cheefc that was before him in hisSto- 
mack. 

Eat, Friend Sancho, quoth Don SUfixote, cherifh thv Life - 
for it concerns thee more than me, and leave me to Dye at the' 
Hands of my Sorrows, and the force of my Misfortunes. I 
was Born, Sancho, to Live Dying, and thou, to Dye Eating: 

' A '] c jj.¥ t f ,10u ™ aift I tell thee true; confider me in Prin- 
ted Hiltories, Famous in Armes, Courteous in my Atftions, 
Refpettted by Princes, Courted by Damzells, and now even 

n^c'^ 7 . e r 1 f0r ® a >’ es - Triumphs and Crowns 

mv felf ?hit n M def - l V d T by m> I j amOUS Ex P l6its 5 have I feen 
my folf this Morning Trampled on, Kick’d and Bruis’d by 

ofbafe u " clean Eealts : The Confldcration of this 
Misfottune takes oft the edge of my Teeth, duls my Grinders, 
and benummsmy Hands, and altogether deprives me of my 
Appetite; fo that I am almoft in the mind to Starve my 

t«/ Wh ; Ch r he , Cr i Uelldt 0fa11 Deaths - So that, quoTh 
Sancho (without loohng any time in Chewing; you will not 
makegood ,hc Proverb ,h,« f, y! . Tir^iV 5 “ 

nL! Jo...r“e‘i" y pii \ dt \, n °' “ Kill my fell I’ll 

rather do as the Shoo-maker does, who ftretches the Leather 

with 
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with his Teeth, till ; he makes it retdh { as he plcafes; Fie 
draw -ovtt my Life'‘by Eating till it come to the end that 
Heaven has allotted it; and let me-tell you, Sir, there 
is no greater Madnefs in the World, than to Difpair as 
you do, and believe* me, and after you have Eaten, lie 
down and Sleep a little upon the Down beds of this green 
Grafs, and you (hall fee when you wake, you will find 
your felf fomewhat eas’d. Don Quixote did fo, thinking 
Sancho talk’d more like a Philofopher than a Fool, and 
faid,' If thou O Sa?icho t wouldft do what I fhall now tell 
thee for me, my Comfort would be more certain, and my 
Sorrows not fo great ; which is, that whilft I following 
thy Counfel, Sleep, thou go out of the Way a little, and 
with Hpynantes reihes, turning up thy Flefh ro the Air, 
give thy felf Three or Four hundred Lafhes in part of the, 
Three thoufand, and odd, thou art ,to receive lor the dis¬ 
enchanting of Dul cine a 1 for it is no Email pitty, that poor 
Lady-Ihould be Enchanted through thy careleffnefs and.neg¬ 
ligent. There is -much to be faid to that-Poin^- ( quoth 
Sancho ) let’s both Sleep now, and God. knows what will 
follow. Know Sity’that this Whipping in cold Blood, is. 
a cruel thing, 'especially if it light upon a weak and ill' 
Fed Body; let my Lady Dulcinea have Patience, for when 
fhe lead thinks of it, Ihe fhall fee my Skin torn to tatters: 
with Lafhes, and till Death all is Life, I mean I Live with 
a defire to fulfil my Promife. Don Quixote giving him 
Thanks, Eat fomething, and Sancho a great deal, leaving 
the two continual Friends and Companions, I{o%inante and 
Dapple to their Freewill diforderiy Feeding on the Paftuvc 
which was plentiful in that Meadow. They avvak’d fome- 
what late, and up they got again, and went on their Way, 
making hade to come to an Inn, which feem’d to be about a 
League off: I fay an Inn, for Don Quixote call’d it fo ; con¬ 
trary to his ordinary Cuftom of calling all Inns Cadies. 

To it they came, they ask’d the Hoft whether he had any 
Lodging? He anfwcr’d Yes, with ail the Convcniency and 
Plenty they could expedt in the City of %aragofa. They 
alighted, and Sancho put up his Baggage into a Chamber, of 
which the Hod gave him the Key : The Beads he carried to 
the: Stable, and. gave them their Stint, and fo went to fee 
what Don Qiiixotc , who fate upon a Seat made in the Wail 
would Command him, giving God hearty Thanks, that he 
had not taken the Inn fora Caftle Supper-time came on, fo 
they retir’d to tlicir Apartment. Sancho ask’d the Hoft what 
be had for Supper ? To which he anfwer’d, he might Pick 
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a ” d , . A s ^ 1 an i have; for that Inn was ftor’d with 
Birds of the Air, the Poultry of the Earth* and the FilheT of 
the Sea. Theres no need of all that, (quoth Sancho ) for fo 
we have a couple of roafted Chickens, 'twill beenough. for 
my Matter has a weak Stomach, and eats little, and I am no 
very greedy-gut. The Hoft anfwer’d him, he had no Chic- 
kens^forthe Kites had devour'd them. Why then lets have 
a tender PuHet roafted, quoth he. A Pullet forfooth! quoth 
ihc lnn-kceper, in good Faith, I fent above Fifty yefterday t# 
Cny to Sell, but bating Pullets, ask what you will. 
Why then, ( quoth Sancho ) there can be no want of Veal or 
Kid. We have none in the Houfenow, laid the Hoft, for it 
is all (pent, but by next Week we ftiall have to fpare. The 
matter is well mended, (quoth Sancho) I’le hold a Waver all 
thefe wants mutt be made up with abundance of Eggs and Ba- 

Fanrv B I L °n’J q r°J; h thc ^ oft ^ m y Gucft has a pietty 
Fancy, I have told him I have neither Pullets nor Hens, and 

yet he would have Eggs. Think if you will of other Dairi- 

nes, and talk no more of Hens. Odds Cnrfe let’s have done 

3r°i\^^’J n ^ re Ji? e r, w i ,acwe ^ have, without ram’ 
bhng Matter Hoft. The Hoft Paid, The very Truth on’t is, I 

have two Neats feet, like Calves feet; or two Calves feet 1 kc 

Neats feet, they am boil’d with Peafe, Bacon and Onyons, 

$ ^is nme they cry, Come eat me, Come eat me. I fee 

my Mark upon them, quoth Sancho, and let no Man touch 

them; for I ie Pay more than another lhall, and there could be 

no better Meat for mem the World, fo they be Feet I care not 

SSn r t Calves or Neats. No man lhall touch them 

(laidthe Hoft) for my other Guefts out of pure Gentility, 

, n 8 their Cook, Caterer, and Proviiion with them. If you 

mv M.n enC1 k y ’ none more a Gentleman than 

my Mailer ; but his Profeflion allows of no Larders or Butte- 
nes we clap us down in the midft of a Field, and fill our felves 

^d h r^ C Hnn° r i, Me o ar i’ Thls Difcourfe pafs’d betwixt Sancho 
and the Hoft, but Sancho would anfwer no farther for he had 

already ask d what Profeflion his Mailer was of. Supper-time 

came, Don Quixote went to his Chamber ; the Hoft brought 

S h u P er° fMeat Uft asicwas ’ and face him down fairly 8 to 

jc P feems that in another Chamber next Don Quixotes, divi- 
dedonlybya thmLath Partition, he heard one fay, Let me 
beg of you Don Jerome, let us read another Chapter in the 
econd 1 art of Don Quixote till our Supper comes. Don Quixr 
totei fcarce heard himfelf nam’d, when up he ftood, and atten¬ 
tively gave ear to their Difcourfe concerning him j and heard 

I 
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the aforcfaid Dm Jerome anfwer, Why would you have 
us Read fuch Nonfenfc, Don John , fince it is impofliWe that 
he who has Read the firft Part of Don Quixote Ihould take any 
Pleafure in Reading the fecond. However ( quoth Don John ) 
*tis not a amifs to read it: For there is no Book fo bad, but 
has fome good thing in it. That which ftioft Difpieafes me 
in this is, that he makes Don Quixote out of Love with Dutd* 
nea del Tobofo . Which when Don Quixote heard, full of 
Wrath and Indignation he lifted up his Voyce, and faid, 
Wofcever fays that Don Quixote de la Mancha has or can For¬ 
get Dulcinea del Tobofo , I will make him know at equal 
Arms, chat he is far from the Truth, for the PecrJefs Dul- 
cinea del Tobofo cannot be Forgotten ; nor can Don Quixote be 
guilty of Forgetfulnefs. Conftancy is his Device, and his 
Profeflion to preferve it with cafe, and without doing him- 
ftlf any Violence. Who is that anfwers us, faid they in the 
next Room? Who fhould it be (quoth Sancho ) but Don 
Quixote himfelf, who will make good all he has faid, or ihall 
fay; For a good Pay-maftcr never grudges to give Security . 
Scarce had Sancho faid this, when the two Gentlemen came 
into the Chamber for fuch they feemed to be; and one of them 
cafting his Arms about DonQuixot* s Neck faid, Neither 
can your Prefence belie your Name, or your Name diferedit 
your Prefence; without doubt Sir, 7011 are the .right Don 
Quixote de la Mancha , North-pole and Morning-ftar of Knight 
Errantry, in fpightof him that has endeavour’d to ulurp your 
Name, and annihilate your Exploits, as the * Author of 
this Book I here deliver to you has done. And giving him 
the Book his Companion had, Don Quixote took it, and 
without anfwering a Word, began to turn over the Leaves, 
and a while after return’d it, faying, In the little I have feen, 
I have found three things in this Author worthy of reproof: 
The firft is, fome Words I have read in this Preface . The 
fecond, that his Language is Aragonian ; for fometitries he 
. Writes without Articles. And the third, which does evince 
his Ignorance is, that he errs and deviates from the Truth in 
the principal Part of the Hiftory: For here he fays that Sancho 
Pan fa my Squires Wifes Name is Mary Gutierrez*, which is not 
fo, but T erefa P,anfa : And he that Errs in fo main a Point 
may well be fufpetfted to Err in all the reft of the Hiftory. 
To this Sancho faid, A Pretty Jeft of an Hiftorian; fure he 

knows 

* The Author of this Hoo!{, brings tbu in by way of Invcttive 
against an Aragonian that had Pub!feed a fecond Part of Don 
Quixote, before this came abroad* 
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knhWmucb what bclon^to our AHif^'W hec^lls m y 

- ■ C c T ere J a f nn 'f a > Mary, Gutierre Pray rake the Book a 1 - 1 ' 
gain arr.and fee whether I bp there, and whether he has chanc’d! 
my Name. By what you fay Friend (quoth Donjerome ) 
you mould be S/tiicho Pan fa Don Quixote's Squire. I am (quoth 
Snncho) and I am; proud of it. Well, in Faith (laid the 
Gentleman , this Modern Author docs not Treat you with 
that Decency your Perton makes (hew for: He reprefents you 
as a Glutton, an Ideor, and not at all Witty, but far diffe¬ 
rs a Smcho that is deferib’d in the firll Part of your 

Matters Htftory. God forgive him (Laid Sancho : ) he might 
have let me alone and not Remember’d me: for every Man 
knows his own bulinefs bell, and the Coblcr may not 70 
I’cyoml his Left . 1 he two Gentlemen defired Don Quix¬ 

ote to go to their Chamber, and Sup with them; for they 
knew that Inn could not provide for him as he Defcrv’dd-Dw* 
Quixote, who was ever Courteous, cOndefcended to their Rc- 
qlicit, and Supp d with them : Sancho Itay’d with bis Flclh- 
pot as iole Lord and Mafter; he Sat at the upper End of the 
labie, and with him the Inn-kccper, who was no lefs an ad¬ 
mirer ot Ins Neats-feer, than Sancho. 

Whdit they were at Super p 0 n John ask’d Don Quixote 
what News he had of his Lady Diilcinea delHohofo , Whether 
flic were Marry d or brought a Bed, or big with Child, or 
whether being ftill a Maid, with refped to her Honour, and 
good Name, (he were mindful of Don Quixote’s amorous De- 
iires? Io which he ahfwer’d; Dulcinea is as much a Maid 
and my Inclinations the fame as ever: Our Correfpondence 
lmall as formerly ; her Beauty transform’d into the Counte¬ 
nance of a courfe Country Wench: And then he gave them 
account of her Enchantment, and what had be¬ 
fall n him in Montefmos's Cave,with the Order the fage Merlin 
*32.8‘V«. for Dif-enchanting of her, which was by Sancho' s 
Whipping. Great was the Satisfa&ion the two Gentlemen 
receiv d in hearing Don Quixote tell the ftrange Paflages of his 
Hiltory.and they no lefs admir’d his Madnefs; than his Elegant 
manner of exprefling it; one while they thought him Wife, 
and immediately lie was turnd Fool, So that they knew not 
what medium to aflign him, betwixt Wifedome and Folly. 

. Swcho ended his Supper, and leaving the Inn-keeper, well 
pickled, went to the Chamber where his Mafter was, and as 
he came in laid, 11 be hang d Gentlemen if the Authour 
this Book your Worfliips have,and I (hall be long cater cou- 
fins; pray God, as he calls me Glutton, as you fay, he does not 
call me Drunkard too, Yes marry does he ( faid Donjero - 

™ 5 ) 
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me;) but 1 don’t remember after what manner, tho’ I know 
the expreflions are Scandalous and Falie, as I perceive by San- 
chos Phifiognomy who is here prefent. Believe me Gentle¬ 
men, quoth he, that Sancho and that Don Quixote your Hiftory 
Treats of are not the fame, that are mention’d in the Hiftory 
Compos’d by Cid Hnmete Benengeli for we are they,' my 
Mafter Valiant, Difcreet and Amorous, . and I fimple and 
Pleafant; but no Glutton nor Drunkard. I believe it ( faid 
Don John ) and if poflible, it (hould be order’d, that none 
(hould dare to Treat of the Great Don Quixote's Affairs, but 
Cid Hnmete , his firft Authour : As Alexander commanded 
that none but Apelles (hould dare tp draw his Picture. Let 
whofe will draw mine (quoth Don Quixote :) But let him 
not abufe me; for Patience often fails when Injuries over- ' 
load it. None (quoth Don John) can be done Don Quixote, that 
he cannot Revenge unlefs he Ward it off with the Shield of 
his Patience, which in my opinion is Great and Powerful. 
In this and the like Difcourfe they fpent a great part of the 
Night, and tho’ Don John would have Don Quixote Read more 
in the Book, to hear his Reflections, y£t he could not pre¬ 
vail with him, faying, He made account he had Read it and 
concluded it to be but an Idle Bamphlet, and that he would 
not give the Author, if he (houlj hear that he had mcdlcd 
with it the fatisfadbon to think he had Read it 5.for our 
thoughts ought to be remov’d from filthy and obfeene Things, 
much more our Eyes. They ask’d him whither he directed 
his Journey? He anfwer’d to X^aragofa, to be at the Tilt for 
the Armour, that ufes to be kept there Yearly. Don John told 
him, the new Hiftory, made mention, That Don Quixote 
whoever he was, had been there ata Running at the Ring, 
which was ill contriv’d, Dull, Poor in Show tho* abounding 
in abfurdities. For that very Reafon ( quoth Don Quixote) I 
will not fet Foot in fyragopa, and fo the World (ball fee 
what a Liar this Modern Hiftoriographer is, and all Man¬ 
kind (hall perceive I am not the Don Quixote he Speaks of. 
You will do very well ( quoth Don Jerome ) for there is an 
other Tilting at Barcelona, where Don Quixote may (hew his 
Valour. Sol intend to do, (quoth Don Quixote ) and there¬ 
fore let me take Leave of you for it is time to go to Bed, and' 
place me in the number of your greateft Friends and Servants. 
And me too ( quoth Sancho ) for perhaps I may be good for 
fomething. 

With this they took Leave, and Don Quixote and Sancho 
retir’d to their Chamber, leaving Don John and Don Jero¬ 
me in Admiration, to fee what a medly he had made of Senfe 

and 

















J5 2 The Hifiory of Tome II. 

and Madnefsj and they verify believ’d thefe were the rivht 
w,ll of'.heo,toCkX.Stee'Sff; 11 ' 

t JS2 r ? e -"?* ’?*’■ b S AtoXvfc 

ter Provifion in his Inn. or Commend it lefs. P 


CHAP. LX. 

Wh»t happened to Don Quixote in his wav to 
Barcelona. J 

T He Morning was cool, and the Day promis’d nr, Ur, 
when Don Quixote left the Inn, inauir?™ firft 
was the ready way to Barcelona , without comiro^f’ which 
fuch was the defire he had to prove the new mlrl5‘ 1 ^ J 
Who f they fait)) difpiais’d Sh ZSTikS’Z £ L t £ 
in above fix Days nothing happen'd to him wnrVh w • • ’ h 

ket ofaik WhiC r he ir WaS kgightedoutofhis Way in aTl.ic C 
JcetofOaksor Cork-trees m for in this Dairirnla/r v 7, 11,1C " 

not fo precife, as in other matters he ufes to hp) 41***?* 

fter and man alighted from their ftoaftc a 1 • Ma- 

Lodging at the foot ofth^Trees wt it ?!”* U ? ** 
tifullv eave himfplf im r/i ci 9 ^ aric ' J0 who had eaten plen- 

Chimeras rather than ^lungefkept "wlkine'tTu whom , 1 ” s 
his Eves bur rov’d U U TL V waking, could not clofe 

ra, !Ej!“ Sr 

Cave, and that he faw Dulcinca convened inm 

/p’^Wordf rang”irThls^ E^a^, 0 njpeafin^t^ 

JhantTngTher.° Hewasft^kJKf “wl’/T'' d ^?’ 

happen in the dif-enchanting 

his 
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his receiving of them, by what means foever they come> 

With this Conceit he came up to Sancho , having firft ta¬ 
ken Boginantes Reines, and fo fitted them, that he might Iafh 
him with them. He began to untmfs his Points; and it is 
a receiv’d Opinion, that he had but one before, which held 
up his Breeches. But he no fooner touch’d him, but Sancho 
aw^k’d thoroughly and faid, What’s the matter ? Who' is it 
touches and untrufles me ? *Tis I ( quoth Don Quixote ) that 
come to make amends for thy Faults, and to eafe my Troubles* 
I come to Whip thee Sancho : and to Difcharge in part the 
Debt thou haft taken upon thee. Dulcinea Perilhes; thou 
Liv’ft carelefly; I Dye with defire ; And therefore unrrufs 
thy felf willingly; for I have a mind to give thee at leaft 
Two thoufand Lafhes in this Defart. Not fo, ( quoth San - 
$ho ) Pray be Quiet, or by the living God, Deaf Men (hall 
hear us : The Lafhes I engag’d for, muft be Voluntary, and 
not Fprcd, and at this time I have no mind to Whip my 
felf; ’tis enough I give you my Word that I will Jerk and 
Scourge my fe^f when I find an Inclination to it. There’S 
no leaving of it to thy good Nature Sancho t ( quoth Don 
Quixote ) for thou art hard Hearted, and tho* a Clown, ten¬ 
der of thy Flefh; and fb he ftrugled and labour’d to Un- 
trufs him ; which when Sancho Pan fa perceiv’d he ftood td 
it, and fetting upon his Maftef, Clofed with him, and Trip¬ 
ping up his Heels, laid him upon his Back on the Ground, 
he clapt his right Knee upon his Breft, and with his Hands 
held his, fo that he neither let him ftir nor Breath. Don 
Quixote Cry’d out, How now, Tray tor, doft thou Re¬ 
bell againft thy Natural Lord and Matter? Doft thou rife 
againft him that Feeds thee ? * I neither make King, nor 
depofe King, ( quoth Sancho ) I only help my felf that am 
my own Lord; do you promife me Sir, that you Will be 
quiet, and not meddle with Whiping of me now, and I’ll 
ltt you Loofe and Free; and if not, here thou Dieft, Tray- 
tor, Enemy to Donna Sancha. Don Quixote Promifed him, and 
Swore by the Life of his Thoughts, he would not touch fo 
much as a Hair of his head, and that he Would leave his 
Whiping hisnfelf, to his own free-will and choice when lie 
would. Sancho , got up, and went a pretty way from him, 

Zz and 

*■—- . ' - - - • • - 

* Henry the Baftard, afterwards King of Caftile being about 
to Murder Peter the lawful f\J n g> us they ftrugled felt under 
him % and Bertran Claquin a French-man who ftrvd Henry coming, 
to his affiftance y turn'd him a top of Peter, ft caking at the fame 
tiny theft Words that Sancho repeat;* 
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and going to Lean againft another Tree, felt fomething touch 
his head, and lifting up his Hands, lighted on two feet of a 
Man, with Hole and Shoes on. He quak’d for fear, and went 
to another Tree, and the famebefei him,he cried out,calling to 
Don Quixote to help him, Don £^d.xwdid fo, and asking what 
Jiad befall n him ? and why he was afraid ? Sancho anlwer*d, 
That all thole Trees were full of Mens Feet and Legs. 
Don Quixote felt them, and prefently imagin’d what it might 
be, and laid to Sancho , you need not fear ; for theft Feet and 
Legs you feel and fee not, are doubtlefs of fome Outlaws 
and Robbers, that are Flang’d on thefe Trees; for here the 
Officers of Juftice Hang them by Twenty and thirty at a 
time, by which I gueft I am near Barcelona ; and it was 
true as he imagin’d. They lifted up their Eyes, and faw 
the High-way Mens Bodies hung in clufters upon thofe 
Trees. 

By this time it was break- of Day ; and if the Dead Men 
had Frighted them, they were no lefs Pdrplex’d by above Forty 
UwtBanditti who HcmmM them in on a ludain,bidding them 
in the Catalonian Tongue, to be quier, and Stand till their 
Captain came. Don Quixote was a Foot, his Horfe unbridled, 
his Lance fet up againft a Tree, and in Ihort Defencelefs, 
and therefore was forced to Crofs his Arms, and hold down 
his head, rcfervitig himfelf for a better time and opportu¬ 
nity. The Thieves came to fearch Dapple , and began to 
leave him nothing he had, either in his Wallets or Clokc- 
bag; and it fell out well for Sancho , that the Duke’s 
Crowns, and thofe he brought from home were in a Girdle 
he wore about him, yet for all that thofe honeft Fellows 
would have look’d and fcarch’d him to the very Entralles, 
had not their Captain come in juft then, who feem’d to be 
about Four and thirty Years of Age, ftrongly made, and 
fomewhat tall; his Looks ferious, and his Complexion 
fwarthy. He was Mounted on a lufty Horfe, with his Ar¬ 
mour on, and had four Piftols, call’d in that Country Fire¬ 
locks, which he wore two on each fide. He perceiv’d that 
his Squires, for fo they call thofe who follow that Trade, 
were going to Strip Sancho. He Commanded them to for¬ 
bear and was inftantly Obey’d, and fo rhe Girdle efcap’d. 
He wonder’d to fee a Lance rear’d up againft a Tree, a 
Shield on the Ground, and Do?i Quixote Arm’d and penfivc, 
in the fadeft Melancholy pofturc, that Sadnefs it felf 
could frame. He drew near to him, faying, Be not fo 
fad, honeft Man, for you have not fall’n into the Hands of 
any cruel Ofiris , but of fyquc GuinaYt % which are rather Com- 

paffionate 
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paflionatc than Cruel. My Sadnefs proceeds not, quoth 
Don Sgucote .for having fall’n into thy Power, Valorous 
f(p/fue, whole Fame is boundlefs, but from my own Care- 
lefnefs becaufe it was fuch, that thy Soldiers caught me 
without my Bridle, I being oblig’d, according to the Order 
of Knight Errantry, which I profefs, to Live always up¬ 
on my Guard, and at all Hours to be my own Centinel; for 
let me tell thee Great Roque, that if they had found me a 
Horfe-back with my Lance and Shield, they would not eafilv 
have made me yield ; for I am Don guixotedela Mancha 
whole Exploits are Famous throughout all the World* Rome 
Gutnart prefently perceiv’d that Don Quixote’s Infirmity 
proceeded rather of Madnefs than Valour, and thp’ he had 
fometimes heard talk of him, yet he never couid believe his 
Actions were true, nor could he be perfwaded that fuch 
an humour Ihould Reign in any Man’s Heart, and he Was 
wonderful glad he had met with him, to. be certify’d of 
what he had heard fay of him; and therefore faid to him, 
Valorous fought, vex not your felf, nor do not look upon 
this as ill Fortune, for it may be, this that looks like a 
difafter, may turn to your benefit, for Heaven ufes toraife 
tnoJe that are down, and to enrich the Poor by ftranee 
and unexpected means, fuch as Men could never think on; 
Don Quixote was about to have return’d him thanks, when 
they heard a noift behind them, as if there had been fome! 
lroop of Horfcs, but there was only one, on which came 
a ^ fpeed a Youth, to fee to, about fome twenty Years of 
Clad in Green-Damask, with Gold Lace on his Hofe 
and loole Jerkin, with a Hat turn’d up behind, with clofe 
wax d Boots, lus Sword and Dagger, and Spurs Gilt, and 
a little Birding-Piece in his Hand, and two Piftols at, his 
ides.. turnd his Head at the noife and law this 

beautiful Figure, who coming up to him, faid, In queft of 
thee I came, Valorous t^oyne, to find in thee, if not a re- 

l aC *~° me ca ^ c * n m Y Misfortune; and to 
hold thee no longer in fufpcnce, becaufe I know thou know’ll 

me not, I will tell the who I am, that is, Claudia Jeroni- 
ma Daughter to Simon Forte thy Singular Friend, and only 
Enemy to ClautjuelTorrellas , who is alfo thine, as being one 
of thy adverfe Fadlion; and thou know’ll chat this Torrcllas 
has a Son call d Don Vincent Torrellas , or at leaft was lo 
call d not two Hours fince ; He then, to lhorten my unfor¬ 
tunate Tale,. I will tell thee in few Words what has be- 

-j rn 1 ?’ ^ aw . me » Courted me, I gave Ear to him, 
find fell in Love with him unknown to my Father, for there 

2, is 
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is no Woman, be <he never fo retir’d or clofely look’d to 
but (he has time enough to fulfil her extravagant defires. In 
Ihort, he promts d me Marriage, and I gave him mv Word, 
to be his, but we went:nofarther: Yefterday I underftood, 
that, forgcting his Obligation to me, he was contracted 
to another, and this morning went to be Married, This 
news difturbd my Brain, and overcame my Patience; and 
my Father not being in Town,I had an opportunity to put my 
felfinto this Apparel thou feeft, and Spurring on this Horfe 
I overtook Don Vincent about a League from hence, and 

T w ™“ a ?y complaint, or hearing his Defence 

I Difchargd this Piece, and theie Piftolsto boot, and as I 
believe lodg d, feveral Bullets in his Body, making way for 
my Honour to gu(h out with his Bloud: There F left him 
to his fervants, who neither durft, nor could defend him. 

, £ amC T ^ t ! ,at tk ? u conduit me into France, 

where ! have Kindred, with whom I may Live; and withal, 

to defire thee to defend my Father, that the number of Don 
Vincent s Friends may take no cruel Revenge on him. 

wondering at the Gallantry, Bravery, Comlinefs and 
Enterpnze of the Fair Claudia, faid, Come Lady let us go 
fee whether your Enemy be Dead, and afterwards we will 
fee what.is fitteft to be done. Don Quixote, who had hearkned 

^ C! T 1 u Spoke ’ and Roque Guinar, an- 
1 wei d.fald, No Man need take pains to defend this Lady • fer 

I take it upon me. Give me my Horfe and Aimes, and*ex- 
ped me here, fori will go feek that Knight, and Alive or 
Dead, will make him perform his promife to fo great a 
Beauty. Let no Man doubt it { quoth Sancho ) for my Mat 
ter has a very good hand at Match-making/and not long 

anoth^!f r , C< ? Mar !7> who denied bis Promife to 

anti had it not been that the Enchanters who 

perfecute him, chang ci the true lhape into that of a Lackey, 

by this tune the faid Maid had been none, Roque, who 

b i Uf u efs tn0rC than what the 1 Mafter or 
Man (aid, Underftood them not; and commanding his Squires, 

to leftore to Sancho all. they had taken from Dapple, and alfo 

to retire to the place where they Lodg'd the Night before, 

DeaT n LrALtf y Wlth CUudU ‘ t0 find the Wounded or 

fn,mri ey "i! n€ t0 L thc Placc >, where Claudia met him, and 
found nothing there but Blood newly ihed: yet looking 

fide n of a J > H t H the K*’ the £ diftover ’ d Come People upon the 
fide of a Hill; they guefsd, and it prov’d true that it was 

Don Vincent , whom his Servants curry’d alive or dead; 

cither 
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eitherto Cure or give him Burial: They made hafte to o- 
vertake them, which they eafily did, the others going but 
foftly, and found Don Vincent in his Servants Arms, whom 
he entreated, with a weak and weary Voice to let him Die 
there, for the Pain of his Wounds would not fuffer him to 

• an 7 r farche T- Claudia and Roque flung tliemfelves from 
their Horfes, drew near to him, the Servants fear’d Roques 
Prefence ; and Claudia was troubled to fee Don Vincent- 
and fo betwixt Companion and Cruelty, (lie canie to him’, 
and laying hold of his Hands, faid ; If thou had’ft piv’n 
me. thefe according to our Agreement, thou had’ft never 
come to this Extremity : The wounded Gentleman open’d 

jj!? ba l f Ey cs > and knowing Claudia, faid, I perceive, 
fair and deceiv d Lady, thou art flic that has Slain me ; a 
Puntfhment not deferv d, nor due to my DefireS, with which 
nor with any Aiftion of mine, I never would, or could of’ 
fend thee. Then belike, ’tis falfe faid Claudia, that you 
went tms Morning to be Marry’d to Ellen* the rich Ba- 
luajlro s Daughter. No truly, faid Don Vincent, mv ill For- 
tune doubrlefs carry d you that News, that you might kill 
me m your Jeakmfy, and fince I rchgn my Life, betwixt 
your Arms, I think my fclf happy enough, and to a (hire 
you that this is true, fqueeze my Hand, and if you will 
receive me for your Husband, for I can make you no other 
Satisfaction, for the Wrong you think I have done you. 
C laudia Squeezd his Hand, and was her fclf (truck to the 
very Heart : She fell in to a Swound upon Don Vincent % Blood 
ar tf i5real ]» and he into a mortal Trance. f{oque was in a- 
maze, and knew not what to do. The Servants went to 
fetch Water to fling in their Faces, and brought it, with 
which they Bathd them. Claudia came to her ieJf, but Don 
Vincent never did, for in the Fit he expir’d. Which when Clau~ 

TJ™' bc !^g Out of doubt; that her dear Husband was 
dead, (he pierc d the Air with her Sighs, and wounded 
Heaven with her Complaints: She tore her Hair, and 
katterd it in the Wind: With her own Hands flic dif- 
hgm-4 her Face, with all thp (hews of Grief and Afflidti- 
pnehat could be imagined in a forrowful Heart. Oh cruel 
and inconfidcrate Woman! (faid fhej How eafily wait thou 
tuovd, to put fo cruel a Defign in Execution? Oh raving 

u C f l Jf loul V * co wbac beiperate ends doll thou bring 
thoie chat harbour thee in their Breads ? Oh my Husband ! 

XT unhappy Bate, f°r being mine, has lent from the 
Nuptial-bed to the Grave. Such, and fo fad were C laudia s 
Lomplamts, th#t they drew Tears from l$oques eyes which 

were 
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were rfot us’d to (lied them upon any Occafion : The Set- 

bnnr S |3’i a u d 5 v f y momenc Swoun’d, and alia* 

out lookt like a Field of Sorrow, and a Place of Misfor- 

tune. In fine ,Roque Guinart order’d Don Vincent's Servants 

o carry his Body to his Fathers Town, that was near 

vn *m t0 ai VC i l' n Burial. Claudia told Roque flic would 

where “ i^ naft< r y > vvh «| an Aunt of hers was Abbefs, 
where ihe thought to end her Days, accompany'd by a bet- 

tenn’on 30 Spou ,f e ’ $M tte commended her good In- 

and m def d ^f l d »° , bear , her Company whither Ihe would, 

^ w l u F ather * otn Don Vincer *'s Kindred, and 
from aH the World tlw would hurt him. Claudia would by no 

fte ronld CC f pt .° f hl w Com P any > an d thanking him the left 
fte could for h.s offer, took leave of him Weeping. Dol 

5 to hU p Va T C 3 rry i d , away his B °dy, and Roquf return- 
cd to his People; and this was the end of Claudia %ero- 

tma s Love: But no Wonder, fince the irrefiftable force 

of Jealouly contnv d the Plot of her lamentable Story. 

Roque Guinart found his Squires where he had order'd 

making Sn™ if"” *&*** . amon 8 ft them , upon Ro^inmitc, 

t0 leave thateJ Pt t T’ f ln , which - he perbvaded them 
I a ye that kmd of Life fo dangerous, as well for'their 

Souls as Bodies; but the moft of them being Gafcoirnes 

a wild and unruly People, Don Quixotes Difcourfe prevail'd 

nothing wuh them. When Roq% was come, he ask’d San- 

cho whether they had reftor'd his Goods and Furniture 

Yes h onlv S h°i C ierS h ? d 5 aken IT Da PP /e ' Sancho anfwer’d 
thre; C Ls r Kd ChreC N ^ht.caps, that were worth 

them. I have I h la r u fay Fel,ow? Qnoth one of 
’Tis true ”/ n they > f e not worch three Royals. 

at that Rlri v °u ^‘ XOte l buc m y Sc i uil ' e values them 
at that Rate, for the Parties fake that gave them me Ro¬ 
que Guinart order d them to be reftor’d immediately, and 
Commanding h,s Men to draw up in a Line, he caused 
to be .brought before them, all the Apparel, Towels and 

RohbM* 3tK r 1 tbat . fince their laft Sharing they had 
divided In? f H° n - Ratm ? ir ’ lecurn * n S what could not be 
all his Coi/f U c ng r 11 “I 10 M ?ney. he Shar’d it among 
nor in ir. P ny V and wifely, that he exceeded 

rice Thu T* fail 4- la the leaft part of diftributive Juf- 
hem T i L d T) Whl ^ h contented > fatisfi’d, and pleas’d 
not ohfe^r PZ ^‘ xote ’ If this exadnefs were 

them- C 0 hefe , Fe r 1,ows - there were no living witfi 

X; :Jl ™ hlc . h S ™ b .° [aid, By what I have here feen, 
8°^ fit and necefiary, even amongft 

Thieve^ 
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Thieves themfeives. One of the Squires hem cl linn, nod 
Cock’d his Piece, with which he had (hot him through the 
Head, if Roque Guinart had not cry'd out to bid him hold. 
Sancho was amaz’d, and refolvd not to open his Lips as 

long as he was in that Company. 

Now there came one or more of the Squires, that ltood 
Centinel upon the Road,^ to ice who pafsd by, and to 
give notice to their Chicl ; who laid, Sii, not fat from 
hence, on the Way that goes to "Barcelona* theie comes a 
great Troop of People. TLo which, quoth Roque, Haft thou 
difeern'd whether they be of thole that leek us, or thole 
we feek? Of the latter did the Squire. Then get you out 
all, quoth Roque, and bring them me hither ftraighr, and 
let not a Man efcape. They did io, and Don Quixote, Ro¬ 
que and Sancho flay’d, and. expected to fee what the Squires 
brought; and in the interim, l^oquc laid to Don Quixote, 
Our Life will lcem odd to Don Quixote, our Adventures and 
our Feats ftrange, new, and all ol them dangerous; and 
I do not wonder it (hould appear lo ; lor I eon ids truly 
to you, that there is no kind of Lite more unquiet, nor 
more full of Fears than ours: I have been led into it by 
I know not what dehre of Revenge, which has a power 
to trouble the quieted Hearts. I am naturally Compani¬ 
on ate, and well inclin’d ; but as I laid, the Delire of ic- 
venging a Wrong done me, does io cruih vhis_ good Incli¬ 
nation in me, that I continue in this Lite, in ipight. of all 
my better Knowledge; and as one Aby Is calls upon another, 
and one Sin draws on another, lo my Revenges have been to 
link’d together, that I not only undertake my own, but o- 
thet* mens ; but God is pleas’d, that tho I ice my loll in 
the mid’ft of this Labyrinth of Conditions, I diipair not of 
arriving at laft to a fate Harbour. Don Quixote admit d to 
hear Roque fpeak fo judicioully and well; tor lie thought 
that amongft thole of the Profcdion of Robbing, Killing, 
and Plundring, there could oe none lo well Ipqken, and an¬ 
fwer’d him: Matter Roque, the beginning of Health con- 
fids in knowing the Dilcafe, and in the Sick mans being 
willing to take the Medicines the Phylician ordains. ’S on 
are Sick, you know your Dilcafe, and Heaven, or rather 
God, who is your Phylician, will apply Medicines that may 
Cure you, which do ulually heal by degrees, and not fucl- 
denly, and by Miracle; befidcs, Sinners that ha\c Senle, 
are nearer Amendment than thole Chat want it; and finee 
you by your Difcourfe have fliew’d your Prudence, rhetc 
13 no qaore to be done, but be of good Courage, and hope 

Zx *y t:>1 
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for the recovery of your fick Confcience; and if you will 
fave a Labour, and facilitate the Way of your Salvation 
come along with me, and I will teach you to be a Knieht 
Errant, where you will undergo fo many Labours and 
Misfortunes, that taking them by way of Penance, you will 
climb Heaven in an mftant. ^ue laugh'd at Don Quix- 

IT r ° T h c m cha ?* in 8 the Wcourfe, he re¬ 

counted the Tragical Story of Claudia Jeronlma, at which 

SaiKbo was very much troubled, for he was not a little 
taken with the Wenches Beauty, Spirit and Boldnefs. 

By this the Squires return’d with their Prize, bringing a- 
long with them, two Gentlemen a Hprfe-back, two Pilgrims 
a Foot, and a Coach full of Women, and about half a do- 
?en Servants, a Horfe-back and a Foot, who waited on 
them, with two Muletiers that belong’d to the two Gen- 

tlemen. The Squires enclos’d them, the Conquers and 

Conquer d being all filenr, and expecting the great Snaue 
Guimn lhould Ipcak. He ask’d the P Genriemen, 8 who^tfc 
were ? whither they went, and what Money they had? 
One of them ahfwerd him, Sir, we two are Captains of 
Spamih Foot, and have Companies at Naples, and are going 
to embark on four Gallies, we hear am bound for Silicy* 

WC V s ^ wo or Three hundred Crowns, which 

we think is Riches enough, for Soldiers are not us’d to 
heap up Treafures. Roque ask’d the Pilgrims the fame 
Queftions, who anfwer d him they were a going to embark 
for and had a matter of threefcore Royals betwixt 

rhem both. He would alfo be inform’d who they were in 
the Coach, whither they went, and what Money they had 
and one of them a Horfe-baak faid. My Lady Dent 
Gutomar dc Qumnones, Wife to a Judge of Naples, with a 
little Daughter, one Matd, and an old Waiting-woman 
are they that go in the Coach, fix Servants of u^waT on 
her, and we carry Six hundred Crowns. So that ( faid So- 
que Gumart) We have here in all Nine hundred Crowns, 
and Sixty Royals ; my Soldiers ,are about Sixty; let us fee 

^ Pi ** a bad Arithn?- 

ncian When the Thieves heard this they cry’d aloud. 

?n 0t> !eftro e v in . fpi 8 ht of the Shark s that feek 

to deftroy him. The Captains were affli&ed, the Lady 

grew ^d, and the Pilgrims were not well pleas’d, to fee 

their Goods thus Confifcated. Hpque kept them a while 

whfrh P Sr b h l f WpU d n ,°V er continue their Sadnefs, 
TT t , feen in their Faces a Mile off; and turn¬ 

ing to the Captains, laid ; You Gentlemen be pleas’d in 


» 
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Kindnefs ro lend me threefcore Ducats, and you Madam 
fourfeore, to content my Squadron that follow me; for 
we muft live by our Calling; and fo you; may go your 
Ways freely, with a Pafs I will give you, that if you 
l meet with any other Squadrons of mine, which lie fcatter’d 
here about, they may do you no hurt; for my defign is 
not to wrong Soldiers, or any Woman efpecially fuch as 
are of Quality, The Captains infinitely extoll’d Roques cour¬ 
teous Liberality, in leaving them their Money. The La- 
| dy would have caft her felf out of the Coach to Kifs the 
j great Hpques Feet and Hands; but he would by no means 
yield to it, but rather ask’d Pardon for the Injury done, 
j which he was oblig’d to in compliance to the Duty of his 
wicked Employment. The Lady Commanded a Servant of 
hers immediately to deliver the fourfeore Ducats, allotted 
him: The Captains had already disburs’d their Sixty, 
and the Pilgrims tender'd their fcantling ; but {{oqtie bid 
them be quiet, and turning to his People, faid, Outofthefe 
Crowns, there are two due to each Man; and there remain 
twenty ; let the poor Pilgrims have ten of them, and the 
other ten this honeft Squire that he may fpeak well of this 
Adventure; andfo bringing him neceffaries to Write, of which 
he ever went provided, he gave them a Pafs to the Heads 
of his Squadrons;' and taking leave of them, let them go 
I in Safety, and wondring at his Generofity, his graceful Pre- 
I fence, and ftrange Behaviour, looking upon him rather as 
j an Alexander the Greats than an open Robber: One of 

! the Thieves faid in his Catalonian Language, This Cap¬ 

tain of ours is fitter to be a Friar than a Robber ; hereaf¬ 
ter if he means to be fo Liberal, let it be with his own 
Goods, and not with ours. The wretch fpoke not fo low 
but Hpjue overhear’d him; who laying FJand to his Sword, 
almoft clove his Head in two, faying, Thus I Punifh ill- 
tongu’d fa wey Knaves: All the reft were amaz’d, and none 
durft ipeak a Word, fuch was the awe in which theyftood 
of him. Hpquc went afide, and wrote a Letter to a Friend 
of his at Barcelona , acquainting him, how the Famous Don 
fZyixotc de la Mancha, that Famous Knight Errant lo much 
talk’d of was with him, and he gave him to understand, 
that he was the Pleafanteft, and moft Senfible man in the 
World; and that four Days after, which was Mid-fummer 
Day, he would Condudfc him to the Strand before the City, 
Arm’d at all Points, upon his Horfe fytfnante, and his 
Squire upon his Afle: And that he lhould let the Ntarros 
Jus Friends know fo much, that they might {hare ip the Sport 
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with him, yet he could wilh the Cadellos his Advarfarios 
might not partake of the Paftime, but that ic could not be, 
beeaufe Don Quixotes Follies and Senfible intervals, and' 
the pleafant Jefts of his Squire Sancho Panfa, muft needs 
give a general Satisfa&ion to all men. He fenc the Letter 
by one of his Squires 5 who changing his Thieves Habit 
into a Country-mans, went to Barcelona and deliver’d it to 
whom it was directed. 


CH AP. LXI, 

What haf tied to Don Quixote at his Entrance 
into Barcelona, with other Occidents that 
have more of Truth than Ingenuity. 

' 4 * 

T Hrec Days and three Nights was Don Quixote with t{o- 
que, and had he been Three hundred Years, he could 
not have wanted fomething to obferve and admire in his kind 
of Life : Here they lay, there they din’d j fomecimes they 
Fled without knowing from whom; and fometimes they 
waited and knew not fof whom. They Slept (landing, a 
broken Sleep, removing from Place to Place, always fend¬ 
ing out Spies, placing of Centjnels, blowing the Matches of 
their Mufquets tho* they had but few ; mod of them car- 
rying Fire-locks. fyque himfelf lay at Night apart from 
the reft, not letting them know where he was, beeaufe the 
many Proclamations the Vice-Roy of Barcelona had caus’d 
to be made againft his Life, kept him reftlefr and featful, 
and he durft uuft no Body, fearing his own People would 
cither kill or deliver him up to Juftice: A Life truly 
wretched and tire fame. 

Ac length Don Quixote, Bpque and Sartcho, attended by 
fix other Squires, let out through By-ways, and unfrequen¬ 
ted Paths for Barcelona : They came to the Strand epon 
Midfumrner-Eve at Nighr, and Bpque embracing Don Quixr 
ote and Sancho , to whom he gave the ten Crowns he had 
Promifs’di he left them after a thoufand proffers of Service 
had pafs’d on both fides. Roque return’d, and Don Quix* 
ote ftay’4 there, expetfting Day juft as he was a Horfe-back^ 
and it was not long before the white Aurora , began to ap- 
ppar in the Eaft, reviving the Herbs and Flowers $ an Har¬ 
monious 
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monious Noife of Waits and Kettle-drums at the fame time 

delighting the Ears, mix d with ihe the jingling of Morris 
Bells, and the trampling and Cry, of cSS 

out of, the City. Aurora now gave way to rhe Sun, who 
began to rife on the edge of the Horizon, with his Face as 
big as a Buckler. Don Quixote and Sancho look'd all about 
them, and faw the Sea, which till then they had never 
leen. it feemd to them moft large and fpacious, far exceed- 
i?g * e Lakesof Ritydera, they law in la Mancha % thev beheld 
the Galltes near the Shore which taking in their Aunings ap- 
pear d full of Flags and Streamers that wav'd in the Wind, 
and kifsd and fwepc the water. Within, the Trumpets. 
Waits and Hant-bois founded, filling the Air both far and 
near with fweet and warlike Notes; they began to move 
and make fhew of Skirmifhing upon the calm water, a 
world of Gentlemen who came out of the City upon good- 
c fj? r . an ,^ atten ^ e d by rich Liveries, anfwering them. The 
Soldiers in the Gallics difeharg’d an infinite number of Shot, 
which^was anfwer’d from the Walls and Fores of the City. 
The Artillery with fearful Noife rent the Air, the long 
Pieces in the Prows of the Gallics ecchoing to it. The Sea 
was pleafant, the Land jocund, the Sky clear, only fomc- 
what dimm d with the Smoak of the Artillery, which al¬ 
together, feem d to infufe and engender a fqdden Delight in 
men. Sancho could not imagine how thofe Bulks that mov’d 
upon the Sea, could have fo many Feet. 

By this they a Shoar in the rich Liverios began to run on 
with loud Moorijh cries and Shouts to the very Place where 
Don Quixote was furpriz’d and amaz’d; and one of them, 
which was he who had the Letter from Roque, faid to Don 
Quixote aloud. Welcome to our City the mirour, the Lantern, 
the North-pole and Bright-ftar of all Knight Errantry, where 
it is moft in Practice. Welcome I fay, the Valorous Don 
Quixote de la Mancha ; not the falfc fictitious or Apocryphal, 
that has been fhown to us of late in falfc Hiftorics; but 
the true, legal, and faithful one, he whom Cid tfametc 
Benengcli, the Flower of Hiftoriahs deferibes to us. Don 
Quixote anfwer’d not a Word, nor did the Gentlemen 
; but winding themfelves in and out with the 
reft that follow'd them, they wheel’d about Don Quixote; 
who turning to Sancho, faid, Thefe men know us well, I'le 
Jay a Wager they hctve read our Hiftory, and that too of 
the Aragonians lately Printed. The Gentleman that fpoke 
to Don Quixote came back again, and faid to him ; Worthy 
Don Quixote, come along with us, I bcleech you; for wc 
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all your Servants, and Hogue Guinart's great Friends. 
To which Don Quixote anfwer'd; If Courtefie produce Cour- 
Kefie, then yours, Sir Knight, is Daughter or near of Kin to 
Hogues j carry me whither you will, for l am wholly yours 
and at your Service, if you pleafe to Command me. The 
Gentleman anfwerd him no lefs Courtcoully ; and fo they 
all enclofing him in themidftof them, with found of Drums 
and Waits, led him towards the City, whereat his Entrance 
as the Devil would have it, and the Boys who are worfe 
than thfe Devil himfelf j two unlucky Rogues of them 
crouded in among the Throng, and one of them lifting up 
Dapples Tail, and the other He^inantes, thruft a Handful 
of Briars under each of them. The poor Beafts felc the 
new Spurs, and clapping their Jails .clofe, increas'd their 
rain, io that after a thou land Winces, they threw their 
Mafters. Don Quixote out of Countenance and afham’d 
went to take the Plume from his Courfers tail, and Sancho 
fiom Dapples. Thole that led Don Quixote, would have 
punilh’d the Boys for their Saucinefs, but there was no do- 
jng of it, for they conceal’d themfelves among the thickeft 
Of a thoufand others that follow'd. Don Quixote and Sancho 
mounted again, and with the fame Applaufe and Mufick 
came to their Guide’s houfe, which was Fair and Large 
as became a Gentleman of Wealth ; where we will leave 
him for the ptefent, becaufc Cid Hamete will have it fo. 

*-ii n i . tmm i m * ir | | A 


CHAP. LXII. 

Containing the Adventure of the Enchanttd- 
htad f with other Inipertitiencies which tnufb 
needs be related. 


T He Name of the Gentleman that entertain’d Don Quix¬ 
ote, Was Don Antony Moreno ; he was Rich, Ingeni¬ 
ous, and one that lov’d to be civilly and inoffenfively Mer¬ 
ry ; who having Don Quixote now ip his Houfe, was con¬ 
triving how he might expofe his Madnefs without prejudice 
™ for £ ofe are no Jefts that fmart, nor are Paftimes 

fy. . thln g are hurtful to a third Perfpn. 

I he hrlt things he did then, was to caufe Don Quixote to 

e unarm d, apd to piakf him Ihew himfelf in that ftraighi 

Chamois 
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Chamois Apparel of his, ( as heretofore we have Painted and 
deicrib’d him) in a Balcony which look’d into one of the 
chief Streets of the City, to be publickly feen by all Peo¬ 
ple, and by the Boys, who look’d upon him as if he had 
been a Monkey. They in the Liveries began a frelh to fetch 
Careers before him, as if they had made them only for 
him, and not to Solemnize that Feftival-day. Sancho was 
overjoy’d, as thinking he had found out, he knew not how 
nor which way, another Wedding of Camacho , «r another 
Houfe like Don James de Miranda's, or the Dukes Caftle. 
That Day fome of Don Antony's Friends din’d with him, 
all honouring Don Quixote, and treating him as a Knight 
Errant j which made him fo Vain-glorious, that he was 
ready to burft with Plcafure. Sancho had fo many Jefts* 
that all the Servants of the Houfe, and all that heard 
him, watcht every Word that came from his Mouth. 

Being at Table, Don Antony faid to Sancho ; We have 
heard here honeft Sancho, that you are fo great a Lover 
of the brawn of a Pullet pounded and dreft with Sugar, 
and of Balls of forc’d Meat, that when you can eat no 
more, you keep the reft in your Bofom till another time 
No Sify tis not fo, (laid Sancho ) you have been mis-in- 
form’d, tor I am more cleanly than greedy, and my Mafter 
Don Quixote who is here prefent, knows very well, that we 
are wont both of us to live eight Days upon a Handful 
of Acorns or Walnuts ; ’tis true, if it happens they offer 
me a Cow , I am net flack to lay hold on her, I mean, I 
eat what is given me, and take tilings as I find them, and 
whofoever has faid that I 'am an extraordinary Eater, aird 
not cleanly, let him know he does me Wrong; and I 
(hould fpeak after another manner, were it not for the Com¬ 
pany here at Table. Truly, (faid Don Quixote ) Sanchds 
parfimony and cleanlinefs in Eating may be Written and 
and Engraven on Sheets of Rrafs, to remain as an eternal 
Memorial to enfuing Ages; true it is, that when he is Hun¬ 
gry, he feems fomewhat Ravenous, becaufe he eats apace 
and chews with both jaws at pnee; but for Cleanlinefs. he 
ever ftri&ly obferves it; and whilit he was a Governour, 
he learnt to eat very neatly, infomuch that he would cat 
Grapes, nay even Pomegranate feeds with a Fork. How, 
(quoth Don Antony ) has Sancho been a Governour ? Yes, 
( faid Sancho ) and of an Ifland call'd Bar at aria * ten Days 
I Govern'd at my Will, in them I loft my reft, and learnt 
to defpife all the Governments in the World. From thence 
I came Flying, and fell into a Pit, where I thought I fhoulri 
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have dy'd, and efcap'd one of it Maraculoufly. Don Quixote 
recounted all the particulars of Saneho's Government,to the 
great Satisfaction of the Hearers. The cloth being taken 
a way, and Don Antony leading Don Quixote by the Hand 
carry d him into a private Chamber, in which there was rto 
other kind of Furniture but a Table that feem’d to be of Tafper 
ftone, Hand mg upon one lingle Foot of the fame, on which 
there was let a Head, that feenn’d to be of Brafs, juft like 
the old Roman Emperours, from the Breaft upward. Don An- 
tony walk_d with Don Quixote up and down the Chamber, and 
having taken a good many turns about the Table, at laft faid * 
Worthy Don Quixote, now I am fully fatisfy’d that no bodv 
hears us or liftens and the Door is faft, I will tell vou 
pne of the rareft Adventures, or rather Novelties, that can 
be imagin d ; provided, that what I tell you, (hall be lav’d 
up in the obfeureft recefs of Secrefie. I Swear to perform 
it, faid Don suttxote ; and for farther Security, I will clap 
a Tombe-ftone over it; for let me tell you Don Antony, for 
now he knew his Name, you converfe with one, who tho’ 
he has Ears to hear, yet he lias no Tongue to tell; fo 
that what is in your Bread, you may freely tranfmit into 
mine, and reft allured, that you have flung it into the Abyti 
of Silence. In confidence of that promife (anfwer’d Don 
Antony ) I will make you admire at what you (hall hear and 
lee, and fo you (hall fomewhat eafe me of the trouble I am 
m, for want of fomebody to communicate my fecrets to 
With which, every one is not to be trufted. Don Quixote 
Was in fufpence, expe&ing what would be the Ifliie of all 
thefe precautions; fo Don Antony takirijg him by the Hand, 
he made him feci all over the Brazen Head and the Table 
and Jnfpcr Foot, and then faid, This Head, Sir, was made 
and contriv d by one of the greateft Enchanters or Magici¬ 
ans that has been in the World, and I beleive, by Birth he 
was a Polander, and Difcipie to the famous Lchot of 
whom fo many Wonders are related, he was here in my 
Houle, and for a thoufand Crowns I gave him, fram'd me 
this Head, that has the property and quality to anfwer to 
any thing it is asked in the Ear: He us’d his tricks and 
devices, his Painting of Chara&ers, his obferving of Stars, 
look t to every tittle, and finally, brought this Head to the 
rerreuion you (hall fee to morrow, for on Fridays ftill it is 
taute, and this Day being fo, we muft expert till to Mor- 

. r ,°'n ’ a i nd r in , ch , c mcan . time y° u Ina y think of what yoii 
will ask 5 for I know by experience, this Head anfwers 

tiuly to all that is askd. Don Quixote admir’d at the Ve*- 

tue 


Chap. 6 2 Don Qji ixote. $67 

tue and Property of the Head, and could fcarce believe Don 
Antony, but feeing how fliort a time there was before the 
Trial, he would fay no more, but that, he thank’d him for 
difeovering to him fo great a Secret : They went out of the 
Room, Don Antony Lock’d the Door after him, and they 
came into the Hall where the reft of the Gentlemen were: 
In the mean while , Sancho had related to them many of the 
• Adventures and Accidents that had befal’n his Matter. 

I That aftef-noon they carry’d Don Quixote abroad not Arm’d, 

\ but Clad in the City Garb, with a loofe Coat of Tawny 
I Cloth, which in fuch weather might have made Froft it ielf 
j Sweat: They gave orders to their Servants to Entertain 
Sancho , and not let him ftir out of Doors. Don Quixote 
Rode not upon Uptfnanrc, but on a iufty ealy going he Mule, 
with good Furniture, they put his Coat upon him, and on 
his back unknown to him; they fow’d a piece of Parch¬ 
ment, on which was Written in great Capital Letters, This 
is Don Quixote de Id Mancha . As foon as they began their 
Walk, the Scroll drew all mens Eyes to look on it, and 
the^ Reading, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha , he ad¬ 
mir’d to fee how all that look’d on him Nam’d, and knew 
him; and turning to Don Antony , who went next him* 
faid, Great is the Prerogative of Knight Errantry, fincc, it 
makes its Profelfors known and Renowned all the World 
over; for look you, Don Antony , even the very Boys cf 
this City tho’ they never faw me before, know me, *Tis 
true, Sir, quoth Don Antony : For as Fire cannot be hid 
nor bounded,, no more can Vcrtue but it muft be known ; 
and that which is gain’d by the exercife of Arms, exerts 
it felf and Shines above any other, 

| It happ’ned, that Don Quixote Riding with this applaulc, a 
| Caftillian who read the Scroll at his Back, cry’d out a- 
loud. The Devil take thee for Don Quixote de la Mancha ; 
and art thou got hither without being Kill’d by thole in¬ 
finite bangs thou haft had on thy Shoulders ? Thou art A 
Mad-man, and were thou fo in private, and within thy 
Houfe ’twere a lefs Evil; but it is thy quality, to make all 
that Converfe or Deal with thee, Mad-men, and Cox-combs,, 
as may appear by thefe Gentlemen that accompany thee. 
Get thee home, Fool, Ideot, and look to thy Eftate, Wile 
and Children, and leave thefe Fopperies that crack thy 
Brains, and difturb thy Intelle<fts. Friend, faid, Don An- 
tony, go your way, and give no Counlel to thofc that ask * 
it not: Don Quixote is very Wile, and we who accompany 
him, are no Fools; Vcrtuc is to be Honour’d vvherefoever 
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it is found ; and fo begone with a Pox to you, and don't 
meddle Where you have nothing to do. I Vow (quoth 
the C nftillian) you are in the right ; for to give Cowrie! to 
this Man, is to Arrive againAr the Stream; but for all that, 
it troubles me very much, that the Senfe they fay this 
Block-head has in all other things, fhould be loft in his 
Knight Errantry, and a Pox take me (as you wift Sjr) and 
all my Pofterity, if from this time forward, tho* I fliould 
Live to the Years of Mathufitlem, I give Counfel to any Man, 
tho’ he defire it. The Counfeller went off, and the Shew went 
on; but the Boys and all manner of People prefled lo thick 
to read the Scrowl, that Don Antony was fored to take it off 
from him, as if he had done fomething elfe, 

Night came on, they return'd Home, where there was a 
Ball of Ladys $ for Don Antony $ Wife, who was a Lady 
of Quality, Pleafanc, Beautiful and Difcreer, invited other 
Friends ol hers, to come to Honour her Gutft, and to 
make merry with his ftrange Madnefs. Some of them 
came, they had a noble Supper, and the Ball began about 
ten a Clock at Night. Among the Ladies, there were two 
very Arch and Waggifli, and tho* Virtuous, yet they' took 
upon them a little Confidence to make their iefts the more 
taking: Thefe took out Don Quixote fo often to Dance, 
that they tired not only his Body/tut his very Soul. *Twas 
pleafan^ to fee the Figure Don Quixote made, Long, Lank, 
Lean, Pale, fcant in his Apparel, Aukward and Lfawieldy. 
The Ladies Wooed him as it were by Stealth, and he by 
ftealth Difdain’d them as faft; but feeing hitnfelf hard 
prefled by their Courtflnp he lifted up his Voice, and faid, 
Fugite partes adverf*\ leave me, ye unwelcome Thoughts, to 
my quiet: Get you farther off with your defires Ladle?; 
for (he who is the Lady of mine, the Peerlefs Dulcinea del 
Tobofo, will have none but hers Subdue and Conquer me.: 
And fo faying, he Sat him down in the mid’ft of the Hall 
upon the Ground, quite fpent and difabled with Dancing* 
Don .Antony caus’d him to be taken up in Mens Arms, and 
carried to Bed. The firft that laid hold on him was San- 
cho, faying, In the Name of God, what meant you, to Dane* 
thus ? D’ye think that all that can fight, can Dance ? And 
all Knights Errant (how Feats of Activity. I fay, if you 
think fo you are deceiv'd; there are Tome that will rather 
Kill a Giant then ciit a Caper: If you had been for ah 
Antick-Dance, I would have fav‘d you that labour; fori 
can Skip like a Satyr ; but for your plain Dancing, I can 
fay nothing to that. With this, and fuch like talk Sanch 
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made the Revellers Laugh, and put his Matter to Bed, lay¬ 
ing Cloaths enough qn him, that he might Sweat but the 
Cold he had gotten by his ungain’d dancing. 

The next Day Don Antony thought fit to try the Enchant’d 
Head; and fo, lock’d himfelf into the Room where it was 
with bon Quixote, Sancho , two other Friends, and the two 
Ladies that had fo tir’d Don $uixo$e with Dancing: Who 
ftaid all Night with Don Antony s Wife. He told them : its 
propertie, enjoy nine them Secrecy, and that it was the firft 
Day of trying th^ y irtiie of the Enchanted Head, and be- 
lides his two Friends, no living creature elfe knew the trick 
of that Enchantment 5 , and ir Don jfntony, had not firft 
difcover’d it to them, even they would have been as much 
furprix’d as the reft, for it could not be other wife, the con¬ 
trivance of it was (q curious and cunhing. 

The firft that put his Mouth to the Ear bf the Head, 
was Don Antony himfejf, who in a lbw Voice, but fo that 
he might be heard by all, laid, Tell me Head, by the Vir¬ 
tue that is in thee, What do L think nqw ? And the Head 
anfwerd without moving the lips, but with a clear, and 
and diftinft Voice, fo that, all tne ftanders by underftood 
it thus, I judge not of Thoughts. Which when they all 
heard, they were aftonilhc, and the more, feeing there was 
not either in the Room, or any where about the Table, 
any humane Creature to anfwer. How many are we here 
(quoth Don Antony again?) And anfwer was made him 
in the fame tone; There are you and your Wife, with two 
of your Friends, and two of her Friends, and a famous 
Knight called Don Quixote de la Mancha , and a Squire of 
his, whole Name is Sancho Panfa* Here it Was they all 
were aftonifh’d anew; here, their Hair (food an end with the' 
Fright! And Don Antony ftanding afide from the Head, faid, 
This is enough to fatisfy me that I was not deceiv’d by 
him that Sold thee to me, Wife Head, Talking Head, An- 
fwering Head, and admirable Head! Let another come, and 
ask what he will ; and as Women for the moft pare are 
hafty and inquifitiye, the firft that came, was one of Don 
Antony's Wives Friends, and her queftion was this: Tell 
me Head, What (hall I do to be very Beautiful ? The an¬ 
fwer was, Be very. Virtuous; I have done, faid flic. Then 
came her Companion, and faid, I would fain know Head, 
whether my Husband Loves me or no. And the anfwer 
was, Thou may’ft know that by his ufage. The Marri’d 
Woman flood by, faying, The queftion might have been 
(par’d; for good ufage is the beft fign bf atfc&ion. Then 
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caofte one q (.Don Antofiyp friends, ah& ask’d^ Who aiii T?' 

*TBe ahfwer was, , W> khdw’ft,F ’jaSk tfitee* not 
fa/id the Genrlemat}. feiit whether thdtf l&Ow'ft me? I eft/ 
it . w^s' ahrwcrdi Thou art Don Pedro No)ys. N 6 mbfe, 'O 
H^ad ! let this fuffice to" mftke me ktio^ thdir knCrw’ft alt’* 
And. fo tapping: afide/ theiothCr Friend tame and ask’d, T^ell 
m.q f I^ead., What is it' fiy?' .eldeft Son; and Heir defies ? I 
tpld you, (it. was .ahfwer’d J That/i Judge not of 
TnqujtliisVtyet; Iet; r .tni£*jtd[ volt, yottf Son defirds to Bury 


agd.fim, ienfible of and I aSk .jio Ynofe: uoti~ Antony's Wife 
cam#, next, and fafcL f Head. I ’ know not wftat to ask thee', ’ 
I.yypujd, only fa,in.;Kiibiy; yWfel'ftall long *ehv 

joy my dear Husband..' Ah14 the artfwer was, Thou (hair, 

1 * TT. 1.1 _ •> * ul A _ 1 ^ I. *' 1 l ■ 


Ponr Syrixote, and. /aid. Tell me, thbtf that anfiver’ft, Was 
t^cHm^'or a U;eam, ; wmch I fajK tfifdl the in Motite- 
s 'C% ? Shall 5 dncho my Stjttifes 1 Whipping be accortv- 
pitta ? Shall bulcinea /be Difertth ahte'd ? As for that of the 

Rl' / _t. At • * ‘AL'r.ii_ 'jlU y iCj!,. ;jj .jjCj. A- i ^ jin a* *.• 


plifiit Shall uulcine.fi Ipt Piiibnehantc'd ? As for that of the 
C#ye .(^cjuopb the.: Anfyyerer /.theta jisi rntreft io . be ftid,*;ic 
has a mi^tdre' of fetli' forts j Sarichosh Whining will'go 
on: /lowly j but Put cine as DifenchatamCt, come to a 

real end. I ddire no. /i^dre '■(laid' tion^ui xbte) for fo Dul~ 
c\nea b.e DifeachaiyetJ , 1 1 make accodnif all my goo'd Pof- 
tunes come upon me at a chip/ Santho. was the laft at as¬ 
king, and his queftion was, this; Head 1 , lhall I chance to 
have another Government ? .Shall 1 be free frqm this penu* 
rious Squires life ? Shall t fee my Wife and Children agaih? 
To which it was anfwer’d him: In thy Houfe thbtx fhalt 
Govern j whither, if thou return, thou ilia It fee thy Wife 
and Children 9 and,leaving thy Service, thou flitilt leave be. 
ing a Squire. Vfry, good/quoth Sdncho) thi$ I could 
have told before, my, fel/ and my fathers ^Horfe could faid 
no more. Bead ( qu^tn Don Quixote j what anfwct W 6 uld'ft 
tliou have? Is it not enough, that the aniwoYs this Head 
gives thee, are finable to thy Queftions ? ’T/s true { (aid Sari- 
cbo) but I would have had it fpeak plainer ajjd‘ fay more. 
Thus the Queftions and' Anlwers endedt Bitt the admira¬ 
tion of all the company, except pori AntbA/k Friends who 
knew the trick, ceafed not. Which CiUfrlkriUte Bckerigvii 
would forthwith declare; that he might'hot kbep the ^ofld 
in fufpence, beleiving there was fom‘e WkchciaFt or Ex*' 
traordinary Myftery in the faid Head: Ana fo he fays, 
that Don Antony MorefiOt in Imitation of another Head 

which 
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which he faw in A 4adrid t fram’d by a Carver, caus’d this 
to be made in his Houfe , to Divert himfelf, and furprize 
the Ignorant; and the Contrivance was in this manner. 

The Table it felf was of Wood, Painted and varnilh’d 
qyqr like Jafper Stone, and the Foot, on which it ftood. 
was of the fame, with four Eagles Claws (tanking out to 
Support it , the better. The Head which look’d like a Me¬ 
dal, or Pi&ure of a Roman Emperour and of a Brafs 
Colour,^ was all hollow, and fo was the Table too ; on 
which it was artificially fixt, that the joyning was not per- 
ceiveable. Tne Fopt of the Table was alio hollow, an- 
fwering to the Breft and Neck of the Head, the whole cor- 
r.e/J^oding' wfrll another Chamber, that was under that where 
the Head vyas; a n ^ thorow all this hollownefs of the Foot, 
Table, Breft and Jsfeck of the Medal, there went a Tin- 
pipe, made fit to them, that could not be perceiv’d. He 
that was to Anfw,er, fet his Mouth to the Pipe, in the 
Chamber underneath, Anfwering to this upper Room; fo 
that the Voice afcended, and defeended, a$ through a 
Trunk, fo cleerly and diftincftly, that it w^s hardly pof- 
fible to difeover the Jugling. A Nephew of Don Antony s> 
a Scholler, a good Witty and Dilcreec Youth was the an- 
fwqrer ; who b^ing inform^ by his Uncle wfio where to be 
with him that Day in the Room, it was eafie for him to 
anfwer readily ana truly, to their firft Queftions, and to 
the reft he anfwer’d by guefs and being a Md.n of Senfe, 
Witcily. Moreover Cid Harnete faies, that this marvelous 
Engine lafted about ten or Twelve Days; but that it be¬ 
ing fpread abroad about the City, that Don Antony hhd an 
Enchanted Head in his Houfe that anfwer’d all Queftions $ 
fearing left it (hould come to the knowledge of the watchful 
Centinels .of our Faith: Having acquainted the Inquifitors 
with the bufinefs, they commanded him to make away with 
ir, left it fliould Scandalize the ignorant vulgar: But yet in 
Don Quixote and S(tncbo*s opinion the Head yfas ever Jfup^ 
pos’d (till Enchanted and talkative; but indeed; more t(i 
Don Quixotes fatjsfadlion than Sancho's. / ' ' 

The Gentry pf the City, to pleafe Don Antony , enter- 
xziti'd Dop Quixote, and that Jiis Madnefs might make the 
more general! • fpony appointed a RunHing at the Ring, 
abo^ fix Days after, which was difappointed as fhall be 

told fiereafter. / 

Don Quixote had a mind to Walk about the City a 
Foor r fearing that if he went a Horfetiack, the Boys would 
Peffecflte him : Soheand Sane ho t with'two Savants of Don 
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Antony s went a walking, It happen’d, that as they pafs’d, 
through one Street, Don Quixote look’d up and faw writ¬ 
ten upon a Door in great Letters, Here are Books printed, 
which pleas’d him very much, for till then he had never 
feen any Prefs * and was very defirous to know the manner 
of it, In he went with all his retinue, where he faw them 
in one place working off the Sheets, in another Correcting, 
here Coinpofing, there reviling, and in Short, all the Va¬ 
riety that is ul'ual in great Printing HoufeS. Don Qtiixote 
came to the Compofitors, and ask’d what they had in Hand 
there ? The Workmen told him 5 he wondr’d and pafs’d 
farther. He came at length to one, and ask’d, what he was 
doing ? The workman anfwer’d Sir, This Gentleman you 
fee, and he Ihcw’d him a good comely proper man and 
fomewhat ancient, has Tranflated an Italian Book into 
Spanilh; and I am compoling of it here to be Printed. 

What is the Name of it, (quoth Don Quixote ? To which 
the Author, anfwer’d, Sir, in Italian it is call’d Le Bagatele , 
that is, in Spanilh, the T rifles^ and tho* it carries But a 
mean Name, yet it contains many great and fubftantial 
Matters. I underftand a little Italian, faid Don Quixote, 
and value my felf upon Singing fome Stanzas of Ario/lo's: 
But tell me Sir, not that I would examine ypur skilf, but 
only for Curiofitie: H ave you ever found in all your wri¬ 
ting the Word Pignut a ? Yes, very often quoth the Author j 
And how did you Tranflate it, into Spanilh faid Don Quix¬ 
ote. How fliould I Tranflate it faid the Author, but cal¬ 
ling it Pottage pot ? God’s my Life faid Don Quixote , how 
forward you are in the Italian Idiome ? I’ll lay a good 
wager that where the Italian faics, Piacce , you Tranflate it 
Pleafe* and where Pitt, you fay More 3 and Sa is Above 3 and 
€ui, Beneath . Yes indeed do I faid the Author 3 for thofe 
are their proper Significations. I dare fwear (quoth Dow 
Quixote ) you are not known in the World, which is alwaies 
backward in rewarding flourilhing Wits, and laudable In- 
duftry: Oh what a company of rare Abilities are loft in 
the World ! What Wits coup’d up? What Virtues contemn’d; 
but for all that me thinks, this Tranflating out of 
one Language into another unlefs it be out of the Queens of 
Tongues, Greek and Latin, is juft like looking upon the 
wrong fide of Arras-hangings 3 that tho’ the Figures may be 
feen, yet they are full of Threads which hide them , and they 
are not, feen with the plainnefs and fmoorhoefs, as on the 
other fide ; and the tranflating out of eafy Languages argues 
ncuher Wit nor Elocution, no more than the Copying out 

of 
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of one Paper into another ; yet I infer not from this, that tran- 
uating is not a laudable Exercife, for a man may be far worle 
employ d, and in things lefs Profitable. I except amongft 
Iranflators our two Famous ones, the one, Doftor Chriflopher 
de Figueroa in his Pajlor fido, and the other, Don ’John de Xau- 
m his Amynta , where they happily leave it doubtful, 
which is the Tranflation or the Original. But tell me Sir, 
do you Print this Book upon your own Charge, or do you 
fell your Copy to fome Bookfcller ? I Print it at my 
jOwn Coft, faid the ’Author, and I expedt to get a thoufand 
Crowns at leaft, by this firft Imprdlion 3 for there will be 
Two thouland Voluins, they will Sell at fix Royals a piece 
roundly in a trice. You underftand the matter well, faid 
Don Quixote ; it feems you arc not acquainted with the Prin¬ 
ters tricks, and the jugling there is among them. 1 promife 
you, wlien you have two thoufand Copies lying by you, 
youle be fo Sick of it you’le wonder, efpccially if the Book 
be but a little heavy, and not pleafant, and ingenious. Why* 
would you have me, f^uoth .the Author ; let a Bookfcller 
nave my Copy, who would give me but three Marvedies 
a Sheet, and thinks he docs me a Kintinefs in it too ? I 
dont Print my Works to get Fame in the World, fori 
am by them well knoWn in it, I mult have Profit ; for 
without that, Fame is not worth a Rufh. 'God lend von 
gOOCi Luck, laid Don Quixote, fo he pafs’d on to another 

Form, where he faw fome Correcting a Sheet, of a Book, cij* 
The light of the Soul , and feeing it, he laid, Such Books 
as thelc, tho there are many of them ought to be Printed, 
for there are many Sinners in Pafhion, and there is need of 
many Lights for fo many as are in the Dark. He went on, 
and faw them Correcting another Book; and asking the 
Title, they anfwer’d him, it was call’d The lecond Parrot 
the Ingenious Knight Don Quixote dc la'Mancha , Compos’d 
by ucn a one, an Inhabitant ol Tordefil/as. I know that 
Book, laid Don Quixote, and upon my Confeiencc, I thought 

■*4 1 n k e ^ 01 ' e now, burnt and ruin’d to allies as an 

a^mphlct ;butit will take its turn as Thieves do it 

i* u r i ° WS# ^ Stories arc lo far good and de¬ 

lightful, as they come near the Friuli, or the iikenefs ot ir 5 
and the true ones arc fo much the better, by how much 

the truer 3 and faying fo, with lornc Signs of diftnit, he 
Icrc the Printing-houfe. 

That very Day Don Antony contriv’d to carry him ro rh* 
Gallies that lay on the Coaft; at which much rejoycSi ; 
pecaufc nehad never feen any m his Lite. Pen 4 p:ur.y t;,ive 
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notice to the Commander of the Gallies, that in yhe After 
noon he would bring his Gueft, the Famous D 6 n Quixote 
de la Mancha , to fee them, all the City kney/ of it, and 
what happen'd to him there (hall be declar’d in the enfuing 
Chapter. 


CHAP. LX III. 

Of the ill chance that hefel Sancho aboard the 
Gallies ; with the Jlrange Adventure of the 
beautiful Morifca. 

D On guixote fram’d to himfelf, many Ideas concerning 
the anfwer of the Enchanted-head, but none of them 
hit upon the Impofture, and all con-center’d in the Promife 
pf the dif-inchantment of Dulcinea $ which he look’d upon 
as certain. That he ruminated upon, and rejoyc*d within him¬ 
felf, believing he (hould foon lee the Accomplifhment of it: 
And Sanchp , tho as has been faid, he abhorr’d to be a Gover- 
nour, yet he dcfir d to bear Sway again, and to be obey’d 3 for 
fuch is the nature of Rule tho' it be but in jeft. In fhort, that 
Afternoon Don Antony Moreno, with his two Friends, Don 
Quixote and Saneho, went to the Gallies. The Commander 
who had notice of their coming, as foon as they wore near 
the Sca-fidc, made all the Gallies ftrike, the Waits found¬ 
ed, and they put out their Pinnace all cover’d with rich 
Carpets, and Crimfon.velvet Cufhions3 and juft as Don 
Quixote fet his Foot into it, the Admiral-Galley difeharg'd 
her Fore-caftle Piece, and the reft of the Gallies did the 
feme and as Don Quixote mounted the Starboard-fide, al] 
the Gallies Crue, as the Cuftom is, when any man of Qua¬ 
lity enters the Galley, gave him three Huzza’s. The Ge¬ 
neral; for fo we will call him, who was a Valencian Gentleman 
of Quality, gave him his Hand, and embrac’d him, fay- 
ing, This Day will I Mark with a White-ftone, as one 
of the beft I expetft to fee in all my Life time, in feeing 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, in whom it plainly appears the 
wnole worth of Knight Errantry is con-ccnter’d and abridg’d. 
Don Quixote anfwer d in a manner no lefs obliging, being 
ple^sd above mcafure, to fee himfelf treated fo like a Lord. 

They 
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They all went a Stern, which was very well let out, and 
fate upon the Lockets: dhe Bo;;t-Swain got■ him to the 
Fore-caftle, and made the Sign with his Whiftle to the 
Slaves to Strip, which was done in aninftant. Sancbodcc- 
inc fo many naked Men, was aftoriifht, ana the mole, 
when he faw them hoift Sail fo nimbly, that he thought 
all the Devils in Hell had help’d them, but all this was 
nothing to what follow’d. Sancho fate mthemid-flnps, next 
the aftmoft Slave on the Star-board fide, who being inftructed 
what he .was tp 4.I0, laid hold on Sanchor and hoilting 
him up pafs’d him to another, and the fecoiul to athitd; 
fo -the whole Oje of the Slaves, beginning on the Star¬ 
board tofs’d him from one Scat to another fo violently, 
that poor Rancho's* Sight fail’d .him, and he certainly bclicvu 
rliac the Fiends of Hell were carrying him away, and they 
cave not over, till they had paisd him over all the Lai- 
board fide/ and fee him down on the Stern ; left the poor 
Soul’ tired, put of Preach and in a cold Sweat,, not 
knowing what it was had happen’d to him. Don Quixote, 
feeing this Flight of Sancho's without Wings, ask d the 
General, whether thofc were Ceremonies, usd to inch as 
came newly into the Gallic ? For it they were, he who in¬ 
tended not to profefs in them, lik d no fuch Palhme, and 
he vov/d to pod, that if any came to lay hold on him, 
to tumble him about, be would kick cut his Soul ; and 
fo faying he ftood up, and put his Hand to ms Sword. At 
this inftant they lower’d their Sail again, and with a tei- 
rible noife, let run the Main-yard from the T. opunaft down 
by the Board. Sa?icho thought Heaven was off the Hinges, 
and falling upon his Head, which he fhrunk down, and. 
clapp’d for Fear .betwixt his Legs. Don Quixote was not 
altogether as he Ihould be, for he began to qurake and (nrinlc 
up his Shoulders, and grew pale, 1 he Slaves homed the 
Main-yard with the fame bury and Noifc they had heroic 
ftrook it, and all with fuch Silence,, as if they had nei¬ 
ther Voice nor Breach. The Boat-Swain made a Sign ro 
them to weigh Anchor ; and leaping toward the b ore-cattle, 
in the mid’lt of them, with his Whip or Ihills-pizzle, he 
began to Fly-flap their Shoulders, and put oft to oca. W hen 
Sancho faw fuch a Company 1 of red beet move at once, 
tor fuch he guefs’d the Oars to be, he faid to hinueii, 1 
marry here are things trucly'Enchanted, and not thole my 
Mafter fpeaks of. What have thefe unhappy Souls com- 
mittted, that they are thus laflui ? And how dates this 
Fellow that goes Whittling up and down alone, whip lo 
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many? Well, I fay this is Hell, or Purgatory at leaft. Don 
fhitxote, who faw with what Attention Sancho beheld all 
that pafsd, faid, Ah Friend Sancho, howfpeedily, and with 
how little Coft might you if you would, ftrip to vour 
Wafte, and place your felf amongft thefe Gentlemen, and 
make an end of dif-mchanting Dulginca ? For having fo 
many Companions in Mifery, you would not be fo fenfible 

0 • , Paln » 3nd befidcs « might be, that the Sage Merlin 
might take every one of thefe Lathes, being well laid on 

M'j Cn your own taking. The General would have 

a r * , La(hes tbofe were - and what Difenchantment 
or vDulcmca s ? when a Marriner cry'd ouf, * ] Monlui 
makes Signs that there is a VelTel with Oars on the Coaft 
Weftward. Which faid, the General leapt forwards, and 
cry d out. Pull away my Hearts, let her not efcape ; this 
Veflel our Watch-tower difeovers, is fome Pirate of Arviers. 
The Jhree other Gallies came up with their Admiral to 
receive Orders. The General Commanded two of them to 
Itand out to Sea, and he with the other would keep alone 
the Shore, that fo the Veflel might not make its way from 
them. The Slaves pulld hard, making the Gallies cut 
thro, as if they had Flown, Thofe that flood to Sea 
about two Miles off difeover’d a VelTel, which by their 
Lye they guefsd fo carry about Fourteen or Fifteen Oars 

d CQ b( ; true i whicl » Veflel, when lhe difeover’d 
the Gallies, made the beft of her way, hoping by her 

Swiftnefs to efcape, but it fucceeded not, for the Admiral 
Galley was one of the fvvifteft Velfels that Sail’d upon the 
Sea, and fo gamd upon the other fo fall, that they in the 
Brij^ntine plainly law, they could not efcape ; and fo the 
Matter of her would have had them forfaken their Oars 
and yielded, for fear of offending our General; but Fate 
Which would have it otherwife, lodiipos’d the matter, that 
as the Admiral came up nigh enough for thofe in the 
bark to hear cry from the Galley that they fhould yield- 
l wo Torahs, that is, two drunken Turks who were in the 
Veflel among tweive others difeharg’d two Fire-locks, which 
SS? woSoldiers that flood uppn. the Wale of the Galley 
Which when our General faw, he vow’d not to leave a 
man alive in the Veflel ; and coming in great Fury to 
grapple with her, flic flipp’d away under the Gallies Oars • 

• _ » _ _ ’ tjie 


*JA't t high ToWer at Barcelona, on which fianJs a 
sZ Cl ‘ wfx b Signs gives notice what Vejfcl he difeovers at 


f 


Chap. 63 Don Qju i x .0 t e. 277 

the Gaily ran a head a good way, they in the Veflel 
faw they were loft, and made all the Saibthey could whilft 
the Galley tack’d round, but all their Induftry did them 
not fo much good, as their Preemption did harm; for 
the Admiral overtaking them within half a Mile, clapo’d 
his Oars in the Veflel, and fo took her and every man 
alive in her. By this the two other Gallies came up, and 
all four return’d to the Shore with their Prize, where a 
world of People expe&ed them, being defirous to fee what they 
brought: The General caft Anchor near Land, and per¬ 
ceiv’d that the Vice-Roy was on the Shore; he Com¬ 
manded the Pinnace to be lanch’d to bring him, and the 
Main-yard to be ftruck, to Hang the Mafter of the Veflel, 
and the reft of the Turks he had taken in her, which were 
about fix and thirty, all goodly Men, and moft of them 
Turkilh Fire-locks. The General ask’d who was Mafter of 
the Brigantine? and anfwer was made him by one of the 
Captives in Spanifli, who appear'd after to be a Renega- 
do Spaniard; This Youth you fee here is our Mafter; 
and helhew’d him one of, the goodlieft comely Youths that 
could be imagin'd. He was not to fee too, above twenty 
Years of age: The General ask’d ; Tell me ill-advis’d 
Dog, what mov’d thee to kill my Soldiers, fince thou faw’ft 
it was impoffibie to efcape ? Is this the Refpedt due to 
Admirals ? Know’ll thou not that Rafhnefs is not Valour ? 
doubtful Hopes may make Men Bold but not Defpcrate. 
The Mafter would have reply’d, but the General could 
not as yet give him the hearing, by reafon of his going to 
Welcome the Vice-Roy aboard, who now enter’d the Gai¬ 
ly, with fome Servants and others of the City. 

You have had a pretty Chafe on’t, my Lord Gene¬ 
ral, ( faid the Vice-Roy ). So pretty ( faid the General ) 
that your Excellency lhall fee it hang'd up at the Main- 
yard. How fo quoth the Vipe-Roy ? Why, they have 
kill’d me faid he againft all Law of Arms, Reafon, or 
Cuftom of War, two of the beft Soldiers I had in my 
Gallies, and I have Sworn to Hang them all, efpecialiy 
this Youth, the Mafter of the Veflel; and he(hew’d him 
one that had his Hands bound, and the Halrer about his 
Neck, e^peding Death. The Vice-Roy look’d upon him, 
and feeing him fo gracefully Handfome, and Humple with- 
all, his Beauty being his beft Recommendation : The Vice- 
Roy had a mind to fave him, and therefore ask’d: Tell 
me Mafter, art thou a Tw\ Born, or a Moor , or a %- 
‘ To^vhieh the Yputh anfwer’d in Spxnifo. Iapi 

neither 




















37 % The Hiftory of ' Tome ' ll, 

neither Turk, Moor, nor Benegado. Why what art'thou? 
( quoth the Vice-Roy ) A Chriltian Woman; (laid the Youth) 
A Woman and a Chriftian in this Habit, in this Em¬ 
ployment ? a thing rather- to be wondr’d at than believ’d. 
My Lords, I befeech you,; (quoth the Youth) let my Ex¬ 
ecution be a little refpited, till I tell the Story of my Life, 
nnce there can be no Lofs in delaying your Revenge. What 
Heart fo hard that wquld not relent at thefe Words, or at 
leaft till they heard what the fad and griev’d Youth had 
to fay ? The General bid him fay what he would, but 
that there was no hope of Pardon for his notorious Of- 
fence. So the Youth began in this manner. 

My Parents are of that''unhappy Race of the Morifctfs, 
whom of late a torrent of Misfortunes has overwhelm’d. In 
the height of their Calamity 1 was carry’d by twd of my 
Uncles into Barbary ; it nothing availing me to fay I was 
a Chriftian, as indeed I am, and net a Counterfeit as ma¬ 
ny of us are, but truly Catholick; but this Truth pre¬ 
vail'd nothing with the Officers who had it in Charge, to 
look to our Banifliment, nor would my Uncles believe I 
was a Chriftian, but that it was a trick of mine to flavin 
my native Country; and fo rather by Force than by mv 
Confcnt they carry’d me with them. My Mother was a 
Chriftian, and my Father no lefs a Chriftian, and difcreet 
Perfon, and fo I Suck’d in the Catholick Faith in my Milk : 
I was well Bred, and neither in my Language or Man¬ 
ners Ihew’d my fclf to be a Morifco. With thefe Vertues 
which I 'take to be fuch, my Beauty, if I have any, en- 
creas d ; and tho my refervednefs and retirement was great 
yet it was not fuch, but that a young Gentleman call’d 
Don Gajpar Gregorio had' gotten a Sight of me. He was 
Son and Heir to a Gentleman that liv’d near our Town • 
How he faw me, how we had fome Difcourfe ; how he 
fell in Love with me, and I little lefs with him, were 
too tedious to tell, efpecially when I expedt this Halter 
nmft put an end to my Words, fo I ffiall only lay that 
Don Gregorio would needs Bear me Company in my Banifh- 
ment; and fo mixing himfelf with the Morifco ’s that came 
out of other Places, for he underftood the Language well • 
upon the way he got acquainted with my two Uncles’ 
that went with me. For /ny Father wifely when he heard 
the Edidk of our Banilhment, left our Town, and went to 
eek fome Place in a Forreign Country, where wc tnivht 
be Entertain’d ; and he left many Pearls, precious Stones. 
ant * toft 11 * Money in double Piftolcs hidden in a (ecrcc Place 

which 
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which I only know of, but he commanded me by no means 
to meddle with it, if we were Banilh’d before his Return. 

I did • fo, and with my Uncles and others of our Kindred, 
pafs'd over into Barbary , and fettl’d in Argiers, I might 
have faid Hell. The King there had notice of my Beauty, 
as aifo that I was Rich, which partly prov’d my Happi- 
nefs. He fent for me, and ask’d of what part of Spain 
I was, and what Money and Jewels I brought ? T told 
him the Place; but that my Jewels and Monies were 
bury’d; but might eafily be had, if I might but go for 
them. AH this I faid, hoping his Covetoulnefs would blind 
him more than my Beauty. Whiffle we were in this Dif¬ 
courfe, they told him there came one of the goodlieft fair 
Youths with me that could be imaging. I thought pre- 
fently it was Don Gregorio they meant, whofe Beauty is 
not to be paralell’d. It troubl’d me to think in what 
Danger he would be; for thofe Barbarous Turks, do more 
value a handfome Boy than a Woman, be fhe never fo 
Beautiful. The King prefently Commanded he lhould be 
brought before him, that he might fee him, and ask’d 
me if that were true they faid of the Youth. I told him 
it was, and it feem’d Heaven put it into my Head, but 
that he was no Man, but a Woman as I was, and defir’d 
he would give me leave to Cloath her in her natural Ha¬ 
bit;, that, her Beauty might appear to the full, and 'fhe 
might appear with the lefs Confuiion before him. He 
bid me do‘ lb, and that on the Morrow he would give 
Order for my return to Spain, to feek the hidden Trea¬ 
sure* I fpoke with Don Gajpar, and told him what dan¬ 
ger he had been in by being a Man; fo I clad him like 
& ^y/Loori[h Woman, and that ‘afternoon brought him to the 
Kings prefence,who feeing him admir’d his Beauty,and thought 
to referve him, to fend him for aPrefent to the Grand Signior ; 
and fo to avoid the Danger of his Serraglio of Women keep¬ 
ing him ; he Commanded him to be kept in the Houle 
of certain Moorijh Gentlewomen, whither he was carry’d. 
.How much this troubled us both, for I cannot deny that 
I Jove him, let them confider who have been abfent from 
their Loves. The King gave Order then, that I fhould come 
for Spain in this Velfel, and that thefe two Turks who 
kill’d your Soldiers, lhould bear me Company, and this 
Renegado Spaniard, pointing to him that had firft fpoken, 
•who I know is in his Heart a Chriftian, and has a greater 
. defire to remain here, than to return to Barb ary, the relt 
are Moors and Turks, that only ferve for Rowers, Th« 

two 


















?8o The Htftory of Tome II. 

two Covetous and Infolent Turks, not refoedHng the Order 
we had, that they lhould fee me and this^nelado Saltf 
ard on the firft Shore, in the Habit ofChriftianf of which 

«L W foL P p Vlded VT U,d ne ? ds fcowr the Coaft. ^d 
take fome Prize if they could, fearing that if they firft fet 

, the , Fri « at 10 be y fculking 
about, 10 that they might be taken by the Gallics Laft 

mghr we ,nade this Coaft, and not knowing of thefe Four 

and rI V s has be&H’n us 

ltruCtuan,, and I am here a Woner, expedline or to fav 

Sb? isThe ng Conc to y f Li KhichIamweary of. This 
-« r Conclufion of my lamentable Story, as True 

* s , Unfortunate j my Requeft is, thatT may Die as a 

Chnftian, fine* fas I have faid ) I am not guilty of that 

C m^L W tl ^ °£ my Narion has 8 fairL 

With this (he broke off, the tears (landing in her Eves 
and many of the Standees by bore her Company The 
V^e-Roy, full of tendcr^fs and companion, came to her 

S? SSr^SSL* w “ d <*»* Xm-US 

While this Chiftian Mori/ca related her Story, an ancient 

ont- 'S.d STh !?“ tb f Gally i had his Eyes fix’d up. 
°ft e’nf ^ ad no fooner ended her Difcourfe k„i-fie 

WbrcirfS h and F Th nd f^ br ^ ng them ’ w *h‘interrupted 
Z° t' W an| Sobs, fa.d, Oh my unfortunate Daugh- 

Eves, andbL?up hu'Hetd, hadtelK hiS 

hoSn? m [ avour ‘ d . »ffing in the Gallyf afe 

met the 'niv^'f 1 'f k n?w h lm t0 be t j, e f amc $j cote he 
w R ay l e e ^ c ^ ls Government, and it appeared (he 
Sl r L?‘ S Dau 8 hc f- ™ hen b«ing unbound fhe emtractf her 

fid mi Tt g r het Teat:s with his - Then laid he ro the 
General and Vice-roy, This mv lords i« 1 „ rs f0 , tne 

wore unhappy in what has lLfalln her than hfher^ame 

famous for her Beauty, as for mv WpalrK t if 1 * 

WivoSoil, t „find.«*nJcSm'S' 

tajl Ss 

Chance have lighted on my greateft Treafure, th« is, my 
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beloved Daughter; if fo be the fmalnefs of our Offence 

I and her Tears and mine together, with the integrity of vour 
uftice, can open the Gates of Mercy, Ihewit us that never 
ad fo much as a Thought once to Offend you, nor con. 
ipir d with thofe of our own Race who were juftly Ba- 
nifh’d. Then faid Sancho, I know Hfcote well, and know 
all is true he fays, concerning that Ann Felix is his Daugh¬ 
ter, but for other Flim-flams, concerning his going and 
coming, and whether he had good or bad Intention, I med¬ 
dle not. 

A J1 the ftanders by admiring at this accident,.the Gene- 
ral ftud. Well, your Tears will not permit me to keep 
my Oath j Live, Fair Ann Felix, as long as Heaven has 
allotted, and let thofe rafh Slaves Dye that committed the 
Fault: So he Commanded the two Turks who had kill'd 
his two Soldiers, to be prefently Hang'd at the Yard-Arm 
but the Vice-roy eameftly Entreated him not to Hang'them’ 
fince they had fhew’d more Madnefs than Valour. The Ge¬ 
neral condefcended, for Revenge is not good in cold Bloud - 
and ftraight they contriv’d how to deliver Don Gafper Gre¬ 
gorio from the danger he was in. Hicote offer’d Two 
thoufand Ducats he had in Pearls and Jewels towards it • 
Many means were thought on, but none io good as that of 
the Hpnegado Spaniard before mention’d, who offer’d 
to return to Argiert in fome fmall Bark, with only fix 
Ghriftian Oars, for he knew where, how, and when to 
Land, as alfo the Houfe were Don Gafper was. The Ge¬ 
neral and Vice-roy were in fome doubt of him, or to rruft 
him with the Chriftians that were to Row. But Ann Felix 
undertook for him and Hicote offer’d ro Ranfome the Chris¬ 
tians if they were Taken. And being agreed, the Vice- 
loy went a Shore, and Don Antony iAoreno carried the 
Mortfca and her Father with him: The Vice-roy cn 
joyning him to ufe them as well as poflibly might be, and 
offer d him the Command of any thing in his Houfe to¬ 
wards it. Such was the Charity and Benevolence the 
Beauty of Ann Felix had infusd into his Breft 
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Of the Adventure Doa Quixote, lafd mnft to 
Heayt y of any till then had befallen him. 

T He Hiftory fares chat Don Antony Moreno's Wife was 
mightily pleas’d to fee Ann Felix in her Houfe: fhe 
weJcpmd her mod kindly, being as mgch in Love with 
her beauty as her Difcretion; for the Morifca was exquifice 
in both ; and all the City came, as if they had becn^um- 
mon d, to lee her, Don. Quixote told Don Antony, that they 
took a. wrong Courfe for freeing of Don Gregorio, which was 
more Dangerous than Convenient} and tliac ic had been bet¬ 
ter, that he were fet a Shore, in Barkary with his Horfe and 
Arms; for he wpuld . deliver him. in fpighc of all the 
Moors, there, as.'DonGayferos ha 4 done his Spoufe Miti- 
Jendra. Pray obferye Sir, faid Sanqho,: when he heard this, 
that Don Gayferos Refcued his Spoyfe, on the Continent, and 
lo carried her ovef Rand; into France . ; but here, tho’ we 
mould deliver Don Gregorio, we have ho means to bring him 
into Spain, the Sea being betwixt us and Home. There is 
a remedy for all things .but Death ((aid Don Quixote) for 
tis but having a. ytflj&Mr at the Sca-fide, and in fpight 
of all the World vyh may Embark upon it. You lav and 
facilitate the matter, very well, (faid Sancfjo ( but ’tis one 
thing to lay, and another, to do; and! like the Rqnna- 
gate,’ for me thinks he is a good hqnelt plain Fellow. Don 

e perform’d not the bufi- 
nels, then the Great Don Quixote ftiould ,pafs over into Bar¬ 
bary. Two Days after the Runnagate Embark’d in a little 
Boat with fix' Oars on a fide, Mann’d with a lufty Crew, 
atid two Days after that, the Gallics Sail’d Eaftward; tjie 
General ha\ ing defir’d the. Vice-roy, to. let him know the 
ouccels of Don Gregorio’s Liberty, and what became of Ann 
Fchx. The Vice-roy promis’d to do as he defir’d. 

Don Siuixote going out one Morning to take the Air up¬ 
on the Strand, Armd at all Points; for as he often us a 
to lay, his Arms where his Ornaments, and Fighting his 
Delight; and fo he was never well without them; he faw 
a Knight come towards him, Arm’d from Head to Foot, 
and on his Shield was Painted a bright Ihining Moon, who 
warning within diftanceto be hear’d, directing his Difcourfe 
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tcPDflw Qyixoie cry’d but aloud, Famous Knight, and never 
fufficiently extoltfd Don Quixote de la Mancha , I am the 
Knight of the * White Moon, whofe renown’d Deeds perhaps 
yoWhave heard of;. I am come to Combat with you and 
to try the Strength of thy Arms, ih order to make you 
acknowledge and confefs, that my Miftris, whofoever (he 
be, is Without Comparifon, more Beautiful than your Dul- 
cirita del Tobofo ; % which truth, if. you plainly Confefs, you 
will fave your Life, and me a Labour in taking it; And 
if you Fight, and are Vanquilh’d by me, all the Satisfaction 
I will have, is, that you forfake your Arms, and leave 
feeking Adventures, and retire Home for rhe fpace of one 
whole Year, where you (hall Live peaceably and quietly, 
without laying Hand to your Sword, which will be for the 
good of your Eftate, and your Souls Health: And if you 
Vanquifli me, my Head (hall be at your Mercy; and the 
Spoyls of my Fforfe and Armour fhall be yours, as alfo the 
Fame of my Exploits* (hall pafs from me to you: Confider 
what is the beft to be done, and ahfwer me quickly; for I 
h&ve only this Days refpit to difpatdi this bufinefs. Don 
Quixote was aftbnijht and in Sufpetice, as well at the Knight 
of tfhe White Moons Arrogance, as at the Caufc for which 
he challeng’d him ; and fo in a quiet and calm manner* 
anfwerd him. Knight of the White Moon, whofe Exploits 
hitherto I have' hot heard of, I dare Swear thou never lawft; 
the Famous Dulcinea ; for if thou- had’ft, I know thou 
wcukTft ndt l\avd taken this Entetprize in Hand ; for the 
light of her would have convinced thee, that there neither 
has been, nor call be a Beauty to be compar’d with hers ; 
and therefore without frying you Lye,. but that you ' Erre' 
in your Propolition, I accept of your Challenge upon the. 
aforefaid Conditions; and that immediately, leaft your Li-* 
mined. Day (hould pafs, and I'only, except againft one of 
your Conditions, which is, That the Fame of your -Ex¬ 
ploits jfoould be* Transferrd tome; for I know not what 
kind of one’s yours are, and I am fatisiied with my own, 
fuch’as they be. 1>Q you there take what diftance your, 
think good for your Career, and I will do the fame* 
and fo where it’fills there let it light. 

The Knight of the White Moon had been di(cover’d 
from the City-Walls, and the Viceroy was told he* was 
Talking with Don Quixote, and therefore bcleiving it was 
fome new Adventure cbntriv’d by Don Antony Moreno, or feme 
othet* Gentlemab: He went out with Don .Antony, and 
many other Gchclornen that Accompanied him ro the Strand* 
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juft as Don Quixote was turning Ups'inante's Head to take 
up as much Ground as was neceflary, The Viceroy fee¬ 
ing they were both of them ready in appearance to En¬ 
counter, put himfelf betwixt them, and ask'd, what was 
the caufe of the Combat? The Knight of the White 
Moon anfwer'd him, that it was about precedency ih Beauty, 
and briefly Repeated what he had formerly done to Don 
Quixote, together with the Conditions accepted by both Par¬ 
ties. The Vice-roy came to Don Antony , and ask’d him 
in his Ear, whether he knew the Knight of the White Moott f - 
or if it were fome trick they meant to put upon Don Quix- 
ote ? Don Antony made anlwer, that he neither knew the 
Knight, or whether the Combat were in Jeft or Earneft* 
This anfwer made the Vice-roy doubt whether he (hould 
let them proceed to the Combat; but being perfwaded it 
could be but a Jeft, he ftood afide, faying, Worthy Knights,’ 
if there be no Remedy but to Confefs or Dye, and that 
Don Quixote be Obftinate, and you Knight of the Wlntt 
A ieon as Pofitive: A God’s Name fall to ’r. 

The Knight of the White Moon moft Courteoufly thank'd 
the Vice-roy for giving them Leave to proceed, and Don 
. Quixote did the like; who heartily Recommending himfelf 
to Heaven, and to his Miftris Dulcinea , ( as he us'd upon 
all fuch occafions) turn'd about to. begin his Career, as his 
Enemy had don, and without Sound or Trumpets, or of any 
other Warlike Inftrumenc to give them the Signal for] the 
Onfer, they both of chemTet Spurs to theij Horfes, and 
rhe Knight of the White Moon being the Swifter, met Don 
Quixote ere he had Run a quarter of his, Career, with 
iuclv Force, and without touching Jutp with his Launce, 
for it feemed he lifted it up on purpofe, that he tumbled 
Horfe and Man both to the Groqfid, and Don Qyyxotc had 
a terrible Ftfli. He prefentlygot a top of him, and clapping 
the Point of his Larice upon his Vilor, faid, You are Van- 
quifh’d Knighr, and a Dead Man, unlefs you confefs, ac¬ 
cording to the Conditions of our Combate. Don Quixote 
all Bruis'd and Stunn’d, without lifting up his Vifor, as if 
he had Spoken out of a Tomb, with a faint and weak 
Voycc, faid, Dulcinea del Tobofo is the Faireft Woman in rhe 
World, and I the Unfortunateft Knight on Earth; and it 
is not fit that my Weaknefs diferedit this Truth, thruft 
down your Lance Sir Knight, and Kill me, fince you 
have depriv’d me of my Honour, Not fo truly quoth he 
of the White Moon , let the fame of my Lady Dulcinea's 
Beauty Live without Diminution, for this only will coicent 
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me, that the Great Don Quixote retire Home for a Year, 
or lo long as I fhall think fit, as we agreed, before we 
began the Battel. All this, the Vicc-roy with Don Anto¬ 
ny and many others (landing by heard ; and Don Quixote 
anfwer’d, that fo nothing were requir’d of him in preju¬ 
dice of his Lady Diilcinca , he would fulfil'all the reft, like 
a true and fincere Knight. 

This Confeffion ended, the Knight of the White Moon 
turn’d his Horfe, and making a low Obeyfancc with his 
Head to the Vice-roy: Rode a Hand-gallop into the City. 
The Vice-roy order’d Don AJitony to follow him, and by all 
means to Learn who be was. Don Quixote was taken up,they 
uncover’d his Face, and found him Pale, and in a Cold-fweat. 
Ro^inante had far'd fo ill, he could not ftir for the prefenr. 

Sancho full of Afflivftion and Sorrow, knew not what to 
do or fay, what had hapen’d there feem’d to him but a 
Dream, and all that Adventure ineer matrer of Enchantment. 
.He law his Mailer Vanquifh’d, and bound not to bear 
Arms for a Year. Now he thought the light of his Glory 
was Eclips’d, the hopes of his late Promifes undon, and va- 
nifh’d like Smoke before the Wind. He doubted whether 
Hp^inante were maim’d or not, or his Matter’s Bones Dif- 
lo^atcd, and it were well his Brains had not been fo. In 
Ihort he was carry’d to the City in a Chair the Vico 
Roy Commanded to be brought whither lie return’d, 
being defirous to know who the Knight of the White - 
Moon was, that had left Don Quixote in to bad a rak¬ 
ing. 


CHAP. LXV. 

Who the Kjtight of the White Moon was, with 
Don Gregorio’.? liberty , and other pajjages. 

E \ 0 » Antony Moreno follow’d the Knight of the lVolte 
J Meon t and many Boys too perfu’d and periecuted 
him till he got to his Inn in the City, and Don Antony 
with him being eager to know him. A Squire came out 
co meet and Unarm him, he fhut him felt' into a lower 
Room with Don Antony, who flood upon Thorns, rill he 
fcnew who he w^s, He of the White Moon* then feeing 
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the Gentleman would not leave him, laid, I know very 
well Sir, whan you come for, which is to learn whc^I am, 
and fince there is no reafon to deny you this, I will tell 
yoa, whil’ft my man is unarming me, the whole Tfruth, 
Know Sir, that I am call’d the Batchelor Sampfon CarraJ* 
co, and am of the fame Town as Don Quixote ; whofe 
Folly and Madnefs moves all that know him to Compaffi- 
on ; and me amongft the reft more than any other, and 
believing that the belt means to procure his Health is to 
keep him quiet, in his Country, and in his own Houfe, I 
contriv’d how to fecure' him there; and fo about three 
Months fince I met him upon the way, calling my felf by 
the Name of The Kjiight of tho Looki7ig-glajfes y with a pur- 
pole to Fight andVanquiih him, without doing him any hurt, 
and making this the Condition of our Combat, That the 
vanqui(h*d Ihould be left to the Difcretion of the vanquifli- 
er; and that which I thought to enjoyn him, for I fup- 
pos’d him already Conquer’d, was, That be Ihould return 
llo! me, and not ftir abroad again in a whole Year, in 1 
which time he might perhaps have been Curd ; but For¬ 
tune would have it otherwife, for he vanquififd and un¬ 
hors’d me, and fo my Project took no efleo:: He went 
on his Way, and I return a Conquer d, Afham‘d, and Bruis’d 
with my Fall, that was very dangerous; but for all that; 

I had ftill a defire to find him again, and to Conquer 
him, as now you have feen. And he being fo precife in 
oblerving the Rules of Knight Errantry, will doubtlefs 
keep the Promifc he has made me. This Sir is all I can 
tell you, and I befeech you conceal me from Don Quixote, 
that my good Defigns may take effeeft; and that the man who> 
laying afide the Folly of his Knight Errantry, has an ex¬ 
cellent Judgment may recover his Senfes. Oh Sir! (faid 
Don Antony ) God forgive you the Wrong you have done 
the whole World, in feeking to recover the pleafanteft Mad¬ 
man in the World. Are you not fenfibie that his Recove¬ 
ry cannot be fo advantagious, as his Madnefs is diverting ? 
But I fancy Mailer Batchelor, all your Art will not make 
a Man fo irrecoverably Mad, Wife again; and if it were 
hot Uncharitable, 1 would fay, May Don Quixote never re¬ 
cover ; for by his Recovery, we lofe not only his, but 
Sancho Pan?* his Squires jefts too, any one of which is e- 
npugli to convert Melancholy it felf into Mirth; for all 
that I will hold my Peace, and fay nothing to him, to 
try whether I griefs right, that Mafter Carrafco’s Pains will 
be to no purpofo,’ Who anfwer’d, that fo far the Bufinefs; 
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was brought? to ,a gopd ;pa& uud.he hop’d for: SuccefsJ 
and la offering, ’foon Antony ftis Service, he rook leave 
him; and c UU<Wg his Armour to be pack’d upon a great He 
Mule, he prefeptly went out of the City, upon the fame 
Horfe on which he enter’d the Lifts; and the fame Day, 
Way homeward, nothing happening to him bv 
the Way worth relating in this true Hiliory. 

Don Antony told, the Vice-Roy all that Carrafco had faid 
at which he was not well pleas’d, becaufe the Hunting of him 
up was depriving all that had any Knowledge of his Mad. 
nefs of the Divcrfion it caus’d. Six days Don Quixote kept 
his Beef,- Pifconlolate, Sad, Penfive, and Froward, always 
ruminating .upon his unfortunate Overthrow. Smcho com¬ 
forted , and amongft other things, faid to him , Cheer 
up Sir, and take Courage if you can, and give Thanks 
to Heaven, that tho it calf you to the Ground, yet you 
have never a Rib broken;. and fince you know, That 
Jweet lyteat mutt have four Sauce, and char, There is not al- 
mys good Chear where there is a fmoaking Chimney. Cry a 
Fig, tor the phyfician, fince you need not his help in this 
ptleafe. Lets return home to our Houfes, and leave look¬ 
ing alter thefe Adventures thorow Countries, and Places 
we know not, and if we rightly Confidcr it, ’tis I chat 
am the greateft Lofer tho’ you be in the worft Pickle. 
1, who with my Government laid down the defire of Go¬ 
verning, vet parted not with the Inclination of being an 
Earl, which wifi never be effeifted, if you fail of being a 
King, by leaving the exercifc of Chivalry, and fo my 
hopes are like to vamlh into Smoak Peace Sancho, (Taiil 
Don:Quixote) for you know my Retirement is but fbr a 

. r ’ an , T cl l en li rie ftraic to my honourable Profelfion a- 
gain. and I (hall not want a Kingdom for my felf, and 

iome Earldom for thee. God grant, (faid Sancho ) and a. 

way with 111 Luck, for I remember the Proverb fays, Hope 
Wed and have well; . * 

Thus were they Difcourfing, when Don Antony came ia 

fli / a J lng w !? ac wil1 y° u 8‘vc me Don Quixote 

tor the isews l bring; for Don Gregorio and the Renegado 

S fiT\r h ", n ’ are u P on the Strand; the Strand 

did I fay ? In the Vice-Roys Houfe, and will be here 
preienrly. Don Quixote was fomewhac pleas’d, and faid, 
d ruly 1 am almoit in the mind to fay, I with it had been 

I might have gone into Barbary, and by tho 
ttrength of this Arm, have given Liberty not only to Don 
mr** to all the Chriftian Captives ip Bariary. But 
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what do I talk Wretch that I am ? Am not I he that is 
Vanquiih’d ? Am not I he that is Overthrown ? Am not 
I he that muft not handle Arms this twelve Months? 
Then what do I Promife ? Why do Iboaft, fince it were 
fitter for me to ufe a Diftaff than a Sword ? No more 
of that Sir, ( faid Saneho) but live on in fpight of ill Luck, 

’ Tis thy turn to Day, to Morrow is mine ; and there is 
no notice to be taken of thefe Affairs that depend upon 
Bangs and Encounters ; For he that falls to Day may rife 
to Morrow, unlefs he has a mind to lie a-bed $ I mean 
that he is dejeded and will not chear his Heart to undertake 
new. Combats; therefore Sir, do you rife now to Welcome 
Don Gregorio , for methinks the People of the Houfe are in 
an uproar, and Tis likely he is come. It proved as he faid, 
for the Renegado haying given the Vice-Roy an Account of 
his going and coming, and Don Gregorio being ddirous to 
fee Ann Felix , they both came to' Don Antony's Houfe: 
and tho’ when they brought him out of AYgiers , he was 
in Womens apparel, yet by the way in the Boat he chang’d 
it with a Captive that came along with him ; but what* 
foever Habit he had boen in, he would have appear’d a 
Pcrfon worthy to be honour’d, look’d upon; and efteem’d, 
for he was extraordinary Beautiful, and about feventeen or 
eighteen Years of age. I^icote and his Daughter .went out 
to welcome him, the Father with Tears, and the Daugh¬ 
ter with Modefty. They did not embrace one another; 
becaufe where there is much Love, there is feldom much 
Immodefty. The two Beauties, Don Gregorio and Ann Felix, 
appearing together aftonilVd all that beheld ..them. Si¬ 
lence there (poke for the two Lovers, and their Eyes 
were Tongues that difeoverd their joyful, but Vcrcuous 
Thoughts. ^ The Renegado told them the means and art 
he had us’d to get Don Gregprio away. Don Gregorio told 
the dangers v and Shifts he was put to amongft the Women 
with whom he remain’d, not in a tedious manner, but 
briefly, (hewing that his Difcretion was above hi^ Years. 
In fhort, Hicote paid and fully fatisfi’d as well the Rene- 
gado, as thole that had Row'd with him/ The Renegado 
was feftor d and re-admitted unto the Church, and of a 
rotten Member, became clean and found by Pennance and 
Repentance. 

Two Days after, the Vice-Roy difeours’d Don Antony , 
about the means to be usd that Fjcote and his Daughter 
might, remain in Sp^in, thinking it no way prejudicial to 
jfeeep in it a Daughter fo good/a Chriftian, and fo well 
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meaning a Father. Don Antony offer’d to Solicite for it a- 
mong other Bufinefs, which would oblige him to go to Court 
of Neceflity, fignifying to them, that there many difficult 
matters are compafs’d by Favour and Bribes. * There is 
no relying 'upon Favour or. Bribes, ( faid Ricotc then pre- 
fent) for with the Great Don Bern archie de Velafco , Count 
of Salazar, to whom his Majefty has given the Charge 
of our Expulfion, neither Entreaties, Promifcs, Bribes, or 
Compaffion can prevail; for tho’ ic be true, that he mixes 
his Juftice with Mercy, yet becaufe he fees the whole Bo¬ 
dy of our Nation is putrid and contaminated, lie rather 
applies Cauteries that burn than Salves that aflwage it; and 
lo with Prudepce, /Judgment and Induftry, he has bonvupon 
his ftrong Shoulders, and brought to due Execution, the 
Weight of this mighty Work; our Practices, Stratagems, 
and Deceits, having been of no Force to dazlc his watch¬ 
ful Argot eyes, which wake continually, to the end that 
none of our Nation may flip him, or remain behind, leaft 
like a hidden Root; it may in time lprout up, and bear 
venemous Fruit in all Spain, which is now cleans’d and 
free from the Fear, into which pur Multitude put her* An 
heroick Refolution of the Great Pi bilip the third, and an 
unheard pf Wisdom in committing it to Don Bernardine and 
Velafco, Well, when I come thither ('faid Don Antony ) I 
will ufe the belt means I can, and let Heaven difpofe 
what (hall. be fitted. Don Gregorio fliall go with me to com¬ 
fort the Afni&ion his Parents are in for his Ablenc? : Ann- 
Felix fliall ftay with, my Wife, in my Houfe or in a Mo- 
naftery; and I, know the Vice-Roy will be content to have 
honeft Ricote ftay with him, till he fees how I fpeed. The 
Vice Roy yielded to all that was propos’d ; but Dm Gre¬ 
gorio knowing what was in hand, faid, He would nor 
could not by any means leave Ann Felix , but intending to 
fee his Parents, and to contrive how he might return for 
her, at length he confentcd to what was agreed upon. Ann 
remain d with Don Antony % Wile, and RJcote in the 
Vice-Roys Houfe. 

The time came when Don Antony , Don Qidxote and Sdn- 
eho were to depart, which was two Days after; for Don 
Snixote's Fall would not fuffer him to Travel fooner. When 
Don Gregorio parted from Ann Felix, all was Tears, Swoun- 
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five of Opb 4p- pky Him a? Court i '^itfe ^his fhey 
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^ they;4fcrit out 6( Bahctmd, Don Mixtfti beheld the 
L Plarie whehe he had hisi Prill,' antrY^d, ttie TvJL 
, fhdr'e -my ill Fate, m ,‘ntit foy Cowardice? aJLa L 


to conclude fell my Hap^ihefs; TOVer forife again, ^Phfch 
Shrift ■ heairirig, he ftidi ’Tis as touch the fk'rC Of«S 
Sorils to he patierit in AdtfeHity, as to fejbyle in PrE 
rky; and this . I find by my felf- for V I Was Xv 
when a Gpvrirriout-, fo now I am a Scpiire a Forit, l am 
not fad : • F fy'l have heard fay,'that Ihe they tall Fortune 
is a driiriken capricious Woman, " and WhaPs fobric 'Blind' 
ahifo the fees not what foe does, rtor does flie know Whom 
file calls down, ot whom lhe faifes up. Sancho, ■( qubth 

?™MT e } - "A- ”i kft r T Mh ,ike a Philofophet ; thou 
jpeakfl very judunoufly, I know not who has taught thee. 

Si is >‘*-** W*M there fei> fuch 


_ ... > - -- iaiu,. ivac .every 

Man makes hi: own Fortune: I made mine , 1 but not with 

™* Difcretion that was requifice ; arid fo I have paid‘for 

my Kalhneft, for I ought to have confideril, thac it was 

not pofljbie for Kofrnantes Wehkhefs to withftarid the michty 

greatnefs of the Knight of the White-Moons 'Hoffe. * In 

fton I ventur d, I did what I could, was overthrown : and 

v£».«» a? ™ y f Honour ' y ^ 1 loft •not, nor- can i lofethr 

J£?“ l l my Promife - When 1 was a Knight 

Errant, bold and valiant, my Hands and my Actions made 

out 


I 


Chap. 66 Don Q^iii x t o £• 591 

out mV Refolution; and now I am a Foot Squire, I will 
credit my Words by performing my Promile. Jog on then 
Friend Snncho, and let us get home, to pafs the Year of 
our probation, in which Retirement we lha.ll recover new 
Vertue, to return to the never by me forgotten JExorciie of 
Arms. Sif, faid Snncho , ’Tis no fuch great Pleafure to 
travel a Foot, that 1 fhould covet to go fat* in a Day ; let 
us leave this Armour hanging upon fome Tree, inftead or one 
of thofe that has been Executed, and when I am upon £> 4 /. 
pies Sack, and my Feet lifted from the Ground, we will 
cut out our Journey as you pleafe 5 for to think I will Walk 
great Journeys a Foot, is a meer Folly. Thou haft lpoketi 
welt Sancho , quoth Don Quixote 5 hang up my Arms for a 
Trophy, and underneath, or about them we wm Carve on 
the Trees, that which was written by the Trophey qi 
Orlando's AritlSi 

Let no ungentle Wight , 

Prefume thefe Arms to move, 

Vnlefl his Forte and mighty 
! With Roldan he will prove . 


AU that, I like extreamly, faid Sancho ; and if it were 
not that we fhould want J{o\inante by the way, twere very 
well to leave him hanging too. Well, neither he, nor the 
Armour quoth Don Quixote, (hall be Hang d, tha y 

not £ fail Good Service is ill Rewarded. You are much 
in the right, quoth Sancho ; for according to the Opinion 
of Wile Men, The fault of the Aft rnufi not be layd ufonthe 
Pack-Saddle ; and fince in this laft bufinefs you your felf 
were in Fault, punifh your felf, and let not your Fury 
wreak it felf upon the (hattered Bloudy Armour, or dip 
Mildnefs of I{o\inantc, or the tendetnefs of my ee > re " 
quiring them to Travel more than is reaionable. 

They fpent all that Day, and four more m fuch like 
conversion and difeourfe, without meeting any t ing a 
might obfttmft their Journey,and the firft Day of their entrance 
into a Town, they faw a great many People at an Inn 
Door, Who were Diverting themfelves there becaufe it was 
a Holy-day. When Don Quixote drew near, a Husband¬ 
man cri’d out, One of thefe two Gentlemen, who know not 
the Parties, fhall decide the bufmefs of our Wager, lhat 
I will (faid Don Suixote ) very uprightly, if ? may 
ftand it. The Cafe is good Sir, faid the Husbandman, 

That an inhabitant of this Town, who is fo Fat, j., 

Bbb 4 Yfcign^ 











392 Tie tiifiory of Tome H. 

Weighs Eleven Arrobaes, * challeng’d another to Run with 
him who Weighs but Five; the Wager was to Run an- 
Hundred Paces with equal Weight; and the Challenger 
being ask d how they ftiould make equal Weight, faid, That 
the other who We.ghd but five Arrobaes, fhould carry fix of 
Iron, and o the Weight-would be eqial. NoTfaid 
Smch°, before Don Quixote could anfwer, It concerns me 

^" Ce ,cft be J m ^ a Govern °ur and a Judge as 
.all the World knows to decide Doubts, and to give fude- 

in . f hl . s ® ufin 0 cfs ; Anfwer a God’s Name, friend 
W;e (find Donjhaxot') for I am fit for nothing my 
® rai ? ls f f° difturbd and intoxicated. With this leave 
SMcha faid to the Husbandmen that flood gaping about 
hiiti, expedhng his Sentence, Brothers, the Fat Man’s De¬ 
mand is unreafonable, and has no appearance of Equity • 
for if he that ,s Challeng’d as is Kid, may chufe his 
Weapons, it is not realonable he fhould chufe fuch as may 
be troublefome and hinder him from gaining the Vidorv- 
and thefore s ,s my Opinion, that the Fat Challenger do 

Gut ’ Pare, Plane, and Slice away fix Arrobaes of his 

Flefh, here and there horn his Body, as he thinks beft, and 
1 ° being reduced to five, he will be equal to his adverfarv 
and io they may run upon equal Terms. I vow to God 
laid a Husbandman that heard Sambos Sentence, this Gem 
tleman has Spoken like an Angel, and given Judgment like 
a Canon: But I Warrant, the Fat Man will not Iofe an 
Ounce of his Flefh. much lefs fix Arrobaes. The beft wav 
will be, find another, not to Run, that the Lean Man 

K 0t 1 ™ ul> the Weight, nor the Fat Man 

foofe his Flefh, and let half the Wager be fpent in Wine, 
and let us carry thefe Gentlemen to the Tavern that has the 
Delt, and lay the Cloak, upon me when it Rains. - f thank 
you Gentlemen, faid Don Quixote, but cannot ftay a 
moment; for difmal Thoughts, and Accidents-make me 
5*“ Unmannerly, and travel a great rate, And lb Spur¬ 
ts 5?n”Tk he P a v d /° rward> k ‘*' lvin S them in admira- 

I^frrtr nl 1 ? gh f °l Fi 8 urc > aild at his Man’s 

S S ^ ’ f °r f a Cb J 1C , y J ud 8 tJ Smch °- And another of the 
Husbandmen faid, If the Man be fo Wife, what think ye 

of the Matter? I hold a Wager, if they go to Study at 
Salamanca, they will .come to be Judges of the Court in a 
trice, for there is nothing like Studying and beating one’s 
Brains, and having a hctle favour and goodluch, and when 

a Man 


* of an Hundred weight. 
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a Man leaft chinks of it, he has got a Rod of Juftice in his 
Hand, or a' Miter on his Head. 

That Night the Matter and Man fpent in the open 
Field: And the next Day being on their way, they faw a 
Foot-wan coming towards them with a Wallet about his 
Neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his Hand, juft like a Foot 
Pott, who drawing near to Don <&uixote y mended his Pace, 
and almoft running came and Embraced his Right Thigh, 
for he could reach no higher, and faid with a great deal of 
Joy, Oh my noble Don Quixote de la Mancha y how glad 
my Lord Duke will be when he underftands you will re¬ 
turn to his Cattle ? For he is there (till with my Lady 
Dutchtfs. I know you not, Friend, faid Don Quixote , nor 
can I guefs who you are unlefs you tell me. I good Sir 
Don Quixote^ faid the Foot-man, am T ofilos the Duke* 
Lackey, who would not Fight with your Worlhip about the 
Marriage of Donna Rodriguezs Daughter. God defend me, 
faid Don Huixote y and is it poffible? And are you he 
whom the Enchanters my Enemies transform'd into that 
Foot-man you fpeak off, to defraud me of the Honour of 
that Combat? Peace, Sir, quoth the Letter carrier, there 
was no Enchantment, nor changing of my Face, I was as 
much T ofilos the Lackey, when I went into the Lifts, as 
when I came out: I thought to have Marri’d without Fight¬ 
ing, Jbecaufe I lik'd the Wench well, but it fell out other- 
wife ; for. as foon as you were gone from our Caftle, my 
Lord Duke caus’d me to be well Bang’d, becaufc I did 
not according as I was Inftrudfcd before the Battle was 
to begin: And the conciulion is, the Wench is become 
a Nun, and Donna Rodrigue? is gon back again into Caflih r, 
and I am going now to Barcelona to carry a Packet of Let¬ 
ters to the Vice-roy which my Lord fends him : And if you 

E leafe to Drink a fup, I have a Gourd here full of the. 

eft Wine, which tho' hot is pure, with fome 11 ices of ex ¬ 
cellent Chccfe, that will ferve to relilh the Wine, if you 
are not a dry. I’m for it quoth Sancho , hang cererr.onv* 
and fo ski.uk, honeft T ofilos f in fpight of all the Enchan¬ 
ters in the Indies. Well Sancho , quoth Don Quixote, thou 
art the greateft Glutton in the World, and the tneereft 
Affe alive, lincc thou canft not be periwaded that this Foot ¬ 
man is Enchanted, and this Tofilos a Counterfeit; ftay thou 
with him and fill thy fclf, 1T1 go on fair and loftly be. 
fore, and expedk thee. The Lackey laugh’d, pull’d ou; 
his Bottle, and laying out his Bread and Cheele, he and San¬ 
cho fat upon the Green Grafs, and like good Fellows law the- 
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end of all the Provifion in the Wallet wi^h inch an Appetite; 
that aU being gone, they lic*’d the very Packcb of E5 

hS^W. 1 '°r Sancho^ EbS 

lefp this Matter of thine, Friend Sancho, is a meer Mad. 

f ?* n 30 4“ in that particular, quoth 

for if Madncls were Money, he%ould Pay all 

S3 8 ' *« ?f k f cho3,: t&a&ont. 1 fee it plain enough, 

he js paft Recovery, fince he has been Vanquifh’d Kje 
Kpight of the Mute-Moon. Tofilos defied him to rel^hbnn 
wji.ac had happen d; but Sancho anfwerd, it was uncivil 
to let his Matter flay for him, but ai fome oier^W 

ff'AT’a w ^ ld ^ now > andfo fcupafteS 

RearH hi d r^ ed h A mre / f ’i an r d ftalcen the Crums from his 
ifu’n dr T Da fP le before him, and crying Farewei, 

S I&ATtS. ‘“ Ma " cr ' ” h0 him ®- 


CHAP. LXVII. 

Of the refolution Don Quixote took to turn Shep¬ 
herd, and lead a Country life , till the pro-> 

mis'd Tear was expir'd, with other accidents 
tritely good , and f leaf ant. 7 


t 

I F Don Quixote were milch troubled: in Mind before his fall 
he was fo much more after it. He flood ihading himfelf 
under the Tree, as you have heard, and there his Thoughts 
(et upon him, as Flies upon Honey ; fome tending to the dif- 
enchantmenr of Dulcinea, and others to the life he was to lead 
chuing his fare d Retirement. Sancho came up to him and 
molW the Ifali.y of Mfc, fc i, pofljbll sfZ fi| 
Don Quixote, thou (houldft ftill think That is a true Lackev • 
lure vou have forgot you faw Dulcinea convened and tfan£ 
form d mto a Country Wench, and the Knight of the Look* 
ing Glafles, into the Batchelor Sampfon Carrafco-, all Adis of 
the Enchanters my Enemies who persecute me ? But tell me 
’iff did s you ask that Tofilos, what became of nltifidora ? 
Whether Ihe lamented tny abfence, or buryed in Oblivion 
thole amorous thoughts that troubled her, whilft I was' 

prercnt. I never thought on'c, (laid Sancho) nor had I 

1 « /“ 


■1'f* 


l 
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lelfepb to ask after fuch Fooleries. God take me, Sir, are 
yott tiow in an humqur of asking after other folks Thoughts, 
tuld thole amorous one s too. Look ye Sancho, there is a 
greaf deal of difference betwixt Adts of Loveatd of Gra- 
tituae. It is polfible a Gentleman may not Love: But it 
iSi knpoffible in ftridlnefs, that he Ihould be Ungratefol: 
Ahifidara in all likelihood Lov’d me well, Ihe gave me the 
three_ Nightcaps you know of, fheCry'd at my Departure. 
Curs’d me, Revil'd me, and Rail’d publickly, in Dsfpight 
of Modefty, all tokens that fhe Ador’d me j for the an¬ 
ger of Lovers often ends in Curfes. I could give her no 
hopes, nor had I any Treafures to offer her, for aU I 
have is Dedicated tp Dulcinea, and the Tt'eafmes of Knights 
Errants are like thofe of Fairies, falfe and only outfide, and 
al | J can 1 do. is but to remember her, and this I may do 
without Prejudice to Dulcjnea f whom you wrong by your 
Backnefs in Whipping your felf, and in Chaflifing that 
Flefh, which I wifh I may fee devour’d by Wolves, fince 
it had rather preferVe it felf for Worms, than releive that 
poor Lady. Sir, laid Sancho , to tell you the truth, I can¬ 
not perfwade my felf that the Lafliingof my Pofteriors can 
have any reference to the Difenchanting of the Enchanted, 
whith is as if you fhould fay, If your Head akes, anoynp 
yotir Knees, at leaft, I dare Swear, that in all the Hiftories 
yon have Read of Knight Errantry, you never faw Whip- 
pmg Difenchant any Body: But however, I will take it 
when I am in the Humour, and when time ferves I’ll 
chaftife my felf, God grant thou doft, faid Don Quixote, 
and Heaven give thee the Grace to underftand how much 

it is thy Duty to feleive my Lady, who is thine too, fince 
thou art mine. 

T’hus they Travel! d and Difcoursd, till they came juft 
to the place where the Bulls had over run them, Don Quix¬ 
ote tail'd it to mind, and faid to Sancho, In this Field we met 
the fine Shop herd dies, and the Handfouie Swains, that in 
it‘Would Imitate and Rehue the Paftoral Arcadia : an In¬ 
tention no lels Strange than Witcy j in Imitation of whqm, 
if yOu think fit, Sancho, we will turn Shepherds at leaft, 
dnrngthe time I am to Live retir’d; I’ll Buy fome Sheep, 
and ^11 otlicr things requisite for our Paftoral employment, 
and calling my felf by the Name of the Shepherd Quix- 
etis', and you the Sheperd Panfine, we will walk up and 
down the Hills, thorow Woods and Medows, Singing 

and Drinking the liquid Criftal of the Foun¬ 
tains lometimes out of the deer Springs, and then out of 

tin* 
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tlie fwift running Rivers or purling' Brooks. The Oaks 

r ! a ?T U J. P 10 ^ ^ thdr fw eec fruit, and the Stumps 
o f nardeft Cork-Trees lhall be our Seats, the Willows 
lhall Shade us, the Rofes be our Perfume, the wide Mea- 
dows our Carpets of a Thouland various Colours: The 
Air (hall give us a free and pure Breath: The Moon and 
Srars m lpight of Nights Darknefs light, our Songs lhall 
afford us Delight, aod our Complaints Mirth, Apollo Verfes, 
and Love-conceits, by which we may eternize our Names, 
and become Famous not only in this, but in the Ages to 
co «, fi y quoth Sancho, that fort of Life, Suits 
and Cloaks me, and I believe as loon as the Batchelor Samt- 
Jon Candfco and Matter Nicholas the Barber fee it, they will 
turn Shepherds with us; and pray God the Curate have not 
a mind to make one in the Sheep-coat too, for he is very 
Pleafant and loves to make Merry. Thou haft hit it Sancho 
laid Don Siuxote, and the Batchelor Sampfon Carrafco. if he 
^ Buftoral Gang, as doubtlefs he will, may 
call lumfelf the Shepherd Sampfonino, or Carrafeon. Matter 
call himfelf Niculofo, as the Ancient * Bofcan 
call d himlelt, Nemorofo, I know not what Name we fhould 
bcltow upon the Curate, except it were fome Derivative 
from ms own, calling him the Shepherd Curiambro. As for 
the Shepherd dies with whom we mutt be in Love we 
fnay chufe their Names at pleafure: And fince my Ladies 
Name ferves as well for a Shepherdefs as for a Princefs I 
need not trouble my felf to get her another better, give 
thou thine what thou wilt Mine, faid Sancho, lhall have 
no other Name but Tcrcfona, which will fit her fat fidcs well 
and is taken from her Ch'rittian-namc, which is TereTa, and 
by my celebrating of her in my Verfes, I difeover my Chart 
defigns, without looking after that which docs not belong 
to me. It is not fit the Curate fhould have a Shepherded 
to avoid Scandal, but if the Bachelor, will have any K 
his . own tree choice. Lord Blefs me, Sancho, faid Don 
Slyixbtc, and what a Life (hall we have on t ? What a world 

;™ r 5i )l P cs ' and f ^mura Bag-pipes, lhall we hear? 
What Labouring lhall we have? What Tangling of Bells 
and Scraping of Fiddles ? And if to all the liffLht Mu- 
ficks we add the Albogues too, We fhall have all kind of 

__ paftoral 

fi/mCTmld'. 11 ' Hkenefibetmxt Bofcan and Bofque, which 

ciSTEnglSr" Spa! " f>r thatf ° rt ' f MufKk * 


Chap. 67 Don Qji i x o t e. 397 

paftoral Inftruments. What are the Albogues (quoth Sancho ?) 
For I have never feen nor hear’d them Spoken of in my 
Life ? They are faid Don Quixote, Plates made like Brafs- 
Candlefticks, and being hollow, when (truck one againft 
another make if not a very plcafing or harmonious Sound, 
yet fuch a one as is not altogether ofFenfive and agrees 
well with the ruftick Tabor and Bag-pipe; and this Word 
Alboguc is Moorilh, as all thofe in our Caftilian Tongue 
are, that begin with Al % as. Almoafa , Ahnor^ar, Alhombra, 
Algua^ily Alucema , Alma^en, Alcancict and the like, which 
are not very many; and our Language has only three 
Moorifh Words that end in J, which are Borcegui , Z^aqui- 
famiy and Maravedi: Alaeli and Alfaqui are as well known 
to be Arabick by their beginning with Al , as their ending 
in I. This I have cold thee by the by, the word Albogtie 
haveing brought it into my Head, and one main help we 
(hall have for the perfection of this exercife is that I, thou 
know’ft, am fowewhat a Poet, and the Batchelor Sampfon 
Carrafco is a moft exquifite one, as for the Curate I fay no¬ 
thing, of him, but I lay a Wager he has a fmattering, and fo 
has Matter Nicolas too without doubt, for they are all or 
moft of them Mufitinns and Songfters. I will complain of 
abfence: Thou (halt praife thy lelf for a Conftant Lover, 
the Shepherd Carrajcon (hall mourn for being difdaiud, 
and let the Curate Curiambro do what he pleafes, and fo 
it will be as compleat as Heart can wifli. To which San¬ 
cho anfwer’d Sir, I am fo unlucky, that I fear I lhall not 
lee that happy Day: Oh what neat Spoons I will make 
when I am Shepherd ! What Meflfes of Pottage and Cream ! 
What Garlands and other Paftoral Trumperies? Which 
tho’ they get me not the reputation of being wife, yet they 
will that of being ingenious. My Daughter Sanchica (hall 
bring our dinner to the Flock: But have a care of that, 
for (he is Handfome, and fome Shepherds are More Kyiavcs 
than Bools, and I would not have her come for Woolly and 
go home Shorn ; for Love and Leiulnefs are to be found in 
the Fields as well as in Cities, and in Shepherd’s Cottages, 
as Princes Palaces, and the Caufe being remov'd, the Shi will 
be favdy and what the Eye does not fee the Heart does not rue, 
and one fair of Heels is worth two pair of Hands . No more 
•Proverbs, Sanchoy ( faid Don Sltiixote) for any one of thefe 
is enough to make us know thy meaning, and I have 
often advis’d thee, not to be fo prodigal of thy Proverbs, 
£>ut rather to check thy felf, but ’ tis Labour in vain t and 
ypafking the Blackamoor White , Me thinks,Sir, faid Sdwc/^thi^ 

*s 
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Look ye quo th Dow QuixoL rS,f£ ' • by P airs - 

Sh^nM n6Cr ’i. ° ut , chtm . brin 8tt in thine fo by Heal anrf 
I told thee heretofore ,£&%**."* 

drawn from the Experience and Speculation nf ^ cnt ? nc< : s 
enr Sages, and a Proverb ill apply’d, j s rat f, er vfnn^r* 
than a Sentence. But let us' leave thic 5*™* Nonfenfe 
Night draws on, ler's ,«i,e , 2* '„ h “ „«“* »"« 

befall us toMoJow.^Sod&SjJ 
Supper, much againft SandJs Will who^now^b a ftorc 
th«n k of the hard Life of Knigh EtrlnuwTn WoT" *? 
Mountains, tho* fometimes Plenty appear^ £ S rJr 
and Houfes, as well of Don ?am,i X *!,• j Cattles 
rich Camacho’s Weddine and n„ 1 hhranda, .ns at the 

confider'd with himfelf^tha" it cou b £ he 
nor always Night, fo he foenc rb«- ci • Ways Day, 
Matter in Watching? F " that 3n S,ec P ln «- and his 


c HA p. lxvxii. 

^Quixotf^ that be f el Don 

t « 

X”n fcf hS/T” 1 ’*' D “ k ’ *»’ Ihe M°™ were 
fen, for feme,rn n “ Whcrc “> c “W* he 

SSr “rNaturerLtaE 

as P L ) l/,? ?n S t P ’ Wltll0u t giving way to the Second, where- 
lafted hL f the “ntr ar y never had a Second, forhisFirft 

^ 1 *" /JSyft&iSs 

Faftin^ s 


Chap. 68 Don Qjiixote. 399 

Fading, when thou art lazy and unwieldy with nicer Cram¬ 
ming ; it is the part of good Servants, to have a Fellow^ 
feeling of their Matters Sorrows, and to (hare in theiir 
Grief, if it were but for Decency. Behold the calmnefs 
of the Night, and the Solitude we are in, which invites 
11 s to intermix fome Watching with Sleep; rife as thou 
lov’tt thy Life, and get thee a little afide, and with a good 
grace, and grateful Heart, give thy fclf Three or Four 
hundred I.allies upon account, towards the Difinchanting of 
Dnlcinea, this I beg of dice; for I, will not now, as here¬ 
tofore, come to grapple with thee, for I know thou haft 
(hrewd Clutches. When thou haft done, we will fpend 
the reft of the Night; I chanting my Abfence, and thou 
thy Conftancy, beginning from this time our Paftorai er- 
ercife, we are to follow in our Village. Sir, ( faid Saticho) 
I am of no Religious Order, that I (hould rife out of the 
mid’ft of my Sleep to difeipline my (elf; nor do I think 
it poflibie, to make a Step from the Pain of my Whip¬ 
ping to Mufick. Pray Sir let me Sleep, and don't prefs 
ine to this Whipping ; for you will make jnc Vow never 
to touch fo much as a Hair of my Coat, much lefs of my 
Flelh. O hard Heart! Oh ungodly Squire ! Oh ill given 
Bread ! and Favours ill plac’d, which I have already and 
thought hereafter to have beftow’d, on thee : By my means 
thou haft been a Governour; and through me thou 
art in a fair way of being an Earl, or having fome 
equivalent Title, and the Accomplifhpicnt of it will be 
no longer delay’d, than whilft this Year is expiring: 
For Pofi tenebras Jpero htcetn. I underftand not that ((aid 
S'ancho) only I know, that whil’ft I am a Sleep, I nei¬ 
ther Fear nor Hope, feel Pain nor Pleafure ; and well 
Fare him that invented Sleep, a Cloak that fhrouds all Hu¬ 
mane thoughts ; the Food that fatisfies Hunger; the Wa¬ 
ter that quenches Thirft; and the Fire that warms Cold, 
the Cold that tempers Heat; and in (hort the current 
Coin with which all things are bought, the Weight arid 
Scale, that equals the King and the Shepherd, the Fool and 
the Wife man. There is only one thing amifs ih Sleep, as 
I have heard fay, which is that it is like Death, for the 
difference is but fmall betwixt a dead inan, and one that 
is afleep. I have never Sancbq ,' ( faid Don Quixote / heard 
thee fpeak fo elegantly as you have done now, by which 
J perceive, the Proverb thoii often ufeft is true; ’T/j not 
who bore thee, but who bred thee. A plague of the Devil^ 
yeply’d Sancfjo , Matter of mine, it is not I alone that Trump 
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up Proverbs, they flow from you by Pairs, faftcr than from 
me, and all the difference betwixt yours and mine is, 
that yours are fitly apply'd. and mine unfealonably ; but 
in fhort they are all Proverbs. 

Thus were they employ’d, when they heard a humming 
Sound, and hoarfc Noife thorough all the Valleys: Don 
Quixote flood up and laid Hand to his Sword, 'Sancho 
fquatted under Dapple, and clapt the Bundle of Armour, 
and his Afles Pack-laddle on each fide of him, as fearfui 
as his Matter was lurpriz’d. Still the Noife encreas’d and 
drew nearer the two timorous Perfons, at leaft one, for 
the others Valour is fufficiently Known. The bufinclswas 
that certain Fellows drave above Six hundred Swine tp a 
Fair to Sell, and travell’d with them at that time, and 
the Noife they made with their grunting and fqueakine 
was fo great, that it deafn’d Don Quixote and Sanchos 
Ears, who never obferv’d1 what it might be. The goodly 
Herd came up in a hurry together, and without 
relpi cbng Don Quixote or Sttncbo s Perion, they trampl’d over 
them both, calling down Sancbo’s Trenches, and over¬ 
throwing not only Don Quixote but even %p%inante. The Fu¬ 
ry, Grunting, and Hafty coming of thefe unclean Beads, con¬ 
founded, and laid on ground the Pack-faddle, Armour, Up. 
finance, Soncbo, and Don Qiitxote . Sancho role as well as he 
could, and ask'd his Matter for his Sword, telling him he 
would kill half a dozen of thofe unmanerly Hogs, for now 
he knew them to be fo. Don Quixote faid, f.et them alone 
Friend, for this Affront is a penalty for my Fault, and it 
is a juft Punilhment from Heaven, that Dogs devour, Wafps 
Ibng, and Swine trample upon a vanquilh'd Knight Errant. 
And it is a Puniflunenc ofHeaven too, belike ( faid Sancho) 
that tlx: Fleas nettle, the Lice bite, and Hunger pinch the 
Squires of vanquilh’d Knights: If we Squires were Sons, 
or near Kinfmen to the Knights wc ferve, ’twere not much 
that we fliould fuffer for their Faults, even to the Fourth 
generation, but what have the Pan fit s to do with the Qttix- 
ote s ? Well let s take our places again, and Sleep out the 
Imall remainder of the Nignt, hot to Morrow is a netv Day « 
Do you Sleep Sancbo f ( faid Don Quixote ) for you were 

^J ee P* an£ ^ I who was born to Wake, betwixt this 

an£ Day-break will give a loofe to my Thoughts, and 

vent them in a Madrigal, which unknown to thee I Com- 

pos d laft Night. Methinks ( faid Sancho ) Thoughts 

that give way to verfifying are not very troublefome ; and 

therefore do yotuierfify as much as you plcafe, and pie 

* 
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Sleep as much as I can; and fo taking up as much of 
the Ground, as he would, he crouch’d up together, and 
Slept foundly, without being d.fhirbd by Debts, Fears, or 
any Trouble whatfoever. Don Qidx^tc leaning agninlt the 
Body of a Beach or Cork-tree, ( for Cid Hamcte Bencn^e* 
li does not decide what Tree it was) to the Mufick of his 
own Sighs, Sung as follows* 



I. 

Love ! when I ponder what a Gang doth follow , 

Of lUs at thy bad Tail , and which attend 
On me % to Death to come to me I halloo y 
That fo my Torments may begin to end. 

II. 

But when I am come up to ber> the Port, 

And eks the Ocean of my cracking Pains , 

Joy leaps and skips through all my raviflod Veins , 

And Life takes Heart of Grace , and ftraigh* flops fhort 

III. 

f fay Life doth in fuch a way me kill , 

That back, again my Life Death doth reftore t 
And Life one Drop of Blood eke doth not Jpill ; 

Wm fuch a Life and Death as this cer k>iown before ? 

Each of thefe Verfes was attended by many Sighs, and 
not a few Tears, like one that had deeply laid to Heart 
fois being Vanquifh’d, and the Abfence of his Dulcinea ,• 
Now Day came on, and the Sun’s Beafns play’d on 
Sancho’s Face ; who Wakening, rub’d his Eyes, and (ha- 
king and ftretching out his drowzy Limbs, beheld the Ha- 
vock the Swine had made in his Sumpters, and curs’d 
the Herd without (lopping there. In fine they both of them 
proceeded in their Journey; and near Sun-let, faw about 
ten Horfe*men coming toward them, and four or five Foot¬ 
men. Don Quixotes Heart fail’d him, and Sancho fhiver’d, 
tor the Perfons that came towards them had Spears and 
Shields, and all things in Warlike array. Don Quixote 
turn’d to Sancho , and faid ; If it were lawful formeStfw- 
cho to cxercife Arms, and my Promifc had not bound up my 
Hands, I (hould look upon this Multitude that comes towards 
11 s as a pleafant Sight; but perhaps it may be better than we 
apprehend, By this the Horfe-mea came up with them, 

Ccc and 





•i 

8 





i 

















402 The J-iijtory df Tome II. 

and advancing their Lances without /peaking a^Wford, fur- 
rounded Don Quixote, then claptthe point? to 'liis Back and 
Brcaft in a Threatning manper, one of the footmen put¬ 
ting his Finger to his Mouth to fignify he fhould be Si¬ 
lent, laid hold on Hgqinantes iBridle, and led *hjm out of 
the Way ; and the reft of the Foot-men, 'driving Sancho 
and Dapple before them, filently follow’d him that led Don 
Quixote, who twice or thrice would have ask’d, whither 
they carry'd, or what they would have with him ? But 
lie no fooner began to move his Lips,, than they were rea¬ 
dy to ciofe.them with the points of their Lances. The 
fame happen’d to .Sancho, for. he could fcarce offer to fpeak 
when one of the Foot-men prick’d him with a Goad, and 
ferv’d Dapple in the fame kind too,as if he would have fpoken, 
It grew dark, they mended their Pace, the two Prifoners 
Fears increas’d * efpecially when they hear’d that every now 
and then, they faid to them. On, on, ye Troglodites; Peace 
ye barbarous Slaves j Revenge ye Anthropophagi • Do nor 
complain ye Scythians ; Open not ypur Eyes, ye Murde¬ 
rous Polyphemus's, ye Butcherpus Lyons; and other luch Names 
as thefe, with which they Tormented the Ears of the un¬ 
happy Knight and Squire. Sancho faid within himfclf. 
Are we Trollimites, Barbers Slaves, Jolly Dames, City cans ? 
I don’t like thefe Names ; This Wind winnows no Com , 
All Mijchiefs come together, It cant Ham hut it mult pour, 
and I would to God this Adventure might end in no worfe 
than a good Cudgelling. Don Quixote was quite ftunn’d, 
and could never imagine tho* he crack’d his Brain about it, 
What fliould be the meaning of calling them all thofe feur- 
vy Names by which he plainly perceiv’d there was no 
good to be hop’d for ; but on the contrary much harm to 
be fear’d. Within an Hour after Night they came to a 
Cattle-; which Don Quixote eafily knew to be the Duk’s, 
where they had been but a while before. God defend me 
( faid he ) as foon as he knew the Place ; What. have wc 
here? Why in this Houfe . all is Courtefie and good Ufage : 
But for the Vanquifh’d all goes from good to bad, and 
from bad to worfe. They enter’d the chief Court of the 
Cattle, and law it fo drefs’d and order’d, that their Admi¬ 
ration increas’d, and their Fear redoubl’d j as you (hallfee 
in the following Chapter. 
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CHAP. LXIX. 

Of the otfdeft and ftrangeft Adventure that 
in all the Courfe of this Hifiory befel Don 
Quixote. 


* 

T He Horfe-men all alighted, and the Foot-men taking 
DonQuixote and Sancho haftily in their Arms, carry’d 
them into the Pallace, about which were burning above an 
Hundred Torches in great Candlefticks; and about the 
Galleries round the Court above Five hundred Lights; fo 
that in fpight of the dark Night, there was no mils of Day, 
In the mia’ft of the Court there was a Tomb rais’d fome 
two Yards from the Ground, cover’d with a Canopy of 
black Velvet, and round about it there burn’d a hundred Vir¬ 
gin-wax Candles in Silver-Candlefticks ;on the top of it there 
lay to appearance Dead, a Damfel fo beautiful that (he 
feem’d to make Death it (elf agreeable. Her Head was 
laid on a Pillow of Cloth of Gold, Crown’d with a Gar¬ 
land, compos'd of divers odoriferous Flowers, her Hands 
a crofs on her Brcaft, and betwixt them was a Bough 
of conquering yellow Palm. On the one fide of the Court 
there was a kind of Theatre let up, and on it two Per- 
fons fitting on their Chairs, who with their Crowns on their 
Heads, and Scepters in their Hands, feem’d to be either 
real or counterfeit Kings 5 at the fide of this Theatre where 
they went up by Steps, there were two other Chairs, where 
they that brought the Prifoners fee Don Quixote and Sancho $ 
and all this in Silence, and by Signs giving them to under- 
Itand they jfhould be filent too; but they held their Peace 
without it, for the furprize of what they there faw, ty’d 
their Tongues. Next two other Perfons of note Mounted 
the Scaffold with a great Attendance, whom Don Quixote 
prefently, knew to be the Duke and Dutchefs, whofe Guclt 
he had been, and who fate down in two rich Chairs, near 
the two feeming Kings. Who would not admire at all 
this efpecialiy confidering that the Body upon the Hearfe 
was known by Don Quixote to be the Fair Altifidora ? 
When the Duke and Dutchefs mounted the Stage, Don 
Qyixote and Sancho ftood up and Bow’d to them, and they 
^turn’d it nodding their Heads a little: And now an Olfi- 
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cci - came in at one fide of them; and drawing near to 
S-tnchc, clapt a Frock of black Buckram on him, all 
Painted with flames-- of-Fire ; and taking his Cap off, fee a 
Miter on his Head, juft Ijke to thofc the Inquifition ufes 
to put upon them it obliges-.to publick Penna'nce, and in 
his. Ear b;d him not open his Lips, for they, would clap a 
Gag in his Mouth, or kill him. Sancho flar’d at him (elf 
from Head to Foot, and faw himfelf all over in Flames ' 
but fince they did not Burn him he valu’d them not a 

Rtifii; he took oft'his Miter and faw it Painted with Devils 
he put it on again, and faid within himfelf, Well enouch 
yet, for neither do the Flames burn, nor the Devils carrv 
meaway. Donate in like manner look’d at him, and 
tlio Feat ftupifi d his Senfes, he could not but Laugh at the 
Figuie Sancho made: And now from under the Tomb 
there feem d to come a loft and pleaiant found of Flutes 
winch not being interrupted' by any humane Voice, for there 
Silence it felr lcemd to be, filenr, was Sweet and Harmo. 
rnous. Then on a fudden, there appear'd near to the Pil 
low of the fccming dead Body, a graceful Youth clad like a 
Roman, who to the found of a Harp which he himfelf 

plaid on, with a moft fweet and deer Voice, Sung thefc 
two following Stanzas. b 

. / 

Banter and Abfurdity. 


J tff’kh the cruel Cohhwfs of Don Quixote, 

• yl at „ ave ' Hand fame, yet Relcntlefs Knivht • 

Here {lain, the Fair ^kifidora lies: & * 

tPbile to the Memry of this Maiden bright, 

Court Ladies put o'er their Condoling-wceds, 

And while pur mourning , Lady too claps on. 

Blacky Serge a?id Bays on Govcrnante s Back , 

• I le Cham ye forth by way of doleful Ditty, 

Her Charms and • mojl unfortunate Misfortune, 

U Jofter Strains, and eke more moving 1 ' Layes. 

Than 1 hracian Songjlers Fiddle ever {new 

II. 

Nor poall l thinly my Duty I have done. 

It while I live T only Sing, when dead, 

Tvfrhcn my p.icllock't Mouth ahd frozen Tongue, 
Shall never ccaje to Bellow forth ibefe Sounds ; 

For 
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For- when a iGo'al~dchvry fets me Frec t * *, 

, My Soul then gadding dcr //I’Elyfian Plains , 

: And rambling ly the Stygian 'Lakje> thy Praifc 
Shall Cclcbyafc in Notes lo loft nnd fhriil, 

, ■ Deaf Lctte’s Waves with prick’t up Ears fball Liften* 
Nor Jhall thy Fame be ccr forgot ft HI Sung, 

■ And murmur d by thofc Waters of Oblivion* 

> 

Enough, faid one of the two that feem’d to be Kings, 
Enough, divine Songftcr; for it were endlefs, - now to av 
prefent to us the .Death and Perfections of the Peerlcfs AJ- 
tifulora , not Dead, as the limplc World furmizes • but Li¬ 
ving in die Tongues of Fame, and in. the Pennance th.it 
Sytytho is to unjdergo to reftore her to this Light ; and there- 
tore, do thou, oh R^idamanthus ! that judge ft with me in the 
darkfome Caves of Dis t fincc thou know’ll: all that is do-* 
creed in the inimitable Books of Fate, touching the refto- 
ring this Damfel, tell and declare it forthwith, that the Hap- 
pinefs we expeft by her return, may notbedelerr’d. Scarce 
'had Judge Minos faid this,, when Rytdamant.hu$ (landing up, 
f^id. Go too, you Officers of this Houfe, high and low, 
great and fmall, come one after another, and Seal Sanchds 
Chin with Four and twenty Wrings, Twelve Pinches, and 
Six Pins thruft up to the Heads in his Arms and Buttocks, 
wherein Altifidoras fafety confifts. When Sancho Pane a heard 
this, he broke Silence, and faid, I vow to Jove you (hall 
as foon wring me or handle my Face, as make me turn 
Moor, What a Plaguy has the handling of* my Face to do 
with. thisDamfels Rcfurrccftion ? This is as much to the pur- 
pofe as ’tis to F-rt againft the Thunder. Dulcinca is Enchanted, 
and!muft be Whipp’d to Difenchanc her : Altifidora dyes - of 
fome Sicknefs it pleas’d God to fend her, and muft be rais’d 
to Life by Wringing my Note, making my Skin full of 
Eyelet holes with Pins, and Pinching my Arms black and 
blue! Don t think, to gut your Pricks upon Travellers ; I'm 
an old Bird and cant be caught with Chaff. Thou dyeft 
quoth j Ryidamanthus aloud; relent thou Tygcr, humble 1 hy 
lelf Proud Nimrod } fufter and be filent, fince no Impoflibi- 
lities are requir’d of thee, and do not go about to examine 
into the difficulties of this Bufineis. Thou (halt be Wrung, 

' thy Skin fhall be Pinch’d, and thou ffialt groan under 
Pinching. Go too, I fay, Officers fulfil my Command; or 
elfe as I am an honeft Man, you lhall rue the time that 
ever you were Born. 

C c c 3 Now 
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- N? w there appear’d coming a crol's the Court, fix old 
Waiting-women, one after another in Proceflion, Four of them 

with Spe&acles, and all with their Right-hands lifted up, and 

Four fingers breath of their Wrifts naked, to make their 
a J° ok . the lon B e f» a * d* Faihion is. No fooner had 

" IT r hem ’ b r c i hac blowing like a Bull, he faid, 
It is hkely I may fuffer all the World befides to handle 
me, but that Waiting-women fhould touch me t I will ne- 

^ m a, Cac r cla y v m y Face - as V Mafter 
was fervd in this Caftle;. let cm thruft me thorow with 

jharp pointed Daggers j let ’em pull off my Flelh with 

, r b r! n , g FlncerS » and 111 bear it patiently and ferve 
thefe Nobles; but I will not allow old Waiting-women 
to touch me, tho the Devil take me away for it. Don 

bl ’° k n ? ilence ' laying. • Have Patience Son, 

gre ? c P u er ^ ns V and give God tbanks * th * 

J? t J f in , thy l erfon * that b y its Sufferings, thou 
doeft difenchant the Enchanted, and raife the Dead. 

Now the -Waiting-women were near Sancho ; who being 

£°" and Ftfwaded fettled in his Chair, and offer’d hi! 

Fa W.- Chln i°r the t , hac came * who g ave hire a clea- 
i i-r* 1 cf’ anc I? ™ de hi 111 a Courtfey. Lefs Courtfey, 
and lefs Slop good Miftns Mumpfimus , quoth Sancho : For, 

bf. . tbe Fo,d y° ur Hands ftink of Vinegar. At length 
a V n^'treg-wotnen wrang andf many more of the Fa¬ 
mily Pinch d1 him; but that which he could not Suffer, 
' vas r ,- e . thmliuig the Pins into him; and therefore he rofe 
out of his Chair very moody, and laying hold of a lighted 

WaS near b‘re, Ran after the old Women, 
r £ ls Executioners, faying, Avant Infernal Minifters, 
tor I am not made 0 f Brafs, to be Infenfible to fuch an 
extraordinary Martrydom. 

By this Altifulora who was, weary with lying fo long 

upon her Back, turn’d on one Side: Which when the Stan- 

dus by faw they all cry’d out at once Altifidora Lives, Alii- 

lido, a Lives, [{adamantbus Commanded Sancho to be Pad- 

,y d> hnce now they had obtain’d what they ddired. As 

W x r ote ^Mtifidora ftir, he went to kneel 

for T f T lg ' is the time - rey dear Son, 

tor I will, „ot call you Squire, when you ought to take 

tome of the Lalhes to which yon are oblig’d, for the Difen- 

Vit-rlifHf °P 1%. is the time, when your 

y it tue is Ripe and Efficacious for parchafing the good that 

) /. I? cdcd 1x0111 y° u * To which Sancho anfwerd, This it 
*- C <i A Lin Mid then Routing him in Nettles, ’twere 

very 
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verv pleafant that after Pinching, Wringing, and Kicking 
SEScre h ‘fhp«ld follow 

be done but to take a good Stone, and Tye « to my Nak. 
and caft me into a well, wnicn 1 

troubled at, if fo that I muft.be the ^-botfo «cauy 
Aihrr Pennies Burdens: let me alone, 01 by tne low i 
fliall Spoifall. By this time Altifidora fat up m the 1 omb, 

, . * i* i k Wairs ftruck up with the tluces and 
and immcdiatly the waits mueis. .r Altilulorn . 

ss/dJi ■‘ksess stf; £& 

SS«a»i H-*—. «1 "“ k f 

o/e and ' «* went to receive 

down from the Tomb, (lie pretending t0 , S ^°°"’ c ^ kcw 
down to her Lords, and to the two ^mgs, a . ‘ . ^ 

on Don Quixote fold, God forgive thee, lovdefs Kng . <mcc 
Iw thv cruelty I have been in another World, me thinks -t 

K ThoXl Years -And I***&j» ““ fa 
paifionate Squire in the World, tot th j ) to 

now difpofe. of fix of my Smocks, v & j 

make S £ Shirts, andif 

Ind his Knees on "the Ground, and 

they (hould return him his Cap, an in * , ^ 

Titesf® sst 

Lodgings, and that Don Qutvore and < , 

ri*d to thofe they knew of old. 

’ a 


CHAP. LXX. 

Whkb follows the Sixty ninth, and Treats of 
things neceffary for the under funding of tnu 
Hi ft ory. 

S AN C HO lay that Night upon a Trucklebed in Dor. 
fe,w? IZ Chambrrf wldl, k would have avo.dcd 

had it been in hi. Power, for he knew v„ ; wellthat b;» 

Mafter \y9uld hardly let him Sleep all Nigh., foi Q. ^ 
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and An Iwers, and he did not find himfelf Difpos’d to Talk 
much • for he ftill felt the Smart of his X Torments 
which were an hindrance to his Tongue. And k wri' 

Ewith cLn^n^n^ha^rUlpatmeml" hI CpSv’d 

ssrs* ra his “*»» 

oanebe, what think yon of this Nights Adventure? 

wmrfelf’h T' M iS u tllC force of Difda g in, ,fince as jS 
f ^ en W1 ^ your own Eyes Altifidora certainly 
y d, and that by no other Arrows, nor by any ocher Swore/ 
nor other Inftrument of War, no, n Jr byttfomeof 
Poyfon, but by the apprehenfion of the feverity, and difdain 

2 Ti? n T CVCr f d her * She C infwer'd sZ 

cbo) have Dyd in good time, and at her Choice and Plea¬ 
sure, fo die would have let me alone in my own Houfe 
fince I never Courted nor Dudain’d her in all mv Sfe 
For my part I cannot conceive, nor ima„n how k/an be 
that the Health or Welfare of AUifidora, a Gentlewoman 
more Fantaftical than Wife, fiiouk! have any dependanceTas 
I have fa id before j upon the AfM.ons of sLhTJc* 
Now I plainly and diftinSy perceive, there are both Em 
chanters and Enchantm nts in the World, from whom God 

ddnet* me, fincc I cannot well dekver my fcjf. However 

J,^ CCl Vf.jF mc ‘» !cc P 5 and unlefs you will have me 
throw my fell out of a Window, ask mc no more Queftions 
Sleep friend S,:ncbo ( reply'd Do)l q, iLxj:c j if 

Pinching, and poking of Pins in tfce will Permit C 
is no lam ( an!wor d Smcbo ) to compare to the Affront of 
wringing my Cheeks, and that only hecnife ir A ' 
by old Wamng-womcn, God Confound them and Uckech 
you once again to let me Sleep, for Sleep cafes the MiS 
of thofe who are fubjed to them Waking. Be it as thou 
fay It, ( quoth Don Quixote) and God be with thee. 

Ihey both fell afleeg, and whil'ft they /lent, Cid Hamctc 
Author of this R rear Hiftory, would needs Write and 

anTsTncdlv Sft Pl f a " d ?*** to put in execution 
gll th,s mcdly that has been fpoken of already. He fa vs 

Jiv, ,w arC , Ile l 01 ' Un ,€ Bn Ca> ^ "« forgetdnghow the 

K ty-r ec if vhKh defeat and fall put a flop to, and dif 
fipated all his Dctigns, refolv’d to try Fortune again honinl 
to fpecd better than lie |iad done before; and thcrefore^er/ 

TS m Lcttcr - an “l £ 

relent to J erefa the Wife of Sancho, where Don 

ffciixote 
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Quixote was, he got him new Arms and a Horfc, and caus’d 
the white Moon to be painted in his Shield: A Mule carried 
all this Equipage, and a Country fellow led it, but not Thomas 
Ceciall his former Efquire, leaft he (hould be known by Sancho 
or Don Quixote. He came to the Dukes Cattle, who told him 
what way Don Quixote had taken, intending to be at the Til¬ 
ting in %aragoca : He alfo acquainted him with the Tricks 
they had put upon him, and the invention of Dulcinea* s dis¬ 
enchantment, which was to be purchas’d at the charge of San* 
cho's Buttocks ; in (hort he inform’d him how Sane ho had im¬ 
pos’d upon his Matter, making him believe that Dulcinea was 
Enchanted and transform’d into a Country Lafs, and how the 
Dutchefo his Wife had perfwaded Sancho that he was deceiv’d 
himfelf, for Dulcinea was really Enchanted. The Batchelor 
could not forbear laughing, and at the fame time admired 
Sanchos mixture of Cunning and Simplicity, and Don Qui¬ 
xote's extraordinary Madnels. The Duke defir’d him that if 
he met with, and either vanquifhed him or not, he would come 
that way again, and give him an account how he fped. 
The Batchelor promis’d him to do fo, and went to leek 
Don Quixote , found him not at %aragofa f travelled on and 
fucceeded as has been related. He took the Dukes Cattle in 
his way, and told him what had happen'd, with the Con¬ 
ditions of the Combat, and that Don Quixote was coming 
back to perform as became a true Knight Errant, the pro- 
mife he had made to retire to his Village for a Year, 
in which the Batchelor laid, he might perhaps recover his 
Wits; this being the only Motive that had induc’d him 
foto Metamorphofc himfelf, becaufc it was a pitty that a 
Gentleman who had fuch good natural Parts as Don Quixote 
(hould be Mad. With that he return’d to his Village, there 
to expedf Don Quixote who was coming after him. Hence 
the Duke, who was much delighted with the Humours 
of Sancho and Don Quixote , took occafion to put this trick 
upon him, caufing all the Roads far and near about his 
Cattle, efpecially thofe he thought molt likely Don Qitixotc 
might take, to be laid by a multitude of his Servants, 
that they might bring him whether he would or no to 
the Cattle- 

They met him, and fent to acquaint the Duke with 
it, who having already order’d what was to be done, 
as foon as he was inform’d of his coming, caus’d all the 
Flambeaus and Candles, in the Court to be lighted, and 
Altifidora to belay’d upon the Tomb with all the other con¬ 
trivances that have been related; all fo lively reprefented, that 

there 
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there was very little difference to be feen betwixt the Truth, 
and this Counterfeit. And Cid Hamete fays farther, That 
he took them that play’d thefe Pranks to be as Mad as thofe 
they impos d upon: And that the Duke and Dutchefs were 
not two otraws breadth from being counted Fools fince they 
took lo much pains to make a Jeft of two Ideots, one of 
which was then found afleep, and the other broad awake, 
tranlported with his raving Thoughts, and fo Day found 
them, and they thought fit to rife; for the floathful Feathers 

Conquwour^ l ° ® on cither Conquered or a 

AltijUoYti ( who, as Don Quixote fuppos’d, had been re- 
ftored from Death to Life, ) complying with her Lord and 
Ladys Humour, Crown d with the very fame Garland fhe 
had in the lomb, attired in a loofe Gown of White-Taffata, 
full of Flowers of Gold, her Hair loofe and hanging 
down her fhouldcrs, leaning on a Staff of fine Ebony, came 
into Don Quixote s Chamber. He furpriz’d and amaz'd at the 

u l c!’ ^ lrlln ^ ^ own and cover’d himfelf all over 
with the Sheets and Counterpoint, being ftruck Dumb and 
not knowing how to exprefs the lcaft civility. Altifidora fat 
down in a Chair, neer his Beds head, and after fetching a 
deep Sigh, with a low and weak Voyce, faid to him. 
When ,Vomen of quality, and Maidens of Difcrction trample 
their Honour under their Feet, and give their Tongue free 
liberty and (cope to exceed the bounds of conveniency or 
Modefty, pubhfhmg the fecretsof their Hearts, they then are 
reduc d to extream mifery and diftrefs. I worthy Don 
S^ixote dc la Mancha am one of thofe fo prefs’d, Vanquilhed, 
and in Love, but yet Patient and Modeft to fuch a degree 
that my Soul burft out in filence, and I loft my Life. It is 
now two Days fince, the confideration and remembrance 
of the cruelty wherewith you have treated me, O ! more hard 
“! te L my complaints than any Marble, and inexorable 
Knight, brought me to my Death, or at lealt to be taken, 
or Dead by all thofe that faw me. And were it not that 
Love, taking piety on me, placed my recovery in the tor¬ 
ments of this good Squire, I Ihould for ever have remain’d 
in the other World. Love might as well have layd it (re¬ 
ply d Sancho) upon my Afle, and I would have thank’d 
him font; But tell me I pray you good Damzel, fo Heaven 
provide you a more kind Lover than my Matter, what is 
it yem- faw m the other World ? What is there in Hell, 
toi thole that Die in Defpair, jmuft certainly have that re- 
nmg l lace ? To tell you the truth,, quoth Alti/idora, it is 

likely 
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likely I did not Die quite, fince I came not into Hell; for 
had 1 once been there, there is no queftibn, but I had never 
been able to come out of it at my pleafure, True it is, 

1 came to the gate, where about a dozen Devils, were in 
their Jdofe and Doublets playing at Tennis; they wore 
Failing-bands with Scalloped Flanders Lace, and Ruffles of 
the very fame, and a hands breadth of their Arms naked to 
make their Hands look the longer, in which they held fiery 
Batdedors. But what I moft admired, was rhat in ftcad of 
Balls, they made ufe of Books which feem’d to be ftuft with 
Wind and Flocks, a thing both wonderful and ftrangc, yet 
that did not fo much aftonifh me, as to fee, that whereas 
it is ufual at all Games for thofe that win to rejoyce, and 
thofe that Iofe to be fad, there at that fport they all 
Grumbl’d, ChaPd, Fretted, and bitterly Curll one another. 
That’s no wonder (quoth Sancho) for the Divels, whether they 
play,or not; whether they winn or loofe, can never be pleas’d. 
Belike it is even fo ( reply’d Altifidora :) But there is another 
thing, which I admire, I mean I then admir’d, which is, 
that the Ball, that was bile once tofs’d or Struck, could not 
ferve another time, fo that at every Stroke, they were forced 
to change Books, fome old and fome new, which was won¬ 
derful to behold. It happened, they gave fo violent a ftroak 
to a new Book, apd very fairly Bound, that it made 
the very Guts fly out of it, and fcatter’d the Leaves up 
and down. Then faid one Divel to another, See what 
Book that is. It is ( anfwered the other Divel ) the Second 
part of the Hiftory of Don Quixote dc la Mancha , not Com¬ 
pos’d by Cid Hamete , its firft Authour, but by an Aragoni- 
an, who fays he was born as Tordefillas. Away with it, 
( quoth the other Divel ) and caft it into the very loweft pit 
of Hell, that my Eyes may never fee it again. Why is it 
bad, ( faid the other Divel?) It is lo bad, "(replied the firft: 
Divel ) that had I my felf defigncdly undertaken to make 
it worfe; I could never have compalfed it. They went 
on with their Game, rolling other Books, and I having heard 
the Name of Don Quixote, whom I Love fo Pafficnatcly, 
endeavourd to retain this Vifion in my memory. Jc was a 
Vifion without doubt, ( faid Don Quixote ;) for, there is 
no other Man of that Name in the whole World but my 
felf, and that Hiftory is handed about here, but refts no 
Where, for every one will have a Kick at it. I am not 
concern’d to hear that I wander up and down like an airy 
Body, through the dark Shades of Hell, or the light of the 
Earth; for 1 am not the Man that Hiftory lpcaks off. If 
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it be good, true, and fincere, it will Live many Ages; but 
if it be bad it will Dye even at it's Birth, Altifidora 
would have continued her complaints, acculing of Don Qui¬ 
xote-, but he faid to her Madam, I have often told you. I 
am very forty you have fettled your Affections on me - 
fince you can expedl nothing from me but bare Thanks, 
without any return. I was only Born for Dulcinea del To - 
bqfby and to her only have the Deftinies (if there were any ) 
wholly dedicated me, and it is nonfenfe to think, that any 
other Beauty can pofleis or ufurp the Place, fhe holds 
in my Soul. And this may fuffice to difabufe and 
make you retire within the bounds of your Modcfty, fince 
no creature can ,be oblig’d to impoffibilities. Which Alt}- 
JUora hearing as if flic were very angry and paflionarc, fhe 
faid, By the Lord God thou fenfeicis Soul, and flinty Heart, 
more obftinate and inexorable, then a rude bafe Peafant when 
lie is courted and has the better end of the Staff: If I 
take you in Hand, I will pluck your very Eyes out of your 
Head. Why do you think you Vanquifh’d Cudgell’d Don , 
that I Dyed for your fake, No, no, Sir, all you have feen 
this Nighty has been counterfeit, fori am not a Maid, that 
would fuffcr fo much as the leaft Pain at the tip of my 
Nails for fuch a Camel as you are; much lefs to Dye 
for you. I verily bclcive it, quoth Sancbo , for that ftory of 
Lovers dying i‘s a mccr jeft, they may fay fo, but for their 
performing, the Devil bcleive them. 

■ As thc Y were thus Talking in came the Mufician, Song- 
ltcr and Poet, who had Sung the two fore-going Stands, and 
making a very low Obcifancc to Don Quixote, faid, Sir 
Knight, I be leech you to take me into die number of your molt 
humble Servants, for I have long fince had a great efteem 
for you, as well on account of your great Fame, as for 
your Exploits. Tell me pi ay Sir, ( anfwcr’d Don Quixote) 
who you are, that my Courtefy may anlwer your Merit. 
The young Man gave him to underftand, lie was the * 
Mufician and the Pancgyrift of the fore-going Nigh6. Tru¬ 
ly, (reply’d Don Quixotef you have a very good Voice, but me- 
thinks what you Sung was not much to the purpole, for what 
have the Stands ol GrrfilaJJb to do with the Death of 
thus Damlel? Sir, faid the Mufician, do not wonder at 
that which is now the Practice of the upftart Poets of our 
Age, for every man Writes as he will, and Steals where he 
pleales, whether it fairs with the purpofe or not, and now. 
every Folly or Abfurdity they Sing or Write, is call'd Poe* 
tical Licence, 

Don 
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Don Quixote would have anfwerd, but was hindred by 
the Duke and Dutchefs, who both came to fee him. A- 
mongft whom there pafs’d a long and pleafant Difcourfe, 
in which Sancbo had fo many witty Conceits, and gave 
fo many Knavifh wipes, that the Duke and the Dutchefs 
again admir’d, as well his Simplicity, as his Sharpnefs. 
Don Quixote defied them to give him leave to depart that 
Day ; becaufe Conquer'd Knights like him, ought rather 
to live in a homely Cottage or Ample Shed, than in King¬ 
ly Palaces. They willingly granted it, and the Dutchefs 
ask’d him whether Altifidora was in his Favour or no. 


Madam, ( anfwerd Don -Quixote ) you muff underftand, that 
all this Damfels Misfortune proceeds from Idlenefs, and 
that decent and continual Employment is the only Remedy 
for it. She has told me here, that Bonelacc is in Fafhion 
in Hell; and fince there is no doubt but Die can make 
it, let her ftick^tOvir, for whilft foe is taken 'up a fliaking 
the Bobbins, the ldc\ of what foe loves, will not be tol¬ 
ling to and fro in her Fancy. What I tell you is moft cer¬ 
tain ; It is my Opinion, it is my Counlel. And mine too 
(quoth Sancbo )■ for I never faw any Bonelace-maker that 
dy'd for Love> for Maidens that are employ’d, rather think 
upon finifoing their Task, than on Love. I judge of it by 
my felf, for whil’ft I am Digging or Delving, I never 
think on my Impertinence my T crefa Pan fa. , whom I love 
as I do my Eyes. Sancbo you fay very r wdl> ( quoth the 
Dutchefs ) and I will take fuch Order, that my Altifidora 
foall from henceforth employ her fclf about fome Needle¬ 
work, for foe is very good at it* Madam, (quoth Altifi - 
dor a) I foall need no fuch Remedy, for the remembrance 
or conlideration of the Cruelty and Unkindnefs, this infen- 
lible Scoundrel has us’d me with, will be Powerful enough 
without any other Device 01* Artifice, to blot him out of 
my ' Memory. In the mean while, with your Greatneffes 
leave, I. will be gone from hence, that fo my Eyes may 
not fee, I will not fay his fbrrowful Afpedt, but his ugly , 
and abominable Countenance. What you fay (reply’d the 
Duke) puts me* in mind of the old Proverb, which teach¬ 
es US, That be who fails'is ready to Pardon . Altifidora made 
a foew as if foe dry*d up the Tears from her Eyes with a 
-Handkerchief; and then making a very low Courtfie to 
her Lord andt Lady, foe went out of the Chamber. Alais 
poor Damfel. (quoth Sancbo ) Ibefpcakrhee ill Luck, fince 
thou art fali’n into the Hands of a mere i lefs Soul, and Heart 
of Oak. Hadft thou had to do with me, a good Fruth 

thou 
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thou hadft^mct,with a Cock of-the Game. The ©if. 

courie ended; Don.Quixote drefs'd hirpfelf, Din'd with eh* 
Duke und Du^ielT u^ that &me” 


CHAP. LXXI . 1 

Of what . pajfed betwixt Don Quixote and his 

^re Sanclio Panca, in their -wey towards 
their Village. 

T He Vanquiflid Knight Errant ,..Don Ultimo del*Man¬ 
cha; went on his Tourney very , Sad and PrnfiJ* H 
the one^fide, and well Pleas’d and Joyful on the other. Ms 
-being Conquer d was the caufe of his Sadnefs- and his 
Joy was grounded; on the Confideration .of Sancho'& Vertue 
whereof he gave manifeft Proof in the RefurredionoS/’ 

■ ufidora ; tho he could fcarce be perfwaded that the 
thus Damfel was really Dead. Sancho was not at all pleas’d 
but much troubled to think that Altifidora had nft km 
I romue with him, and given him the Smocks, and his Head 
running ./Upon it, he faid ,to his Mafter: By my Faith 
Sir, I 4nv the moftunfortunate Phyfician in the World 
there are feme Quacks that kill the Sick man they have 
Hnder Cure, and yet will be well paid for their Pains thrf 
all they do, is but Write a foorc Jill of fomc Sdnes 
•which the Apothecary does prepare and not they. Where- 
as L who on the contrary purchafe other > peoples Health- 
at the expence of my Blood, and am Pinch’d, Framp’d run 
thiough with Pins, andfoundly Laft’d, don’t get one fcrofs 
by it. But I Vow and Swear, if ever any fick Body falls 
into my Hands again, before I Cure era, I’le be very well 
greasd for my Pams; for every Man lives by his Trade, 
and I can t think,_ that Heaven has endow’d me with fuch 
Vertue ■ toBeftow it upon others for a Song. Tho*. art in 
the right Friend Srncho, (. anfwer’d DonQyixote ) and Al- 

^g^ing thee the Smocks foe 
Promts d, tho that Vertue and Property thou haft, is given 
thee • Grans, and has coft thee no Pains in Learning it 
but what is there to Learn in enduring Tortures. For mv 
part I can tell thee, that if thou would’ft have been Payjt 
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for the Lafhes thou art to receive for the Difenchanting of 
buleinea , thou fliouldft already have fully receiv’d it; but 
I know not whether the Hire will afcfwer the Cure, and I 
would not have the Reward be a hindrance to the Reme¬ 
dy; yet methinkS there will be nothing loft in the Tryal. 
Confider Sancho ? what thou wilt have, and Whip thy felf 
immediately, add be thy own Pay-tnafter out of Hand, fince 
thou haft Money of mine in thy keeping. Sancho prefently 
open'd his Eyes knd Ears a Foot wide at thefe kind Offers, 
and confented in his Mind to Lafh himfelf heartily, and faid 
to his Mafter; Well Sir, now I will wholly difpofe my 
felf to fatisfy your Defires, fince I (hall reap fome Benefit 
by it, for the love of my Wife and Children obliges me to 

*. t _n • 11 _ _ O!._ _ *n •_ 


medy> the Treafure of Venice , and the rich Mines of Pm* 
w6re not enough to Reward thee. See what thou haft of 
mine, and value every Lafh as thou wilt. The Lafhes 
( quoth ‘Sancho ) are in Number Three thoufand Three hun¬ 
dred and odd: I have already given my felf Five, the reft 
teipain; let the Five ftand for the odd, and let us come to 
the Three thoufand Three hundred, which at a * Quartillo 
a piece, ( and lefs Fie not take, tho* all the World (hould 
require ir of me ) will amount to Three thoufand There 
hundred Quartillos* Three thoufand make a Thoufand and 
five hnndred hdlf Royals, and they make Seven hundred 
and fifty whole Royals, and the Three hundred make One 
hundred and fifty* half Royals, which amounts to the Sum 
of Tlireefeore and fifteen Royals, which added to the Seven 
hundred and fifty, the whole Sum amounts to Eight hun¬ 
dred and five and twenty Royals. This Sum Tie Dediidl 
from what I have of yours in my keeping, and fo (hall 
return home rich and contented, tho* well Whipt: For 
he mtifi not think. t° Catch Trouts , who is'afraid to wet his Feet, 
and I fay no more. Oh 1 bleflfcd Sancho ! Oh amiable Sbn» 
cho ! ( faid Don Quixote ) how fhal Dulcinca and I ,be bound 
to ferve thee, as ( long as Heaven -(hall be pleas’d to give us 
Life ? If (he recover her firft being, and (he muft of nc~ 
ceflity recover, her Misfortune will prove moft Fortunate* 
and my defeat, a m6ft happy Triumph/ See Sancho, when 

thou 

1 . « *■ _ • . . _ 


* Quartillo, as appears by SanchoV Computation y k the Fourth 
fart of a Royal, and a Royal, ( as has been faid elfe where J t$ Six- 
fence* 
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! hou , wilt begin this Difcipline, and I wii'i give ’thee an 
hundred Royals over and above, that tHoq mav'ft be Er- 
peditious. When, ( reply d Sancho) this very Night - do 
you take care that we may be in che open Field, and I’le 
not fail to lay open my Flelh. 

The Night came, which Don Quixote had rnoft impatient¬ 
ly long d lor, thinking that the Wheels of A polios ' Cha- 
riot had been broken, and that the Day,'was longer then 
utual, even as it happens to Lovers, who think thev (hall 
never obtain the accomplifhment of their Defircs At laft 
they entree! a Grove of delightful Tree?, fomewhat remote, 
and out of the High-way, where having, quitted the Saddle 
and Pack-faddle of Ro^mantc and. Dapple, they fate'‘down 

c P ° n / th u § lCCn ,? ra «V n" d S ?P P ’ d wit1 ’ fuch Victuals as 


IT 1 TT 1 n -- . * fl***** 1 © . uavplCS 

Halccr or Head-ftall, a good big and plying ^hip, retired a- 
bout.twenty Paces from his Matter, qt \id thruft himfelfa- 
mong. Buflics and Hedges. Don guixyt? feeing him go thus 
bold and refolutely, faid to him : Take heed good Friend, 
that thou hack not thy felf in Pieces, let the Ladies come 
gently one after another, make not fuph' hafte in thv Ca- 
recr, that thy Wind fail thee in .thp mid’ft of thyCourfe. 
My meaning is, that thou muft not Lafo thy felf fo hard 
as to lofe thy Lite before thou come to thy defir’d Num- 
ber, and that thou may 'ft neither over nor under do it, I 
will ftaud aloof oft, and keep Reckoning by my Beads how 
many Lalhcs thou receiv’d: Heaven Favour thee, as thv 
good meaning deferves. A good Pay mafter, ( anlwer’d Sal 
cho ) grudges no Security. I defign fo to be-labour my 
, left, as to feel the Laflies without killing my felf, for there¬ 
in as I imagine confifts the working of this Miracle. He 
prefently ftnppd himfelf from the Wade upward, and tak- 
•ing the Whip in his Hand, began to Lafh himfclf and 
Don Quixote to Count the Strokes. When Sancbo had eiv- 
cn himfclf leven or eight dripes, he thought the fed pinch’d 
home and was too Cheap, and paufmg a while, he told his 
Mader, he was off his Bargain, for that every Lafh indead 
or a Quarter was well worth half a Royal. Go on Friend 
Sancho, (quoth Don Qpixote ) and be not Faint-hearted ; for 
I will re-double thy Pay. If fo, ( quoth' Sancho ) now For 
aThower of Lathes a Gods name, but the falfe Knave left 
oft lafmng his (boulders, Whipp’d the Trees, every nowand 
then fetching fuch deep Sighs, as if he had been giving up 
the Ghoft. Don Quixote, . who was now full of Companion, 
fearing he would kill himfclf, and than through rhe Fojly 

of 
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of Sancho , he (hould not obtain his Defires; faid lo him:: 

^Friend, I conjure thee, let this Bufinefs ftop here, this Re¬ 
medy feems to me very Sharp. It will not be amifs to 
take time, For Rome was not Built in one Day. If I 
have told right, thou haft given thy felf above a Thou- 
fand La(hes, that’s enough for this time ; for to ufe a home¬ 
ly Phrafe. T he Afs will carry his Load but not a double Load. 

No no Sir, ( anfwer’d Sa?icho ) it (hall never be faid of 
me, that having Money before hand, I thought it Work¬ 
ing for a dead Horfe. I pray you go but a little afide, and 
let me give my felf another Thoufand Lafhes at leaft, for 
two fuch Jobs will finifh our Work, and to fpare. Since 
thou art fo well difpos’d, ( reply’d Don Quixote ) I will 
then withdraw, Heaven aflift and Reward thee. Sancho fell 
to his Task anew, and began a frefli Reckoning, making 
the Bark fly off from many of the Trees, fo cruelly did he 
lay it on, and at laft railing his Voice, and giving a defpc- 
rate Lafh on a Beech, he cry’d. Here (hall Sampfon Die 
'and all that are with rpm. Don Quixote ran prefently at 
the Sound of that woful Voice, and noife of that terrible 
Lafh, and laying "faft hold, on the Halter, which ferv’d San* 
cho in lieu of a Bulls-pizile ; faid to hint, Friend San- 
cho , Fortune forbid that thou to pleafe me, (hould’ft ha¬ 
zard the lofs of thy Life, which muft ferve to maintain! 
thy Wife and Children. I ,et Dtilcinea wait a fitter Op¬ 
portunity, for I will be fatisfi’d to live in Hopes, and will 
ftay till thou gather new Strength, that this Bufinefs may 
end to the fatisfatftion of all Parties. Sir, ( faid Sancho) 
fince you will needs have it fo, a Gods name let it be, and 
pray throw your Cloak over my Shoulders, for I am all 
in a Sweat, and I (hould be loath to take Cold, becaufe wa 
Novices at this Sport are fubjetft to it. Don Quixote did 
fo, and leaving himfelf in his Doublet, cover’d Sancho who 
fell afleep, and fo continu’d till the Sun wak*d him. 

Then they kept on their Way, and ftopt at a Place 
three Leagues oft*. They alighted at an Inn* for Don Qui¬ 
xote own’d it to be fo, and not a Cattle, with 'deep Ditches* 
Towers, Portcullices, and Draw-bridges; for fince his 
laft Defeat; he (hew’d better Judgment upon all occafions, 
as we (hall prefently declare. He Was Lodg’d In a low 
Room, hung inftead of Gilt-leather, with painted Serge. 
tt is ufiial in Country Villages. In one of the Pieces wa* 
Painted by a bungling and unskillful Hand, the Rape of 
ffihni when hii Bold Gneft ftole her from Meticlaus. In 
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another was the Hiftory of Dido and JEnea$ ; Ihe on a 
high Turret, with a half Sheet making Signs to her Fu¬ 
gitive Gueit, who was at Sea, in a Frigat or Brigantine, 
limning away from her. Don Quixote obferv’d in thefe two 
Stories, that Helen feem’d not to be diflatisfy'd at her Rape, 
becaufe Hie fear’d and fmii'd a one fide; but the beautiful 
Dido feem’d to drop Tears from her Eyes as big as Walnuts, 
which Don Quixote oblcrving, faid; Thefe two Ladies were 
moft unfortunate, that they were not Born in this Age, and I 
above all Men unhappy that I was not Born in theirs; in Faith 
X would have met tnofe Gentlemen, and neither Troy had 
been burnt, nor Carthage deftroy'd, for if I had but kill’d 
Paris all the Mifchief had been prevented. I’le hold a 
Wager ( quoth Sancho) that ear long there will be never 
a Tipling houfe, Tavern, Inn, or Barbers-fhop, where the 
Hiftory of our Fambus Adis will not be feen in Painting, 
but I would Wifh with all my Heart, they might be drawn 
by a -more skillful Hand, than that which Painted thefe. 
Thou art in the right Sancho , ( anfwer’d Don Quixote ) for 
this Painter is like Orbaneja . one of that Profeftion at Vbe- 
who when he was ask’d what he was a Painting ? an- 
fwerd, whatfoever comes uppermoft; and if by Chance 
he drew a Cock, he would Write under it, This is a Cocks 
left any Man fhould take iefor a Fox. Such a one methinks 
Sancho> was the Painter or Writer, for it is all one, who 
Publifh'd the Hiftory of this new Don Quixote that is late- 
ly come abroad, wfio Painted or Writ whatloever came 
uppermoft, or elfe he is like a certain Poet call’d Mauleon y 
who was lately at Court, and would anfwcr extemfore to 
whatfoever was ask’d of hjm, and fome asking - what thefe 
Words Detim dc Deo fignify’d ? He anfwer’d in Spanifh, 
* De donde dicre. But laying afide all this, tell me Sancho , 
Haft thou a mind to give thy fclf another touch this Night, 
and wilt thou have ir t© be under a Roof, or in the open 
Air ? Faith and '1 roth, (quoth Sancho ) for the Lalhes I 
intend to give my felf, iris the fame thing to me, whe¬ 
ther it be in a Houfe or in the open Fields, but however 
I had rather it were amor g Tices 5 for methinks they bear me 
Company, and very rnuen contribute to eafe my Sufferings. 
Friend Sancho , ( faid Don Quixote ) it fhall not be; but 
that thou may ft recover thy ielf, we will leave the Exe¬ 
cution 

* De dondt diere, is equivalent to our ExPrejlion, Habnab 
at a venturi. f 
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cution for our Village, whither at the fartheft we fhall reach 
the next Day after to Morrow. Sancho anfwer'd, he might 
do as beft pleas'd him ; but that . he could Wifh to con¬ 
clude that Bufinefs out of Hand, and in heat of Blood, and 
whilft the Mill was going, for there is often danger in De¬ 
lays, That it is not good to lie in the Ditch y and cry God 
help tne 9 and that, A finall PoJfeJJton is better than a targe 
Expe£lation y and, A Bird in Hand is wurrfy two in the Bufo* 
For Gods fake Sancho ( reply’d Don Quixote ) let us have 
no more Proverbs, for methinks thou art ftill returning to 
Sicut erdt . I prithee fpeak plain, downright, and don't go 
fo much about the Bufh, as I have often told thee, and it 
will be all your own another Day. I can t tell what ill 
Luck attends me, ( quoth Sancho ) for I can't fpeak three 
Words without a Proverb, nor bring in a Proverb, but what 
I think to the purpofe: However, if I can, I willCorredi 
my felf; and thus their Difcourfe ceas'd for that time. 


CHAP. LXXII. 

How Don Quixote and Sancho Arriv'd at their 
Village. 

D On Quixote and Sancho y flay'd all Day in that Inn, ex¬ 
pecting Night. The one to end in the open Fields, 
the Task of his Difcipline; and the other to fee the Event 
of it, on which depended all his Willies. Mean while 
there came to the Inn, a Gentleman a Horfe-back, follow'd 
by three or 1 four Servants, one of whom faid to him that 
feem'd to be the Mafter; Your Worfhip Don Alvaro Tarfe f 
may here pafs away the heat of the Day; this* Inn feems 
to be cleanly and cool. Which Don Quixote hearing, he 
faid to Sancho y You muft know Sancho y that when I turn'd 
over the Book of the fecond Part of my Hiftory, I think 
I caft my Eye there upon this Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe* 
That may very well be, (faid Sancho ) but firft let us fee 
him alight from his Horfe, and then we will ask him. 

, The Knight alighted, and the Hoftefs fhew'd him into 
a low Chamber, oppofite to Don Quixote s y and hung with 
fuch painted Serge as his was. The new come Knight 
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undrefs d himfelf for Coolnefs, and. going out into the Inn- 
Forch which was fomewhat fpacious and Airy, where Don 
sunxote was Walking, ask’d of him : Whither do you Tra¬ 
vel good Sir? Don Quixote anfwer'd : To a certain Village 
not far off, where I was Born. And you Sir, which Wav 
do you 1 ravel? I Sir, (faidthe Knight) am going to 
Granada, my native Country. And a good Country, f re¬ 
ply d Don Quixote) tout I pray y0ll Sir oblige me with 

^ r T Name; |. for 1 r Fanc V lc concerns me to know it more 
than I can well exprefs. My Name is Don Alvaro Tarfe, fan- 
f erd the Knight) Then are you undoubtedly, (quoth Don 
Sgtxote ; that Don Alvaro Tarfe, whofe Name is Printed in 
the fecond Parc of the Hiftory of Don Quixote de la Man¬ 
cha, which a modern Author has lately- publifh’d. T am the 
Very fame, (faid the Knight) and that Don Quixote, who 

c the i P nn ?P al SubjeA of that Hiftory, was my very great 
Friend, and it was I that drew him from his Villagef or 
at leaft perfwaded him to go to the Tilting at Zaraooca, 
whither 1 was going j and in good Truth I ftoodvery 
much his Priend, and fav d him from having his Back 
thrumm d by the Hang-man, for his overmnch Impudence. 
But tell me I befeech you, ( quoth Don Quixote ) Don Alvaro, 
do I any thing refemb e that Don Quixote you fpeak of ? 

3 ’ 2 r nf T d C c C ^ And had that Don Quixote- 
j° Ur a Squire call d Sancho Pan fa with him ? 

He had, quoth Don Alvaro, and tho’ the report went, that 
this Squire was very Witty, yet I never heard any thing 

fro f him. 1 believe as much, m Sanchf, 
font .s not every Bodies Talent, to break pleafant Jefts 
and that Sancho you Ipeak of Sir, tmift be fome notorious 
Kogue, fome Numskul, and withal a Thief, for it is I that 
am the true Sancho Panf a, and am as full of witty Jefts, as an 
F.gg is full of Meat, and if you- doubt of it Sir, you 
may make an Experiment of it; and follow me at leaft a 
Year, and you dhall then fee, they drop from me at 
•very Step, and arc lo pleafant, that I make all that hear 
me Laugh, without minding my felf what I have faid. And 
the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, the Renown’d, the Va- 
liant, the Dlfcreer, the Amorous, the RedrclTer of Wrongs 
the Revenger of Outrages, the Tutor of Infants, the Guar- 
d ' a " of ' 9 r P ha , ns - the , Protedor of Widows, the Murderer 
ct Damfcls and Maidens j he who has for his only Miftrefs 
matchleis Dulcinea del Tohofo, is the very fame Knichc 
whom you fee here prefent, and who is my good Mailer; 
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all other Don Quixetes , and all other Sancho Paneas are but 
Dreams, Fopperies, and Fables. By the Lord I believe a$ 

^ ^ varo j for thofe few Words you have 
IpQUhe^tte pleafanter than all 1 ever heard come from him, 
which were non a few ; he was more a Glutton than a 
1ongue Pad,and rather Dull than Comical,and I verily believe 
the Enchanters who Perfecute the good Don Quixote f 
have undertaken to perfecute me with the bad one. But 
I can c tell what to fay of it, for I can fafely Swear I left 
him at Toledo in the ' Nuncios Houfe, to be Cur’d, 
and now there ftarts up another Don Quixote, but far diffe¬ 
rent from mine. As for my felf, ( quoth Don Quixote ) 1 
know not whether I am good, but can tell you I am not 
rhe bad; and for a farther Proof of what I lay, I would 
♦ have you to underftand Sir, that in all iny Life time I was 

j CV n r a 5 K ara g°f a * but on the contrary, having of late un- 
derftood, that the imaginary Don Quixote had been at the 
1 uting in that City, I would by no means go thither, 
chat I might make him a Liar before all the World, and 
lo I went ftrait away to Barcelona , the refidencc of Civili¬ 
ty, the receptacle of Strangers, the Harbour of the Poor, 
the native, Soil of Brave men, the Revenger of fuch as aro 
wrong d, the Seat of true Friendlhip, and Peerlefs for Beau¬ 
ty, and Scituation. And tho’ what has there befall’n me 
. r very pleafing, but rather a great grief, yet the Sa¬ 
tisfaction of having feen that City makes all eafy. To 
conclude, Don Alvaro Tarfe, I am Don Quixote de la Mancha 9 
the very fame Fame fpeaks of, and not that unhappy Wretch, 
who has ufurp d my Name to honour himfelf with my De- 
I befeech you, as you are a Gentleman, that you 
be pleas d to make Affidavit, before the Alayor or 
Bailiff of this Place, that you never faw me in all the 
Days of your Life till nqto, and that I am not the Don 
Quixote mention d ip rhjs fecond Part, nor this Sancho 
Panga my Squire, th« iatfie you were acquainted with. I’le 
do that with all my‘Heart, (quoth Dm Alvaro) tho’I am 
amaz d to fee two. Don Quixotes , and two Sanches at the 
lame time, and they as like in Name, as differing in A,<Stw 
ons. But I tell you again, and really believe I have not fecit 
what I have leen, and that what has happen’d to me is all 
a Miftake. Without doubt, laid Sancho. you are Enchant? 
e.d like my Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo. and would to God the 
Dilenchanting of you depended on my giving my felf the 
other Three thoufand and odd I .allies, as I do for her, foe 
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I would rec«ive them without any Reward at all. I don’t 
know what you mean, ("quoth .Don Alvaro) by'thofe 
Lalhes. Sancho anfwer’d, It was too lone to Relate • but 
yet he would give an Account of it if they happen’d to 
Travel the fame Way. rr 

It was now dinner time, and Don Quixote and Don Al¬ 
varo din’d together. The Mayor or Bailiff of the Town 
happen’d to come into the Inn, and with him a Clerk or 
Notary, whom Don Quixote requir’d that he would take a 
Certificate or Declaration, or Affidavit, which that Knight 
Don Alvaro Tarfe would make before him; declarihg and 
confemng, that the faid Gentleman did not know Don Qyix- 
ote who was there prefcnt, and that he was not the Man, 
whole Name was lately Printed in a Hiftory call’d, The 
Jecond Part of Don Quixote de la Mancha, Compos’d by one " 
Abellarteda , Born at T ordefillas. To conclude, the Mayor 
did it according to the form of Law. The Declaration was 
made as effectual as is requifite in fuch cafes, at which 
Don Quixote and Sancho were very well pleas’d, as if that 
Declaration had been a matter of great moment and con- 
lequence to them, and as if their Actions and Words had 
not apparently fhew’d the Difference that were betwixt the 
two Don Quixotes, and the two Sancho’s. Many Comple¬ 
ments, and tenders of Service pad betwixt Don Alvaro 
and Don Quixote, in which our heroick Knight de la Man¬ 
cha behav d himfelf with fo much Difcretion, that he con¬ 
vince! Don Alvaro of the miftake he was in: For he per- 

1 waded h.mfelfhe was Enchanted, fince he had to do with 
two lo Oppofite Don Quixotes, 

Evening drawing on, they fet out from that Town, and 
about half a League from it, the Road divided it felf into 
two ways, the one led to Don Quixote's Village, and the 
other to the place where Don Alvaro was going. In that 
little ipace, Don Quixote gave him an account of the Dif- 
after of his overthrow, with the Enchantment and recovery 
or Dulcinea. All which rais’d new admiration in Don Al¬ 
varo, who embracing Don Quixote and Sancho held on his 

S/S Pc” Qi u XOt - u S, u He f P ent that Night among the 
liees, that Sancho might haye an opportunity to fulfill his 

^enance, which he perform’d even as he haddone the fore¬ 
going Night, with more dammage to the Barks of the Trees 

lS* t ^,!L° Wn n Back ’ Which he ke P c fo fafc - that all the 
laftes would pot have put away a Fly, had file been there. 

The deceivd Don Quixote, loft not one ftroke in reckoning, 

and 
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and found that thofc of the foregoing Night and thefe, 
together made juft the fum of three "I houfand and twenty 

nine. .. f 

The Sun feem’d to have rofe that morning earlier than 

ordinary, to behold this Sacrifice; and by his light they 
went on their Journey, difeourfing of the error Don Ah'aio 
was in,, and how well they had done in taking his Certi¬ 
ficate before the Mayor, in fuch authentick manner. 1 hey 
Travel!’d all that Day, and the following Night, without 
meeting any thing worth relating, unlefs it be, that the lame 
Night Sancho finirtfd his Whipping Task, to the great fatif- 
fa&ion of Don Quixote , who greedily long’d for Day, to 
fee whether in his way he could meet with his Lady Dul - 
cinea, Difenchanted. And keeping on his way he met no 
Woman, but he would make up to and view her, to lee 
whether fhe were Dulcinea del Tobofo ; moft certainly bcleiv- 
ing that Merlins promifes could not fail. Being full of 
thefe thoughts and expe&ation they afeended a Hill, whence 
they difeover’d their Village, which Sancho perceiving, he 
knelt down and faid, Open thy Eyes long defir d native 
Country, and behold thy Son Sancho returns to thee again, 
tho* not very rich, at leaft very well la(hd» ^Open thy 
Arms, and receive thy Son Don Quixote, who tho he return 
to thee Vanquifti’d by the force of a ftrange Arm ; }ct 
he returns Conqueror of himfclf, which as^ he has told me, 
is the greateft Victory that can be wifii’d^ for, Mony I 
have, for tho* I was well Whipp’d, it turn d to a good Ac* 
count. Leave thofe fooleries (laid Don Quixote) and let 
US go into our Village in a lucky Hour, where wc will 
give full fcope to our Thoughts and fettle the method we 
are to follow in the Paftoral Life, vve intend to take to. This 
faicLthey came down from the Hill, and wgiic away to 
their Village* 
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CHAP. LXXIII. 

Of the ill Omens that happen'd to Don Quixote 
at the entrance into his Village ; with other 
Adventures , which Credit and Ador/i this fa¬ 
mous Hijtory. 

C l D Hamete reports, '.That ns they were entring into 
.. their Village Don Quixote perceiv'd in the next 
Grounds, there were two Boys quarrelling; and the one (aid 
to the other, Don’t trouble thy Head about it, for thou (halt 
never fee her as long as thou Liv’ft. Don Quixote heard it 
and faid to Sancbo , Don't you obferve Friend what that Boy 
faid ? Thou (halt never fee her in all the Days of thy Life. 
Well and what matter is it (quoth Sancbo) if the Boy did 
fay fo ? What ( reply’d Don Quixote ? ) Don’t you perceive 
that applying the Words to my intentions; the meaning is, 
that I (hall never fee my Dulcinea. Sancbo was about to an- 
fwerhim, but was hindred by a Hare, which being purfu’d 
by many Dogs and Courfers led by her, for fear fquatted 
down and (helter’d her felf betwixt Dapples Feet. Sancbo 
eafiiy took her up and prefented her to Don Quixote , who was 
laying, Malum fignum , Malum fignum ; A Hare runs away. 
Gray-hounds purfue her, and Dulcinea appears not. You are 
a ftrangc Man ( quoth Sancbo , J let us itnagin that this Hare 
is Dulcinea , and the Gray-hounds that purfue her, the wicked 
Enchanters that transform’d her into a Country Lafs: She 
runs away, I catch her and deliver her into your own Hands, 
who hold her in your Arms, and make much of her: What 
ill Sign is this ? Or what ill Omen can be made of it ? The 
two Boys that had quarrel I’d drew near to fee the Hare: And 
Sancbo ask’d of one of them why they fell out ? He who 
had faid, Thou (halt never fee her as long as thou Liv’ft, 
jnfvfrcr’d, That he had taken from the other Boy a little 
Cage full of Crickets,^ which he never defign’d to reftore 
him. t Sancbo took half a Royal out of his Pocket, and gave 
it to the Boy for his Cage, which he put into Don Quixot' $ 
Hapds, faying, Behold, good Sir, all thefe prefages are dafht 
and overthrown, and are no more to ns, as I conceive, tho- 
’ — -* ^st\" ri ' ' aNum- 
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a Numskul, than the laft Years Rain. And, if my Me¬ 
mory fail me not, I think I have heard the Curate of our 
Village fay, That it is not the part of good Chriftians and 
wife Men to mind fuch fopperies. And you your felf told 
me as much not long fince, and gave me to underftand, That 
all fuch Chriftians as minded fuperftitious Prefages were 
meer Fools: And there is no need to infift upon this matter, 
but let us go on and get. into our Village. The Courfers 
came up, they ask’d for their Hare, and Don Quixote gave 
it them. 

They went on, and at the entrance into the Village, in a 
little Meadow,they met the Curate and the Bachelor Carrafco , 
at their Prayers. Now it is to be obferv’d that Sancbo 
Panfa had lay*d upon Dapple , and upon the Fardel of Ar¬ 
mour, as it were a Sumpture Cloath the Buckram-Frock, all 
Painted over with fiery Flames, which was upon him 
in the Dukes Caftle, the Night Altifidora rofc again from 
Death to Life. He alfo placed the Miter upon the Afle’s 
Head, which was the ftrangeft Furniture, and oddeft difi. 
guife that ever AfTe was put into in the World. The Curate 
and the Batchelor knew them immediatly, and ran to meet 
them with open Arms. Don Quixote alighted and kindly 
embraced them, and the Boys whofe (harp Eyes nothing 
efcapes, having fpy’d the Atfes Miter, flock’d about them 
to (ee him, faying to one another: Come Boys, and you 
(hall fee Sancbo Panfa s AfTe as fine as five Pence; And 
Don Quixote* s Beaft leaner, then it was the firft Day. In 
fine they enter’d the Village, furrounded with Boys, and at¬ 
tended by the Curate and Batchelor,, and went to Don Quix¬ 
otes Houfe, and at the Door met with his old Maid-fervant, 
and Neice, who had already heard the news of their co- 
ming. 

T erefa Panfa , the Wife of Sancbo , had heard it too, and 
ran all diflievell’d and half Naked to fee her Husband, lea¬ 
ding her Daughter Sancbica by the Hand, and feeing he was 
not fo well drefs’d as (he imagin’d a Governour ought to 
be, (he faid to him, What makes you come after this man¬ 
ner Husband? Methinks thou com’ft a Foot, and tyr’d. 
And art more like an ungovern’d wretch, than a Governour. 
Hold thy peace T erefa ( quoth Sancbo ) for every Rack is 
not furnifh a with Bacon: Let us go home,and there thou (halt 
hear Wonders. Money I have which is the main Point, and 
have gotten it by my own Induftrie, without wronging any 
body. So you have Money, my good Husband ( replyed 
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Terefa ? ) Tis no matter how you came by it, be it by hook 
or crook: For, howfoever you got it, you* 11 bring no new 
cuftome into the World. Sanchica embrac’d her Father, 
and ask d him whether he had brought her any thing; for 
lhe had Gapd for him as Flowers do for Dew in A lay. 
Thus his Wife holding him by the Hand, and his Daugh¬ 
ter by one fide of his Girdle, and with the other Hand leading 
Dapple , they went home, leaving Don Quixote in his own 
Houfe, inthecuftody of his Neice and old Maid, and in the 
company of the Curate and the Batchelor. DonQuixote without 
longer delay,that very moment went afide with the Batchelour 
and the Curate, and in few Words acquainted them with his 
being defeated, and how he was oblig*d, not to go out of 
his Village in a Year: Which he intended precifelyto ob- 
( lerve, without Tranfgreffiing it one jot, as became a Knight 
Errant, who was.tyedup to the Rules and Precepts of 
Chivalry, that he had refolved, during that Year, to 
become a Shepherd, and divert himfelf in the folitude of 
the Fields, where he might freely Vent his Amorous Pafiions, 
cxercifing him (elf in commendable and Paftoral excrciies: 
And now he befought them, if they had no great Bufinefs, 
and were not hindred by more important Affairs, that they 
would both be pleas’d to become his Companions; for he 
would buy Sheep, and Cattle enough for them to be call’d 
Shephetds. And in the mean time he gave them to under- 
ftand, that the chief part of that bufinefs was already done: 
For he had given them Names, which were as fit as if they 
had been Caft in a Mould. The Curate would needs know 
the Names. Don Quixote told him, that he himfelf would 
be call d the Shepherd Quixotis ; the Batchelor, the Shep¬ 
herd Carrafcon ; and the Curate, the Shepherd Curambro ; 
ond Sancho Panga, the Shepherd Pancino. They were all 
aftoniflit at Don Quixotes new folly: However, that he 
might not again get out of his Village, to follow his Chi¬ 
valry^ and hoping he might be cur’d within the Year, they 
allow’d of his new dciign, and applauded his Madnefs 
offering to become his companions in that exercife. We 
fhall lead a pleafant Life (faid, Sampfon Carrafco) for, as all the 
world knows, I am an excellent Poet, andfhall atevery turn 
be Compofing Paftorals, or elfe more Courtly Verfes, as (half 
be moft for my purpofe, to divert us as we ramble up and 
down. But Gentlemen it is moft abfolutely neceflary* that 
every one make choice of the "Name of the Shepherdefs 
he defigns to celebrate in his Verfes: And that there bp 
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no Tree tho* never fo hard on which we do not Write 
Carve, or Engrave her Name, as is the cuftome of Amorous 
Shepherds. That’s pat to the purpofe, (quoth Don Quixote ) 
tho I need not go far to find out an imaginary Shepherdefs 
fince I have the Peerlefs Dulcinea del Fobo/o, the glory of thefe 
Streams, the Ornament of thefe Meadows, the fupport of 
Beauty, the Cream of all Airinefs j and (ro be ftort) the 
obje& on which the utmoft of all commendations may be 
jufty beftow’d, how hyperbolical foever it be. That’s true 
( faid the Curate:) But for us, we muft feek out fome 
more coming Shepherdcfles, who if they wont meet us at 
the Hedge will meet us at the Stile. Tho’ we have none 
(quoth Sampfon Carrafco ) yet we will give them thofe very 
Names we fee in Print, which the World is full of. We 
will call them Phillis, Atnarilhs, Diana, Florinda , Galatbea, 
and Belifarda, fince they are publickly to be fold in the 
Maiket, we may lawfully buy them, and appropri- 
2te them to our felvcs. If i®y Miftris or rather my 
Shepherdefies Name be Ann, I will celebrate her under 
the ftile oi Anar da j If Frances, I will call her Fran- 
cenia ; and if Lucie, her Name (hall be Lucinda, for it is 
all to the fame purpofe. And Sancht Panfa; if he is to 
be one of the Brotherhood may celebrate his Wife. Terefa 
Panfa under the Name of Fercfaina. Don Quixote burft 
out a Laughing at the tun*, of that Name, and the Cu¬ 
rate highly^ commended his honourable refolutions, and 
again offer’d ro keep him Company all the time he 
could fpare, from the Duty of his charge. With that they 
took their leave, advifing, and intreating him to have a 
care of his ^Health, and make much of himfelf. 

It ^happen'd,' the Neice and old Maid heard all the 
drfcourfe that pafs’d betwixt them three: And as foon as the 
Batchelour and the Curate were gone, they both came in to 
Don Quixote, and the Neice faid to him. What is the 
meaning of this Unde ? Llow we imagin’d you were 
come home to keep in your Houfe, and there Live a 
quiet and honourable Life, are you running into new I a- 
byrinths, by becoming a Shepherd, And fo'the lovely Swain 
will trip it c er the Plain. But let me tell you truly 
the Coin is already over-hard to make Oaten pipes of it. 
But how (quoth the Maid-lervant) can you indure in the 
open Fields the fcorching heat of the Summer, and the 
cold and froftof Winter, and the howlings of Wolves? 
No truly, for that is an Employment only % for fuch as 
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^dy, an t br ° u gb‘«P to it almoft from their 
Cradles and Swadhng-bands. If the worft come to the 

Trd ’ I b 2 T t0 b |- ftUI a , Kni S ht than a Shep! 

herd. I beieech you Sir, cake my advice which I eive 

you, not after a belly full 0 f Bread and Wine, but Fad¬ 
ing, and as one than have fifty Years pad over mv Head- 

Serve^God^R m*? >. our p bufinefs > go often to Confeflion,' 
berve God, Relieve the Poor, and if you do amifs let it 

y C „ ny o D ? 0n , G ? od Wenches hold your Peace ( re¬ 
ply d Don Quixote, ) for I know what I have to do ; car¬ 
ry. me to Bed, for methinks I am not very well • And 
afliire your Selves, that whether I be an Errant Knight, 
or a Shepherd Unerrant I will never fail to provide 
for all. you Hand in need of, as you lhall find by expe¬ 
rience. The Ncice and the Maid-fervant who without 

wl™ Th rC T V Z Y , B °° d , Wenches * 'aid him in his Bed, 

„f i s i rz?,‘ i “ d ,mde ”“ h ° f ““»•<* 



CHAP. LXXIV. 

How Don Quixote felLSkk : Of the Will h* 
made : And of his Death. 

A S all humane things being Tranfitory, and nor Eter- 

comc to ’their lift "‘I! 8 fro ! n , thci [ beginning, till they 
come to tneir lalt end and period; but more «fneciallv 

f e L U S of Men. And as Don Quixote had no pnyiled Je 

from Heaven to ftay the Courfe of it, his endTrnS 

him, when he leaft thought of it. For whether itwo- 

ceeded from the Malancholy which the fad remembrance 

of h.s being Vanquifli’d caus’d in him, or W 5 er h 

difpofition of the Heavens had fo deemed: So it if that 

L Oafs Dmin^’ forced bim » *«P bis Bed 

andfhT'RaSf p h . ich J timc ’ the Curate > the Batchelor, 
and the Barber his Friends, very often vifired him • And 

S^ncht Pan f a his good Squire never went fpm his Bed- 
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They fuppofing, that the trouble to fee himfelf over¬ 
come, and for not having compafs’d his defires in the 
Dilenchantment of Dutcinea, caus’d hisSicknefs; endeavour’d 
by all poftible means to make him Merry. The Batche¬ 
lor defir'd him to be of good Courage, and Rife, that 
they might begin their Paftoral exercife, for he had al¬ 
ready Compos’d an Eclogue towards it which was no¬ 
thing inferiour to thofe Sana^aro had Compil’d. That he 
had bought with his own Mony two flout Dogs to keep 
their Flock, one of which was call’d Barcino and the 
other Butron ; and that a Shepherd of Quintanar had Sold 
them to him. But for all this Don Quixote was nothinc 
Merrier. His Friends fenc for a Phyfician, who feeling 
his Pulfe did not like it, therefore bid him, whatfoever 
he did to provide for the Health of his Soul, for that of 
his Body was in danger. Don Quixote hear’d it with much 
Calmnefs; which neither his Neice, his Maid, nor his 
Squire did; for they began to Weep as bitterly, as if he 
had been ftretch’d out Dead before them already. Don 
Quixote defir’d the Company to leave him alone, be- 
caufe he would Sleep a while. They did fo, and he Slept 

V* ?!J e tIlcy cal * n ' a k° ve Hours,fo that the 

Maid and Neice thought he would never have Wak’d again. 

He Wak’d at laft, and with a loud Voice faid, Bleficd 
Almighty God, who has done me fo great a Be¬ 
nefit, In fhort, his Mercies have no Bounds, they are 
neither leflen’d nor obftrudled by the Sins of Man The 
Neice ltilned attentively to her Uncle’s Words, and thought 
they were more fenlible than what he us’d to Speak at 
leaft during that Sicknefs, and therefore ask’d him, What 
is that you lay Sir ? Is there any thing new ? What Mer¬ 
cies are thofe? Or what Sins of Men? Neice freply’d 
Don Quixote ) the Mercies I talk of, are thofe which 
j l moment bellow’d on me without being hin¬ 
der d by my Sins. I have now a free and cleer Tudge- 
ment, without thofe dark Clouds of Ignorance, which the 
wretched and continual Reading of thofe deteftable Books 
of Chivalry had call over it. I am fenfible of all their 
Follies and Nonfenfe; and am only forry I am undeceiv’d 
10 late that I have not time to make fome amends, by read- 

lng °/i? tliers that mi S ht lighten my Soul. Neice, I find 
my felf neer Death, I would have it be fuch, as Ihould 
make ©ut that my Life was not fo bad as to deferve the 
fcame of a Mad Man, for tho’ I have been fo, I would 
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not willingly confirm it at my Death. Good Child call 
my good Friends, the Curate, the Batchelor Sampfon Car - 
rafco, and Matter Nicholas ihe Barber, for I dcfign to Con- 
fefs my felf, and make my Will. His Neice was eas'd 
of this Labour, by the coming of them all three. Dm 

&;* 0 *' "? foonc V faw ^em, but he faid. My good Sirs. 
What will you give me for my News? Iam no longer 
Don Quixote do la Mancha, but Alonfo Quixano, whofe Life 
and Convention have acquir’d the Sirname of the Good 
I am now an Enemy to Amadis de Gaule, and all the in¬ 
finite Rabble of his Race. Noware all the prophane Hit 
tones of Errant Chivalnc hateful to me j I now acknow¬ 
ledge my folly, and perceive the danger the Reading of 
them brought me into. Now through the Mercy of God 
^ cc ° me Wife at my own Coft, I abhor them. 

When his three Friends heard him fak thus, they con- 
cluded that fome new Madnefs had feiz’d him j arid Samp¬ 
fon faid to him, Is this all you can talk to us, Worthy 
Don Quixote, now we have receiv'd the News, that the 
Lady Dulcinea is Dilenchanted ? And now we are io near 
being Shepherds, that we may Sing, and live like Princes, 
and are you now turning Hermite ? Pray hold your 
Tongue, recoiled your felf, and leave idle Stories. Thofe 
which to my Lois have hitherto prov’d true, reply’d Don 
Quixote, lhall now at my Death, by the affiftance of Hea¬ 
ven, turn to my Advantage. Gentlemen. I perceive Death 
comes fatt upon me, leave your Jetting, and let [me have 
a Confeffor to hear my Confeffion, and a Scrivener to make 
m Y™ lU ' {ot i ac ^ch a tj| me as this, a man muft not jeft 
with his Soul; and therefore I befeech ye> whilft Mafter 
Curate hears my Confeffion, let the Scrivener be call’d 
They all gaz'd at one another, admiring Don%lxotei 
Words, and tho with fome doubt, they gave Credit to 
him, and one of the Signs by which they guefs’d that he 

^ aS , n n a o ^ eath > WaS ’ chat he had with lucheaferecover’d 
j ~ft Senfes. For to thefe Words already mention’d, he 
added many more fo Difcreet, fo Religious, and fo orderly, 
that they could no longer doubt of his being in his Wits. 

The Curate made all that were in the Room withdraw, 
and being left alone with him, heard his Confeffion. The 
Batchelor went for the Scrivener, and not long after re¬ 
turn d with him, and with Sancho Pan fa ; who having un- 
derftood by the Batchelor, the Condition his Mafter was 
xn, and finding his Governels and Neice weeping, began 
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ro make wry Faces, and Ihed Tears. The Confeflion be- 
ing ended, the Curate came out, faying, Alonfo guixano 
the Good, is certainly Dying, and moft certainly in his Wits, 
we may go in that he may make his Will. This News 
opend the Sluces of the twoln Eyes of the Maid, the 
Neice, and his good Squire Sancho Pan fa ; fo that they 
made the Tears* burft out of their Eyes, and a Thoufand 
deep Sighs from their Hearts. For in Truth, as has been 
faid dfewhere, whilft Don Quixote was plain Alonfo Quixano, 
the Good, and whilft he was Don Quixote de la Manchai 
he was ever of a mild Difpofition, and a pleafing Conver- 
fation; and therefore was not only belov’d by his Family, 
but by all that knew him. s 

The Scrivener came in with the reft, and when he had 
made the Preamble to the will, and Don Quixote had dif- 
pos’d of his Soul, with all the Circumftances requifite in a 
true’ Chriftian; and was come to the Legacies, he faid, 
Item* As to fome Money which Sancho Pan fa, whom I made 
my Squire in my Madnefs, has in his Cuftody ; forafmuch 
as betwixt him and me, there are certain odd Reckonings 
and Accounts: ^ My Will and Pleafure is, That he be not 
calfd in queftion for it, or any way moleftcd, but that if 
any remain after Paying himfelf what I owe him, fuch re¬ 
mainder which muft be very fmall be his own, and much 
good may it do him. And if as being then a Madman, I 
was the caufe that he had the Government of an Ifland gi¬ 
ven him, I could now I am Wife,give him that of a Kingdom, 

I would willingly beftow it on him, for his Sincerity and 
Fidelity deferve it. And turning to Sancho , he faid, Par¬ 
don me Friend, that I have given thee occafion to feem a 
Madman as I was, by making thee fall into the fame Er¬ 
ror into which I was fall’n, that there have been, and ftill 
are Errant Knights in the World. Alals my good Sir! 

( anfwer’d Sancho weeping ) do not Die, but rather be ad¬ 
vis’d by me, and live on a great many Years, for the 
greateft Madnefs a man can be guilty of in this Life, is 
to fuffer himfelf to Die, without any more to do, and 
without being Kill’d by any Body, or brought to his end 
by any other means but his own Melancholy. Take heed 
you don’t give your felf up to Sloath, but rife out of your 
Bed, and let us go into the Fields cloath’d like Shepherds, 
as we have agreed to do, and perhaps behind fome Bufh or 
Shrub we (hall find the Lady Madam Dulcinea Difenchanr- 
ed, and as Fine as Heart can Wilh. If you Die for Grief 
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that you were Vanquilh’d, lay the Fault upon me, and 
fay you! were Overthrown, becaure Bo^inante was ill 
Girt. Befides you cannot but have feen in your Books 
of Chivalry, that it is a common thing, for one Knight to 
thruft another out of his Saddle j and that he who is to Day 
Conquer’d, is to Morow a Conqueror, ’Tis fo, ( quoth 
Sampfon ) and honeft Sancho Pan fa, has thele things very 
right. Not fo faft Gentlemen, (reply’d Don Suixote ) for 
Tempora mutantur, &c. I was Mad, and am now in my 
Wits, I was Don Quixote de la Mancha j and amt now as I 
have already told you, the Good Alonfo Suixano. Let my 
Repentance, and the Truth of what I fay, obtain this Favour 
at your Hands, that you will have the fame efteem of menow, 
as you had heretofore. And fo let Mafter Scrivener proceed. 

Item. I conftitute and appoint, my Neice Antonia Quixa- 
na, who is hereprefent, general Heirefs of all my Goods 
whatfoever, having firft deduced out of the beftof them, 
all that (hall be neceflary for the Payment of the Legacies 
I leave, and the firft thing I will have difeharg’d, (hall be 
the Wages I owe my old Maid j and twenty Ducats over 
and above to cloath her. 

Item. I appoint and conftitute Mafter Curate, and Mafter 
SampfonCarrafco the Batchelor here prefent.to be my Executors. 

Item. My Will and Pleafure is, That if Antonia Quixa- 
na my Neice chance to Marry, that it be a Man of whom 
diligent enquiry (hall firft be made, that he is utterly Ig¬ 
norant of Books of Chivalry j and in cafe it appear that 
he has read them, and yet my Neice will make choice of, 
and take him to her Husband, that then (he Forfeit all I 
have bequeath’d her, which my Executors mav at their 
Pleafure difpofc of to Pious ufes, y 

Item. I befeech the faid Executors, that if it (hall be 
their good Fortune, to come acquainted with the Author, 
who is faid to have Compos’d a Hiftory which is nowPub- 
lilh’d, under the Title of The fecond Part of the Heroic^ 
Feats of Arms of Don Suixote de la Mancha, they will in 
tny Name, moft heartily beg his Pardon, for theoccafion 
I gave him unknown to my fclf, to Write <fuch a multi¬ 
tude of extravagant Follies as it contains j for I depart this 
Life with a Icruple upon my Confcience, for having giv¬ 
en him caufe to Publidi them to the World. 

He clos’d the Will, and Fainting away, ftretch’d himfelf 
at his ^ full length in the Bed. All the Company was, 
lutprisd, and tan tq ^ip hiuij And during thefpaeeof 
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three Days, he liv’d after he had made his Will, he faint¬ 
ed away very often. 

The Houfe was in Confufion, and yet the Neice did 
Eat, the old Goveroels Drink, and Sancho made Alcrry * for 
when there is fomcching to Inherit, it blots out and’mo- 
derates in the Heir, the memory of the Grief, he might 
conceive for the Death of his Friend. 6 

Tb conclude,' Don suixote s laft Day came, afterhehad 
receiv d all the Sacraments, and had in very fignificant 
Terms exprefs’d his abhorrence to all Books of Knight Er¬ 
rantry. The Scrivener was prefentat his Death, and faid, 
he had never Read in any Book of Chivalry, that any 
Knight Errant died in his Bed fo quietly, and fo like A 
Chriftian, as Don Quixote did, who amidft the Sorrow and 
Tears of thofe that were by, gave up his Ghoft; which the 
Curate perceiving, he defir’d the Scrivener to make him a 
Certificate, how Alonfo suixano, Sirnam’d the Good, com¬ 
monly call d Don Quixote de la Mancha , had depatted this 
Life, and died a natural Death, which Certificate he dev 
fir’d to prevent any other Author except Gid Hamete Benen - 
geli, railing of him falfely from the Dead, and Writing end- 
lefs Hiftories of his famous Adis. " 

This was the end of the ingenious Gentleman oila Man! 
chfii the place of whole Birth* Cid Hamete would not ex¬ 
prefly name, that all the Villages and Towns of la Man- 
eba, might have Caufe to dilpute among themfelves, the 
Honour of having brought him forth, as the feven Cities of 
Greece contended for Homer: We will not here infertthe 
difinal Lamentation of Sancho , the Neice and old Gover- 
nefs to Don Quixote, nor the many new Epitaphs made foie 

his Tomb j but this is it that Sampfon Qarrafco caus’d to 
be cut upon it. 

The Epitaph for Don Quixotes Tomb-ftone* 

I. 

T H E Knight fofam d for Love and Prowcfs, 

Here flat as any Flounder now is: 

Tet while he liv'd, he had his Hand in 
Such wond'rous Deeds, that not wit branding. 

Grim Death has got his Body under, 

His lafiing Fame has flyly Funnd her, 

ri. 

No Looks he valu'd, for this Rare-fhow, 

Lik$ Bug-bear frighted Folks, or Scarc-crovv $ 
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In fhort, Jecufd by this Stonc-padlock, , 

And Dead as any Herring lies one, 

Who tho he liv’d a Fool, yet had Luck. 

With much a doe to Die a Wife one. 

The tnoft Prudent Cid Hamete Benengelt, faid to his Pen t 
Here (halt thou hang at this Rack ana by this Wire thou 
I know not whether (harp or dull Quill of mine,, where 
thou (halt live many Ages, unlefs fome rafh, and lewd Hi- 
ftorian take thee down, to Profane thee. Yet before they 
lay hands on thee, thou may’ft forewarn, and tell them the 
bell thou can’ft. 

* Away, away, Scoundrels away, 

Let none prefume to touch me. 

For this great undertaking 
Is prefervd for me alone , 

Don Quixote was Born for me alone, and I for him, he 
knew how to A&, and I how to Write, only he and I 
are fit to herd together, in fpight of the Fabulous Scribler of 
T ordcfillaty who has or (hall, dare with an Eftridge Courfe 
and bungling Pen, to Write the Feats of my Valorous Knight. 
This is no Burden for his Shoulders, nor a Subjedt for his 
cold Brain. And if thou happen to come to the Knowledge 
of him, thou may’ft advife him to fuflfer Don Quixotes 
weary and now rotten Bones to reft in his Grave, and 
not endeavour in opposition to Deaths great Charter of Pri- 
viledgcs, to carry him into old Caflile, taking him out of 
the Grave, where he really and truly lies at his full length, 
and unable to make a third Journey, and new Sally. 
For his two Expeditions, which have found fuch general 
Applaufe, and given fuch Satisfa&ion to all People that 
have heard of them, either in this or in Forreign Kingdoms 
are fufficient to ridicule all that ever l;he multitude of 
Knights Errant went upon. And thus thou wilt do like a 
good Chriftian, in giving good Advice to him that wifties 
thee ill, and I fliall be pleas’d, and Proud to have been 
the firft that fully enjoy’d the Fruits of his Writings, as 
I wilh’d for $ Jfmce I only defir’d to make men utterly ab¬ 
hor the Fabulous, Impertinent, and Extravagant Books of 
Knight Errantry, which are already ftiaken by my true Den 
Quixote, and will certainly have a total Fall. FareweL 

* A Piece of a filly Spaaifli Ballad, 
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